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No. 2. THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY. ONE PENNY,

THE Case OF The

ity SECRET ROOM

LN ﬂ: A Maghnificent Long, Complete Detective Story,
- Introducing Nelson Lee and His Assistant
Nipper. Speclally Written for This Issue.

By the author of “ Graft,” ** Plam . Sexton Blake,"
“ The Acdoentures of Deteclive S";.:nr';nl."’c::.. ote.

' CHAPTER 1.
Cyrus L. Spender—The Guardians of the House—-A Faked Measage—
Into Thin Air.

L] -
kisox Lke pushed tho papers before him impatiently away, roze (o lhia
N [eet, and stood slaring through Lho window at Geay's Inn Road and tho
thinga that woro happening in it. Not that there was much t4 lovk at
from the woint of viow of tho ordinary man. A cyelist carrving newapsjets
appeared to skid and with difliculty save himaolf from being thrown, but the
detective did nol fail to notico that the man who wont to his assistance—who
was of the horse-horsoy—reccived a pieco of paper from the cyelist's hand beforo
the latter pedallod away.

“Yet thoy trouble to make laws against street betting ! ™ Nelson Leo mutterod
disgustedly. Thon his oyes brightoned, and he beckoned Nipper to his side.
‘“ Do you sco that man over there,” ho eaid ¢uickly—* European clothes, but
with the slanting cyes of a Chinamen ? Probably his pigtail is coiled up un-er
his bowler hat.”

“You mean tho lamo ono, sir—the man with the club foot ?”’ Nipper, tho
deteclive’s young assistani, answered brightly.

“Tho man who appears to have a club foot,” Nelson Lee corrected, “If
you walch him closely you will sco that tho bend of his kneo is not natural, thas
nisdlcg would be the same length as the other one if he cared to straighton it out,
and—-" :

“ But what's the idea of it, sir ? " Nipper demanded.

Nelson Lee shrugeed his shoulders, and the expression of his face suggested
that he was bored to death. . -

“ Opium smuggling,” he answered briefly. “T have often thought that thero
was a depot for that kind of thing round King's Cross. and now I am sure.  Look
at the colour of the man’s face, if you can call it a colour—tho leaden-grey huv
that speaks of the man who not only eclls opium, but smokes it."”

Nelson Lco tumed shortly away from the window, and paced up and down
the room, Nipper following him with anxious eycs.

“Why don't you do somothing about it then. gir 2" he asked. * We'te slal,
and you've refused that job over the Entell diamonds.”

t 5[‘ coursec I hevo refused it ! " the detective answered, in an irritable tone,
“It is an affair for the police, and il they cannot run the thicl down it is alout
lime they gave up their job.! Bah! I'm getting sick and tired of these Intlo
afairs-—old men whose sons have got into tronble, women who have puised brd_e
debts that they can’t pay, nll the litt}e idiotic thing of Jife that people vuzin
o Lo able Lo look after for themeselves.”

Nelson Ice strodo back to the window, and something of the Lored-m left Lis

’
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fnee a8 he loshed domo at the occupant of the car that had pulled up before the

bwmild : hich h had rnona

- 1;';:' L'H;:rnder." he said, il; a low (one,

. Amrrican millionsire, sir ! . .

. m Nelen l:nn:- answered shortly, and with a cortain amount of disgust
is his tone. * Sbow him in when ho knooks, but I'm not going to take on
another casc unless it shows some sort of roal interost. For two pins 1'd clozo

place d take s holiday 1" _
“?‘ And ('::ll::l.e.lnnth in about 2 cil ," Nipper chuckled. “I believe you'd rather

bairpin than be idle for—" -
h"'ln';t.ro:ntl?'t' Nehnr.t“Loe snap l ,cthough there was a' smilo on his lips, “ There's

the bell and knockoer going at tho same timo.” - .

Nipper did get out, to return in a very ahorl._ space of tnmo_wnth a tall, cloan-
shuven man of somothing over filty. Ho was thin and angular in every part, and,
though his clothes were good, they were obviously not English. .For the rest, his
face rather reminded onc of a hawk that has been baulked of its proy, and tho
bruad-brimmed hat that he woro added to tho improssion that ho was American.

“Say,” he ssid quickly, closing tho door bohind him end standing with his
foct a little npart, ** you're Nelson Lee?” ] I

" Correct at the firsl guess,” the dolective assured him coldly. * You aro
Cyrus L. Spender? By the way, Nipper will hang your hat up for you in the hall.’

Cyrus k., Bpender, who in America was used to cvon lesser millionaires cringing
to him,.frowned, and removed his headgear. It was tho first time that in so
many words ho had been asked to tako his hat off, and certainly it was the first
time thet ho would have obeyod. Ho had a way of reckoning that millions counted
for cverything, yet thero was something about the quiet-faced detective thet
made him doubt that fact for once. ..

* Soe hero,” he ssid, in his nosal voice, * there's & job on that I want you to
take in hand, if yoor figure sin’t too h;? S .

“Jt all depends what the caso is,” Nelson Lee answerod, in an oven voice.
“ If it intoreste me 1 will take it up ; if not, I must refer you to Scotland Yard."

Cyrus L. Spender’s sallow face went red ; then he snatehed a roll of notes from
hia kot, and threw it down on to the table.

‘“Thero ajn’t 8 man stands out against tho dollars ! ™ he said harshly, * There's
s cool fivo thousand there, and if that ain’t enough—"

** One moment,” Nelson Leo interrupted. “ There is no need to speak sbout
torms yot. Please tell me what you want done. You will find the chair in the
comer comfortable.” . '

The Amorican dropped his long body into the chair indicated—the Jight from
the window was full upon his face—and Nelson Lec took tha chair opposite.

" IVs liko this,” Cyrus L. Spander began. * You may or may not know that
{'ve thrown up businees, and that I've settled down in this littlo island of yours
= -bought a place called Mallaby Grange.”

Nelson Loe nodded, and there was tﬂ suggestion of a smile on his lipa.

. You mean that James Duggan, the man who bought it bofore, had to let
i"“ have it in parl payment of the debt he owed you,” tio detective put in. *If

remember rightly, lie camo a nasty cropper over the last comner in wheat that
yOH l(:ngll.lco{c A )

ut It that way, if you like,” the American agreed, with a grin. “If a man
ta '."E”“,“ feot waitin'"round to get rich it's hismi"::llt." Tho smilo died away

'“'If‘ 1is ips, and there waa an exprossion of nervous dread in his oyes as he drow
4 "\,"mf AJT;JI?:“ his prl:cktlat and held it out to the deteetive. * Read that.”

* 10 Bl are .

"h?. "l-'=' d to the point, :f. n(:\ i; lgcet of paper, and read the writing on it. It way

}iess you can give mo back Mallaby Grange and the sum of fifty thousand
dollae you” will loso your son Cyrus. if you agree to this leave {bo monoy
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ond the agrcement on your study {able in eight duyn from now, in the plare
where you found this lettor. Remember that nothing will stop rae taking the
boy.—Janks Duaaax.” '

* Where is the envelope ? ™ Nelson Lee inguired, looking up rom the leuier.

* There ain’t ono,” Cyrus L. Spender answered : and the deteetive noticed that
the man’s forchead was damp. * I just found that shect of paper on the study
table scven days ago. How it got there I don't know.”

. ;Th: gervants may have been bribed,” Nelson Lee suggested, without much
intereat.

“T guess not,” the millionaire answored quickly. * There ain’t one of my men
that don’t. get paid enough to keep him loyal.™

Nelson Lee looked at the paper again, and thore was a little line betweon his
oyces.

va What precaulions heve you taken ?™ ho asked. “I sec that to-day is tho
soventh day.” -

*“ That's jusl it,”” Cyrus L. Sponder aaid huekily. * Assoonas I got that letter
it waa me for bein’ busy. Thore's a ring of men round the Grange, onc watching
cvery window or door that & man could got through. But still [ ain't antisficd.
I'm afraid that they'll get the kid even then, and you don't know what that
means Lo mo.”

Nelson Lec’s oxpression changed to one of surprise, and perhaps the American
knew why. AN lus life Cyrus L. Spender had been working for himsclf, crushing
anyono who came into his path, kicking ruthlessly asido anyonc who showod
the slightest sign of boing in opposition.

*I know what you’ro thinking,” ho said slowly ; * but you are all the same.
You just think ofv the days when I was struggling to got the dollars, fighting
agninst men who would bave cut my throat or put a bullet into me to atop mo
doing it. You just think of the mon who have failed becausc I have won through,
aund beeavse you think of that you reckon that I haven't a heart. I'm tho machine
that's minted dollars to the tune of some millions, and I'm no good for anythin’
clse. That's what you think.”

** Something like it,” Nelson Lee admitted coolly.

“Then you're wrong!" Cyrus L. Spender said botween his teeth., Then hia
voice softened. “I'll tell you a bit of my life, the part that you don’t know
anything about, and maybe you'll understand.”

The imcricnn passed & handkerchief across his forchead, and bis bond wes
none too sleady.

“ Moro than fifty years ago I knew what it was to starve,” he said. “No. [
don’t .mean just goin’ without a meal for a day, but lyin’ on a bed of sacks in
little big Now York for close on a solid week at a time, an’ wonderin’ why the
dad didn’t come and give mo food like that I could smell cookin’ right througn
the tenoement building. My mother used to be away all day, too. Sometimea
ske brought food in, and somelimes she didn’t. My father was away a long time
just then, and kids in the strect called after me * Sing Sing." I didn't understanl
then, but I did later. My father was in prison for stealing to got the food tha:
we needed. He'd gone queer on Wall Strect some time back, but it was yenrs
after that I was_to know what that meant.” . ]

The millioncire paused, and though Nelson Lee said nothing, his face showed
decidedly mord interest.

“ I went out on the strects,” Cyrus I.. Spender continued, * and there you l:et
that I leamt more of the hard side of life. 1 made a few cents here an” thew
aellin’ papers an’ runnin' crrands right up to the time when I was fifteen. Then
my mother died, an’ the doetor said that it was through want of food.

“ And say "-—the millionaire's voice had grown very harsh, and his grey eies
wero cold as bits of stcel—* 1'd been in Fifth Avenue sellin® papers, and I'd Ik
in at tho swell cating-places an’ scon folks havo meals that would huve kopt
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for o yeas, and that's where | started on tho other game. The mnight after
my wother dird ] stole s bag swonunushoqol.outotucarringo,nnd
odd 1. The money that | got paid for the funeral.”

(yres L. Bpander lsughed buskily, without tho alightest mirth in tho sound.
“You sre that I'm making no bones about it,” ho continued; * Somochow

yru'en the purt of man | can tell.” .
* (o un,”’ Nebson Loo ordered, And Nipper, who stood by the door, was listening

rageuty Lo,

¥ | :ut a few dollars more, it don't matier how, and I started on my ewn with
o frait stall iv the Bowery quarter.  For fivo ycars things wont protty well, though
theer wyeva't no prospoots of Fifth Avenuo in sight, and I married.” '

The milllonaire's voico grew huskicr still, and it was fully a minuto beforo ho
eutinued, '

"] workod hard,” he mid, * for Minnioc wasn't any oo strong, and she noeded
the best of everything. Things weren't any too good, and I often wondered how
Minnie managed to got the food for me when I camo homo at night.  Later I knew..
Hbe wea fairly starvin’ hersolf so that 1 should do well on the dgm'b stakes, and—=-
that's what killed her later, when 1'd made part of my pile and the kid was bom,
11l-treatment in youth thoy callod it. ' - -

* Bho died. leavin’ me with the kid that's now ten, and I tell you that from that
moment if 1'd ever bad s héart I loet it except for the boy I'd run straight, though

msy not think it, in the way that I did businces, but after that I did not eare.
¢ was money that ] wanted, monoy for tho kid, and I mado it cven though I had
W tramplo other men underfoot."

* And one of them was Jamee Duggan,” Nelson Lee said elowly. - _

“ Yew,” Cyrus L. Bpender snapped back. *‘ One of them was James Duggan,
Jle war my partnor once, and he did his best to ruin me, but he failed. He went
Jdown and under, and I heard no moro of him until I knew that ho’d been in
England, got the place that's mine now, and was doin' well. I hated the man—
I tell you that right away, sir—for ho might have left my boy to starve to death
as Minnio had done. I saw that the monoy he had mado should do him no goud,
and ho flitted from this country a disgraced man.”

The Amarican wiped his forehoad again, and bis lips wore twitching. :
.. Now you'ro right inside all that I can tell you, Mr. Leo,” he said elowly.

Call mo what you like, but put agsinst it what my life has been. 1 want you (o
como right away to Essex—that’s where my place ie—and guard my boy, for I
know that Jamcs Duggen is a dangcrous man. Dack in the old days—"" his
richt hand wandered round to bis hip, * I'd have shot him down like a dog, but
the law don’t allow for things like that, so I've como to you, I said five thousand
dultars, but I don't carv if it's fifty eo long as tho boy is safe.

;\m.\rlo:ed; it forme?” .

¢ asitalod. He know what tho character of Cyrus L. Spendor wae
"_'I'I'}mﬂ_i to bo, though ho had novor heard this tale of the mgny's oarlicrll?l‘o, and ho
v ;:'*‘I'“"d l‘;o be mor: meroiful to him now.

scome Lo mo that nothing can happen 1o the boy after tho preeauntions
2::" you I'I.hve taken,” ho nmwolvg slowly ; Rebut Itell youywhnt I will do. Nipper
- -ﬁi'o::l )‘;‘ﬁ: :'z“&e:tt:nkmp la".n oyo on yl?:r bcily, h:%d if ho spots anytbin

; co. Nipper ith hi i ’
h::!lt hlmlto sco that nothing hn;»pongno o wit ol tho Aime, and [
hast’ ‘:‘::": fl‘wdcr roec to his fcot, and somohow ho looked older than when he

" You can't como yoursolf—now ?** he askod in hi i

" " 8 harsh voice.

o uld, N;!fﬁ" Leo answored quictly, * but it would bo of no use. 1f this
y bas mado a plan for getting your boy away it would simply

mean that he would mako a f i i :
d will be with you in—loton:o ncn:l,l ho:\:'fz;l Ii'u )m:nbn;odrmou go h;;inﬂoy:;nﬁ hnppem
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“ Forly miles.”
¢ I promisc you that I will be with you in an hour after I inve had the summens ™

Nipper and young Cyrus Spender were having a bigh old time of it ; .
rooml L[ Mallaby Grange that was specially rcsli-rvcdgfnr the Imyuivlhn:“w‘mh:.l-?'u::-
day inherit millions. If there was a known game that was not o be found
the room it was not tho [ault of Cyrus L. bgpend('r, and Njpper (r once bad
almost forgoticn that ho was the assistant of perhups the gicatest detective m
1'fll(;{\\'orldE_}Wl Snend bo

oung Cyrus Spender was o of boys, unspoiled by the luxurica heaped upes
him, m\g ho had leon to Nip ryright. n)\:ny. pe ™ Pt

* I wish wo could go and play in the grounds,” he said wistfully, after he and
Nippor had, contested e strenuous game of ring-pong: * but there are o lot of
men who won’t let me—one ab cvery door. 1 wonder why they're there,”

Nipper was about to answor when thore was a knock at tho door, and an el
manservant of the name of Joe Milea looked in. He was butler to Cyrus I,
Spender, and had served in the same capacity in the days of Jamnes Duggan.,

“There's a rin? on the 'phone for you, sir,” ho said, addressing Nipper.  * The
gontleman gives his name as Mr. Nelson Lee.  If you'll come this way 1l show
you where the 'phone is.” '

AL the name of his master Nipper forgol all about the games, and moved haatily
towards the door. Young Spender was safe enough where he was, he told himsell,
and anyway, he would not be absont for more than a couple of minutes,

* All right,” he answered. ' Show me the way.”

Miles led the way seross the hall and into a room on the left of it, where the
receiver of a telephone hung down by its wire. Then the man retired, closing the
door behind him., .

‘“‘ Hallo, that you, sir 1 ™ he said into the instrument.

A muflled voice came back over the wires, so that Nipper could not make out
& word that wos said ; and he ropeatod his question, still with the same reaul®.

¥or fully five minutes Nipper tricd to get an intelligible answer, and it was at
the ond of that time that he received the shock of his life. Over the wires he
olearly heard & man’s laugh, and a voice that was certainly not that of his muster
spoke to him.

“Say,” it said, “you go right along and sce whether young Cyrus is all
right.” :

gNippcr paled as he heard a recciver being dropped back into its place, then,
with the quickness that life with Nelson Lee had taught him, he dropped the
{eceiver that he hold and dashed out of the room and into the onc in which he had

eft youn 18 Sponder.

The rogmcfrnue empty of tho boy.

Nipper dashoed out of tho room again, across the hall, and threw the great fiont
dooropen. A big man stood on the othor side of it, leaning on a heavy stick.

“ Has Master Cyrus como out ! " ho asked quickly. _

“No,” the man answered without hesitation. * Orders not Lo let him out of
the house without special permission. Mr. Spender’s out tuking a walk.”

Nippor felt his hoart go-cold, and for & moment ho stood wondering what to de,
Then he was dashing round tho old house that steod in solilary state in its gronnda.
Here and thero ho found a biz man posted, cach determined looking nnd alert,
but tho answor from each was the same—he had not scen young Cyrus.

v Back in tho houso Nippor ran into old Joe Miles, who cxpressed astonishment
oand alarm when he hcnr(rt-lmt, young Cyrus was not in the play.raom ; and between
thom thoy made a search of the premises without finding the boy.

It was then that Nipper felt that -he had failed in the trust that Im. muaster ]u.d
reposed in him, though later, he was Lo learn Lhat a man of double his age might
have been deccivod just as successfully.



a THE NELOWVIY kknicie &ralrivasase

With fraatic haste the lad called up Nclson Leo, and this timo ho knew that

th ! was that of his master.
w. ;;T: . .'.f".g."cﬁf ;;qml. ** ‘They told me that you'd rung e up, and—""

] shall bo down in an hour,” the voico of Nolson Leo c}ippcd in with, and
Nopper hoard the receiver of the telepbone drepped back into itg place,

CHAPTER Il

Nelson Lee Arrives—The Visit of James Duggan—The Mystery of His
Appearance—Escaped—No Clue.

Lex looked grave .as ho stood in the study of Cyrus L. Spender, in
N Bul“gl’l'l n wointh tlmgt- rentlcman and Nipper. True to his word the dotective
hadl 1o more than an hour coming down in his powerful car, reaching

« Grange just as dusk was falling.
ulmlmufl‘:o”:ﬁmoﬁm millionnim.gho was ag palo as death, and he scomed to bavo

uddenly grown old—very, very old.

" i )%“i‘::'lo have comc:.{ﬁratr{bis might not havo happened,” he said in a ahakiog
voice, then he held out his hands appesling. * You've got to find thoe lad, Mr.
lec. I guess that vou can have half my millions so long as you find him. I'vo
boen gmbbin’ after dollers all my life, but 1 guess that they ain’t worth anythin’
cumpared with the little Jad.”

Ncison Lee nodded, and his fingers rubbed at his smooth.-shaven chin. Possibly
he was chagrined at what had happened, but if so his faco did not show it, for it
waa imimnobtle as ever. _ .

“ It would bhave happened just the same,” he answered. ‘‘It-is plain thet
Jamea Duggan, if it is he who has done this thing, knows all about your movements.
Possibly ho has acted sooner than he intended to do, though, if you ask me; the
talk about tho cighth day was o bluff, It was the seventh on which he intended
to acl, and ho has done 80.” _

The dotective walked across Lo tho window, but the dusk had fallen to such an
oxtant that he could sce no more than a few yards into the grounds.

** You bavo sent your man Miles for all the men on guard ? ' he agked over his
shoulder.  * You are not afrzid of them leaving thoir poste 7™

** Yes, I hove sent for them,” the millionaire answered. *“ What is the good of
them watching now that the boy has gono t "

It was thon that the door of tho room opencd, and Miles slood aside to allow °
a file of mon to onter. Each was a big man, bull-doggy and determined in appear-
ance, and as Nelson Lee looked at them there was not one that he could pick out
n not being on the square. The mon were of the typo—l!ritinhors—who would
uidertako a tark and carry it out to the best of their ability.

Yet young Cyrue had disappeared completely, despite the fact that cvery
exit from the louse was guarded, and the gearch that Nelson Lee had made
of the houso had convinced him that the boy was not there. And he kiew
how to search,

“‘i‘ti\::l);u leave this to me,” Cyrus L. Spender said hoarsely as tho men stood

Nolson Teo nodded, and the millionaire faced the men, his features working
with agitation,

" Soo here,” he esid. *I've paid you well to guard my boy, yet ho's gone
_\\tv!l. we'll leavo that part of the business out, ﬂll I wagt. isyt:aygct. him back

vain, and I'm willin® to pay the prico for it, Thero’s o thotisand pounds, and no

m'[ﬁ"‘ lnlwn.‘fol: the n:(t]m who tellls meo how my lad was taken away.” '
1 men of the guard looked from one to tho other,
3% the millionaire sur\'eyed them with cager, anxious 0}'2:.t not one of them BPOko
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“ I'll make it two thourand-—three,” he said huskily.
like 8o long as I get my boy back.” -

The big mon whispered among themselves, then one of them steppoed forwar)
and touched his forehead.

“ It's no good, sir,”” he answered shortly. * You paid us Lo Go a job and we'vo
done it ag woll as we could. Mc and my mat 23 are ready to swear that the yeung
gentleman hasn’t left the house.”

‘“ He lras,”” Cyrus L. Spender snapped, and his face was almost that of a madman
as he stepped forward towards the men.  “ I'll mako the reward five thousand.™

The spokeaman of the men shru his shoulders,

“IL's no good if you make it fifty thousand, sir,” ho answered. * D'you think
that mo and my mates wouldn't earn the roward, if we could? ‘We aren't
niillionaires.™ )

“ You may as well let them go,” Nolson Tee put in, and at a sign from the
millionaire they left the room. . .

. * Go back to your posts !’ Nelson Lee called aftor them, and Cyrus 1. Spender
smiled bitterly.

“What's the good of it 1" ho asked, as the door closed behind the last man.
“The boy's gone.” :

* But thero's still James Duggan to reckon with.,” Nelson Lee answered.  * I
thoy watch closoly cnough they may learn how it was that the man got that lart
Ietter through to you.”

Cyrus L. g‘ponder took a cigar from Lhe box on the table —he was a great smoker,
and it was just a habit with him—and stood twirling il in his fingers until the leal
was broken and the cigar uscloss.

** What do you mean to do ? ™ he asked al last.

“ Wait to sco the next move of Duggan.” tho dotcetive answered, without
hesitation. “ Until thon we can do nothin?. Wo know that he is out for a reward,
aud I reckon that it won't he lung before he tries to claim it."

“You're right!” a harsh voice snid, and with one accord the two men and
Nipper tumed towands the door. ]

tall, very thin man had entered, closing the door bohind him, and now ho
stood with his back ageinst it, a cruel smile of trinmph on his narrow lips. He was
dressed in black, and his clothes gave him something of the appearnce of an
undertaker’s mute.

“ Duggan ! " Cyrus L. Spender panted furiously, and his hands were clenched
as he took a quick step forward, but the other man did not move. |
' “Don’t you try that game, my friond ! ” Duggan drawled. * I've got the whip-
hand of yon, and don't you forget it! You'vo played with me in your time,
Spender. and I paid dearly for it, bnt it's my turn now. I've got you there ! “—he
held out his ri 'f:: hand and slowly closed the fingers of it as if he were gripping
eomething. ** I oan squecoze you just how I like, and I'm going to do it! ™

Cyrus L. Spender took anotlier step forward, but still Dugzan showed no sign
of fear. .

“You'd hest not try force!™ he warned. “ You know me of old, Speader.
and though I may have heen a fool, you never kuew me to be a coward,

The man turned his eyes on tho detective, and the latter kuew that the trulh
had been spoken. There ‘was nothing of the coward about James Duggan.  Her was
a cool, calculnl-ing, man who had been taking risks all his life, and who was ready
to take them again. . .

“I guess that you're Nelson Leo ¢ ™ Daggan said, with a grin. *“T've heanl of
vou, though it's the first time that I've had the pleasure of meeting you. I supposw
the hoy's Nipper t .

“ILis, old son!"™ the lotter answered ravagely.,  “ Aud don’t you be so cany
;"ilh my name. ‘I'ho boss and I will have you in the dock, yet, and don't you

orgel it.”

“1T'Il make it what yoa
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* fle quirt,” Nelsan lce ordered. and faced Duggan. ITe know that ho WAS up
ngainst No mean antagonist, nl somehow he was not sorry. 1t was a case liko this
that roade detootive work worth going on with.

 May | ask how you got in here 17 ho inquired. :

* (h, you can ask.'’ Duggan a reed, and the glaro of tho cleotric light showed
the wicked smile on his lips.  ** You ean ask, but I'm not going to answor. 1 got
here, if that's any rood to you, just as the lettor of warning to Sponder did—it just
got here, that's all.” . .

* And what do you want 1" Cyrus L. Spender put in, in o hoarss voice.

James Duggan’s smile becamo broader than ever, and his narrow shouldcrd
ehrigged up to his cars. .

" 1‘ thought Lthat you knew,” he answered, ** but T guess thet I'd better remind
you. 1 want this placo—I kind of took a fancy Lo it when I was here before, and
until you swiedled mo out of it—-and I want fifty thousand dollars. I reckon that
J'm ketting you down lightly.” L. ) _

Cynus L. Spender passed bis tonguo over his lips, and his face was terribly haggard.

“Suppwse 1 refuse 1 ) .

" That’s up to you,” Duggan eaid carelessly ; “ but if you do, you can take it
from 1no that you'll never ece that boy of yours again.”

**Then I——"' broke from Spender, Lut a quick motion of Nelson Lec's stopped
him before ho could say more. '

* You would murder the boy 7™ the deteclive asked, his eyes lovking strright
into thase of tho other man.

*That's my aflair 1"’ Duggon answered alow]_}vi “I'm not dealing with you!"

*That's whore you go wrong, mlv friend ! " Nolson Leo correoted him coldly.
* You are dealing with me, and I will tell you one thing now : Mr. Spender will not
pay you a farthing, and if 830 much ns a hair of tho boy’s head is touched I shall
duvote the whols of my time, if it takes mo years, o bringing the crime home to
vou. ] should not reat until 1 saw you standing in the dock of the Old Bailey.”

* Very noble ! Duggan snccred, but there was not quite so much confidence
mn his voice. ** Why not let Spender answer for himsolf T It isn’¢ as if you've losb
thst brat Nipper. You might want to make tcrms about him."

Nolson Lee tumned to Sponder,’ and looked at the latter’s white, haggard faco.

* You will nat give in 1™ ho said slowly. ** We've got to scttle this matter once
und for all, or the same thing may happen again.’ '

Tho Amcerican looked back inlo tho detective’s oycs, and they held him as
though ho was hypnotised. :

** Nag, 1 shall not give in,” he answered hesitatingly, and suddenly his hand darted
Lo his hip, and ho drew out a heavy rovolvor. : -

" llands up, James Duggan ! ™ he ordered, bat the man who received the com.
mwd did not move. Instead, tho grin camo back to his lips.

" Not on your lifo ! * he sneered. * If you kill mo, Spendor, you say good-bye to
secing that precious boy of yours again. You sleep on what I've told you to-night,
und to-morrow 1'l\ ask you for a hundred: thousand dollars instead of fifty.”

It was not often that Nolson Lee failed to notico the movement of an o ponent,
but he had done so this time. Ho bad not scen Duggan’s right, hand go bohind him
snd grip tho handle of the door, with the consequonce that he was taken by eur-
prise when Duggan suddenly wrenohed the deor open and darted out. Tho next
moniont the door had banged bohind him, and thero was tho sound of the key
turning in the lock.

Quick a» lightning Nelson Teo darted at the door and tried Lo wrench it open, bud
|l~‘_!ms:_ht. as well havo tried to push a stono wall over.

‘“ v must get aflor him ! " Spender gasped. ** Break the door down |

| _':""l‘“" Lee drow back, then made a running kick at the panel just above tno
B ':‘; ”:]0“83 there was a creaking of woed the heavy panel stood firm. Ho
g round and snatohed up ono of tho hicavy chaire that wore in the room and,
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using it a8 a ballering.ram, he sct to work on the door. Time after tim~ w ooy
crashed against wood until at last a crack appoared in the panel. snd one more
blow rip out of it a picco of wondl rome six inohex in breadth. Through tha
gap the dotectivo thrust his hand, the key was turned in the lock, and he threw
the door opon. .

Nolson Leo sprinted aoross the great hall, Nipper and Spendor olaso behind him
making for tho front door, which stood wide op!:-l: and a gy broke from him as be
saw something that lay still across the step.

The thing that lay there was the big man who had been on guard over tho
cnlmanee, and on the side of the man's tomple was tho red mark of a heavy blow,
Spender saw it, t00, and once moro his rovolver was out. .

* He oan’t havo gone far!™ ho cried fiorecly. “ I'll shoot the dog down if we
oan find him.”

Nelson Loo turncd to Nipper, thrusting a revolver into his hand.

“ Down tho drivo !’ he ordered quickly. * Find out from the mon at the gato
il auyonc has passed him."

Nippor waa off in a sccond, for dangor meant nothing to him. and Nelwon Leo
dragged tho body of the unconscious man into the hall. '

" to him!"” he ordered bricfly. ** (Get brandy—he may be able to tell us
somecthing when he comes round.™

Once moro tho magnetism of the deteotive prevailed. and Cyrus L. Spender
hurricd off for the spirit. As for Nelson Lee, he walked quiokly over the step,
taking an clectrio toroh from his pooket as he did so, and flashed the light of it
on Lo the gravel of tho drive. The gravel was now ; in fact, it had not been down
(m[- the grealer part of a month, and a recent heavy downfall of rain hnd left it
solt.

Bending low, the delective examinéd the footprinta that were on it, and thero
was an eager oxpression in his eves. If he eoul‘r jiok up the trail thoro ho knew
that he would be able to follow it as certainly as a bloodhound.

Ho saw the marks of his own boots that had beon made when he had stepped
out of his car and cntored the building ; he saw tho reoent impressions made by
Nippor's fcet, and the other ones loft by Cyrus L. Spender. The lattor ho knew
from their ourious narrowness, but thero were no other marks that were at all
recent, nonc that gould have been made by James Duggen. T

Nippor came sprinting back up the drive, but he had no need to tell Nelson Lee
Lthat he had made no discovory. -

“ He's not been seen, sir! " the boy panted. “ He must have gone off through
the grounds.”

Tho deteotive looked back at the man who had been on guard, and who waa
coming round under the ministration of Cyrus L. Spender and Miles thoe butler, and
his eycs narrowed. Ho argued that if the guardian of the door had becn knooked
out, Duggan must have mado his cscape that way, yct the sbsence of footprints
made that impowsible.

“1 don't know anything ! ** the man said huskily, as Nclson Leo bent over him
* I was just hit from bohind as I heard the door open—that’sall ! ”

Cyrus L. Spendor looked at the detective hopelesaly.

““What can wo do ? ™ he moaned. “ What can we do ? .

* I sholl make an oxamination of the grounds,” Nelson Lee answored mechani:
" oally. *“ Duggan may have cscaped by way of ono of the windows. _ .

“But every onc is guarded ! "' the millionaire protested in a shaking voice.
“And why should this man have been knocked out if Duggan did nol escape
that way * He must have ! ™ _

“ Thore are no footmarks,” Nelson Leo answered slowly. Thon he turned on his
!lfrt'l_nml walked out into the night. Ho had struck up agaiust some curious casc:
in his timo, but this was ono of the most ourious,
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Ae tir Aiscrscan had aail, why had the guardinn of the door been attacked
of 1he hhinapper of young Npetwder had not madoe good hie attack that way ? _
With he clectric lurt'.ﬂ i his hand, and necolnL)nnied by Nipper, Nclson Leo
started on his srarch of the grounde.  Outside cach window he found onc of tho
al hi pemt, and cach awore that no ono had passed him, a fact that tho
Jetactive could have amom to himwell, for nowhoro was thoro tho tmck of James
1uuso on the soft turf. Right round the house ho wont, and hia faco was drawn
when he ntumed to thoe hall Lo find Cyrus L. Sponder wailing for him.

* We must search the house,” he said briefly. ** I can find no trace of the man
baving got away."” . o 3

For IL neyt {our both Nelson Leo and Spondor, carrying a revolvor in his lml_ul,
the erarching of the housc continued, and undor the oxport direction of the detoctivo
there was nol a spot that was loft unexplored—yet without result. Jamcs Duggan
had disappearcd as compléolely as if ho had vanished into thin air, and when tho
Inen mu.lp q:: r roturucd to the study, thoy stared at cach other with a blank
amazrment which in tho case of Cyrus L. Spondor was tinged with dread.

** What docs it mean ¢ ™ the latter asked in an awed voico.

** It ucaus that I am dealing with about tho cleverest oriminal that I ever maet,”
Nebson lec answered slowly. n%‘hcn his ¢hin went up. *‘ I want you to promiso mo
onn thing, Mr. Spendor.” ' -

L L] "“ ? -

" That whatever bappens you will not pay Duggan,” Nelson Leo explained.
* Booner or later he will make a slip that will let us in. Will you promiso 1"

Cyms L. Sl)ondor stood shaking in overy limb, for strango though his lifc had
been, ho loved the boy that was all that was loft to bim in the world to care about.”

* You are sure that you will win in the end 7 *” he pleaded. '

" Never knew the boss fasil yot,”” Nipper put in confidently.

* Yeu,” Nelson Lee answered,  ““ 1 have told you that I will undertake no other
work until 1 have restored your son to you,”

Once more the millionaire hesitated, thon he held out his hand,

1 guess that I do ns you say,” he said. :

CHAPTER IIL
Things Happen to Nipper—A Fresh Trail—The Disappearance of Miles,

Nmms Lee sat deop in thought in the study, but the more he thought tho

more perplexed he grew. The caeo that scomed to be a perfectly simplo

. ono at (init bad takon on complications with which he had never reckonedl,

owd inwardly ho had to admit that he was absolutely nl sea.  Young Spender had

disappeared. James Duggan had entered the house without being observed,

At had leftin an equally mysterious manner, in faet, it was cnough to mako anyono
believe in the supematural,

But Nolson Lee, who had probably run more criminals 1o carth than eny other
man living, knew that there was somo oxplanation. Noither the boy nor his
kidnapper could have vanished into thin air—but how had the gono ?

For & salid hour the detective had been running thoory after t eory through his
brain, but each one he had to throw aside as uscless.

. ::“[ﬁ;; l1:.1 :!;rh:::; “;I;l;(‘:c:l'(l nbm;.t the room in tho most disconsolale manner;
" ) \ ¢ [0 at oy - 1 . H o -
e Dlamed for Sttt s ; :‘;{t ing was his fault, though ho could in no way

“":'"l'm guing to have a stroll round, sir,”’ ho enid presently ; * if you don't want

" No.” his maater answored mechonically, .
probabiy bo o boavy day beforo ue 16 monow. 0 o0 b0 late, a8 thero will
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Nipper left the room, closing the door carclully hehind him, thaugh be might
as woll have Jeft it open conmdoring the smashed panel. He took his cap lram
a stand in the hall, oponed the front door, and wont out into the night. the frrh
man on guard thore taking no notice of him. for ho knew who the lad weg,

Nippor walked.a little way down the drive, thon, for no particular roasun he
left tho path, and struck ofl across the grounds, going o the right, and making
towards tho stonc-balustraded terrace thal lay at the back of t‘ile house, Wiy
ho wont in that direction he had not tho faintest idos. Porbaps it was the prompting
ol providence, but anyway it was to stand him and his master in good stead tators

a very long timo had linmcd
More than onco the lad stopped and looked about him in the darknces of night,
peering among the troes, somchow wondering whether he might fluko upon some

discovery. Most lads of his ago would have beon nervous after what had lnpﬂmcd.
l]::: he did not suffcr in’ that reepect, a fact that had made him 80 veeful to Nelson

He passed close to onc of the windows over which a burly man stood guard,
and zpppcd to speak to him. . The man was on ox-policcman, and as straight
as a dic.

‘* Rum business, my Iad,” the man olacrved ; * don’t acem to me aa if even your
governor will get to the bottom of it.”

The man gripped harder at the stick that he beld in his band, and slared away
into the derkness, not without a certain amount of nervousness. He was as plucky
as most of his olass, but tho things that had happencd were enough to have shaken
the nervo of the bravoest man.

““ Don’t you worry about that,” Nipper answored, with a confldenco that, as a
matter of fact, he did not feel; ** I bave never known the govemor beaten yet,
and ho's getting too old to start in & new line.” -

‘* Hopo you’ro right,” the man said, “ but I tell you ono thing. my lad, if I were
you I wouldn’t go messing about these grounds ot night. I'm paid to do my job,
and I'll do it, but I don't say that I wouldn't rather be at home with the missus.
It's rum, that's what it is—rum.”

Thoe man and the boy wore facing out across the grounds; or otherwise they might
have scen the faco of old Miles pressed agninst tE?glm.oI the window, his cyves
cager, his thin lips twisted into a grim smilo.

~¥TH risk it,” Nipper answe carclessly. “I'm not worth pinching.”

The lad strolled away in the darkness, still full of tho idea that it was his faull
that young Spender had been kidnapped. He reached tho torrace at the back of
the house, and slood thore with his elbows resting on -tho top of the balustrade,
that bent round in a half circle and touched the wall of the honse. At this par-
ticular apot, for somo reason or othor, there was nol a solitary window breaking
the dead surface of the wall, with tho consequence Lhat thore was not ono of Cyrus
L. Spender's men on guard. e .

Nipper stared away over tho dark grounds, tryinf o0 find a solution for the
problem that was boyond his master's unravelling. and hic was not so deep in thought
that he did not notice a figure that camec crawling along the broad balustrade--
until too late. o .

Suddenly the scraping of o boot on stonework made him starl ercel. For a
moment he was looking at the figure of old Miles; for & momont ho saw the
cxpression of triumph in the man's eyes, then the Iattor was on him, grippiag at
bis throat, and Lic was borne backwards to the ground.

Nipper was no fool when it came to a fight, and his muscles were uncommonly
well-developod for o lad of his age, but struggle though he did he could not free
himsolf from tho grip of the man who suddenly scemed to have grown young
tho melier of strongth. ) , .

Nippor struck out savagely at tho man, time after time, sometimes getting lhua
blows home, but the grip on his throat did not relax, and as he yasped for breath
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s red o hmud started to swim befure his eyes. Ho was fast losing consciousnces,
it only too well, _
sl 'ho":;.;- l;w::;lyply now,” Milea chuckled ; thon an oath broke from him, as
v th a iast despainng offort Nipper dashed s clonchod fist upwards inlo his faco,
Invoduntarnily the man rolcascd his gnp. L
“ Help * " Nipper shouted in a choking voice. * Help ! .
‘I'hes something struck him over the hoad ; the red clouds that had been boforo
bis eyrs turne d fo a Mack nothinguess, and Lo knew no more,
[ L L] . a 4 i

Neleon loe started up from his chair as tho ery for help reachod him faintly,
a cry that would have oscapoed the hearing of many a man less trained to bo alwayn
ready for emergencies.  Faint though tho voice was, he rocognised it as that of
Nipper. and with o terriblc fear gripping his heart ke dashed out of the room, .
as roew the hall, and flung open the main door. .

“ 1id vou hear anything ? " he asked quickly of the man who slood on guerd,
though e need not have asked, for the man was staring into tho darknoss with
an expression «f alarm on his face. )

** Romeond cricd for help, sir,” be answored.

“ And which dircction did the cry come from 7' Nclson Lee demanded
quivkly, and his face was white with dread. :

* ] can’t may, sir,” the man replied. 1 just heard the cry, that's all.”

Nelwon Lee dashed away to the right, cryli:ﬁ out as he went, and in & way luck

favourod him, for the moon glid out from ind o bank of clouds, and cnabled
him to sce for somo distance. Heo saw tho sloping ground with tho trees of the
omamental wood Leyond, but no sign of Nipper, though ho was certain that tho
cry for help had come from no great distanco away. -
"The detective hurried on, though from time to time he paused {o liston and Jook
about him, but he saw nothing and heard nothing, save the men guarding tho
windows, He questioned cach of them, but no ono could bo more definite than
the fimt. They had heard the cry of the Jad’s voice, and that was all. They had
mede no attempt Lo leave their posts, for their ordors had beon definite. Only if
s man atiempted to cnter or leave by o window or door were they to tako action.

Right round the sido of the house Nolson Leo wont, his heart growing heavior
an he failed to find his younimistant. Ho knew that the 1ad was well capable of
taking care of himself, and that ho had proved it on many occasions, but somchow
it wag dilferont now—in and around Mallaby Grenge, the houso of mystery.

The back of the housc waa reached, and almost hopelcesly Nelson ran along
until he came Lo the balustrade that sloped round in a half oircle and touched tho
wall of the mansion. Mechanically he ¢clambered over the broad top, and went
wlong clase to it, still searching with his cyes, until thoy foll upon o cap lying on
the ground.  In a moment the detective had snatched it up ango:xamined it, and
n groan escaped him as ho saw that it was Nipper's,

Jut whero was the boy himself ? .

Nclwon Lee looked around quickly, half expecting to see the lad lying injured
on the gronnd, but there was no traco of him.

" Ho must have gono on the track of somcone,” the dotective mutlered in a
tone of relicf, dnd drew out his poekot-lmn‘: and tumed tho light of it upon t(ho
ground. Ina moment he had discovered the tramped grass and a grassless apot,
whero there were plain marka of boots. With narrowed cyes ho bont {o examino
"l:‘. lace, and very quickly he knew somothing of what had happened.

I'here had Feen o struggle, thero could be no question about that, for tho state
:-! the turd pointed Lo it only too plainly, and the marks of boots were juat as plain,
Phere were the small ones of Nipper, in ono plaee where they had slipped ns he [ell,
el there were seveml much broader ones with curious wide toes. Then thero
were the murks of heels und tees in the ground, the toes being those of the squaro
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Doots, and nguin Nolon [eo knew what had bappencd as phainly sa it he bad
wilnessed the struggle, :

Nipper had been thrown down by this unknown assailant ; bul what had hnpysened
after that ?

With bia face grim nnd sel, Nelson Lee moved a short distance
with the light of his lamp on the ground. lie found Nipper's tracks loading 1o the
balustrade, but none going away from it. Then ho was looking down at the teack
of the broad boots, and thoy went away Irom the balustrado, and slanted off acrme
the grounds. Nelson Lee m‘:c(l o sce the marks that his young aasistant would
have made in followin{; thom, but ho could discover no trace.  The detective hunted
round in & circle, still hoping (o fnd tho clue that would put him on the right trail,
but all in vain, and ton minutes Inter ho had come back to the solitary line ¢f square.
shaped bootmarks. Ho had soon boots that would make a mark like that, he was
sulm of it, but for [ully & minuto he stood cxamining them bolore he could decido
where.

lh[ilos! That wos it. It was Lthe old butler who wore bouots of that cufious
shape.

ot for a moment did Nelson Leo hesilate.  All along it had scemed to him
ceriain that someono in tho houso must be in leaguo with the kidnapper of young
Spender, and now he felt that ho had found tho man. It was Miles who was in
league with James Duggan.

n somo way Nippor must have discovorod the man and attacked him, Nelson
Jco decided, and sgsin he wondered anxiously what had happened after that.
Thon ho told bimsolf that the one ible solution of the mystery wos that
Miles had knocked Tinker out, and carricd him away to some hiding-place.
The detective felt cortain of it, as ccrtain that when he found Nipper-ho would
find young Spender, and, though he was right about that, it was not to bo as casy
as he imagined.

Fecling to mako sure that his auiomatic pistol was in bis ket, Nelson Lee
sct to work Lo follow tho Lrail. Straight acroes the wet went, having no
difliculty whatover in following the footlprints mado by Miles on tho soft, spon
turf. For close upon four hundred yards he went, always expecting to-find a m:\ﬂ
that would show where Miles had dropped his burden to take a rest, and a puzzled
oxpression came into his oyes when ho reached tho boundary hedge without Gunding
onc. Surcly o man of Miles's age must have had to rest at loast onco ?

It was not timo for theorising. however, and Nelson Leo clambered over the
hedge’and turned the light of his lamp upon the wet mud of the road. Again he
was able to pick up the trail. for the road was onc that was littlo used, and as surely
as a-bloodhound he followed the aquare-toed footprinte after ho had glaneed ahecad
-and saw that they led ir the dircclion of the village, which lay a matter of half a
mile away. He was half inclined to make straight for the village without tronblin
to follow the trail, but prudence told him that that would not be wise. Alter all,
the ohanecs wero that it was not -the village that Miles had gone to.

At as [ast a paco as possible, Nelson Lee went down the road, the track of the
boots always before him. Not a soul did he pass, for the hour was closo upon nine,
and all the loeal inhabitants who were not in the village inus were at home:, for na
one has a great ambilion to roam round loncly country at night.

The detective reached the first of the houses in the straggling village strect. and
switohed off Lhe light of his lamp. for the last thing that he desired to do was ta
ntimet attention. He moved on mechanically., once picking up a footprint ol
Miles as the light from an open doorway shone out across {he ruad. Then he
reached the fimt of the village inns, and as he mechanieally looked throngh the
window, the blind of which had not been properly drawn, he came to a standstll,
for inside the bar parlour was Miles himself. He was zeated by the table, o glaas
before him, and the flush on hia usuolly pale face showed that it wus by no meat;
the fist drink that he had had since entering the inw

away, alaay
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‘ did not hesitate, but walked straight into tho inn and into tho parlour.
ﬂﬁb:-:r':.:hr:- Il::l'n therv besides Miles, including the lmrlir landlornd, and thoy
Lmbked round indificrently to koo who tho visitor was. The andlord touched his
wht of the noatly-dressed dotective, the other two mon followed

tattl
::::-h::n :lr I.::t';files atiffened in his chair, and tho flush caused by drink suddenly

k |h ':;.n:v a word with you,” Neleon Leo said T:iet-ly. for ho had no desiro to

. *'If you will gomo outeide, Miles, 1 wilt speak to you.”
“ﬁc:n.:l:ld did not answor at once. For a monient his norve had deserted

him, but it had retumed just as quickly. Possibly he, liko James Duggan, was 80
sure of himaclf, that ho oonsidered that thero was nothing to fear oven at the hands
of the greatest of all living doteotives.

“n ‘ilom will do,” the man answcred, with a touch of insolenco in his voico;
** ar you can wait ill I go home. I take no ordors excopt from my maetor.”

= Quite right, 100,” tho landlord chimed in with, for Milea was onc of his best
custinners.  * 1f the gent's got anything to say that can't bo said hore, it's no

busines of yours."
E:-.llsnolﬁv’s {face grew grimmer in cxpression, and his loft haud went iuto his

jackot pocket. . ) .

* Are you coming outside 1 ho asked, looking the man in the eyvs.

Milcs glnnccd round at the faces of the other men, then answored :

. No-i

Romothing flaslicd in the lamplight, thore was the elick of steel, and with a snarling
oath Miles was etanding on his feot, his wrists handcuffed before him, his face ns
whitc a» a gheot.

** Your own fault,” Nelson Leo romarked quictly. ‘I gnvo you tho chanco to
avoid publieity.” '

** What does it mean 7’ Miles stammered.  *“ I've not done anything.”

* Ay. what does it mean?” tho landlord demanded truculently, laying o
heavy hand on the detective’s arm, and motioning to tho two other men to
haok him up. '

Nelson Leo shook himself freo without offort, and the monsoing attitudo of
Miles's friends obviously did not trouble him in the least.

** 1 should adviso you not to interfere,” he answored coldly. *' I am Nelson Iee,
and this man is my prisoner. I shall take him to the villago polico-station now.”

Tho throc mon looked awestruck as they learnt that the man who had made tho
arrcal was no other than tho celecbrated detective, and they fcll back hastily.

** Sorry, sir,” the landlord said, speaking for all; * we wasn’t to know. But
I'm tellin’ you, #ir, that thero isn’t a lock-up in this village; in fact, there ain't
ono noarer than Malton.”

" Then I must keep my man at the Gmnglo to-night,”” Nelson Loc said indifferently,
aml 1t was & pity for him that he was not looking at the man Miles,

Miles Iind been standing liko a boaten man, his lips white and twitching, a great
fear in hin eyes, but as tho dotective spoko, that cxpression vanished completely ;
his lips stopped quivering, and twistod into a little smile, and there was an oxpression
of rlmost snecring triumph in his eycs.

" 1'm ready when you are,” he said coolly. “I don't want these ornaments of
yowrs on longer than is nocossary. Good-night, all, and don’t you worry about
me. Nr. Nelson Ice's made a mistako this time, for all his clevorness.”

Fallowed by the cyes of tho villagers, Nelson Lee and Miles went out, the former
gripping tho Iatter firnly by the arm, for evon a handeuffed man is ca pablo of giving
Ciouble.  Miles, however, walked along without attempting resistance, and thoe lasy
of the village houscs had beon passed before ho broke the silonco.

" ‘\"'l_nlnll. t;::ol you ?lm ing mo with 1 ho rsked calmly.

Wh kidnapping Kipper, and Loing concerned § i ' ’
Spunder.” Nelwon Loc nuva\:rcd madily.g ' (he kidnapping of young
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Milcs laughed soltly, o curious cxpression on his face, and not another wond o[
his lips on the way up to the Gmnge. Tho man at the lolge opened the gate 1o
let the two mon in, and in the darkness he failed Lo ace that the hutles war hand.
cuffed. Tho latter coo’ly bade him good-night, and proceeded up the drive with
Nelzon Lec.

The house was reached, the man on guard started in surprisc at the handeufts on
the hutler's wrisla, then pushed the door open to lot the two men go in.

As luck would have it, Cyrus L. Spender, n worricd ¢xpreasion on his face, waa
crossing the hall ay the detective and his caplive stepped into it. ITe turued
wearily towands the latter, thon his eyes lit upon the handeufls, and a gasp of
amazement broko from him.

“Mies1” he oricd.  “ What does this mean * ™ ,

“ Betler nsk Nolson Lee,” the man anawered with o sneers

“It means,” the detective replied, ** that this man knows all about the kil-
napping of your son, but I will explain all to you later. For the moment I want o

length of ropo to make him fast with, then we will lock him up for the night and «co
whether ho is sonsible in the morning.”

Like a man in a dream, Cyrus L. Spender hurried awny and returned with a larso
that was a relio of his days spent out in the Wild West ; and in « manner that would
have made even a sailor envious, Nelson Lee trussed his prisoner up until it was
imposaiblo for him to move hand or foot.

** What room can I put him in for to-night. Mr. Spender ? ™ he inquired.

“There is an empty one at the hack of the building.” the American answered
mechanically, his face working with emotion.  “ Follow me.™

Nelson Lee picked up the bound and handeuffed man and followed from the hall
and down a passage. ‘Cyrus L. Spender threw open a door at the end, rovealing &
perfectly baro room Lhat no window, and after a glance round Nelson lco
put his burdon down. '

“ He will be all right here,” hosaid.  And a few scconds laler the door was locked
on the privoner. '

It was a quarter of an hour later that Cyrus L. Sponder knew all that had
happened, and thero was a little more hope in his eyes as he stood [acing the famous
detectivo in the study.

“ You think that Miles will oonfess ? ** he asked anxiously.

“Yes,” Nelson Lee answered with confidence. *“ James Duggan iz the type
of man who would never give in once his mind was sot on a thing. but this man is
different. Ho is irying Lo bluff, but that bluft won't carry him beyond the morning,
and we shall learn the truth.”

“I hope that you are right, Mr. Lee.” the American millionnire said huskily.
“ I tell you that if I do not know the truth in two dayx’ time, that I shall give into ,
the demands of James Duggan—money, house, and all.’

Nelson Leo nodded, and uttered aloud a thought that had been in his mind alt
day.

* I wonder why it i3 that he wants Uhe house so badly,” ho said. * He is not the
{ype of man to be actuated by sentiment.”

l'l'ho detectivo shrugged his shoulders as il lo throw a load of worry from
them.

“We had better go to bed and reat,™ he said,  “ We may nead to be fresh
to-morrow.™

A little later both men were in their rooms, but neither of them had a bm_r‘-\l‘cl-
of sleeping.  Cyrua L. Spender lay awake thinking of his missing ehild, anc Nehon
Lee lay awake thinking of Nipper. The boy was na relation of his, but he was
Just as dear (o him as if he wore actually his son.
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CHAPTER 1V.

Asothes Strange Happeoing—The Appointment With Miles—Nelson Lee
Sceots Treachery, Prepares for It, and Gets It

and Cyrus L. Spender descended the great staircase of Mallaby
N":ao.-:.:.ﬁqamz both Ioo':ing palo and lired aftor their nﬂt‘s vigil, for
poither of thom bad slept for 8o much as a minute, Nolson having tho
groater cause for worry. Ho was suro that young Spendor was alive, for James
Duggen would lose sll by killing him, but he wae not so cortain about Nippor.
1t was ho and the lad who stood in tho way of Duggan’s schemo, and Tinker might
have becn the first 10 bo removed, leaving his master to the noxt turn.

in the hall the two men halted. A servant had opened the front door to take
a wat vutside and shake it,-and the sun camo pouring in warmly, making the littlo
air aloms of dust sparkle liko tiny ?ums.

The deteclive the millionaire looked at ono another, then mechanically thoy
tumed and walked towards tho room in which tho man Miles lny a prisoner, hound
and handcufled.

* You atill think Miles will give in 2 Spender asked as the door of the room
in which Milvs wos confined, was rcached.

*Yen," Nelion Leo answered without hesitation. “I have told you almn(nlﬂ
that the man has cverything to lose, and I'll swear that theres a yellow stre
in him.”

“ I'm thinking of my boy,” the Amorican millionaire muttered.

* And ) of mino,” Nelson [.co answored quietly. ** YWo've got to got the two
of them, Mr. Spendor, and wo'll doit. If 1 was a botting man, I'd wager that insido.
five minutes from now Miles will tell tho trath. He's the type of man who is not
pnxions 1o get & spell in Bleakmoor prison.”

“ P'ray lfeaven that you are right,”" Cyrus L. Spender answered fervently.
“1t's like the time when 1 was staking tho only thousand dollars-that I'd got,
niainsl & faro bank in the Yukon. Sho won out right enough, 1 knew that 1°'d
ot the streak of luck on me, but somehow it don't take me that way to-day.”

Nolson l.co Iaughed and placed his fingers on the handlo of tho door, then ho
oponed it and led the way in, turning to speak over his shouldor as ho did so.

* You can get the police here in an hour, sir,” ho said. ** It will be a good
thing when—"

" Look ! " the American gasped. * He's gonc]™
_ Nelron Lee's head went round with a jerk, and his oyes wore wido as he looked
inte the reom in which he had left Miles. Thero were tho bare walls, the plain
Loands of the floor, tho dust and cobwebs that had acoumulated for ycars, but thoro
wax o Miles.  Again somcone had vanished as completely as the Indians make a
Isd vanish up a bamboo pole. .

The detectivo atood thero in amazemont. He himsclf had handcuffed
Aliles and bound him in a manner that ho was certain would beat any mau,
yot Miles had gone, Pulling himeolf together, he hurticd to the door and
czamincd the lock, but thoro was not tho slightest sign of it having beon
forced. The key had beon turned from tho outside; there could mot be the
slightost doubt about that. And it bad beon locked when Nelson Lec and
hpo‘mlnr had reached it.

Tho famous detective looked round blankly, fecling almost as if ho were in a
dream, then his cyes fell upon a picco of paper that was pinned to tho otherwiso
blank wall. In a momont he Imt! snatched it down, and this is what ho read :

" Dear Mr. Lee,—I am sorry to givo you all this trouble, but really you havo
hrought it on yoursolf by interforing. On the othor band I quite ogniso thnt

i:h:::‘ l.“::m to be reckoned wil,l.l, i fact, I would ratber have yqu wit mo than
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“T am ready to meel you to-night al the spot on the fermaee from which yeaur
assistant Nipper (Iiml:pmmd wilh a view to armanging termn, [ 1ell you eands-}
that [ am ready to throw over James Duggan, and my price will e infinitedy ke
than his. Incidentally, it will be unwise for you to bring snyonc clse with von
as under those circumstances 1 shall not keep the appointment. -

‘“Suppose that I euggest the hour of ten ?

*“ Nippor and the other boy are still both quite well, excopt that they scem 1o
be tired of their confinement. :

“With kind rogards, and hoping that some day we shall meet under happicr
condilions,
“I romnin,
* Yours sincerely,
“J. Maxa”

Nelson Loce read the message through a sccond time slowly, and momething
of his old confidenco returned to his menncr as hé handed the sheet of paper to
Cvrus L. Spender.

* That ought to intcrest you,” he said simply.

The American millionsire read, and he was breathing hoard a8 he erumpled up
the lotler in his hand. :

“You will go?” ho queried. “ You ain’t afraid of the things that moy ke
wailin’ for you ? It looks like treachery to me, though I tell you right out that
I'll pay this man Miles any sum to get my boy back. You don't know what it
me.lma to wonder what is happenin’ to the only bein’ that you love on this earth,
ond—"

*“That is whero you are wrong,” Nelson Lee answered coldly : *“ you seem tc
forgot that Nipper has disappeared too. As for the danger, 1 know what thai
is

“&‘hon we'll havo & guard ready to rescue vou if Miles end his crowd irny
tricka.”

Nelson Lec smiled grimly, and he laid a hand on the other man's shoulder.

* Look here, Mr. Spondor,” he said camestly, “I can’t say that I like yon
except for one thing, for I don’t. But you love your lad as 1 love Nipper, and I
want you to trust me to gol the two of them safely out of the clutches of those
villaing. We know that thore are fwo at least, Duggan and the man Miles, and
there may be more, but you must leave overything to me.

“ Will you promise under no ciroumstances to interfere.”

Cyrue f;. Spendor hesitated, and his natunally sallow face was more sallow
than ever. For a full minute he waa silent, then he shrugged his shoulders with
the air of 8 man who is utterly helpless.

*I reckon that I've got to leave il to you,” he anid at last, “though I feel hall
like 2 madman, First young Cyvrus disappears, although every door and window
is guarded, then wo get your boy Nipper spirited away. IUs enough to make a
man helieve in anything.”

It was not much later that the millionaire and Nelson Leo had breakfast, at
Icna_lt-, thoy made a pretence of doing 50, for both of them simply toyed with their
food. :

What happened throughout the day there is no need to marmie. Cyrus L.
Suendor kept almost tho whole time to his room, and Nolson Lec roamed the
grounds, his hands behind his back, his head bent in thought. At night the men
had a silent dinner, and at nine o’cleck Nolson Lee retired to his own room and
dropped into a chair. .

At ten o'clack the fumous detective was due to meet Miles, and as he sat there
he waa thinking of the poesibilities that lay before him. Was the offer of Miler
ﬁ!llllill(‘. that is what ho asked himself, and in the ond he decitted lhal‘ it was not

¢ had to admit that for the time being he was at a [oese end. and tast tho kid-
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wes had lemten him, and he wan {rying (o 'ﬂguro out what their next movo
meant. In this ho was nut entirely syccessful, for ho came to a conclusion on
which he decidod lo act.

He was suro that Milos and Duggan meant to get him into their power as they
had Nipper. so lcaving tho way clear for them to rob Cyrus L. Spendor. Ho was
r« sure as nade no odds that troachery was awaiting him when he kept bis appoint-
ment that nigbt, and it was with a littlo smilc on lus lipa that he sct about making

his prepamtiona - )

F‘Iom the bag that ho had brought to hallaby Grange Nelson Leo took what
sppoarcd to be an ordinary lounge coat, and foew people could have dotected tho
f+ct that ono part of tho back scam was no more than & pocket, and that in it was
a kaife, sewn to the lining, with the sharp blade open. And beside tho knifo was
a small steel instrumont that the detectivo would have guaranteed to opon any
ondinary lock in tho world with.

At five 1o fen Nelson Lee Jeft tho house, as cool as if he were going on tho most
onlinary mission, and ten o'clock exactly saw him standing by the balustrado
at the apot from which Nipper had disappeared. .

In the ordinary way the delectivo carried an automatic gistol, and it may scem
strange that on this night it was absent from his pocket, but thero was the best
of reasons for it. )

Nelson Leo wantod to bo caplured, for he was certain that in thét way ho would
discover the secret of the biding-place of young Spondcr and Nipper.

The doteotive stood with his clbows mtmﬂ on tho balustrade, a cigar boiwoon
hin teoth, snd spparcntly ns confidont that all would g;:jwvll as anyone counld beo,
Yet he know that within tho next few minutes great thi
that be might gn ia danger of his life.

Nelson Lee heard a slight sound on the gravel, but he did not turn until thero
was another sound closo to him, then he tumed as coolly as if ho wero in his own
coumilting-room interviewing a client. To his surprise only onc man faced him
—uld Milcs, and for tho moment he wondered whether, after all, his theory wns
incorrect, and that Milea really did mean to play into his hands.

*1I'm lato, T am afraid,” Miles said with & touch of nervousness.

Nelson Leo looked into the man’s oyes, and suddenly he knew that the theory
that ho had formed was not wrong. For a moment Miles looked at him, then
his oycs glanced over his shoulder at something boyond, something nearer to
the wall of tho house.

Nelson Leo heard tho sound of & man moving stealthily ; he knew that ho wes
guing lo bo attacked, yet ho did not move. Ho was certain that ho was going
to be takon & prisoner, but that was preciscly what ho wanted, for it meant that
he would be taken to tho hiding-place of youn%lSpemler and Nipper.

Fhere was a eound even nearer, and onco more Milee glanced over tmrdoloctivo‘s
shoulder, and tho Iattor know that tho time had come for bim to act unless ho was
to arcuso suspicion. o swung round on his heels, his hands raisad as if to defend
himaclf, and out of the darkness a man ho recognised as James D leapt at
him. The noxt moment thoy wore locked together, struggling backwards and
forwanls on tho turf, and Nolson Leo’s muscles remasined comparatively slack,
for it was not a time when ho dosired to usc hia unusual strength,

lhlcp leapt from behind, uuinf & strangting arm round tho detective's throat,
and with a gnaping cry the latter fell to the ground, Duggan on top of bim. 8till
he fought on, Lhough the men who wero striving to mako him s prisoner littlo
imagined that ho was oxerting littlo more thao half his strength. A cord was passcd
round his chest by Miles, and though he could bave shaken himself freo of Duggau
lm:! the cord l:? mado no attompt, to do so. '

I'ho gag!" Duggan panted, and a knotted handkorchief was thrust between

the detective's teoth, the ends of it being (i . ;
dragged a cord round his feet a:d lmm.l::n t m bechind his head oven as Duggan

ngs wero Lo happen, and
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Nolson Lee lay helpless on the ground, and Miles and Duggan sto
him. tho perapiration shining on their faces, but with grins iﬁium;ll; 'c::n:ll::-fr ?i“r

** And you're the great detective ! Duggun ancemf. “Well, | guess that we're
going to show you that other men have ot brains, and we're not going b Iruvo
you lonoly. We're going to put you with young S[")nmlor and that precious kid of
yours called Nippor, just to show you that it deesn’t do to interfere with us,”

Nelson Leo could not answer on account of the gng that was between his tevth,
and anyway he had no deisro-to do so. He was sure that inside the next few
minutes ho would learn thé"mystory of the disappearances. and that was all that
troubled him. He had como proparcd for this adventure, and he had nol the
glighteat doubt about succeeding. Inside a few hours, he reckoned, James Duggan
ancd his confederato would bo gnfely in his power.

“ Oh, we've got you sot,” Duggan continucd; “and I don't know that wo
sha’'n’t make you pay o roward for the salety of Nipper.”

** Wo shall, Jimmie,” Miles chuckled, with nothing of the manner of a acrvant
about him. * Nelson Lee has mado a [ortune by interfering with matters that
don’t concern him, and. he'’s got to pay for it.”

Jamoa Duggan strokod his chin and %rinnod, but suddenly the grin left his li
a8 ho heard tho crunch of fett on gravel. i was onc of the glmrt%: cmployed Il»:
Cyrus L. Spender being relieved by a mateo. )

“ Blindfold him,” he ordered shortly, and a momont later a8 handkerchief was
L)Inoctl over Nolson Lee's eyes. Not that the dotective objected in the lcast as

o thought of the prepamtions he had made for his releaseand the saving of Nipper
and youag Spender.  Everything had happened as he had forescen, and ho could
not imagine what could go wrong.

Nelson Lee felt himself Jifted by the two men, and he lried to guces the direction
in which he was being carricd. He [elt nimsnlf being jerked upwards a dislance
of o fow fecl, a fact which puzzled him exceedingly, and ho knew that he was being
carricd forward at a very cautious pace. Possibly, ho told himsell, that was for
fear of making a sound that would alarm one of the numorous guards employed
by tho American millionaire, but he doubted it.  What he told himself was that
his bearers were procecding along a dangerous way, and later he was to leamn that
that was the casc.

Tho dotective counted tho paces that the men look, making it forty-five before
there was o change in the mothod of progress. His head was then tilted up nt &
sharp anglo, and the progress was slower than ever. After that he was placed on
his feet, and he could plainly hear the heavy breathing of the men who had carried
him. For a momont I;o wondored whether it would not have been better for him
to have resisted their attack and made thom prisoners, but the next moment he
docided that that would have been foolish. James Duggan was not the type of
man to give in even with prison threatening him. for apart from his desire for

ain there was no doubt that ho was also acting under the spur of hatred for Cyrus
.. Spender.  As for Miles, he would probably follow the example of the man who
led him.

Again Nelson Lee wes lifted and carried, and this time his body slonted a? a
greater angle than ever, so that he wondered what was happoning. ]:ln felt certain
that he wans being carried up steps. but not for a second couild be imagine what
they were. Thon once more his body was level, though only for a shert time.

*“(ot the rope ** he heard James Duggon ask; and a rope was paasedd under
his arms. Next he was being lowered down in a series of jerks for a dist2nce
that he had no chance of judging. until hiz feet came to rest on a solid ilvor.
Through the bandage that e wore he conld tell that he was in a place that waa
lighted, though not by a very powerful light.  Drobably. he decided, it was o
lamp that alforded the illumination.

With uo particular gentlencas, Nelson Liv was thrown down on to the lloor,
aad he heard tho mocking latigh of James Duggan.
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 We'll hare you for a hit,"”" tho latler said; “il’s timo that wo had a meal.
Rrally. yua have causrd us quitc & lot of iuconvonionce, and I am afraid that
you will have o pay for il”

“Jle will,”" Miloe snaicd.  ** We could have had the whole job ovor by now
o A hardn’t been for him.  Wo could have cloared the stuff and all by now.” :

" foul !~ Doggan ordared.  And it ssomed that ho had a wholcgomo
tear of the detective even now that ho was captured. *“Come on)"

Nelsm Lee's quick cars hoard the two men walk away, and also the sound of o
doww or pane clasing; but he did not attempt to act at once, He falt cortain
that Duggan had senar enough to watch him for a while, and if his ¢yes had been
unhandaged be would bave known that that was a fact. Duggan had closed
a daer, but Le had opeoed it agnin softly, and for lull{. ten minulcs he stood
walching the bound tivo with keon cyes. Then he onco more closed tho
door and was gone. .

Deguun had cloand the door u:lftlﬁ enough, or 8o ho had thought, but ho failed
lo sraliso that he was dealing with an exceptional man in Nelson Lee. Tho
click of the latch had been scarcoly audible, but the detectivo had heard it. and
koew what it gignified.  For five minutes more ho waited, then ho set to work.

Nolsoo Loc's arms were bound behind him, as hb bad foreseen, and the task
bofore him was comparatively easy. The slit in the back of his coat gnve way
as he moved his shouldem, leaving the blade of the knife bare, and in a moment
the bonds about the delective’s wrists were being rubbed up and down it. Four
limes—then his hands wore free. With a quick movement Nelson Leo pulled
the handkerchief from over his oycs, as quickly he removed tho gag from his
lipm, then his oyes blinked as he looked about tho room.

It wan & small, narrow compartment, the walls of plain brick, and without o
vestige of fumiture in it save the small table on which an oil-lamp burned.

At thoso thin[;:. howover, Nelson Lee looked for no more than a moment, for
m the lleor lay Nipper and young Cyrus Spender, thoir limbs cruclly bound, their
mouths gnﬁed. Nipper appearcd to be little the worse for his confincment,
for be looked at his master a8 if Lo assure him that all was well ; hut that was not
the cam with the other.  The littlo lad’s [ace was drawn and haggard, his cycs
were deop In their sockets, and in thom was an expression of terror. Tho boy
had boen through pretty well as much as he could stand. :

" The brutes !’ Nelton Lee muttered as he drew the knife from the back of his
coat and frood his Jogs. ** They ehall suffer for it 1"

With quick steps he went to Nipper, for although tho case of the othor lad
apjeared to bo the worso, it was natural that his firet thought should bo of his
young sasistant. With a jork he froed tho lad’s mouth of the gag, and as he
did ro his hack was towards tho door. :

" Laook after Sponder, sir,” Nipper said huskil& the moment that he was freo
lo apeak ; but his master took no heed of him. ith his knife he elashed through
the conl that held his young assistant’s &rms, another cut severed the cord about
the lad's loga, and by tho aid of his master he roec swiftly to his fect.  As chanco
would have it his face was towards tho door, and in consequence it wes Lo who
mw tho new danger that threatened,

Iook out—tho door ! ** Nipper gasped; and Nelson Lee swung round on his
licels, ready for any emergeney—at least, for any emoergency that even o detectivo
could oxpoot. :

James Duggan elood in the doorway, Joo Miles behind him, and, strange to
ray. thero was an evil grin on the lips of each of them.

“h-;lmn Leo did not hesitate.  Ho had found Nipper and young Spender, and
sl that he had te do wan to overpower these two scoundrels and make good his
. .-\ln-. Ho wan quite awaro thut hoth of (hem might be armed, but that did not

trwuble bim in the least, for he was confident that his i rould over-
come any disadvantago of that kind. own quickness would over
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Tike o tiger the detcetive leapt at Duggan, gripping at hin throat s .
him backwards, but atmngulf cnough the man mnf!lu ll;t’J real attempu uw::-“.
His cycs stared into those ol the famous doteotive with an expremion of lrinmpi;
t‘llml, appearcd for the moment—and for the moment only—1o be vervy much out of
placo. )

Nig‘por was nol standing back cither. His limba wers numbxd by the cords
that had bound them, bul with the courage of a young lion ho leapt’ forward 10

help his master. meaning to attack Miles and keep him off while Nelson lev dealt
with James Duggan,

Thoe lad was :iluick, but quick though bo was Miles had time to thwarl him and
uso a oriminal dodgo that is quilo common in the United States

From his pooket Miles snatched out a tube, jerked a cork out of cach ond of it,
then blow down one end, sending out a aloud of powder that glistened In Uho light
of the lamp. Tho powder sprayed out 8o thatl it struck Nelson Lee and his as-
gistant full in the faco, and in & moment the formor knew what had happened.
The powder entered his nostrils, and at tho first breath that hie took of it he reeled
backwards, his fingers rcleasing thomselves from Duggan’s throat.  Ho gasped,
and tricd to recover himsolf, ‘knowing that the powder that he inhaled woa the
“ gleep dusl ’’ that a eertain Lypo of oriminal uees; then he crashied baok on to
the floor, and lay still, as Duggan, a hand over his nosc and mouth, bolted out of the
room.

Nippor struggled forward, for the powder had not reached him as surely as
it had his rmaster. but ho was not to be on his foet for long.  As he staggered for-
ward almost blindly Duggan stopped for a moment, his arms crooked, and tho
Iad went down before a vicious swing Lo tho point of the jaw.

Then the door closed upon the Lwo criminals.

Nolson Lee and Nipper lay quite still while the grains of golden “slecp dust™
floated in the rays of the lamp.  Al-Grst thoy drifted low to tho bare floor, whiding
about s if uncertain where to finally rest, then stowly they moved upwards Lowards
the baro ceiling of tho room that had no window; bul tho deteelive and his young
assistant remained still.  Young Cyrus Spender lay still, too, almost looking
a8 if he were dead.

Fivo minutes later the door of tho room was opened cauntiously. and James
Duggan, Miles behind him, looked in with a handkerchief at his mouth.  His
keon oyea stared into Lhe room, looking for tho gold speoks that had floated upwards ;
then he lpughed, and took the handkerchiel away from his mouth. .

“1¢'s safe,”” ho said coolly ; and Miles stepped into tho room beside him.

“ What arc you going to do, Jimmio ? " Miles asked anxiously. **I suppose
you'll keop this detective and his brat hore wiih tho other ?” ]

Jamos Duggan rubbed at his chin, and his cyes were narrowed in thought for
somo timo before he answered.

“No,” ho said at last. “ Nelson Lee has learnt how complote our plans are,
end wo arc going to let him free so that he can force Spender to’ pay up.

“ Aro you surc that he wilt 7' 3iles objected. . .

James Duggan looked down at the unconscious form of Nippor, and the grin
on his lips was one of sheer cruelty. o .

“ Nolson Leo loves that boy like his own son.” he said. *“ and T guces that we re
oing to make good use of it. We'ro going to give him and Sponder twonty-
f'our hours in which to weigh out—and they’ 1 do it.’ .

“I'm for keeping Nolson Lec here,” Miles protcstod ; and James Duggnn s faco
flushed with angor. . . " . “y

“ You cotton on to tho facl that I'm bossing this show,” he raid savazely. ou
take his feet and I'll tako his head.” _

“ But suppose the fresh air brings him round ? " Miles ventured. :

**Mo's good for an hour,”” James Duggan snsried back, and gripped Nelson Loo
by the arms. -
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CHAPTER V.

A Stringe Awakening—The Final Offer—Twenty-four Hours’ Grace—
Nelson Lee Makes a Discovery.

unn Nelson Loe opcned his eycs his brain felt dazed, but not to such an
W extant that he did not expeet to find himsolf in. the room that he" had

been carriod (0 after ho had allowed himeclf to be captured. He looked
for tho bare wall and floor, for the two lads who should bave beon lyinri' thero
bound and ad: but all were absent.  Instcad, he discovered that he was
in a soft bed, snd that instcad of James Duggan or Miles bending over him tho
man who lookad down so anxiously at him was Cyrus L. Spender. .

“Thank Mcaven that you'vo come round!' tho  American said carmestly.
" What happened to you ? Where were you atlacked t"

The famuus detoctive passed a shaking band across his forchead, and sat up

vickly in bed.  In & rathor dim sort of way he knew that thero was work to bo
:Iuni-. and he was going o do it.

* The terrace at Lthe back of the house,' he answered, in a husky voice.

Cyrus . Bpender looked his surprise, and it was plain that he did not believo
that Nelson Lee had recovered the full use of his faculties.

* Bay."" ho said slowly, **a couple of tho villagera found you a mile down tho
road, and brought you f;cm more than an hour back.”

“ A mile down the road !’ Nelson Lee mutlered; and suddenly his brair
became cloar, as it always did whon there was work to be done. ** You aro surc
of thatt"

"' As suro as that we haven't got my boy back yel,” tho American replicd bit-
terly, a calch in his voice. ** For all I know he is dead, and——"

" Ie is not ! " Nelson Lee broke in sharply.  ** Listen, while I tell you all that
has happened.” ‘

In a8 few words as possible, but leaving out no cesential detail, the detectivo
relnted all that had happened that night. The altack that Jio had nllowed to
be made upon him, the finding of Nipper and young Spender, and the *“ sleep
dust * that had provented him aflfeeting their resecuc.

* I corlainly was not carried far,” he concluded, *“ and yet 't

*And yet you've failed !" the American millionaire "cricd passionately. “It
waould have beon better if I had paid the price in the first place.”

" It would not,”” Nclson Lee corrected him.  “ If you had paid the price of
thase men, you would never have been freo of them. ‘Ten thousand pounds
and this house would have been no more than the start. When they have kid-
napped him onee they can do it again, and I tell you that you will not bo safe
until they are in prison.  You've got your boy at stake, and I'vo got the lad
who has been betler to mo than most sons, ands] tell you again that wo have got
to s the thing through. I know why I was left on the road to-night instead of
being kept a prisoner.” .

. Bay, that's good 1" & encering voico drawled ; and the eyes of Cyrus L. Spender
and Nelson Lee turned towards tho door. It had oponed o admit James Duggan,
;:l'd 'll::;\' that worthy slood with his back against it, an expression of triumph on
.iurl!r::;k;: :Iliu;lcth down :u, his hipiponl:tk(t;t and drew out a revolver, but the

A nol appear to w i A i
than over, that e 1ll ‘l. orry the kidnapper. He grinned more broadly
| -|A|“| ;:;t-'r Nelson Lee, he ant Lolt upright in bed, longing 1o leap at the man who
wid Nipper at his merey—for the moment he did not think of young Spender—
but checking himscll a8 ho realised that it would bo sheor folly to do so.

" You can put that gun of yours away,” Duggan sncored, )

Not befure you'vo told miv whore ny boy is!" Cyrus L. Sponder. eried
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furiously. “1I tell you right now, that if . :
bullot tﬁrough you ! A 8 at it you don’t speak the (ruth I'N ot o

Tho smilo of Jamoes Duggan broadencd, ; i
to'wg;rj'hhim glythe loiu&: | and the levelled revolver did not Apprar
' hore, rus,” he drawled ; “ it'a a mighty long time i
mo met in t.l.'lo Sln_tou, but perhaps you will rgmo{nlwrgon:‘ ril.lt)l?‘i‘n;rm’“?r;?d
was a timo like this, whon a man held me up with a gon and threatencd that |:
would shoot me if I didn’t tell him something. Woll. I didn't, and what | did
thon holds good now. I'm hore to sce whether you fall in with my téfma. They've
ono up a bit ; your boy will cosl you Lwenly thousand, and Nelson Lee's will cat

vim Lho samo amount. I gucss that he's gotl to come in on this deal.””

N cﬂ"“ L. Spendor’s faco was dead-white, and the rovolver shook s little in his
aAna. -

“ Thoro's nothing to prevent .me giving you in charge.” he asi i
nidowgyu and b;:sunigng“a fingor on the kngog of a bell.m?" I'm g.:;ﬁgh‘t’o*gz'i? :n':: )
you givo my boy up.

Jamos Duggan’s faco hardoned, but still he showed- no sign of fear.

_“Ring right away,” he snccred, “and I'll tell you right out what it meana
Your kid, and that of Nolson Leo, will starve. If you bring & charge sgainst me
you'll have to withdraw it if you over want to sco that boy aguin. My price i
t.won:ly thousand and this Louso, and I'm gotting cold feet waitin® for you toscttle.
You'd hest writo out a chequo for that amount, and I'll tako Mr. Nelson Leo's
1.0.U. if ho hasn't got his chequo-book with him.”

“kl':! pay,” Cyrus L. Spendor said hoarsely, dmwing a cheque-book from lis
pocko

*I thought that you would,” Du{;;gnn sncered.

“ And 1 think Lhat he won't I Noleon Lee broko in with. as he leapt from the
bed and snatchod tho revolver from S8ponder’s hand, and covered Jamos Duggan
with it. 1 am going to give mysolf twonty-four hours in which to clear up the
mystory, and I tell you that if Mr. Sponder docsn’t agreo to that, 1 will shoot
you down now and risk the consequences !

Cyrus L. S8pendor shifted uncertainly on his feet, but atill James Duggan betryed
no sign of emotion. . -

*“ You can have that timo,” the lattor answered coolly. ** You're real cule,
Mr. ) 20, for you guoss that I can soc why you allowed yo { to bo made s prisoncer.
Well. you'vo seen tho lads are eale in my power, and it won't hurt them or me
to wail for twenty-four hours.”

The man pulled out his watch and glanced at it carclessly.

“I ought to bo going,” he added. * Thore's an appointment that I muat keep.
whioh reminds mo {hat part of my torms is that I shall have five minutes in which
to leavo here. I guess that I'm not asking much.”

Jamos Duggan grinnoed at Nelson Leo, despite the revolver that the latter held.
and at Cyrus ponder. Ho was liko a man playing & game of cards, and who
know that he had an unbeatable hand.

“ Rive minutes now,"” he repeated, ** and in twenty-four hours T will come back
for tho monoy. When the chicques aro cleared. you will get yowr preciona boys
back, so long as there aron’t any questions asked !

James Duggan tumed his back with the utmost doliberation, and his fingers
were on the handle of tho door.

. “ A mighty good chanco to shoot ! " hio observed, over hia shoulder.

But when the door closed bohind him. neither Nelson Lee nor Cyrus L. Speader
had mado an attempt to stop him.

“ We'ro beaten ! " Spender groaned, mising his hands to his face. "I ought
to havo given him the twenty thousand ! ™

Nelson Lee looked at the man. and his faco was very hard.

“ I olaim. the twenty-four hours in which to work,” he answered coldly. * Yon
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are] have no foar that Duggan or Miles will hurl your boy. If at tho ond of thad
tme | hare not mmlul“ﬂ"ill pay your twenty thousand, my own, and admit
myell t0 be bralen ! .

Cyrus L. Nyender henitated, but it was not for long. In business, he had been
acusiomed to dominste anyone who camo into conlact with him, but with NeJson
Lee it was diffesent. Even as ho stood there in pyjamas, pale from all that ho
had through, thé delective waa a personality of a strength scldom to bo
found in the wotld. He waa a man of aclion, of brain, of all the things that go
to mako s man the master of men. i

" Vory woll,” tho Awmcrican millionaire said dully, “twonty-four hours, and
then -

 And tben,” Nelson Loo interrupted, *“ I shall have golved this mystery, or I
shall pay tho forty thousand pounds!™ .

Nedson Lco sat in the bedroom that had been slloited to him by the master
of ‘Mallaby Grange. It was afternoon, but he had not dressed himscl comrlololy;
in fnct, lic was wearing o loose dressing-gown over his pyjamas. A cold pi
very much the wome for wear, juttod out from between lus teeth, and all about
him on the floor and on his dressing-gown there was the grey ash of lobacco.

Nelson lec was puzzled—there was no getting away from the fact. So far
Jamcs Duggan had had the best of him, but inwardly ho swore that things bad

t to altor. At a cosl of forly thousand pounds—and hear in mind that the famous
ﬂ:toctivo was a wealthy man—Nipper and young Spender could have been reloased 3
but the mere thought of it made him savage. 1t was not the moncy—ho would
have given double that amount to make sure of his young assistant’s safety—it
wax the question of boing beaten. :

It was aftemoon, and Nelson Lee had far from wasted tho moming. Every
man on guard had sworn that James Duggan had not passed him, and ho had
no reason to believo that they lied. In other words, Duggan had some way of
diuprcnn'nu in the house itself, some seerot way that he had learnt before Cyrus L.
Spender had taken ion. But what was it ?

Nelswon 1o had n all over the house, examining floors, turning an cager
oye on windows, and InI)pin walle. In the first two qases?m had discovered nothing ;
in the last instance he had found that the walls were the samo all the way through
-—a solid two and a half bricks thick.

Yet James Dnﬂgun was able to ontor and lcavo the house, despite the mon
who wero on guard at cvery door and window. ’

Nelson Lee shifted uneasily in his chair, & frown on his face, for ho was not too
plensod at being thwarled. In the courso of his carcer there had been many times
when he was pugzled, though in the end he had won tbrough ; but somehow this
cane wan different. - C

" langzed f T can make it out 1" ho muttered. * It cerlainly srasn’t far that
they carried me aftor they made me a prisoner, yet I am found o mile down tho
main road, more than a mile from any house save this onec.”

Nolson Lec bit savagely at tho stom of his pipo ; then rose to his feot and paced
up and down the bedroom. 1fo would have been tho first to admit that thero
was no one in the world who could not be teaten—he had had his failures, though
Ll:- were few—hut it was the momory of Jamea Duggan that mado his blood
' :l e remembered the ancering grin, the absolute confidence of the man who
wd o far outwitted him, and for succcss he would have paid considcrably moro
lllnp the forty thowsand pounds (hat he stood to lose.
nl\: P aud down the room the dutective paced, thinl-tinh}:. thinking, thinking, bLut
n nyn without result. The concrete facts wero that ipper and young Spender

; v rill missing, that they were in the littlo narrow room with bare walls in
Which he himscH had been a prisoner, and that was all. Every brick and board
1t the room scemed o start out and form o picture before bis hrain ; he romembered
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tho ancient appearance of the mortar between thom a

. nd the other o
'Then suddenly his cyes fell on tho suit of groy clothes that l:c‘ ha:lr l::':::-nr
whon he was caplured. g ng

- Nelson Leo bent over the coat s it hung at the end of the 1ed, and a new light
canic into his cyes as he examined it. '

. "“Soot!”™ he muttercd, looking closely at one of the arms. ' | believe that
I've got tho solution, after all ! )

As speedily as possible Nelson Lee dressed himself and left the room, making
for the study. 1o found Cyrus L. Spender there right enough, and the millionairs
looked up cagerly as he entered.

* You havo discovered something ? *’ tho American asked.

. But the cool faco of the deteclive told him nothing. .

* I have discovered that it is cold,” Nelson Leo replicd. *“ I sliall be obliged
if you will have a firo lit in overy room of the house.”

“What ?”* Cyrue L. Spender gasped, and involuntarily looked towards the
window, through whioh a hot sun was streaming. * Say,” lio added alowly, = 1
gucss that you must have got [ever preity bad !

Nelson smiled without mirth, and his pale face was more than usunlly
grim and determined.

“ Pleaso do as I ask,” he said quictly. *“In the meantime I will go for a strol)
in the grounds.”

Cyrus L. Spender still stared at the detective as if he did not believe him tc
be quite sane. : _

“1 guess that I'll do it if you say 8o,”” he answered haltingly, “ but T reckon
that t;gu lick me hollow as to. the reason for it ! "
. Nelson Leo shrmgged his shoulders, and there was a sudden gleam in his grey eyen.

* I reckoned that I shonld,” he said. * But I will tel you ono thing. When
those fircs are alight, 1 expeot to find your boy and Nipper!'

CHAPTER VI.

The Smokeless Chimney—The Finding of the Boys—Nipper Has Bad
Luck—The Last Move.

xLsox LEE strolled out into the grounds, and thero was a moro hopeful ex-
N pression on his faco than thero had been thoro since he had undertaken
this strange case. At a distance of fifty yards, or so, ho stood locking at
the Grange, with its walls that had stood for hundreds of years defying the weather.
Tho detective’s cyea passed over the walls that in places were hidden by thick
ivy, over the diamond-pancd windows, and g0 up to tho roof with its numerous
chimmoy-stacks. A few quite modern chimney-pots could be scen, evidently placed
there by & comparntivetly recent. owner of the place, but for the most part the
chimnoys were of a very old variety, large and round and ugly.
Nelson Leo lit a cigar and emiled. ) _ N w
“It's & marvellous thing that T didn’t think of it before” ho mused.  *“ Ab,
well, evoryono has to make a fool of himsolf at some time or another, and [ supposw
that this was my tum 1" - . .
As Neleon Leo spoke a wisp of smoke went up from one of tho chimneys, show m;l:
that Cyrus L. Spender was carrying out hie orders. Another wisp showadl. anc
another, and another, until anyone in sight of the Grange must havo wondered
at the fires thero on so hot a day. It was enough Lo make them rueh away to feteh
tho villago fire-brigade. ) . . ctor all the
For fully twenty minutes the detective waited, allowing that time fer ali 15
fires to bo lighted. Then ho strolled back into the house, meeting tho Awerican
nillionaire in the hall. :
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“ | gwe the Arve sre all goin’ like 8 fumace ¢ ** the latter said.

* Ka that one over tharv,”” Nelson Leoe objeoted, nodding to thoe big grto
in 1} l.
e ;:r, couldn’t light that,”” Spender replied. “ It was blocked up yoars ago,
and 1 was warned about il.™” . .

* By whom ? ~ Nelson Leo asked calmly. though thoro was a glint of oxoitomont

an his ey .

“ Miw.” Cyrus L. Spondnr oxplaincd. "I rcokon that it was one of tho fimt
things that he told me.™

*Jt would be,”" Nelson Loo murmurod drily.

Then tho Lruth dewnod upon the Amorioan.

“ You meap.”’ he gasped. * that the chimnoy’s a fake, that it’'s the way into
aome socrel room whore they've got my lad 1*' :

* Just that,”" Nclson Leo sssured hir, as he moved towards tho grato, thrust

his hend forward, and poorod up tho great spaco of chimnoy that was quite bi
enough to allow for the passago of the body of & man. Then he lifted up a hand,
and he emiled as his fingore touched an iron rung. He reached higher and found
another onc. and he was satisfied.

* 1 am giad that you lit the onc fre before Miles warned you,” tho dotootive
said.

And Bponder stared al him in surprise.

“ How do you know that 7' he demandod.

“8oot in the chimney !’ Nelson Lee onswered laconically. “If it had not
have been for that 1 might nover have guossed the secrot of the hiding-place."

Cyrus: L. Sponder movod forward, and his faoc was whito.

*“ You aro goinq up through there now 1 *’ he asked honrmlfv, as he drew a revolvor
from his pooket. ™ You aro 5oi|5 with mo losave my lad 1’

“ We'ro going to save him all right,”” the delcetive agreed, * but we are not
going to the hiding-place l.hmufh this ohimney. You forget that there is anothor
ono—tho one on the roof—and 1 shall feol more cerlain going that way. I am sure
that in Lhat way we shall got dircetly into tho hiding-place, while this way may
be far more complicated.” .

** As you liko,” the Ameorican agreod ﬁrimly. spinning round tho eylinder of bis
rovalver. ** Are you going o tako any of my mcn with us t”’

* Betler take a couple,’”” Nelson Loe answered. * Though I faney that we could
manage the job by oursclves.”

. L L ] . L
_ The fingers of Nolson Lec had missed the foot of Miles by no more than a fow
inches, and the man was shivering a8 ho olung to the iron steps in the chimnoy
and reslised that tho hiding-place in which young Spender and Nipper wore boing
kept was no longer a scorot. He know that in & very short timo the seerot room
would be mided, that the fortune that he had dreamed of would vanish into thin
nir, and that he—woll, he thought of a greal prison out on bleak moors, and
whuddered again.
Yol what could he do?t For tho moment it was onl liberty that oounted
:-u:tl:nhmn. but h; knelw Iu()lw hard it would be Lo win. He dared not try to sli
¢ ¢ grounds in broad daylight, for at lecast f Cy .
would bo honnd 16 st T daylight, for at lcast onc of Cyrus L Spgndcrs gua
_Milew still clung there and shivored. He would not have hesitated in murdering
o;llwr of the two lads who had hoen kidnapped, but his own liberty was o very
difforent malter. e wondered whather ho (anod oreep down into tho hall as soon
;u " was ompty and hido himaclf about the house until he got a chance of cacape,
";.l'I :\ ;l:ln:::‘u- B r;:I(:LuSn t:lvld him that that would be of no use. Thero was always
' Rus w door waili i — A
ollier mon who kopt close watoh O\:Lll'gﬂlgnxll:dtm. the mm-] t the door, and t-h(f
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Miles® lislened cagerly, but no further round camo to him, and witl )i
folt half-numbed hc made his way up the broad. disuscd chimney, cmp's lu::lrth: .?;::
that it took to the ng_hl., and g0 into the room in which James Duggan waited. |t
was & Narrow room, like the one in which the two caplivo lads lay, but yet tbero -
waa a very great difference.

Tho -rooh in which the boys were—a room which was really o part of thig other
one, comparatively recently partitioned off by a wooden wall and a door—would
have made Lhe cycs of any man from Scotland Yard sparkle.

The room was just as baro as the L::rt used as o prison, 80 far as fumituro was
concerned, but it was very far from bare in other respects. The floor was littered
with packing-cases, some fized down, some open, and the ones that were open
allowed ono to ace t picees of silver looted from many a mansion in tho country.
And about them, looso on the floor, waos more silver and plate, cnough to bavo
stocked one of the biggest shops in London.

Thero it lay, tho procceds of Heaven alone knows how many burglaries, tho
sluffl that would have been worth a fortunoe had it not have been for the intervention
of Cyrus L. 8pender. He had dropped on to James Duggan at a moment when it
was impossiblo for the latter to ecll any of the stolon properly to pay his debis,
and &0 1t had been necessary 1o form the later plnn—an!l fail.

Miles stood wiping n fow apecks of eool from his clothes, and Duggan looked up
from one of the smaller boxes. Theso were devoted to jewellery, anl cven the ono
box over which he had been bending held a small forlune.

* What the blazea is the matter with you, man " he demanded.

“ Wo're done ! "’ Miles answered hoarsely. ** Nelson Lee has found out the ecerct
of the room, and any moment he may be here.”

James Duggan rose to his feet, and his faco was full of a vindictiveness, that
suggesied a bad time for anyone who came in his way just then. .

™ You are suro of this ? ' he domanded. " What do iou know 1"

Miles passed his tonguo over his dry lips, and he looked from the opening in the
wall to the ane in the ceiling. From the latter a knotted rope hung down. _

* 1 know Lhat they will come by one way or tho other,” Miles answered shakily :
“1 was in the chimney-shaft that leads {0 the hall when I heard them speak of
it. Neclson Leo has bad every fire in the house lit, and you know what that mcoans
—he can sce which is the one blank chimney—the one without a fire.”

James Duggan started, his oycs darting from the hole in the eciling to the one
in the wall, )

“ Only one chimney will bo blank,” he muttered ; * for the one from the hall
has no outlet on to the roof.” ..

* What good does that do us ? ** Miles asked despairingly. .

“ It means that Nelson Leo and his friends will come that way ! ™ James Duggan
answered, nodding towards the hole in the ceiling. )

*“And we shall shoot them down as they como *** Miles nsked bmathleuly.
“I—I can’t do that !t . .

** Who asked you to ?* James Duggan snarled, and thero was & gnm, deop line
between his eyes. * I'm not going to give this stufl up, oven for Nelson Loc.

He dropped to his knecs, and from one of the boxes he drew a string of pearin
that the veriest tyro could have told you was worth a .smnll fortune. Then he
swung round sbarply upon Miles, and pointed to the hele in tho bare brick wall.

“ lgon Know what is going to happen 2’ he said quickly. * At any moment
Nelson Leo and the others may bo here. They'll find the boys, and we can't stop
them doing that. They'll arrest me——"

*“ And me ! ' Miles stultered in acconts of foar. _ “ Vou'va oot

* That's just what tbey won't do ! ** James Duggan said qugelf. You \ch got
10 be freo for my benefit. They know that I'm here, for otherwise could not ;u-.
seon thom this morning and told them what my torms are, but for all that, they
know you may bave gono away. Thereforo I am the man who is to be captured.
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“ And me ? 7 Milos anid again.

James Dugtan walked to the hole in the bare brick wall ; his finger touched ono
of tbe linte of cement betwoen the brioks, and without a sound a scotion of
heich alid forwand and filled the gap so oxsotly that it was-practically impossible

to aay that there hadl ever barn an omnmithom.
.- {ou‘ﬂn gut to walt in there until tho way is dlear for you to esoape,” ho

crplained. ** You will take the lad Nipper with you, and if the worst comes to tho
worgl we must try and foroo Lhe hands of Nelson Leo through him. I shall bo
arreated and takon o Morden Prison, tho ncarest geol to here.”

Dwu pausced, and glanced at the ropo that led up to tho falso chimney.
* With you al lange they won't lcave the stuff here "—he nodded towards tho

packing-casrs—" it will bo taken to the station, too, and probably be placed in
onr of the cells. Now, can you gucss whal I want you todo 7"

Milee nodded. and a more bopoful expression camo into his face.

** ] go to the gaol after dark,” ho said in a low voioo :"* I use the koys that wo
managed (o get & year ago just on Lhe obance that ono day we might neod thom
and I sct vou irve.” '

** And got the loot,” Duggen agreed with a chuckle. “ Say, I fancy that Mr.
Nelson Ice will get a surprise, for all bis oleverness.”” A frown formed between his
cyvs. “ It mcans that we sha'n't get this houso or the roward, but we’ll have to bo
contentod.  You've got the keya all right, and the car that wo've kept for
emergencios is in the omply cow-shed ofl Lthe main road to London ? " .

" Yes," Milos answered, glancing nervously towards the false chimney. *1'd
better clcar, now T They may come at any momont."

Duggan nodded, pusbrod opon tho door, and entered tho further room. The {wo
lads etill lay there, I::t their cyos bhad been blindfolded, for the man had seen the
possibilily of Lhis change in his plans. As noisolosaly as a cat bo approachoed Nipper
aud l-ickul him up. so softly thyl young Sponder could not possibly have heard what
was happoning. JI“hon he was out of Lhe room again, and tho door hed been olosed
behind him.

Duggan thrust Nipper through the opening in the wall, thon for a fow momenls
he faoed Miles and stood looking sternly inlo his oyea.

“8Hay.” he drawled ; *“ 1 just want Lo imprees one thing upon you, Miles—I'm
nol the sort of man to be foolod with. You'vo gol Lo carry out the plan that wo
armanged a year sgo, and not troublo only about tho safoty of your own hide. I'm
goin’ to lot Nelson Lee and the police take me, and it wouldn't be diffionlt for you
to ancak away and leave me in the luroh, but I reckon that you won't do it ?*"

Duggan roachod out a hand and lsid it on the man's shoulder, and the latlor
wilted a8 if tho touch of the fingors burnod him.

" I'm good for fivo years al least if you fail me,” he added, * but you won't—
nnd 1l tell you why. Jf [ got fifty yoars I shouldn't forget you, Joo Miles, and as
rure ns I'm going Lo tho gaol at Morden you'd go (o o gaol, too, to end up in
Dartmoor Prison. 1've always kopt the records of those little aflairs of yours in tho
Flales, Joo. and you bet that I use them if you forget that you'ro my partner.”

Milew licked hin dry lips again and triod to foroe a grin (o them, but he was not
very succoaful in tho offeri.

" You—you know that I shouldn‘t do that 1™ ho slammerod. * I—1I shall bo
with you to.night.”

Jamea Duggan amiled evilly, drow a cigar from his pocket, and lit it. -

Somohow | think that you will bo,” ho drawled. “ Now olear.”
Milee cloared hurricdly, “scramblin through tho opening in tho wall, and o
'|"“,“'“l Ister Duggan had clased it bohind him. With keon oyos he oxamined tho
'ricka Lo mako sure that no opening shawod at all, thon ho drow an automatio pistol
In:m hin pogkel and placed it on one of tho paoking-ossos.
I rockon that it wan'L do to appear to give in too quickly,” he muttered. *‘ Now
te make suro Lhat thore are 1o tracks on tho boards.”
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From a corner the man ook a sofl broom, and with it he swept tho dust on the
boards 80 that there was no poesibilily of a footprint being left that could lead
Nelson Lee to the sceret place in the wall. When he had finishced he replaced the
broom—and he was none too soon. He heard a soft footfall on the roof shove him
and instantly moved to one of tho packing-cases farthest from tho one on whicl,
he had placed his pistol. He knelt by the case as if absorbed with the contents
and thoy wero valuable ecnough to be interesting to any criminal, but his cars
wore stmincd all the time to wamn him of the appranch of Nelson Lee and his men,
If there had been a chance of the famnous dotective coming alone to investigale, it
wonld probably havo been his last day on carth, for Duggan would not have

hesitated to shoot him down-in cold blood, but he knew that that would not be the
case. Thoro would bo o band of men against him from whom it would bo im
aiblo to cscapo, and his one chanco of liberty lay in tho plan that ho and hlilum
formed more than a year ago.

Thero was tho sound of feet softly touching the floor-boards, and James Duggan
leapt up and made o dart lowards whero ko fiad placed his pistol.

* Hands up ! " tho atern voice of Nelson Leo ordered, James Duggan camo
to a standstill within a vard of the blue-black barrel of an automatic held in the

detectivo’s hand. As he did g0, Cyrus L. Spender dmgpcd into the room, and closo
behind him followed a couple of the big men who had been on guard.

“ You've got me |’ Duggan snarled, and ho waa actor cnough to look longingly
towards the pistol that ho had beon unabloe to reach.

* It looks like it,” Neclson Leo agreed coolly, and signalled to onc of the big men.
“ 1 should advise you not to offer any resistance.”

Duggan hekd his hands out sullenly, and (ke handeufls clicked on to them.
¥or a moment he shivered, for it was tho first time that he had come info contact
with that kind of stcel; then ho pulled himsclf together, remembering that his
caplivity was not to last for long. .

\ * P'hly boy 1" Sponder asked hoarsely, looking about the room. “ YWhere it
L )

“J should have thought you might have guesscd that he was tho other side
of that door,” Duggan drawled.

And Spender moved hastily towards it. Before Lo could reach it, however,
Nelson Lec barred his way.

“Phero is the man Miles Lo think of,”” he said meaningly. “I will go first—
Pm paid to take risks.” )

Withoyt argument Nelson Lee flung the door of tho othor room open, holding
his pistol beforo him, a grim oxpression on his lipa. But that cxpression quickly
chan to onc of horror.

i 1™ he panied, as Cyrus L. Spender thrust by him and flung himeell
on lo nﬂ“ knees beside his son. ** Where is Nipper 1™

Cyrus L. Spender was almost sobbing with joy as he cut away his lad’s bunde
with tho knife that he had drawn from his poecket, but Nelson took no heed
of him as ho looked about the room with hagganl eyes. At first it had been
young Spender he had been anxious to rescue, but in the end it had been Nipper
who really concerued him, for he loved thoe Ind as weill as if he wero his own son.

Nelson Leo swung round upon Duggan, who had been brought into the room
by his guards.

“ Whero is my boy 1" he demanded.

James Duggan grinned, and his amusement was not pleasant {o look at.

* I gucss that he's where Miles is,”” ho answered coolly.  ° Say, I supposo that,
you bein’ a detectivo, you've noticed that hu's not here 2™ :

Nelson Leo could have struck the man in his sneering face, but somchow ke
managed to control himself.

“ It will bo hand for you if any harm Las come o him,” he said sternly. You
bad Lest tell me where he is,”
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Jaowt Dagean miaxd his cycbrowa in a [feigned expression of surprise.

* Hay.” be said. [ know that you arcn®t n regular policeman, butl don’l you
n< bon that you ought to warn me that anything 1 say may be laken down and
ve-l 1 evidence againat me ? " :

Onee more Nelson Lee was templed to sirike the man. and once more ho
ke;n bl under control, though Heavon alono know how much it ceosl him
o Jdo s,

“* You had better take your son away,” he said dully to Cyrus L. Spender.
“ Hr lovks gs if he will need pursing for a bit, 8o you had best send for a doctor.”

The Amrrican, holding his son closo Lo him, tumed to the dcetective, and for
the tirst time he roaliscd that in saving Lbe lad the latter had lost his own young
frrend )

“ I aw sorry. Mr. Lee,” he said simply. “ I was goin’ to thank you for getting
iy boy back, but I guces that you don’t want thanks just now. All 1 can say
is that you can command me and my monoy in any way.”

Nelson Lee bowed in acknowledgmont, but his cycs were vory gloomy as ho
watchml Cyrus L. Spender earry his son away.

Jamea Duggan gnnued as he slood Detween his two guards, for now he was
aurc that no invide of a prison would sco him for long. Fvon if Miles failed to
“rescue him, he still had a threat Lo hold over Nelson Lee’s head—the safety of
Nippor. And somchow he knew—as a matter of fact, he was not wrong—that
the deteclive would stop at nothing, even at sclting him free with his own hands
fv gel the lad safely back.

" Take that man away,” Nolson Lee ordered.  “ "Phone through to the polico,
and I will join you presently.”™

With some little difficulty Jomos Duggan was hauled up through the falso
chimney, and Nelson Loe lost no Lime in getting to work. Miles and Nipl:;r had
disappeared from this room without a door, but ho was not going to Loo
u-rla=n that they had actually loft the building until be had made a thorough
RerATClL.

Nelson Joe moved slowly about the room in which he had been confined with
Nipper and young Spender, but it did not take him long to be abeolutely suro
that no one could be hidden thore. Wall, ceiling, floor—all were examined, with
the rewult that & blank was drawn, and tho detective transferred his atiention
to the next room. When he had entered the room for the first lime one glanco
had been suflicient to show him why James Duggan had been so anxious Lo
regain posscasion of the Grange : but that did not trouble him now—the contonts
n: Khe packing-cases could wait until lator. All that mattcred was the finding
of Nipper.

With .all the skill that it had taken him years to acquire the detective sob
aboit his search of the room, but even he was Lo bo thwarted by the hidden
bile in the wall. It was many yoars ago that the sccret ¢ had been
constructed, but there could bo no question about the skill with which the work
hoael been carried out.  Nelson Loe itively touched the movable brickwork
with his fingers, hut he pasaed on without realiging that ho had stood in front
of the passage that would lead him to Nippor and Joc Miles.

For fully an hour Nolson Lee examined tho room until he was eertain thal it
wai nol possible that his yvoung assistant could be hidden there. and then. his
face white and haggard, e tnred balf-heartedly to the packing-cases. As ho
q-wekly examined the contenta of one after another he realised that he had scored
w trinmph that wonld make his name more famous than cver throughout tho
worl L lle lmml_lwl the necklnee of pearls. and knew that it was the one that
bovd Loy atolen in anch sensationnl fashion at o greal receplion three years back.
e held in his hands great dinmonda that correapondingly great rewarda had

b ~n eliend (o Al about him Ley the fortune of thicves, bhul it meant nothing
o luan It was Nipper he wanted Lo find.
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“ Miles must have got him away,” hie muttered, in n tone of dospair that sas
vcrly unusual with him. “ They'ro going 10 hold him over my head a8 & thieat
and, Heavon knows, it will bo ono that will be succeasful.” N

h:m; wcaﬁlﬁ t;a an I:ﬂ:'ld Tmn Nelson hlmo hoisted himsell up throuzh tke fabe
ohimnoy, and it was hard to recogniso him as he went slowly throus
and 8o back into tho hall of tl?gngmat house. d gh tho grounds,

It was an ltou-r later that the inspector, who had como over from Morden,
stood beaming triumphantly at the private detective.

*“ A great capture, eir! ™ the man ssid.  * Wo ought to get & good bit of credit
for it. and perhaps it'll mean tho transfer Lo a bigger place that I'vo been hoping
for for somo time.” _

** Perhaps it will,”’ Neleon Lee answered listlensly. “ You had better sco about
tho romoval of tho plunder. With Miles still ot large it will bardly bo wise tc

Jeave it hera”

The inspeolor nodded, and tu at his short beard.

‘** How about your boy, sir 7' he ventured.

Nolson Leo raised his head stowly, showing his grey face.

“ T ghall find him,"” he said bolween his teoth ; ** and if 20 much as a bair of
his head has beon injured Heavon help Duggan and Miles 1

CHAPTER VII,
Nipper's Escape—The Chase in the Darkness—Duggan Waits {or Relcase.

oF MES stood on the stops that led up from the fake fircplaco in the great
J hall. He had been there for hours, always listening, scarcely daring to
move, though his limbs ached with fatiguc. Day had givon placo to night,
but still he hung on, listening, always listening to discover all that ho could
with regard to what was taking place in the Grange. Tho liberty of James
Duggan was at stake, but it was not that whioh troubled the man most. 1t
was tho fortuno in stolen property that he was thinking ebout, and inwardly
he cursed Duggun for not having realised upon it sconer. The hoard bhad grown
and grown. Duggan always wanting to make it larger; then bad come the move
that had Ioroe(ﬁt;wm out of the houso in which it was 8o securely bidden.

And Joo Miles also inwardly cursed Nelson Lec as he hung thoro with achine
limbs, for he told himself that if it had not becn for the interferenco of tho famous
detective that all wounld hiave been well, that Cyrus L. Spender would have agreed
1o James Duggan’s terms. for tho sake of his son. L

Abovo Miles hung Nipper, bound hand and foot, and gngged. his wrists fastened
to one of tho iron runge, his ankles to another. He hang there like ono already
dcad, but if tho truth were known he was quito as alert as Joo Miles. Ho had
been in awkward places before, and it was not in his naturc to givo in. His
senses wero alivo all the timo to the sounds that were going on in tho house, and
ho knew as well as did the man what was taking place. .

Somo time back thore had been tho sound of a heavy cart drawing up beforo
the main cntranee, the noiso of cases being bumped about, and the gruft veico
of tho inspector from Morden. Qccasionally, 100, ho had heard bis master's vaice,
and that bad leant him courage. . o ]

“ That’s tho last of the loot,’’ ,ho had heard the inspector say. It will be
all right at the police-station to-night, and to-morrow we shall rcecive our mstric-
tions from tho Yard.” . e e

"It ecoms a risk to me unless you keop & special guard over it,” Nelson Leo
had atswered, in a voice that had lost all ite life. e

* Bunkum ! tho inspector snapped. “ Oaly my own men and Mr. Spender
will know that it is there, and it will Lo as sale in one of the ccils as if it were
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w tle Hank of Fugland. Boaidea, theio are always some of my men at the
tation, and the one on duly at the door would quickly givo the alarm.” '

“Well, vou know best.”” Nelson Ioe had replied doubifully.

* And what do you intend to do over that lad of yours. sir T the convorsa-
o went on. It docen’t scem to me likely that he and Miles aro hidden any-
when: in the neighbourhood.  Aa likely as not they got away in a car.”

*1 bave thought of that, inapector. [ have already sent lo my agents in
town. snd if I hear nothing from thom 1 shall go thore to.night. 1 have littlo
doubt that I shall hoar from Bliles; ho will threaton mc as Duggaa did Mr.

Spender.”
That was a considerable time back. and since thon there had been only the

orlinary noisse of the house. _

Nipper felt that he must faint through tho strain put upon his limbs, cepecially
st ic was weak from hungor, for he had had mighty little food given to him sinco
his caplure ; but he fought againsl the fecling. and it waa not so very much lator
that he had reason to be glad that ho had done so. .

Joe Miles came cauliously upwards until his body was against that of his captivo,
and the latier heard him chuckle softly.

* The {fools !’ the man muticred. * Fancy thinking that we should leave that
fortune in the hands of the police! They'll get a surprise in the morning whon
they find the stufl and Duggan gone ! ™ .

Mlilos climbed highoer, his foot striking against Nipper's face ; then the Iatter
was alone. He heard Miles’s feol seraping on the iron rungs, the sound growin
fsinler and fainter as the man wont further upwards. Then all was silence, an
Nipper waa ready to try and carry out the plan that had formed in his fertilo
brain—a plan that had been thore even before he had leamnt that Miles had a
s-heme of resouing James Duggan and laying hands upon the treasure that lay
in one of the cells of the police-station at g;ordon. o matler of twently milea away.

Nipper braced his feot as woll as he could against the rung to which they were
hound. then his hands moved slowly and painfully above his head as he endeavoured
to rub) the cord that bound them up and down the rung to which it was fasiened. _

The ateel rung was thin and worn Lo a jagged edge, and almost at the first move-
ment Nipper gashed his right wrist ; but that did not deter him. He had got to
win free, and that was oll that counted. Moreover, he waa fuirly certain that
his master had not left the Gronge, and ho wanted to see him before he had the
chanee of dojng so. .

Slowly the Ind’s wrista went backwards and forwards, and, though il was im-
,nmiblo for him to tell what impression Lhe steel rung was making on the cords,
e felt that he must win. There was so much at stake.

To Niplmr it scomed that he was sawing away for hours before he got a grnin of
hope. and the sweat was dripping off him with his exertions. _

At bt 1

The lad distinctly folt one of the cords Imrl-. and in a2 moment he was able to
move his hands more freoly. Frantically ho worked the sccond cord up against
the ruag, and it parted so suddenly ‘thal it was by little less than a miraclo that
he saved himacll from pitching head-downwards, to be left hanging by his fcel.
;L:'J-"t had happened, hie would havo had little furthor ohance of making his cscapo

Nipper anatched the gag from between his teeth and the bandage from his cyes,
:‘ 't"ﬂh;' l::::"::'.:': 3!""“‘1' ' d“’ [‘[‘Nllllis llmkles. Instead, he let out o yell for help that

LI . y IFRCO n o - . - . - -

i which o draw his breath Imoly.m an, fepeating it again and again after pauses

Fhera wan the oumd of nen hurrying over Lhe polishéd floor of the hall ; then
llu'. Voice uf Nelson Lee rore abave it. '

" Where are you * 7 the detoctive shouted cagerly.
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“Up the chimnoy, sir!" Nipper answered excitedly. * My [eet arc bound
toarungt” )

Nipper clung (o his perilous position, but he did not have (o do so for mach
longer. Ho hoard an oxclamation of surprisc cscape his master, then be felt o
strong hand fecl for his feot, and once more ke s the risk of {slling as the cord
was cut free. Ho steadied himaclf, however, but he could have cried out with the

in of his oramped limbs as he made his way down into the ball, where Neloon

-and Sponder await®d him.

* Thank Heaven, you aro safo !’ the detective said quickly. “If I can only
run Miles down, I shall be satisfied.”

Suddenly he moved towards the chimncy es a thought struck him, but bis
assistant called him back

*Too late, sir1” he said. *‘ Miles was in thero until to-night, listening to all
that ho could ; but ho slipped away just before 1 got my hands free and was sble
to shout to you.” :

h]ols:in Lec swung round upon the boy, and Cyrus L. Spender also watched him
curiously, -

* Listening ?*’ tho former said nhnrpl{. ** What did you and ho hear? ™

‘“Wo heard that Duggan had been locked up at Morden,” Nipper anawered
promptly, " and that o lot of loot that had been hidden here bad been taken to
the polico-station and put into a cell until the moming.”

b ﬁln exclamation of dismay broke from Nelson Lee, and the lines of his jaw grew
ard.

*1 nover thought of that,”” he muttiered. * That may account for the way in
which Duggan was captured, and bis cool manner afterwards.”

*“ You don’t mecan that there is a chance of Duggan getting away ? ** the American
millionairo cried. '

For he feared that quite as much as the detective could bave done, and he knew
that ho would feel o great deal safer with his old enemy in prison.

“1 do,” Nelson Leo answered, between his tecth, * and with the stolen stufl,
too! Don't you sco that there was nothinﬁ'to prevent Dugﬁ:: biding away in
t,:xo snn:_o manner as Miles ? He wanted to be capturcd, and that is the long and
short of it.”

Cyrus L. Spender gagped, and still looked more than a little doubtful.

*“ But the prison——" he starled to protest. .

“ prisons bave been broken into and out of belore now,” Nelson Lee interrupted.
“ But this is no time for talli. I must get on to the teleplione at onco and warn
the police, then I shall take my car and run into Morden. 1 don't know that 1
care to lot tho polico handle two such criminals alone if I can preventit,™ =~
. Nelson Lec stepped quickly into the room where the telephone hung, Nipper
and Cyrus L. Spender following him. The lad looked tired and ill, and, if the
truth were known, he felt as if he would like to go to bed for a week.” He reckoned
that he would be at rest soon, for a “phone message to the polico would qulckly
scttle -all Duggan’s chances of cseape. Tho criminals had laid their plans well,
but thoy were to fail. That was what Nipper thought, and he was to find out
soon that he was only (oo right about the plans, for they had been laid even better
than he imagined.

Nc}l{son Lee picked up the rcccil'\;oll'l of the telephone,

** Hullo ! " ho said sharply. * Hullo !’ o

The deteotive lmwncd,r[t,u)n'd tapped impaticutly on the wall with his freo hmll:i

*“ Hang them ! ' ho snapped. “lﬁ:hy can't these operators keep awake instca
of wasting time ? Hullo—hullo—hulle ! ™ . . t and

For fully n couple of minutes tho detective shouted into the mstrun:lcn ‘tmt
it.was Nippor who furnished him with a clue to tho reason why ho could not ge
through to the exchange. i NP ked.

“ Do you think that they can havo cut tho wires, sir T Nipper asked,
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* That's aloout it,”" Nelen lac said, in disgust. * What a fool I was ool Lo

Fase thought of it * ™ '
He tumed 1o Cyrus [ Rpender. L. .
“ Where are the wiree fiacd to the house ?*° he inquired qulc.lgi'. :

“Just at the top of the fire slaircase.” the millionaire repli prompily, an
cxprvasion of disgust on his face. ** 1 Eum that the lad’s right, and that thero
wun't be any using that '[:lnone to-night. There's not another one nearcr. too,
than five milem, and it's a bad road to go over in the dafk. Jt sccms to me that
you're golng (o have your hunt for thase two scoundrols all over again.”

It o very much the same Lo Nelson Leo. too, though he did not say so. -

“ It deprnds how much slart Milce hns got of us,” he said. * Of course. ho
must have had a car in wailing somcewhore, for otherwise it would be impoasiblo
to move the loot, It must bo a big. powerful car, to0.”

*I don’t supposc it could lick ours, sir,”” Nipper put in. .

And before Iw could aay more. Nelson Lee was out of the house and going round
to the stables ot 8 run. Aftor him wont his assistant and Cyrus<L. Spondor. but
the detective had switched tho light on beforo they had reached the entrance
to the stable that had been tumned into a gamge. )

A very fine heavy-power car slood thero, ite polished hody showing the caro
that was bestowed upon it. As a malter of fact, a machine kept in betier condilion
could not have been found in the length and breadth of the country,: for thero
woro times when speed meant o great doal to Nelson Lee and Nipper—a speed
that meant the doing away with speeial trains and similar delays.

" Get the headlights on, my Ind."” he ordered. = “* Wo shall want them along
thewe dark roads, and we musin't risk a smash.™

Nipper act 1o work at once, whilo his master lifted up the bonnet of the ear
to moke suro that all was in order with the powerful engine. At first glanco it
n|n|n-:\m| 1o be in perfeol condition, hut a second glance brought an oxclamation
ol anger from him.  For it seemed to him that Duggoan and Miles had laid their
plans porfectly, and that it would be impossible to catch them. He had no doubt
whalever that the scheme for getling Duggan and the loot out of the police-station
at Morden- had been just as carciully concoived.

" Hang tho bnitea!** the dotective oried. * Look at that!”

Nipper and Cyrus L. Spendor looked, and they soon saw what. was wTong.
Thero was not 8 wiro that had nol beon ncatly sovered, and, whioch was evon
worso, down among tho finor parts of the ongine a-number of nufa had beon
dropped. U only meant gelling one of those into the ongino when it was
working o wreok il. :

. " You can take my car,” the American suggesied quickly. “JIt’s in the noxt
coach-house.” .

Nelson Ice smiled grimly and without. a vealige of humour ns he followed tho
millionaire to’whore that worthy's threo cars wore kept. As he had fully oxpeoted,
e1ch one of thom had been treated in the same mannor. For a moment the delgetivo
lvl'l. that lio waa bosten, then a frosh hope came to bim.
N llill\'o you got a horse *°* hio nsked.

ure, just one,™ tho millionaire answered. “ 1 keop it for the sake of is0.
But o t ' ; | ¢ of exorciso.
Inullll':":‘l'n:'ll?r; ! mcan to say that you're going to rido the twenly miles lo Mordon

T \. .u. i -

1 omc;: Nelson 1oc answerod abruplly. “1 must get (o the police-station at
" But you can’t lrave me | hind, sir!"" Ni

. nlmfm » fave me bohind, eirt® Nipper protested ; for, although ho

e mheale : y dead-fagged, Lie hatod the idoa of boing left out of any work of
7 You will foltow with the o . ino i b

m'..hl};\. ! then apy i (,:: ::l;nasm.:lx the ongino is clear,” Nolson Loc answored

Show e where the horss B, he md
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And the millionaire hurricd him away to another part of the rammbling stahlre.
‘Nipper did not follow, howover, for ho was tclling bimself that be wan going 1.
put his master’s car lo rights in record timo.

It did not take Necleon Leo long to saddlo and bridle the powerful bay thast
stond in the stable. The animal fidgolted a littlo at being disturbed at such an
unusual hour, but tho decteotive quickly smoothed him down and led him m:t
into the open. Then ho was in the dle. and, without 8 word. he touched the
honiso's sides with his heels, and the animal bounded away into the darkness at &
gullop.

“ You're going the wrong way !’ Cyrus L. Spender shouted cxcitedly after
the detectivo. ** Tho drivo’s to the left ! ™

Nelson Ice had made no mistako, howovor. He was not waiting to find drives :
he felt sure that tho horso ho bestrodo could jump, and eo he had made up his mind
to travol across country. Fortunately for him the moon had come out. otherwiso
he would have stood every chanco of breaking his neck. Anyhow, it was not a ride
that most mon would havo cared to have undortakon. '

The horseman reached tho high hedfo that bounded Spender’s estate, and he
sottled himsclf more firmly in the saddic. 1f the boree really was a good jumper,
it would clecar this all right, but if not—well, Nclson Leo did nol concern himself
with the smash that would inevitably follow. His was a profession in which ono
exp.ected to take more than ordinary risks. -

. Tho horso Yose beautifully, landed without a fault on the other side, then Nelson
Leo rodo forward with added confidonge. Close upon twenty miles of ground had
to be covered, but ho had no fear about doing it.

Morden is not a big place, and ile police-station is in proportion to it, being &
fair-sized old-fashioned building right on the outskirta of the town, and whioh might
have been Laken for a private residence had it not been for the bluo lamp before
tho front door, and the bars that covered some of the windows at the baok. As
a malter of fact. the only other thing that had beon done to convert the place into
o polico-station was to turn one of the large rooms at the baok into threc cells, a
tagk which had beon carried out by tho local builder, much to his own satisfaction,
and apparently to that of tho authoritica, for they had never beon altered sinco the
day when they woro firet constructed. Other towns might have their ideas, new-
fangled, and all that, notions of what cells should bo, but so had Morden, and slio
lived up to them. :

In one of the cells, in fact tho only one occupiod, Jamos Duggan sat on tho
wooden bench in an attitudo of listoning. Everytbing was so still in tho station
that he could plainly hear tho ticking of the old-fashioned clock in the main office,
but so far as the sound of a human being were concerned, thore wero none, savoe for
an occasional gentlo snore that suggested that the man on duty, expeoting matters
to bo as tawo as thoy usually were in Mordon, and in the police-station in particular,
was asleop.

James Duggan’a cyes glistened as he lisloned, for in the next eell had beon packed
the stolen property, and in a short time—— . .

At last thore was the sound that the eriminal had been waiting for, and it was
Main that it camo from the back of the building. along which ran a private road
just largo cnough to allow of tho passago of onc vehicle. Tho sound was onc that
many men could not have placed, but a man used (o motors could havo done ro.
A largo car, ita great onginca working almost silently, bad been brought to & stand.
still in the m‘fre

“ Let’s hopo that nothing’s been altered,™ James Duggan muttered, a8 he roee to
his fcot, and thero was a elightly anxious expression on his face. ** It strikcs meo

that they haven’t moved so much as a cobweb since I was shown rvund as an
honoured gucst.”

Five minutes passed, ton minutes, and tho faco of the man was beginning to grt
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more anivus ontil, without the click of a lock, the door of his ecll slowly oponced,

wired Jow Miles alipped :‘In. clmil;g the dolog' |H‘|lil]l(l him.

Ol eague 'ou cardier,” Duggan wiaspered.

. ll'|:u;I!l::':tﬂ-"duno." the ol hvrgﬁmn muttered. "1 lmrd to qucer tho cans beforo
I csme away, for Ilmnl:'al no knlowillig wIm‘I- n nlmn I:[w l\:lson Lec will discovor at

: o . and 1 didn't get. the chance for a long time. .
miﬁll';':;::,-l‘:- :lp:ld of linoﬂmd o small Lottle from his pooket, and a rather sickly
enell filled the cell as'the contente of the bottle were emptied on to the pad.

* Now for it ! ** Duggan whispered. *I belicvo that the man’'s asleep ; il so,
we can get him with this, But if he isn’t, use the sandbag for all you'ro worlb, for
we musdn’t risk anyone being roused.” . ) . .

D.agan crept out into the passage, which was lit by a jet of light, and mado
hiv way along it with a certainty that showed him to be sure of his ground. Ho
rounded the comer, Miles closo behind him, an ugly-looking sandbag swinging in
hix hand. Tuere was much at stake for the eriminals, and it was going 10 bo hard
{or anyono who attompted to interfero with thom. _

I'he door of a room stood open, and now the heavy breathing of a sleepor could
be plainly heard. Tnen Duggan was in the room, creeping along with bent body
to where a young policeman slept in a chair, and the reat was simple.  The man
awgke with the cln'orofomlod pad over his mouth and nose, but his very insp of
surprise drew the drug well into his lungs. Anyway, his resislance waa slight and
practically noiscless, so that when the criminals took their departure {from the offico
they left. bohind them a neatly-bound and gagged policeman, for they were not
chancing the risk of him coming round too soon.

Without a word the men went back into the passage where the gells lay, and still
withoul a word Milcs drow from his pooket a key and inserted it in the lozk of tho
cell next to the one that Jamea Duggnan had ocoupied since his arrest. The door
opened without the slightest trouble, and the eyes of both men were glistoning as
they looked at the packing-cases within.

" Better opon the side door first.”” Duggan whispered.  “* Wedgo it with a gimlet,
or the wind might bang it to and queer our business.  I'll wait here and wateh.”

Miles alipped away noisclessly, but he was soon back again, and the work of
removing the loot started at once.  The first of the heavy pnntﬁmgoa was lifted by the
(wo criminals, carricd down the passage, through the open doorway, and out into
the private road. There it was Jifted into the spacious back of a very powerful ear
that might have been built for the purpose.

Silently as ghosts the men continued their work without lot or hindrance, as
:a!ndiutc;‘rlnd n'? if Il!:-lv lm((ll becln worl:in% on an ordinary honest removal job. “I'hen

‘e lask was hinished, and with a sigh of relief James Du el i :
tenl of the ear beside Milce. ¢ ggon elipped into the front
""'" I():Ilul:-" going ! " he said in a low tone. * The sooner (hat we're in Londen,

The car moved forward almost silently, and turned out of the private road and

:If:litlht' ltl'ftl: 'T.m- road here v;'nls 80 narrow., however. thal it was necessary to do

¢ a lot of manmuvn . . ¢ . . .
hf';:lu-t tumned towands I':gm‘;oln.' such a large car before it was possible 1o get ia

liles mnnipulnted the levers cautionsly, ¢ . _
l!u:.(;l:rllor IIuI: final turn, he pmmgd n:ﬁl.?ila.:t'ertl:ﬁ.n suddenly, whon he had backed

oo ol eaht you ! lames Daggan cricd with a startled oath. for he had hea
;-i:!(I.n:‘il:.l-'-[_l' 100, and guessed what it meant. Nelson Lee had found a way ::}

Milex Wrenched at the wheel, and o m
e , omenl laler the car would hav

B "\i.""il""f'."lll“!““ |I|‘10ll|ghl Jnd not oceurred to Duggan. ould have doshed
' onered. = Il we gol away now, he will get all the "phones working,

atul the police will have yg }
' * us lon .
Keleon leo a prisoner, .',mcl_._E!'-b'“":"'e we can roach London.  We've got to mako
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As tho criminal spoke, the forms of a horse and horseman roae above tho hedsc
a tired animal stumbled as it landed in the roadway, hall flinging its rider up i
neek, and beforo hio ¢ould recover himeelf, Duggan and Miles were on him,

It could hardly be expeeted that Nelson Lee would be fresh after his twenty mile
ride, but deapite that, he might have been a match for the two criminals had bo
not havo been taken so complotely by surprise. As it was, the sandbag that
Miles wheeled struck the side of his head and dazed him, though not with forco
cnough (o stun hiw. Then he was down in the road. Duggan knecling on his chest
an(ll gripping his throat (o try and keep him from calling out, whilo Miles bunz on*
to his arme.

Nelson Leo got one hand frec and smashed it up into Duggan's face, but tLough
the blow drow blood, the latter hold on grimly. ‘Ihere was a fortuno at stake.

In the licat of & stru[,ﬁle men do nol think of much savo their own passions.
and that was tho rcason why tho powerful headlights of o car swept round the bend
of tho road not fifty yards away. In anothor second tho glare of the lights were
full on tho figures of the strugg ing\ men.  Realising that their only hopo of safcty
wnsl in quick flight, Duggan and Miles leapt up from Nelson Lee, but they weie
{oo late.. -

Nipper brought up the car with a jerk wilhin gix feet of the two eriminals, and
at the same timo ho took a heavy aulomatic pistol from Lhe scat beside hem.

* Hands up !”’ he ordercd, with a slernness surprising in one 8o young. For a
moment the men hesitated, but as Nelson Lee scrambled to his feet, also with a
pistol in his hand, they made no further attempt to argue.

* Quick march to tho rolicc-slntion " Nelson Leo panted. * And you take it
from mo that Nipper and 1 will stop here to keep you company for tho rest of tho
night. 1 have Leen looking for you Loo long to want to lose you again.”

Nelson Lee looked at the chicquo that ho bad reccived with a letter whilo baving
breaklast with Nipper, and {rowned down upon it.

* Cyrus L. Spender done the mean stunt, sir 2 Nipper suggested, for be guessed
who the letter was from. y

* No,"” tho detective answered. ™ The fact is that he has sent a cheque for
ten thousand pounds,”

** Not 80 bad, sir,” Nipper said with satisfaction. ‘‘ Almost enough to take ue
away for a week-end.”

But Nclson Leo dropped the cheque on to the tablo and shook his head.

“ You can get this changed into notes aftor breakfast,” he said. * You will
sond a thousand pounds to cach of the ten charitics that I am interested in—of
course anonymously. I don’t fancy the moncy, Nipper; it wasn’t got any too
cleanly if I know anything of Cyrus L. Spender's carcer.  Between us we saved hiw
boy, as wo'd savo cven a dog from drowning, but the moncy’s another matter.
Do as 1 have told you with it.” |

Nelson Leo drow a fountain pen from his pocket and endorsed tho cheque.

TIUE END.

Next weck’s magnlificent stofy wiil be entltled:

THE CLUE OF THE STRAW SAILOR HAT;
or, The Waiting-Room Mystery,

It will be writtsn by the author of many famous detectiva yarns, including : " Thr Mysiery
of the Five Towns,” ** The Affair of the Billiard Champion,” and ** The Neltingham
Mystery.” Pleass order in advance. - =
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or, Dich Clare’s Schooldays.
A New Story of School Life. By S. CLARKE HOOK.

As f; Jack, Sam & Pate stories, appearing wackly in
Author of t ‘amous Je cho Sam & i ster

slmle

Iirk Clare—a new boy—salips the dricver of the waggonelte on the wug lo school,
and drives up lo the achool jus as the headmasier appears on the doorsiep.

“ uerk is the driver. boy ?” demanded Dr. Stanley, ncvoml_y. '

W “ If you please. sir, wo loft him at tho inn. Something went wrong

with the off wheel of the coach in whish tho big follows wero tmvelling,
andl our driver wenl down (o assist. Then our horecs went on, and something
woent wrong with the near wheel of that coach.”

** I presume the horses bolted, and that you have driven thom on here, my lad 1"
inquired the doctor. :

1 certainly drove thom here, air, but they did nol bolt. We—at least I—wanted
to get here before the big follows, and so ] did not wait for the driver. No doubt
he will e here presently, although it may be some little time, if ho shoulil havo to
walk the five milew, nnd the eamo romarks apply to the big-fellows.” -

The hoyn were astounded at Dick’s daring. Thoy held she Head in awe ; but
then Dick had nevor been to school, and as his mother allowed him to do exaolly
what he liked, the consequence was that he did not hold anyone in awe.

* You mean to tell me, boy, that you purposely drove on without tho propoc
driver * * dvmnnded Dr. Stanley.

" Yea, sir. 1 don'c think I would have told you as,much, only thero was no
pessibility of concealing the fact.”

** What happened to the wheel of the other coach 7" demandod the master.

“1t wouldn't go round. gir.  You sce, it was the front whoel, and this made it
mllno_r aw_kwnrd, because it caused the goach to lurch that way. Then thero
wamn € quite rom for me to pass, nnd 1 damaged the othér wheel in trying.” |
. Do you know what was the matter with the wheol, Clare ?” inquired Dr,
Stanley, fixing his eyes on him.

* Yuu, sir.”

" What was the mattor with it 1"

| would rather not say, sir.”

D:};‘;li‘l'll“:llr.:ll?l. 1 suppose, that you played somo trick ? "
but gazed nlp tlh: llﬁ?nc:u?‘ll:::(:lr goldon on that occasion, and 3 he did not answer,’

.. Il you play a trick, Clare ? inquired Dr. Stanloy.

Yes, Mir, :
“Whnt trick 3
"1ined o fow extra o . ] . .
“ Why did yon plag ﬁ::‘n;lnﬁrs;r?:kt}u?.nle, Lhon serewea thoe cap up Light,”
. Nuthat we might whnek the big boyy, gir.”
5 :‘_Iul-lhml him, 8ir,” cricd Tow Uart, =

vll, vou are illy owl . . .

) 8 ailly owl, Tom,” exelnimod Diok. “ Whatovor did you wanb

to el yonmelf § v . . .
y any :_;- intlo my slow fory | |I(IIK!' sir, you will let me bear Lho blamo—

. e
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““ There is no doubt aboul there being any,” said Dr. Stanloy.

“ It was my idoa cntircly, sir,” aaid Dick. ** I do not wish ‘W boast, hut "

* There ia nothing to boast about,” interpored the Head. ™ You do not Appear
to realise that you have endangered the lives of your schoollcllows,”

* Parglon. sir! I really don’t gco how.”

* By driving those horses in place of tho driver.”

“ I can assuro you, sir, that 1 am perfectly competent to drive four horses, et
alone two. At home I Irequently drive four—whon I got tho chanco. 1 drove

four tandem fashion onee, only that causcd trouble, because the loaders leapt into
the front garden of an imitablo old fossil who——""

** Come to my study, Clare. Hold those horses, Vanee.”

Vance was the school\porter. Ho was o thin, endavorous-looking individual,
and ho had & most abominable temper ; but than ho had a fearful lot to try him.
: * Warm again ! ¥ murmured Dick, desconding from tho box, and following the
doclor.

That gentloman geated himsolf in a chair. Dick stood before him, looking demure,
although thero was a laughing light in his groy ¢yes which ho could not have con-
cealed from Dr. Stanley if he had tried. -

*“ Do you rcalige that your action was very wrong, my lad 1" inquired tho
dector. -

** Well, it was a lark, sir. T supposo thoy aro all wrong, but think how deadly
dull life would be for a boy if ho did not get up to larks. Thoro waa not tho slightcst
danger, sir. My mother has not got a horse in her stables that I can’t drive, and
they are rather more spirited than thoso poor old hacks.” .

** There will be troublo with tho two drivers, so that I shall refer to the matier
when they ammive. Now, my lad, 1 hope you will be very lappy at this college.
1t will bo a new lifo to you, but you will soon make [riends with the lada. 1 knew
your father. That he was o brave man, you know. But thero was ono thing about
him that. you may not have heard. He was absolutely truthful. Not even in
argument would he exaggerate his cage. 1 believe, from the few words you have
spoken to me, that you are the same. Now, Clare, that is a thing to be greally
admired in o lad or a man. Amongst so many boys you will meet with somie who
are nol posscssed of this quality ; never bo influenced by such. Your father was a
very brave ofticer. Ho gave his lilo for another, as I daresay you havo heard ?
But more than this, he was a very good man. My lad, never do that which would
bring sorrow to him.” '

** My mother apoke to me almost in the same words, gir,” said Dick. * I promiscd
her. { ropeat my promise to you, and I am grateful to you for spoaking thus of
my father.”

* You must be grateful to him, Clare. Had he not beon what he was, 1 should
not have spoken in that manner. 1 shoukl not have mentioned his name to you.
ITis wan an example that any son might bo proud to follow. Strive to do so. and
you will become respected by all. Now, have you any {rionds at Ravenswond ¥

“No, sir. I came down with somo of the fcliows. There was Tomm Hart.”

“Ah! A lad too fond of practical jokes, and I have an idea that you have the
same fniling. However, find Hart and a boy named Melby. Hart will point him out
to you.” ‘

"Yl know him, sir. We camo down together.” ] "

“Very well.  You three come hero in an hour’s time. I wish to speak to yon.

Then Dick bowed himse!l out of tho study, delighted with the 1esult of his inter-
viow, for hio had imagined that it wonld have been very much more sorious.  All
the same, he had an idea that those drivors mi[i;ht. upset the harmony, aud so ho
determined to intercept them. He left tho coliege and made his way aleng tho
lane, hoping that they would come on to sco how the coach had fared, and fortuno
lavoured him, for he had not procceded very fac when ho met the two worthics in a

dug-cart, drawn by onc of the four horses,




{n THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

Thes pulled ap. in fact, they had no choeice. for Dick stood right in tho middlo

of the lanc. .

e i'..f old chope.” he cxolaimed, 1 have mado a good impression on tho
doctor, and | don't want you to spoil it. Now, 1 know you havo been put to a lob
lot mo know tho damage

«f ingonvenicace. There's a sovereign cach for you, an
T'ho othor conch and horsos arc as

to the coach, and I'll pay for it straight away.
right ns min. You twig? I want you to tell the truth—what 1 did to the wheol
and ali—but let me down as lightly as you convoniontly can.”

“Dan't bother sbout that, young gont,” grinned one of tho delighted
drivers. * You can drive n treat ! Mind you, if you ovor want any riding. wo'vo
i some mounts. But thero’s just ono thing. Take my tip and koop out of Mr.
Giowl's road. He's dangorous in his prosent mood, and if ho doos 8 quarter of what
he has threatened to you, every bone in your body will bo broken.”

* Right you are ! > exclaimed Dick. * 1'm going to boll back, bocause [ may bo
wantcl when you eall. Let me got a bit of a start.’

Then away ho went, and the driver walked bis horse 80 a8 Lo lot Diok get back

firnt..
He found Tom st once, but they had some little trouble to discover Molby'a

whereabouts. Ho was in the portor's lodge, meking inquirics conceming his

luggage.

q‘mll\"am-- then, Melby ! ™ exelaimed Diok. * We three have to come to tho doctor
prescatly ; that is to say, in about hall an hour's time. Thore is plonty of timo Lo
soitic our little acoount. _You say you aro a boxer, so that will be all right.”

** Come into the gym.," said Tom. ** That's a nico quict place.”

It is quito impamsible for me to fight now,” said Molby. * My loft hand is
crushed. Al the samo, I am not going to stand impertinenco from a now boy. 1f
yeu like to meet mo with sword-sticks, I can uso my right hand.”

" All right,” snswered Dick ; “ I am not ing to havo my face slapped without
retuming it. I'll meet you with what you like.’ '

Mclby was s very good fencer, and ho fondly imagined that he would have an
caay viclory at single-sticks. Fighting with fists, with such s sturdy opponcnt as
I)\:;-k'; ::u s tl:(:lng he w:g:ld ll;::lvor I_hn'o'o contcmplated. He lod tho way to tho

tnnasium, and was rather to find somecof t :
n-t.:n;.m;- hllla wnlntod to show thom what ho cr:::ulcol (lc:.o Fourth Form youngaters thero,
_ I shall not accopl an a 1" ho said loftily, ing-sti

J:\llltldu 'ouhlmk\'o l::homnl::l)ll:e? wonplo::.lool:lclo&;l.'n'. he took down & fon‘cmg nl«gck.

"1don’t think I did choose thom 7 ” retortod Dick, taki “
ever, I dare say I ahall be ablo Lo oxpross my moanil:k,w?m :rnngl“h" one. ~ How-
' "I llneu- was a smile on Melby's face, but it quickl simppmmd. Ho cut at Dick's
it“ llo :‘}?; :)_:;ln:ltdw.ml;l guarded, then Melby roccived a cut that caused him to leap
g yell. Ho was not at all good at bearing pain, but bo had to bear it

1o could not have named a worso weapon ‘ p

> coul » 80 far+as ho was iok’
:‘l'l';"'“ “IILH really grand. Many an houl:ohnd he apent al it aﬁzﬁoﬂo{hﬁ: P:l,k A
Dick :‘!::cnbton .!I lessons, and es this tutor was an cxccllent fencer, whilo
p“!“:.“’ viow, | pt pupil, the result was highly satisfactory, excopt from Melby's

" You can tell me when you hav » i i
alter cut, and eacl ¥ ve had onough !’ oxclaimed Diok, getting in cut

mind  you “:.-;:.c ' ﬁ:ﬁf‘“"’d his opponont to yell, for thoy wore Bg:mng “ But

impertinence before I il you ¥ill have Lo oxpress your regrot for your

“Ahl Stop! 1am sorry ! © cried Molby

* Well, . o
e e Sy you look it,” said Diek. “ Now, next time you feel liko

rlappin . . .
ok My face in”public, just rocollect that T'll givo you tho Lhrashing you

" My hand is maimod 1
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*“Rata! You ore not using your left hand,” said Tem, ' and that's the one
I trod on.”

*]1 don't care. 1 "

* Well, if you don’t care,” interposed Tom, ' all I ean say is that appcaiancea
are (leco||)t-ive. You look as if yon were about to snivel again. 1 suppose you will
tcll Gowl, and get your bully friend to tako your part ? l:f: is pretty sure to do sv,
now that you liave somo pocket-money."”

* You may think yourself very clever,” encered Melby, * but before so long you
may find that I am not to be insulted with impunity.”

“ You three boys aro to go to the doctor immejiato !’ exclaimed Vance, tho
perter, suddenly making his ap ce. ‘' I've been looking for you sll over the
place. You havo been ﬂ?hting. astor Mclby. I shall roport you."

* Go and hang yourself, you yard of pump-water !’ ensrlcd Mclby. ** I haven't
been fighting at all, and you can report what you like.”

“ You are to go to tho Hecad——"

*So you have gaid before, you silly idiot 1" anarled Melby., He felt vory soro
in all its senscs. .

*“ If you don’t obey me, Master Mclby——"

“ What an utter idiot you are, Vance. Your master has given you & message
that he desires tho pleasure of my company at——"

“ Well, if that im't the limit ! Haw, haw! Fancy the Head talking like that
to a snivelling little boy like you ! *

“I'll make you sorry for those worde, you beast ! " snarled Melby. * And you
won't be tho only one who will be sorry. Do you think I'm frightened of tho Head 1

“No! I don’t think you are!” grinned Vanee. * I'm downright certain you
orc. 1 hope ho will cane you as severcly as you descrve. If he does you will need
s medical man.”

Mclby strode away, and he was the imt to cnter the doctor's study.

“ Do you know what has happoned, Melby ? "' demanded the Head, Bzing o
scarching gazo upon him, for past oxperienco had taught him that Melby's wond
was not to be relied on. '

* No, sir,” answered Melby, gazing at the two drivers, who looked perfecily
happy and contented. The doctor had not spoken to them yet, thinking it better
that the metter should bo arranged in tho culprite’ prescnce. “ I oply know that
the other coach wouldn't go, and I havo reagon to believe it was stopped from going
by e certain boy, whoso name I would rather not mention. I also know that the
sanio boy has behaved to mo in a shamoful manner, but I am not one to bear
malice, especially against a new boy, and——"" .

“ That will do, Mclby,” interposed the Head. ‘‘1f you have any complaint to
make agsinst a boy, do so openly, and it shall be inquired into. Now, my mon,
I believe you have cause to complain of the action of these lade 17

* What, mc, sir "’ oxclaimed one of the worthics. " Not mo! DBetlter l:eh:weg
young gentlemon—eapecially that new young gentleman—I never came across.
" ‘;I ut I understand that Master Clare, the new boy, stopped your wheel ; and,

all, and—"

* Sir, don’t you beliove it! He wonldn't do such a thing. He’s jost tho sort
of younghgentleman to mako tho wheel go faster!™

** Did he not run into your coach 1" .

** What, him, sir ? " gasped Hall. *“ He never could do such a thing 1™

" Do you mican to say your coach wag not run into 7 " .

* Merely a graze, sir.  Wo don’t miud them, do wo, mato 7™
~** Wo rather like "em ! ™ declared tho other.

“ 1L in terrible ! ** sighed Dr. Stanloy. ** You can go. Get some refrechnient in
the kitchon,”

" Thanky kindly, sir.”
Lhoy hurried out of tho room, carcfully shutting the door,
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* .4 vou mecl those two men, Clare ? " demandod the Head.
T ‘-". ..ir.“
** Anel, | suppose, gave them money ? ™

. \'(‘, lir.'
“ Jut surcly you did not want to bribe them to tell such abominable falschoods

sstliat "™

* Cortainly not, air. I anked them to let mo down as lightly as they could.
My improsion waa that if thoy camo here storming, it would anger you agninst me,
and they scemed [rightfully savage when I was driving off.”

* It would have beon for bottor had you not given thom monoy. However, it is
obvious to me that you did not wish to make them decoive me, othorwiso you would
not have told exaclly what happoned. I am willing Lo overlook tho matter on
this occasion, taking into consideration that this is your first day at Kavenswood,
and that you are quite unacquainted with the necessary discipline of college life.
I have decided to allow you three boys o share Study No. 7."”

* Oh, thank you, sir! " ericd Tom.

**I would prefer sharing & siudy with two othoer boys, sir,” oxclaimod Melby.

“That may be, but I have decided that you shall sharo a study with theee Lwo
Iads, Melby.”

:. Am I to bo made answerable for thoir tricks, sir 7 *

If you participate in them; m dooidodl‘y. I havo my rcasons for making auch
an arrangoment, and 1 hope you will be rionds, and gain good from cach other.
The college rules must, necessarily, be onloreed, ond if any of them aro broken,
the boy must be punished, but if & boy is truthful and honourable, and bravely
confesscs his fault, it is an casy mattor to pardon him. ' You can go, my lads.”

The three In.rrncd away, woll satisfied with the result of the interview, bul whon
: lluo:: llll?d(' thoir way to the now study, thoy were met by Vance, who looked almost
werful.
u._“s\ﬂw you are in for it ! ” he oxclaimed. * I wouldn't bo in your shoes for somo-
1
Wi et
"» this is up. Tho Fifth Formers have had-to walk five milos through you
and they ain't at n“ pleased. The new boy is to go to Mr. Gowl's study imﬁgmj?:tlo:
1 :‘.".’['.'h‘::“ t go I?‘lf?zlll. own l{m will, I'm to tako you.”
You shall jolly well take me ! ™' cried Dick, suddenly loapi v V. )
bi'}'\l:. ti'vllnl:r:l g:-. nlt;cl(citfnlspilo ;il tho porior’s efforts to dislmlg{ hinll).lng on Venee's

. cnt Gowl onte iek’ iti
c"ﬂ?{l!. for Vance would not lot hitn:o :?OOTI' and now Dick’s position becamo pro-

ero’s Dick Clare, young gent.,” ho bawled, as tho bully reisod his cane.

" hi:‘ '::;l;‘: ;’ gasped Gowl, starting back, while his face turned livid. * Wha—what

:‘ {lic{mnl Clare.”
" 1--1 did not know—hi » :
e T ey ©1°0 O loworing the com, 1 dea
hurﬁu(;;:: |‘o[:“|’|':;lor what ‘1:Imro is hotweon those two ? ™ muscd Mclby, as Glowl
both of them, § foom™: I 1 can’t find out I'll got some of my own back from
- 1 owo them a good bit, and it’s od(F if I can’t pay it."”

Dick Defies the Bully.

" oM on, old e.lm w" eri

on. o « cried Tom, rushing | '

C " Aot and Melby. [l iniroduce you lo slsl;,ﬁd'-wnrrl: e follomed
ng the corridor they sped, then ontored thoig domain

" Now, what do vou tl i i |
proudly around the 'mininlitllll!: ﬂ(;:\:t::tonltl,lllle lot, Dick 1™ inquired Tom, gozing
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“ Not much,” answered Dick with perfeet candour. ™ Tt wanta repainting. ro-
pnpering, rcflurmnishing, and genemlly renovating.  Who sweeps the carjet 1

* Vance, the porter.”

“ I'll vow he docsn’t—at least, I'd say ho hasn't swept it for a yvearorso. Look
here, Tom ! Being a new boy, I don’t know your capabilitics. Arc you clever 1

* The masters have nover hinted at such a thing, in fact one of them told wme [
was a perfect idiot.”

+ * Then it's jolly certain that this study will never becom< famous for its learning.

-TLot'a make it famous for its beauty. Let's bave an original study. Scol We'll
paint and paper it for the start.”
* *That outh- to make it look original cnough."

“Can’t you paper o room 1"

“1 don’t know. I’ve never tried.”

“ Necither have I, but we can milx try. Can wo get down town 1*

“ By breaking bounds, but there's not much chance of gotting caught this

oevening. You como with us, Melby ?”
“ Wﬁiv. I don t know——"
“ Well, I do,” said Tom. *If you won't come we shall not go.”

“Why1"

* Oh, thore might bo some leakage of news. You see, if you are going to shaic
the benelit of Dick's adornmenta you ought to share the risk.”

** Beaides, ho ought to sharo the splondid supper we shall bave in the town,”
aaid Dic}c. “I didn’t mention that I am going to stand a supper, novertheless
it is a fact.” :

That did it. Melby know that Dick Clare's rerources were practically urlimited,
and that ho was of a very liberal furn of mind. Such a supper aa he would provide
was not a thing to bo missed. - '

They got out without detection, then went at a run to the town, where Divk
bought somo largo tine of paint, and wallpaper according to his taste, He alsc
purchased a quantity of Aour for forming into paste.

Tho('].lﬂ they had their supper, and got safely back through the doctor’s private

onds.

;. T'll commence work at once,” declared Dick. ** You seo, we'll got the ronc
papored before morning.” '

* Can't bo did.” exclaimed Tom. * It's against the rulcs of Ravenswood to sil
up all night Rnlmﬁng studice.”

** Chaps can't bo expected to work hard in a dirty study,” observed Dick

* The masters won't oxpect us to work hard,” declared Tom. *‘ At lcast, il
they do they will bo jolly well disappointed.”

“ Well, wo can make the pasto so as to have it all rcady for an early start,” said
Dick. “ May wo get up carly ?”

‘I don't know of any rule forbidding o boy to get up carly,” said Torn thooght-
fully. “ Tho difficulty is to get them up at the usual hour. I bolicve a ruls
agninst carly rising wouldn't be an —especinlly in the winter.”

* Right you am, Go and fetch a basin of some sort, Melby, and I'll light the 10
and get the kettlo boiling.” . _

This was quito simple, and 8o was Mclby when ho held the basin in which Dick
had mixed the flour and water whilo the now boy poured boiling water out of
tho kettle on it, and Tom stirred.

* Ah—murder | "' yelled Melby.

* Keep it still,” cried Dick. .

“ low do you supposo I'm going to keep it atill while you pour boiling water
over my fingers, you silly ass T hooted Meclby, placing the basin on the carpet,
and flapping his zand.s about as he marhked quick time. .,

“ It docen't matter,” said Dick. * Wo can do without him. You sce—

* Wow--wooh | " howled Tom.
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" iri Id chop. It must be alirmed.” . ]
.- ::':- ;".'..ll:-' '..'.'..'1'1”..'..:' guirn::nllo be,” growled Tom. 1 m nol wallowing my hands
in 1miling water to suit the re llil::lll:i-nl?l(:! Your paste.
» i - if vou don't stir il.
. ;: ::l:lnl ll:l:nl?:tlcl:"m:vl' puddings with plums in it for alt I care. You aro boq
jolly rocklces with that boiling water for m_\l- |ll)|tll':g. It went all over my hands.
s ikely to do it again,” observed Divk. ] )
w ll lk'n:::l i:“;::f"l .t"oolgrus Tom. * I'd say it's about tho unlikch:nl. thing on
the face of the carth. 1 don’t mind pouring while you stir, but I won't stir whilo

yoil)“!:m;ol his paste o his satisfaclion, then the youngslcre had to adjourn their

roceedt til the moming. : . ] ]
’ Tom :md il!":.a-:m l::;:ltl_:.3 that %lno_v slept in the samo dormitory, in fact, their beds
were side by side; but he did not t lli]nk it 8o luoky the following morning, for

Aore il w ite light Dick awoke him. _
ll:['ur:‘n.ihl‘ll_\?lthr::;-;llgl.btlley went dowa, and having borrowed tho sleps without

g '« their operations. .
ll‘“‘:"l. :::“ mf)l:ecl‘;.( c.l\'cluillncd Tom—they had not brought Mclby—' you aro

ing the pasle over the carpet.” A
'lo'l ' ntm oo::' t.l::\ftor. We nre:,vloing lo have a new carpet.  Think I've got cnough

paste on the paper?™ ) “

“ Couldn't may; but I'm certain yon bave got onoug‘l'l on me. .

“ Well, hold tho bottom part away from the wall. You want to stick the top
part firet, and ihen work (.lowmwnnh.’:

“ I've believe you've cut it too long.’ ) o .

** Docen’t matier. Wo can casily shorten it. Wo've gol heaps of paper,” said
Dick. mounting the steps while he held the vioce by its two top comers, Tom
had got hold of the bottom, so that it should not flap against the wall. Dick
reached over Lo dab the top ngainst the wall when the two cornem toro off and that,
picce of paper llnp‘ped over Tom’s head.  lie was completely papered.

*“Ila, ha, ha!™ roared Dick. *' Don't wriggle about like that eclse you will
fcar it.”

* Oh, my cyea,” gagped Tom. “ Slimy slugs are not in it. The beastly pasto
i3 all over my hair and in my mouth.” .

* IUs quite clean, you know. Thero’s nothing nasty about it.”

* There's nothing so jolly nice cither,” spluttered Tom, struggling from the
picee of wallpaper, which was badly tom.

** It docan’t matter,” said Dick. " We m:g do betler with the next picee.”

“ We jolly well can't do worse,” grumbled Tom. * Just look what a ghastly
meas yon have made me in, and I don’t sco that you are improving the appearanco
of the room. Look hore, Dick, how would it be to pasto the wall and stick the
paper on the pasie ?

Inh \l\'lr\, that's a jolly good idoa, old ohap. It will save no ond of trouble. I'll

- X

Dick placed the basin of paste on the top of tho steps, then .climled u
he had just dipped his largo Lruah into tho blt)),sin end w:lI;a pasting near the B&:ﬂgg
when the door was flung open. It caught the bollom of the steps, jerking Dick
forwards, and as ho tried to save himsolf from going over the stepe, he aent tho
l"“:'“ of II‘N!lc right over the head of Gowl, the bully of tho Fifth.

Oh, 1 say, Dick Clare,” cxolaimed Molby, who had followed Gowl into th
udy. * Won't you got it hol now. Just look what a ghastly borrid me .
have made Gowl ip.* ’ w 8 ghastly borrid mess you

" Sorry, Gowl—ha. i, ha!1™ roared Dick, * Tolly .

y o oK. Jolly sorry. Aocidont—ha,
ba! Glad 1 haven's hurt you. Basin emashed,” and—ha, ha, ha !_fm,!:ﬁ;

v it b . . .
5':::. % ol:l ?nwas_\ bul yon are not hurt. You don't considor he's hurt, do



THE BOYS OF RAVENSWOOD COLLYGE 46

Tom knew thore would bo trouble in storo, but as that pastc streama! down the
bull{s faco and clothes Tom was so convulecd with laughter that he could not

Gow! scized tho ateps, and hurled_them to the floor, but Dick was too quick for
him. Ho took a flying leap on the table, thonce to the ficor, and he kept on the
opposite sido of tho table.

#* 1 don' ¢ carc what happens,” panted Gowl., I'll thrash you till you howl for
merey, you little demon.  Only wait until I catch you.”

* Ycs, that’'s what I'm going to do,” answered Dick, winking at tho convulsed
Tom, a8 Gowl scooped the stuff off his head and face. “ I want you to cool down
a little first, becauso it would be a pity for damago to bo done, especially if 1 wero
tho damaged article. But look hore, Gowl, suppose you start by considering that
the incident was a puro accidont, and that you yourself caused it."

** You havo cause to fear my wvongeance,” panted the bully. * You are
wise to plead—but you plead in vain.”

“ I want you to view the matler in its proper light before we comeo to a settle-
ment,” said Diock.

* Do you think to blackmail me, you little demon,” panted Gowl.

* I think that remark is uttorly ridiculous, and most injudicious considering you
mako it in Melby 5 presence.” said Dick. ** You sco, Gowl, you don’t know my
charactor at all. If ] had the power of blackmailing any onc on carth, I would face
doath before I'd use that power. Nothing the fellow could say or do should make
me use it. That is one little error on your |')Ir‘trt.. The other one is that you eay
1 am pleading to you beeause 1 fear you. Time will prove that I have spoken
the truth in the first place concerning blackmail. Time is not needed to prove
that I do not fear you. Come on. 1 am quite ready for you.”

Dick strodo boldly up to tho infuriated bully, and looked him full in the eyes,
Tho Q'oungstcr‘a daring simply astounded Gowl.

*“ You mean to say you will fight me 7 he cried in a voice tremulons with

ion.
“If you hit mo I shall hit back,” eaid Dick. “ Of course, I know I shall get

the worst of it, but it will take you some time to knock me out, and while you a0
doing it I shall hurt you.”

* You think becauso——"

* You had better stop there,” interposed Dick. “ You know what I have said,
It is the solemn truth. Fire ahead.”

Gowl's left fist was clenched, and there was a very vicious light in bis cyes. Ho
nplecamd to be hesitating as to how to act, but Me b}"a words decided him.
* You won't be able to frighlen Gowl, Dick Clare,” he said. ' Ho isn’t the sort

of chap to be influenced by your blufl. You are bound to get it hot, and must
jolly well know it serves you right.” .

“ Let that teach you to insult me,” cried Gowl, striking with blind fury at Diok’s
‘calm face.

Dick slipped his head round the blow, and landed right and left on the mark,
while ho got in a third one beneath Gowl's jaw, bringing his teeth together with a
Bnap.

Ho had expected nothing like this, and, grappling with the plucky youngster,
flung him heavily to tho floor, while he fell upon him with all his woight.

But Gowl was far worse winded than Dick, and he was dazed by the blow beneath
the jaw. Ho began to consider that even victory against auch a youthful op|lmnunt-
would not redound to his credit, while. judging by tho blows he had alrcady
f:ii\'ed, lic came Lo the conclusion that victory could only be gained at considerablo
¢

 Don't you hit him when he's down,” cricd Tow, epringing forward, as Gowl
raiged his fist,
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“ Who is going (o do a0, you young foal,” relorted the bully rising.
* 1 don’t {nur." raid Tom ; * but I do know you will have another foe if you

don't fight fairdy.”
“Fight ! 1la, ha! Preity good that. Do you suppose I'd fight a kid like

that * | have punished him sufficiently for the prescnt.  You will come to my
study al twrlve o'clock, Clare, and I shall then decide as to whether 1 shall cano
rou. Clesr up 'llhia mees al once, you dirty young rascals, and don’t Iet there ho
any moiv™ Nowee,

ut the amile on Dick'a face maddoned the bully as he slunk from the room,
and by the exprossion in his ocyce Tom came Lo the conclusion that his new chum
had not heard the last of it.

I say, Clare,” oxclaimod Mclby. * There’s not a doubt that he's afraid of
voa. Now, Tom and I would bo able to help you a lot more if you told us all
about the aflair.  Of course, we wouldn’t mention it again.”

* Oh. dry up, you silly,”” oxclaimed Dick. * I havo got nothing Lo tell you.”

“ Wdl that's protly thick for a ohap who pretends to bo truthful. Fano
tleclaring that thore's no secret between you and Gowl after what has happoned.
I happen (o know more about it than you think for. He often tells mo things, and
he said he had met you when I told him you were coming here. I think he said ho
met vou al your father's houso—it was cither there or—"

** I don’t think he told you anything of the sort,” said Dick. * If he did so it
was an abominable falschood, for we had never met before 1 came here, nor has
he ever been to my mother's house.” ’

“ Oh, u:oll, he might not have said that, but he said—"'

N I don’t care what he said. I have nothing to tell you.”

I don’t consider it fair that you should take Tom into your confidence and
leave me out, seeing we are chums.”

- I never aaid I had taken Tom into my confidence.™

" Well, T happen to know that you have told him every blessed word about it.”

. Then you know a jolly lot more than I do,” said Tom. * It so happens that
Dick and 1 hiave never spoken about the brute exeept to mention that he was a
beastly bully. You can go and tell him I ssid so if you like. You appear to
‘I.T‘Mjol ¥ fm:io!m to ferrel out matlers that don’t coneern ,vou.. Yon hal:lp better
Iookr::i::é‘.oul“ll" get s!:lnshed with paste. Dick says ho's going Lo mako our study

! lave my doubts whether he will succoed, but he's going to try. and
then’s no telling what a chap like Dick can do when ho trica. Bgnt ltg)ok | o m}d
°"!'.':,- |'im||t ‘:’l;:l h]ntvo lo try some other time for there goes tho second bell.” o o
Tom * inanived a0tk mind my baving a workman in to do the papering,

“ 2‘?"! 1 sfﬁﬂ'ldb;flie\';‘r h:i would like it."”

. ", 1 shall defer the decorations for " gaid Di o
it ton nlopp_\' and slow for my comtitution.thel ]:Imfl,m. i ?lm; ok, i 'I:ho work
hve decided that (he worke ) on’t min lelby doing it, but I
Melhy.” 003 not suit me. You can start now il yon like,

*Go and drown yoursell.” exelaimed Melby i ile Dio
ne mention the . im elby, hurryinz away, while Diok Qid
the fre ey 1e ":l:"‘:::" ':ﬁnr:?:: I:ncn::’lo;nndc use of some of tho wallpaper for lighting

——

The Mysterious Visitor,

T wna Saturnday
l W beon R::ﬂ?fl::linmn and Vance was on the wateh for such soholars as
and light Cronsers :-L“ A lall gentloman, wearing a now, Lall hat, frock coal
« Smtered the lodgo. 1o also wore lavendor kid gloves and

o llower iy hin hutto Y whi
nho'-, y hile he | ok'ng o 'g AT
.. . . . -l \"nc Hln
Is Master Clagy within ™ ho illilllil‘u;] l “ ]



THE BOYS OF RAVENSWOOD COLLEGE 47

“ Yen, sir,” answered Vance. * What name shall—"

Tho stranger took out a eard casc and handed the porter o card on which
appearcd the name of Mr. Richard Clare,

** Shall I fetoh him, 8ir 7 inquired Melby, who had followed the stranger in.
“ You sec, he is in my study, 8o I know exactly where to find him.”

** Acquaint him of my arrival, portah ! I will not trouble vou, my Iad.”

* Not a bit of trouble, sir.  Dick will be jolly glad to sco his [ather.”

The stranger bowed, but did not ect hlcl{:y right.

* I my, that's a bad job about Dick’s sccret with Gowl, isn’t it, sir 2 ™

* Shocking.”

“ Of course, I should not think of rcpeating it.”

“ Quile so.”

“ Think it will got Dick into troublo here, sir 2 "'

“ Undoubtedly.”

“ Do you consider it was Gowl’s fault, or that Dick was parlly to blame, 1
wanldn't like Dick to get into trouble. It's jolly sorious.”

“ Awful! It makes my blood run cold.”

** I supposoc you have called about it, gir 2

- Exactly.”

“ It might mecan imprisonment, don't you think 1 ™

“It's a casc of lmnginﬁf."

" Wha-what ? * g Melby.

‘ 1t's a caso of hanging,” repeated thoe stranger.

* For Gowl 7

“ No, for Dick Clare !

** Oh, I say,” gasped AMelby. * Don’t you mind your son being huag 2

The stranger had not time to say whether he minded or not, for at that moment
Vance returmed with the request that Mr. Clare should come to Study No. 7, which
he did, while Mclby followed. :

** How do you do,” exclaimed Dick, grasping his visitor's hand. * Sit down.
Don’t go, Tom.”

‘* Oh, we aro not going, Dick,” exclaimed 3Melby. “ Yon know this is jolly
scrious, and your lntﬁcr as admilted that it is a banging matter for you.” Of
course, I will help you all I can, but—"

* You are wnnted immediato in tho French master's study, Master Melby,”
said Vance. ** He's waiting special for you.”

Meolby had to go. Ho did not find tho master, but then Vance knew such would
be the case, but he had received half-a-crown from Dick to get rid of Melby, and he
considered that the best way. To make doubly sure he pushed Mclby into
the ompty. room, and locked the door.

* Pire ahead, old chap,” exclaimed Dick, when they wero alone. ** We haven't
much time to lose.”

* Right you are,” exclaimed the visitor, pulling off his gloves and coat, and
turning up his shirt sleeves. ** Haw, haw, haw1 That kid is what you might
call rather soft. \Vhen I told him it was a hanging matler ho thought yon was
going to be hung instead of the paper; and when he saw your card he took it for
granted that I was your father instead of a paperhanger. Now, you'vo got the
pasto all right 1"

“Yes. I smuggled that in last night. You sce, Tom, I dressed Hunt up to
make that ass of a porter imagine he was a rich relation, or somothing like that,
Jolly neat get up, don’t you think 1

* Ha, ha, ha ! ™ roared Tom. * Oh, my oves! Molby will spread the news all
over tho colloge that you aro going to be hanged. I wouldn’t be a bit surprised if
l&n di:-egm‘t go to the Head with the nowe. At any rate, he's bound to take it to
Iow .!
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* Wonder what he thinks 1 Zoing to be hanged for ? ** exclaimed Divk. * ITot-
. cran’ tter. ‘There is tic paste, Hunt.™ .
":"'I;L:l :l‘::i:l'tl:': i‘l-rl pn.;‘o your u'lnh- a trille, young gent ? ** inquired the man.
He likmd the job, having been paid for il in a most liberal manner.
“ Not & bit of it ¢ snswercd l)iik. * You will have to be a jolly sloppy paslor
maore than we did.™ )
. ﬂ:lnmal -ro":(:md ho soon proved himself to Le a very rapid worker—
when be liked. Apparcritly be liked now. Dick had paid him five pounds for
ising Eim an cxtm sovereign if ho got it finisbed quiokly.

'%.j;f:'u'::?ﬁd chap,"” explained Dick, * our furniture is coming in to-night.”

“What t"” wd Tom. L .
i J‘I;‘th;:idniglll:.“_\-ou I‘:now. I've tipped tho mon to got il in without making o

N A, ’ .

“ I ssy. Divk, there will bo m: awful row. Tho Head isn't going lo sland this

et of thing. 1t's against all rules.” ' .

L la tht-m“a rule tﬂt s fcllow musta’t buy furniture ?”” inquired Dick, oalmly.

* Well, 1 don’t suppose there's a rule like that——" '

* 8o much the botler. The Head can’t expeet a new boy (o keep a rule that
was never made. 1 tell you our study has gol to be quite up to tho mark, and it
will be with the little tot I have bought. There's a piano amongst it. Thero isn’t
much room, I know, but we will crowd it in somewhere. Can you play the piano 1" -

“No!'"

* That's a pily ; still, you can easily learn. It really doesn’™t much matter, though,
because ] can play the piano. I'll get a comet for you Lo play on.” )

* 1 can’t play the comot,” said Tom. “ The only instrument I can play is tho
gramophone.”™

“ Very well. Tl get one of those as well. I'm fond of music.”

" The masters won't be, capeoially if I slart playing the cornet and they want
to work.”

* Well, if they don't like it they can casily say 80.™

** They jolly well will. But Vance is bound to hear your furnilure coming in."

* I don’t fancy s0,”" answered Diok. * I have been asking him whethor hie thinks
he would be able to hear it, and ho says he doubts it, becauso he sleops so heavily.
The wasters can’t possibly hoar it, becauso they sleop upstairs. No, I feel sure
Vanee won't hear it. only keop that dark. of course. \"ou aro making a jolly good
job of that, Hunt. You paper a roon a lot bottor than Tom and I can.”

" Well, you see, youny genl, papering a room is like playing the cornel—you
want a bit of practice before you can do it anything like agrocable. If you start
putting the papor on upaide down and pasling it on the wrong side it spoils tho
kenernl effect.  1'd havo mado a beller job if the walls had been stripped. How-
vver, this won't look amiss. You've got about five times as muoh paper as you will
wequire here, and I'd say you paid a big price for it.”

" Well, you may havo what's ovor, if it’s any good lo you,” saill Dick. “ 8o
|"[l.n as we mnke the mom look nico we don't mlnf the cost, do we, Tom ?”°

I don’t 0 Lit" said Tom. * But perhaps thal is because I'm not paying for
. 101 did pay for it, it would have {0 be on Lhe threc yoams® hire systom.”
Iln.:kl \_wl\n bom lucky as woll as rioh, and fortuno smjlod on him oncc-more.
'“'r";h(" "I"‘: :_‘I‘JJ‘I"!‘ llt;::'] :“Il)duc?tl 0';:53' :-llno coll((l-gc(:n tho clothes thet Dick had bought .
'"!l“" the room until hia ni'wof‘:lmitllrl: I:Il’::! I’I.l oor» 28 he did not want Melby to
‘hey went 1o release Mol ' i ’ . .
Ilur:nllgh. Illw window, and lui‘f-rh(:: :Fl'.;.";?‘ff,:;l,f".:?,:, hl; l}.ng‘ﬁ!?ggﬁ‘ ')::‘::;'e his cscapo
wish the . . by .
think wh;- '.l:‘_ :lli:f':l.l.'!'d“ t landed us with the sneak !’ grumbled Tom. “ Can’t

" IvThaps ho thought our influonce miglul-.hc benoficial 1** suggestod Diok.
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¢+ * He jolly woll couldn’t havo thought niine would he,” said Tom. * and a« far
as I can sco of your elart, I don’t holiove yours will be cither. Huill, we've got
him, and we shall havo to make tho beat of him, all.lloug‘h the bost will be %%ly
bad. There ho goes. and if he dogsn't report matters to Foster—onur houremaster
—1I shall be surprised.” i

Tom was perfectly right, for just hofore Ledtime Mr. Foster sent for the chuwns.
He was a very scvero-looking gentleman, but he was a favourite with tho bovs
becauso he took such a deop inlerest in their welfare. Melby was in the study.

“ This lad has heen locked in the Fronch master's study,” said Mr. Foater.
“ The matter was roported to mo by a Fifth Form boy. f sent for Mcllty avild
questioned him, but I cannot understand what ho is talking about.”

*“ 1 don't care to sncak, eir,” said Melby.

“ 1 have not asked {lou to do anything of tho sorl,” rotorled Mr. Foster.

“I did not cvon tell you that ro's father called here this afternoon, sir,
becauso thoro was a tormblo rcason why I ehould not do so0."
fn‘;lYoP. aro talking uttcr nonscnso, boy ! said Mr. Foster. ‘“Clare has no

ther.’

“ Why, I spoko to him, sir, and ho admitted that his son had commitied a
crimo for which ho would be hung if it was discovered.”

Mr. Foster stepped to tho window, and looked out. It was not quite dark,
but thoro was not much to bo scen. Dick looked quite scrious, but Tom was
ncarly convulsed with laughter. -

“1 don't know what you aro laughing at, Hart,” snarled Melby, * but——"

* At Dick being treated like a joint of meat,” answered Tom, who knew his
master was striving to refrain from laughing at the same thing.

** Your remarks are really Loo ridiculous, Melby,™ said Mr. Foster, tuming towanls
him and looking far from scrious. * Clare lost bis father many ycars ago, and
our country lost ono of its horoes.” ‘

** Woll, all-1 can say is that Claro's relations are the most [rightful liars that
ever lived ! ™ cried Melby. ‘ Tho one that called to-day told mo Dick was his
son, and that he hed committed a crimo for which ho would bo hung. It's a
dead sccret.”

“It wounld be if T am hanged,” said Dick, shutting ono cye as he gazed at the
convulsed Tomn.

** I resquiro you to explain to mo exactly what happencd, Clare,” said Mr. Foster.

** Sceing it is a dcad scerct, sir, which is only known to Tom and myself, would
you mind my telling you whilo Molby is not here 7

** Leavo the room, Mclby,” ordered the master.

And Mclby had to go, while Mr. Fostor watched him down tho corridor, knowing
from past oxperionco that he bad a playful habit of listening.

**I don’t like dirty wallpapers, sir,” said Dick.

“ Naturally. But I do not requiro you to speak about wallpapers.™

“ Well, you sce, sir, they are in the plot. 1 decided on repapering our atudy,
It was a ghastly foilure. To overcome the bad cffect I engaged a decorator, and
togged him up—made a full-sized swell of him, with kid gloves and cigor. Melhy
mistook him for my father. He scems 1o have remarked that he camerabout &
hanging matter, and Melb, appears to have imagined I waa tho party to be hanged,
and not the wallpaper. i[o 8 hung it, and we arc clean and tidy."

* You should havo asked permission. Did you know that ¥ " .

“ Yes, gir. That is why [ disguised him—to throw dust in Vance's eyesa.’

“I am glad to find that you do not make excuscs for your fault, Clare. [t
is overlooked. You can go, my lads. 1t would have been far better had you
asked for your study to be repapered, Clare.” _ o

That night when all lighta were out Dick and Tom stole from their dornutory,
Having put on-their sleeping garments over their clothed there was no delay in
dresving, . '
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’ himacl{ with s bull’s.cye lantem, nnl.l they found the key*
I b on ita usual nail in the porter’s lodge. -

hsngh .
d"".'lrnl;i::;:l. tgt.ﬁ obeeried Dick. * All we have got to do is to open

o gaire and the furniture in.” : .
rt ‘l'.hll'l l"oE“-i‘;lr Tom. : -
- - it d ... . . -

" ;":; |u|n: m.ﬁ what :: g:)lingblo happen n(li!.orw?.ﬂh. _

. ‘nt tell the Hoad what we havo done. ) s .

- ?%m{'l.:]:‘p:n for :ml;mont that you will; Dick, but as he ia bound.;x!!.ﬂfﬁn.i |
‘opl ¢ will amount to much the same thing. :The van is at l»_ho_-gnt@,! “ U
I%ck shone his lantemn into the window of Vance's bedroom, ‘and he _o@;lbgllb_

t of the porter scultling back to bed.  Vance was remarkubly fond pf report ﬂr_}g |

::sl-ls.- but not when one of them _had given him a sovercign to elcop soundly-
oidy. trusted that the furniture removers would not ma ¢ much roise.. .
There were two men. and they spoke in whispore. Their first operalion was
30 clear out all the furniture in the study, but thero was not muoh.-éol it. %
“ [ don’t sce how we are to get all your furniture in, young gont, smd.- one of ,
the grinning men. --- ST e e et e
“Well, start with the carpel; then worry up tho piano. The latigr is mosf.
igportant.” - - -- - . ' Sy
‘am guaped o little when be saw his chum’s furniture come up. It etruck "
hin that the cost roust have been very groat. Tho backs of the lcathor chairg
wero black garved oak, the sidebonrd and bookease the same. .o
* Jlow, Jo you like my taste, old chap ? ” inquired Dick, when the last of the
furnityre came pp. -~ - - " : -
“ A lot-better than your pother will, T expect,” answered Tom - -~ ° - .
** Why, don’t you sce, she made out the ordor. 8o sho can't possibly mind;"
We will inviteher to tea pue day.  You will dike her—~everyono docs. You-ean'§.
help it “Now, I'll just get rid of these chaps, then we will go to bed. I want
vur.mudy to look ns well as-the others.™”: - . : e
“ Xy eves! 1t does. IUs better furnished than the Head's study. I don’t
heliove we shall improve Lhis earpet il we start cooking over it."” -
* A carpet is'meant {o use. “Come on! - T expect: Mcﬁw will ljke the alterations
all right. Jt's impossible to consult him because ho "would bo bound to tell it all
over the college, and then we might have been slopped:” . - . .
Digk got rid of 1he jnen, who went away thoroughly delighted ‘with their night’s
work. cn. having locked np and replaced the koys, the chums went to bed.
The following moming they went to.their renovaled study, the sumptuousnead,
of whieh took away Tom'r breath.  Dick’s books were of a mixed naturo; they '
gave the impressign that ho bad bought them for their covers. His red- volvot
tablecloth looked slightly incongruous, for.n youngeter's study, but then the samo
mizlt have been Baid of every article of fwmiture in tho little room. . .
- ”“l""' :’l(‘ﬂ' {hree e:mﬂ-chnill'?. a'iul the chums were seated in two of thom when
wy heard voices outside.© The door wa , ; : ani :
M(;ilny.lulmlo into tho study. . ’ ﬂull_g opon: and G?“L qcc_omp‘n;n‘gcd by, -
woul's eves dilated, and his jaws gaped spen. The
As astounding as it was,. Lo hilm. ulgmcp::c(rlun{‘:blo. . .
For rome moments he stood gazing around in speechless amazement. .

_nlleml'-ion~in the room. was -

{A Long ond Laughable Inll‘ahnml of this School St ill I it .
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