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No. 4- THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY. ONE PENNY.

THE CASE OF THE INTERNED
DETECTIVE,

A Drilliant Detectlve Story, introducing Nelson Lee and Nipper.

By the Authcr of ‘ The Mystery of Limehouse Reach.” etc., ote.

PPN

CHAPTER 1.
A Late Call.

- L J
“ ALLO! Yes. It's Nelson Leo speaking mow. Who is it, and what
do you want with me?”

" The face of the prince of crime invesligators wore a frown of
undisguised disgust, as he steod with tho telephono receiver presecd to his
ear.

- 'The honr was late, he had just come in from a theatre, and he wanted to get
to bed. Least of all did hewant~totnkk [resh. businces, and, with a stranger
a3 he reckoned this man to be, who had just been put through by th:
cxcilange. ) .

* Speak londer, please.—I can't hear you. Major, what name did you
say?'" he domaudc(} petulantly,
. * Redley-—Major Redley, hero at tho War Office,” came back the reply. i
apologetic tones. “ I'm decfly sorry to be troubling you at this uocon-
scionable hour, Mr. Lee. can only plend the occusion as most urgent.
But could voun make it convenient to come round here now and ece me—"'
. ““ Come round ! At this time of night!"’ exclaimed Nelson Lee, in a tone
a8 if he meant to see his interrogator further first.
- Well, yes. 1 know ii's asking o great deal— "'

“ It certainly is,”” assented Lhe detective severely. *‘ What is the naturo
of the business upon which you wish to sce me?™

‘“ Weil, that is strictly confidential,” ‘came back the reply. I could not
indicate it like this over the telephone, I am afraid. I would come round
and ace you myself, but T am one of the alafl officers, on duty here all night,
nnd am absolutely unable to lenve my post. So I hope you will come if
you possibly can. _ .
- Nelson Lec glanced at his walch. It wanted tem minutes to twelve, and
Big Ben would be striking niidnight before he could get to Whitchall,

“Iallo!  Aro you there?” ho called again snappishly. * Very well:
I will come. But I hope it is a matter worthy the inconvenience which you
are putting me to.” .

* Certainly! I can promise you that,”” was the answer back over the wire,
* Will sce you here in a few minules then?” . . g

“Yes. I am just goivg Lo put on my Loots again, and then T will start.

Nelson Lee hooked up the instrument viciously, and weot back to the arn:-
chair in which he had been wenrily yawniag when the bell rang. lle.
grabbod for his patent lenther boots.
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& Goverumenl ofices! Deuced cboek T call it. Thiuk eversbods's
ot ':" u:: sttendanoe vn them. Jolly well wish I hadn’t said I'd come
"l';; I:d just awallowed down a biscuit and a glass of claret, from the
litle snpper tray Jeft ready for him e':'f his housckeeper, when tho
(runt door bell rang., Nelmon Lee listened and looked ont of the window., A
lussrious motorcar had drawn up al tho door. )

** What, more of them?” he mid, gnashing his teoth. “ \What tho
dickros do prople take me for, 1'd like to know; an old cab-horse that never
sleope !

l{owerer, he was grumbling too soon, he realised. )

** A messeuger from the \War Office with a car to fetch you, eent by Major
Redler,”” anpounced bis housckeeper a mowent later. .

“0Oh, well, come: that's not so bad,”” Nelson Lee had 1o allow. “A
luaurious private car at the door was better than hm‘inﬂ: whistle, perhaps,
five mioutes for o taxi.’”” The delective began to feel better then.

Dowu be went, still in evening dress, of course. A uniformed messenger
awailod him, with a respectful anlute.

e ' Major Redley asent this for me, you say?"’ demanded Nelson Lee. )

** Yes, wir. It lad just driven nwp with General Sir John Geary, sir, and

my order was to brinf it straight on for you.”

will,

Nelson Lee dis hioself inside, with a goodly fur rug aboutl his knecs,
Then off drove the car.

" By Jove, but I'm jolly slecpy,” decided tho detective, after yawning
three big yawnas in quick succession. ‘' I've often heard that motoring at
night, is a first class curo for people who can’t sleep through nerves. I—
yer.-yer—yer. Grr—rr!” ’

Another prodigious yawn had cut short his soliloquy. Nelson Lee
realiscd thot if be was going on like this, he had better never havo started
ol all.  For he would never be able to take in this preciows '‘ husiness,”
whatover it wan,

“ Bo sleady up my son,” ho told himself soverely, shaking himself to-

ether. Bul it was of little use. IHis licad was noJ‘:ling ; bo could hardly

d:- his eyes open, try as hie would,

r Tottenham Court Rood, then across the Oxford circus sped the motor,
Past him hundreds of taxis and motor ‘buses were careering in dizzy pro-
cemion, At loast, it made Nelson Loo dizzy just now to look at them. He
Iwgan to think there must bo samething wrong, and thet his after-theatre
snuck at Lthe SBupper Club liad not agreed with ﬁim.

e started to pull down the window, but the infernal thin jammed.
i\:::’ :dl::: impatient growl, he wresfled with the other, but this also refused

" Confound and bang it!” ho raged, for o breath of fresh nj i
what he felt o sudden conguming cf:dire for. There was o suddgtb::ui‘;ngs
Lilter taste on bis tongue, and a choking scnsation in his nostrils. ’
M!I‘:ml:; :il‘:nmng enough as all this was, it wae all forgotten in a flush, when
onlt-he ddri?'e?:l:m:a realise where ho was being taken to by the two men

natead of going wtraight down Shaficsbu Avenue ; ‘ni
:’J'r::'ﬁ“ftuésmoqfd not quite know where :lvlo art \;agl.m Ic: rm‘;gali:tull)::n:.llllg
ml‘. « Utles, past the Soven Dials; but he was too dizzy by now 10
, Al be knew was that if thore wus no i i i
“".'."‘I'l,“"l'll"l it was, Even the doors werctlfrzaledl:lnvl:\uw::;l t: h!;:"iml::ef.ld not

'.n-i-m'-iv “;::ﬂ i;"t“l: “'h”"f, aro you taking me {0, you two?" he shonted
\ gh tho apeaking Lube, which should huve communicated with |
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the trumpet at the chauffeur’s enr. Searcely had Neloon Tae applind hia
lips_to it though, than he reocived full in the lace u ore overwhcimioy
whifl of !JIO myqlenous gas than ever. Ile had to take a mightr «lrung
grip of himself, in fact, 1o keep from fainting dead away. '

As for the War Office porter, as he was supposed to be, snd tbe drive?,
neither of them took tho slightoest notice or his shouts, though he was
backing these by bealing on the glass pancls until bhe nearly shivered the

anes.

Then, at last, the pseudo porler did turn his head. Sure cnough, tnere

was n_savage malevolent grin on his face that confirmed the detective s
suspicions in o glance.

“ Trapped!” he gasped, by this time ready to collupsc. ** Ob, whal a funl
to let myself be caught in this simple fnaiion! Bupw;,, by Jupiter, I'll ¢n
them yet,” he vowed, summoning all his strength, and hurling bime-li
forward off tho seat.

The man besido the driver was stooping down, nrpnu-nuy regulating some
port of the dashbonrd gear, and watching him all the time as if enjoyin:
to the full his struggles,

And all this timo, the chanfleur was sending his car aloug ot a swilt rate,
cool as n cucumber.  Policemen on traffic duty twero passed, but uo-
fortunately none had causc to hold up his hand to delay them. Wayrfarers
stood back and let the car whirl by. It was as if the whole world had
conspired to betray the great delective to his doom at last.

But Nelson Lee, thongh his senses were recling, was not done with yel.
The windows were all securely fastencd and even rendered nirtighl, ns was
plain. The car was nothing less than a lethal chamber, in whict any other
man but himself, perhaps, would have succumbed long ago.

Tho delective, t‘lOIlFll, had the ninc lives of the proverbial cat. Pulling

1

himsolf together by sheer mastery of will, he li)hmgcd at the window-pane.
and dashed it out with one blow of lhis fist.

with blood, but he did not care.:

Filling his bursting lungs with one doep dralt of pure air, he let rip a
yell, which must have filled the whole streot. Unluckily, scarcely a woul
wag in sight. For here they were threading the purlieus of whot iad been
Drury Lone in old days.

“Police! Slop these rufians! Scize them!” he roared, hurling all his
weight on the door, Lo force it even from its hinges.

That the man who had pretended o be a Government office porter wan
alarmed by Lhis outburst, goes without saying. He hod cspeoted their
victim to succumb minutes ago. Round he jerked with a savage oath.
Nelson Ige was slill kicking and thrusting at the door. The car had only
quickened its apeed.

Then suddenly that happened which Nelson Lee might have anticipated
in calmer moments. The driver turned in his scat, and with one hand
suddenly reached back and relensed tho cuteh in the door, sending it fiying
open just as the car was tearing past a street refuge flanked by iron posts.

The moment was ruthlessly timed. Out pitched the dotective helplemly,
taken quite off his gnard. Ilead over heels he plunged to striko ono of the
posts, and rebound right under the wheels, as it looked to the few scared
passers-by.

“Ii! Whoa! There's somchody fallen out.. You've killed him.” waa
the alarm promptly raised. They expecled to sce the car clap on e
brakes, of conrse. Dul not a bit of it. On it went, the door shutting with

its own back swing. A callous whisk of its red tail light, vud it wos rowud
the corner and away.

is kand was gashed and ran
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bby then a red. But by tho time.he had looked at_thoe
fli‘lll‘l:‘ll:ll:.’ :J:d' istened tgpf:lmt excited {)'st.nndcm had to sny, ho might
Yuve whistled himself black in the face, for all the good he would have done,

e ruml\ﬂlyl.| ite, but it. Every ounce of
' not senselesa quite, but very neoar it. Ly ¢ .
l.nr-:lnullll:c:l;nocked out of lgm. It wns Iucky_ for h_im that his brains
hsd pol followed suit. How his body camo to miss going under ihe car

ven greater miracle. _ ]
'I"ﬂlvleﬂ?‘!o? ;n yog foel xow, gir,"” inquired the policcman sympathetically,

. tient sucoceded in gelting his breath at last.

: '!hl:mpl'!"'ogroancd Nelson Leo. £, Why, how do you expect me to feel alter
n tumble like that?"* .

“ liut why didu’t your car stop? Your man couldn’t have heard you, I
supposc?”’ suggested the bobby., *‘ le¢’ll bhave reached home, perhaps,
before he known ho's dropped you."” .

Now, Nelson Lee did not waut to stop nrguing thero with a crowd collect-
ing round him fast. Purticularly, ho did not want a song made about how
be Jiad boen kidnapped like o fool. As for pursuit, it was right out of tho
question now, Jle could stand up he found, and no hones hroken. Tho
eficct of the fumnes, moreover. to which he had been subjected, were wearing
off fust. Iie desired the bobby to get him a taxi, und assured him it was
only an accident.

The constable plainly thought that Nelson Leo had Deen dining not
wisely, but too well.  However, sinco ho scemed sober emough mow, ho
pocketed the half-crown with which the request wns accompanied, and a
moment later ho was sitting huddled in o taxi oursing his bruises, ond
Iowling back to his own chambers. _

What was at the botlom of this dastardly attempt wpon his life—for
witch it could only be—he was too dizzy slill to iry and think,

e had a thousand enemics, of course—a deteelive must have, who is any
man at nll at his job, .

It was the simplicily of the trick and his own simplicity in tmnbling

Inl? it that nettled him and made him med. ‘
. " That ’phone message, of course, was all bunkum. I don’t supposo {there
& man named Redley at the War Office at all. 1t was merely a blind. and
if young Nipper hears of it, I'll never hear the last of it for being such a
chucklicheaded fool !" .

S —

- CHAPTER II.

she Mystery of the Escaped” Prisoners,

NEI;S?!? LEI-;tmchod honie at last. Luckily he had told Lijs housckecper
ol lo wait up any lon for him. ; ;
apstaire wept £d . ¥ longer for him. Therefore he was able to crawl

Barely had he sunk into his armchair, though, with a grosn, {bap—

_Trrrmg—lrrring—-trrrrrring! It was that infernal telephoue.bell aguin.

N b )
0 nnnfmb:" Lee nearly wrenched the whole instrument out, y the rooly in his

* Hallo!" “Y o'
aston i:slu:ent].w rosred. “What? Who's that yowsay?'’ ho fairly bawled in

It was tho major again. rinei : . . :
world, {0 know t{rhemﬁ:“l:;) li::slzfa::::ll :rlt!;;.w'lh all 1fllo impudence in Lo
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“ Started !”” shouted Nelson Lee. ‘“ Yes, and jolly nearly got Snlabed, too,

vou sconndrel! Yhat do you mean Ly it, sending that infernal death-{rap
round for me —"' .

“ Death-trap!”

“Yes! Don’t pretend vou don’t know. You mas think vou're all nafe
at Lhe olher end of a wire, but I'll make it my business to show You you're
not. Do you hear me?*’

The major certainly did. It was more like an carthquake gone mod at
his end of the wire. Nevertheless, he assured Nelson Lee that he could not
make head or tail of what he was talking about.

“'I sent no car for you, you may take it from me,”* he told him,

* No car from the War Office. irith a uniformed messcnger on it?"

“No. I wish I had been able to; but I hadn’t got a car to send.” wae
the polite reply, to Nelson Lee’s complele bewilderment, needless to aay.

So there waa a real major, after all. Or was it another trap onlv. Shaken
as he was, Nelson Lee made np his mind to sce. e took a pistol with him
ihis time, and gave the taxi«river who couveyed him such a ecarching glare

before he entered the eab that this, in conjunction with the bloodataincd
handkerchief round his fare’s fst, ecared the [ellow to death almost. Ifo
thought he was dealing with o Junatiic.

‘““ War.Office,”” rnl)pecl Nelson Lee.

“ Right, capling! ’Op in!" blurted 1lhic eabby; and drove like the wind.
In record time he had deposited his illustrious fare safely at Whitchall.

‘““ Major Redley?” demanded the detective of the porter on night duty.

“ Yes, sir. ' What name, sir?”

“ Nelson Lae.”

“ Ah, Lhis way, sir.”” was the prompt request. ‘‘ Major Redley left orders
ihat you were Lo be shown up to lis room immediately.

" Oh, he did—ch?"* cch Nelson Lee to himself. ** Well, that's all
right, so far. Unless I'm quite mad, and this isn’t tho War Office, and thia
fellow knocks me on the head when he gets me down tho first dark pussage.™

Ilowevoer, nothing so exciting happoned. Conducling the detective wp in
o lift to the topmost floor of the building, his guide led him along a corridor
more like that of o bedroom floor of a hotel thau o Government oflive, and
announcing the visitor at ono of the rooms there, ushered him in,

‘‘ Good-cvening, - Mr. Nelson Lee!” mid the occul:aut—-a typical Dritish
officer to look at; tall and slim-waisted, with a tooth-brush moustache, and
;;yoglass. “I say, I'm awlully sorry to fetch you out at this infermal

oug—-""

H% paused with a jerk. For he, like ‘the cabby, had suddenly caught
aighl:l q{ Nelson Leo’s band with  the' bloodstained handkerchief wound
round it.

‘“ By Jove, how on earth did you coine by that?"" he demanded sympathetic-
ally. “ But wait. I remembor now, What was that you were saying about
d car I had aent for you? You called it a death-trap, too. You don't mean
it turned you over?” -

“It did—very much over,” answered Nelson Lesgrimly. ‘‘ Bul still, that
part of it will keep, if you don't mind. It's late, and I'd rather hear whal
this business is on which vou wish my advice. For that I suppose is what it
comes to?” he added. .

“ Certainly. We do want your advice, and badly," answered the major
frankly, wheeling forward a comforiable chair, and setling out the decanters.
For anybody could see that Nelson Lee was badly shaken up. Ie ought to
have a <loctor, too, 10 that cut hand of his.

It took more (han a flesh-wound to keep the detective back. though ounce
he was fairly on the tmil. Aud he was now if ever he had been, Ho bad
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f whom he knew he would bo
ema slepidly fooled by '\;f:,“rl':': gmm:g;oll:: ;nd becn savagely handled, in

.u:.;o that mnld.‘::l.; point that it was hig life they were deliberately
.

ullhl at. e is. |
Mwell n:wh"':ﬁ the g.:jgll-wdh:}'ort:o I come to details, T will toll you

] »” i und the snugly-
wbat my job is here. Y.':“i m in mmmh:n:: y et.ml:.u ‘l:;‘hqngk?t: thia infernal
tUng-room— aln )n . . »

fursished wi the * tual duty staff,’ as you might term it. I can’t

war, I'm @ & of the P;"P'?m without leaving word where I am gone to.

*Lir one y 'T‘ i ;:ﬁ: morz than half o milo from Whitehall, without

Eveo then "ﬁ’.t is why I had o osk yon to come nnd sec me."’

.'?;'.l'nlf.;';lon't think c.gnt sort of life would euit me oﬁ“cﬂy' mblg::h::
R Y « ‘Your job, you were a

Lee's dry comment to this. ‘* Still, go alicad

s, is—"' : t is ‘ concen-

v w tmeni I am going to talk to you now.ebou |
lrnli‘o‘uelhulﬁqfrzm?:? that is.g whgre: wo imtarn enemy "ng"i"‘ 'le-Bow

*“1 koow,” broke in Nelson Lee. * Thore is c:um{h gl:vru:lom}‘om Og'a- Ty
way. I was looking ot tho beggars out exercising thi ng,
roming along 'in th; ote?ll..il .

* You were!” oc ¢ major.

“ Yes. Why?” - :

“ (Y);:y becn’usobom;ol_nl:g-lc-liq'w happens to bo the very camp that I want

' ut just now. ‘

N --'?)'::wﬁl't; wrofl]g with it?"” demanded Nelson Lec. "

** Nothing, and yet everything,” was the enigmatical answer. *‘ The camp
in all right-~double-fenced, heavil fu-ardod, and as _ng.htu:n;i-_ ttl ht n.:
human ingeouily can make it. at is wron al:o:’nt 1L s that it doesn
A R o e o e -

. I” exe , .

" 1 don’L mean, of course,” the major oon].inued. “ that a6 |ll'nal; n's \:m our
aliens in ot the top, they run out of the botiom. But l"‘; ere f“:‘ho m-lri
eacapes—-and most condemuably mysterious escapes, too. Four o bem all |
lold, b:nd ut’ho last one i::lis very night; and for the life.of us we can‘t make
out how lbey manago it.”’ . N

" You don’t eay mg,?' 8id Nelson Lee politely. * And.w_hon did to-night’s
m?'!m oceur cl:xac}llg'd—ntlwhr:t timo dlld_ t.hcy know about it. .

1 1 ort, quecor laugh.

" 'Fl:':t..':l}rusﬁ ! lma:a;d ow I1llmr':lly. K The guard at Bromley Camp don't
kuow about ft. It's we who hove got the information here, not there. #Iho
tirt the guard will Jearn of it will be from us.”

: ?;hm how did you hear, may I nek?'’ demanded tho detective,

v 1. w'irolTn."

" Wireleas ! -

oo You. Bul whose we don’t know, and can't make out,” eaid the major,
) ';““ :-" °“l° ofﬁ.’ho Ir:gsto'llﬂ'fs I have atl last llgol. the oliefs to hand ﬁ\{or
© You to solve, Mr, . ¢ socond is how these five prisoners, one after
;‘:&“‘&"; thl:l;::l ml;.naged :: vanish inlodthin air as t.hlo;) have been do:lnl:g.
. W10 are the gang outsido contriving theso csca 8, us they
:',';':.’n '&o::':rﬂc':d' .rldl ‘:]hyadog hoy. alwnyn; tilmcSo this one p:amp ounly,
" o well-lo-do Qermans interned that we know of ——" '
M “Ol'nz“::;nl‘l:ad"!f"“"“l “.‘ch‘ed him n'iuﬁ & quick movement of tho hand. d"
» want unt. t [l : . 1] = e
one or two facls Lesides ]wllichoj:.-.u: lo I;:."o“n on paper,” be said, ** av

The major waited patientl while h i .
Pauring to tap his strong, d{!errll:i:edecﬁir:,tc n & nolebook, frowning and

-
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“ Now you can go in, major,” lie snid at lad. *' Tell me about Mye!
No. I--thﬁ; secret ¢ wirtlegs ' Lhat you suspect cxists.” Myteny

‘“Suspect! Weo know it,”" was the prompt reply. * There's pever o
message, not in code, Marconicd from the War Office of late that isn't tappes
somewhere—""

““For inslance, this onc concerning my being asked to take up th
case,” interrupted Nelson Lec. *“ Has that been discussed over the wireles
~—to-night, wo'll say?™

‘“Why, yos, it was—with General Sir John Gears."”

““ The gentleman who was so kind as to put his death-trap car st my
di?ﬁosnl to fetch mo here,”” lnughed Nelson Lee, again interrupting.

:; major looked dumbstruck. He demanded to know what the delective
meant.

“Oh, that’s all right!” Nelson Lee assured him. Tl explain Iater.
Meantime, just tell me, pleasce—you say vou had a mysterious wirelow
to-night, in ormiu%ﬁtiou of Lhe escape of this latest priconer? It was received
here on the War Office apparatus in the usual way, 1 presume? llave you
1he official copy of it, that I could sce?”

It was there on the major’s table. Nelson Lee read it.

“ Regret having again to borrow oue of your prisoners from Bromley Camyp
Will promise to leave vou a few. But may nced more yet. Thousand
thanks for lending. Ilease ackmowledge.—Scumror.'

“ Well that's precious cool, I must say,” agreed Nelson Lee, laying the
paper down. And the author of this impudence signs himself Schlot.”

“I'hat is the German for ‘chimney,”’” said the major.

“Yos; and also for drain, flue, scwer—a delicale but sufficiently marked
ollusion. perhaps, Lo the cunning manner in which their apparatus is scoreted.
Hum!" continned the detective, tapping his prominent chin again.
“ Well, pray go on. This is the m as you reocived it, and it is
identical in form, T suppose, with others that have gone before?”

* Ye~—mnore or less. It is a triflc more impudent, if that wero possible,
in that it has Lhe cheek to ask us to Marconi back an answer. But—--"

The major pavsed. For the heavy foolsteps of a messenger were heard
np.proaching ihe door. . ]

* A note for you, sir; delivered by express messenger,” said the porter,
handivg in an cuvelope. The major looked surprised. lle opened it, and
lookcd more siartled still. Lo,

“Well I'm dashed!"” he gasped. * Is the boy waiting? Detlain him and
bring him up here instantly. Quick!”

He pn (he nole over to Nelson Lee as he spoke. The dotective read
it. - Even he permittcd himself to leok surprisd. For il was o written con-
firmalion of 'trle wivelesa measage that had besn received, scrawled in 8 bold
hand that scemed to Dear no pretenco at all of disguise, except in the
sigmature, which was printed in ‘capitala—* SCHLOT." .

cnecath it was roug?lly scrawled a human skull, with a sword transfixing
the eyesocket. .
“Well, of all the infernal saunee,” sputtered the major, fairly doncing up
«ond down tle room in his rage. “ 8§till, now we shal! have something
definite to wovk upon. This was delivered by messenger-boy. Nomeono
must have tuken it 10 the Express office. That will be a clue al last. They
are bound lo remewmber something "
However, at this moment, a voice-pipe whistléd dismallz. Tt wna cobr.
neeted with the night porter’s box al the entrance below, The major's faco
went purple with fury as ho listened, The boy mestenger had vanished.

3
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was trouble after that, of course. The major had tho enlirc-staff
up'I::. by ove snd rated them for a pack of fools. Neleon Leo merely smiled
tckind bis hand. Bul bo was listening o the messonger’s descriplion, never-
tholese. Moantime, be carcfully folded up the acrogram and tho note and

t them in his pocket-book. . .
lm’!‘lu r::j: mm'::; was even moro furious with the detective for being so

slwolutely calm cool about tho aflair. He expected Nelson Lee to draw
a rovolver perhaps snd go chasing off liko & medman in pursuit of this
urchin, wllolfld been told to wait and didn’t. .

To his dingust and amazement, Nelson Leo never oven sugﬂeated sending
round W the Express Mcssenger Offico at Charing Cross to find out whelher
tho boy really came from there.

** You can, if you like,” the detective told him. ‘‘ But personally I rather
think it is & natoh‘ of time. The bo 1|1|b'n]13l e fraud, wi_t.ho]tllt 8 (llloubt. Just
as Lhe car was thal you were su to have sent to fetch mo here.”

* But, hang it all, I tell you i'didn't send any oar !’ protested tho major.

** No, I know you didun’t,”” the deteotivo assented. ** Still, a car wns sent,
with a porter in War Offico uniform in oherge of it But I-had betlter tell
you whal occurrcd, perhaps, after I got, inside,"

8o Nelson Loc related the fight jor life he had had in that mad carcer
through Soven Dials and ou to Kingsway. Major Redley looked as if he
wero bewitched. IL beat him cntirely,

" 8till, that is nothing,” was hiv visitor's cool way of looking at it. ‘' You
had betler get on and tell about these escaped prisoners, don't you think?
To-night’s makes the fourth iun all, you say, and according to the message
they may havo occasion to borrow one or two moro.”

fle let tho major get into his stride then, while he sat Jistening with half-
tlowed eyes, chewing a cigar which he did not light. It was a long recital,
and ench case necessarily bore a marked similarity to the other.

AU night the roll was called, and all the prisoners locked in. Sentries
guarded the dormitories so Lhat no ono coul sgibly pass out. Yet when
morning came a mau was missing ; that was alﬁhey znew.' .

Nolson Leo looked more and more bored. At last ho yawned outright.
lm‘l ::y':;‘""y sorry,’” he said. *‘I was up all last night and can hardly

. c8 open.,
w;;po ;;I"yol_ldv:%uld 'lillk‘:l us {o defer this conversation till the morning, I

7' said the ruflled major.

* Not at all,’”” was the pro]mpt. unswer. ‘1 was only thinking that the
best thing would be for us to go over to this camp at Bromley now, and -
P "B by ho way." e Brale off, "~ youbh, poangd duicker then.  But
~"Well, sg a matter' of fact, I can’no\{r b s:id Lh?:n'o:'a p‘gg. yr':’:lln:’;l 'as
just como on duty. So we will start when you lil:«:.":I - i
.. § should like vory much,” said Nelson ‘“We can Do the first to
't';:‘l"l"l:c:v:ct hgui.“d ll_.l'ml. another of their prisoner;a has flown. But we won’t
ordinarily } :pt.un 'l!h alt‘:i‘l’f ll::‘{ne ::tlmlrl:t l:':al:;:lfl’ and just see what vigilance is

As 0 mauter of fact, {he ¢ - ‘. .

h » L1 case promised Lo inlerest him hugely. Tt was a
:l ;ng;l ;)c[nﬁ(;)l;‘t lll‘:rot;nsv ::I:;ﬁ:ain]:grc got rather tired of tracking {p the same

The matler of the secret ** wiyeless " : . ..
from hie i wircless ' installation he had already dismissed
"‘i'::'“:!:ol?l;it:.owhznoth:::,nili !;(i'dd'wbl:"hevcd in its cxislence. Hoyhnd amplo

It was plain that there w m his adventure in tho lethal car that night.
dome of t‘:o War Office wi :Iil o Sne S omewloro who wero quictly tapping
the same with the mnen wlhﬂ:p Cwerponanges. Avd if Lhey were not ono and

) were contriving {hcse scnsationnl escapes of
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interned aliens, at least they had an interest in preventing N
being given the job of tracking them down. preventing Relson Les from
Listening l;o-miht to Major Redley's instructions o engage hin servioms,

they bnd scen their way, Lhey thought, to int _
quizlly make off with llin{ y gn o iutercept tho detective and

But this, as has been aaid, he was not bothering about. Th ire-
lexs atation did cxist; that could he taken for ggrnnlod. Bn:. ’IT: r:t“w :nr:t

going out to hunt for it to-night. It waa this concentration cam |
to see. The rest he could tackle in duc time. lration camp he wanted

CHAPTER IIL

The Internment Camp.

SO Major Redley charlered a taxi and off they drove on a long and

dreary journoy across darkened London, 1o that dismallest placo of
all East End districts—Bromley-lc-Bow.

Here, a8 at Stratford, on the further side of the Lea Marshes, there was a
concentralion camp, where enomf aliens wero -interned. The camp was
nothing more than a disused boiler factory ond yard surrounded by high
barbed wire fonces, ¥uardod by military. The prisoners were all raked up
from the purliens of Whitechapel apparently.

Down mcan and narrow strects Lhe taxi bore Nclson Lee and his escort.
Soon the stench of sonp and chemical works, and a general atmosphere of
petroleum, gas, and dirty water camo wafting stronger and stronger te
their nostrils.

Factorics, goods sidinga, rorks, ramshackle sheds, and lumber heaps,
stone yards, scrap irom yards, and canal basins, took thoe place of hounes.
Railwayas and waterwaysd threaded the road abovo and below. It scemed as
if London had been left behind and they were gotting to the Back of Beyond.

At last thoy turned into a dingy street with a few mean cottages in it.
What looked like a big stonemason’s yard occupied half the length of it,
and a canal bridge cut the middle. On the opposite side wns a faclory
looking Luilding Eevoid of windows, with a huge painted bLoard on it ““ To
lqit. '].t cee commodious premises, eminently suitable for engincoring works,
cte., ete.”

This was Bromley War Prisoners Camp. . )

A burly Metropolitan policeman stood at the entirance Eato. With him
wuy an armed sentry with bLayonet gleaming—n Territorial, ns Nelson Lee
quickly descried. Seccing o taxicab bearing down on them at this louo Liour
of morning—it was then balf-past two o'clock—the men looked naturally
suspicious nnd surprised. . .

The sentry stood alortly at the ““aslope ™ ; the bobby unhitched his thumbs
out of his bolt and came forward. The cab pulledl up, and out stepped
Major Redley. o C

““Is the oﬁ?lcor of the guard about. constable?’” he inquired. ‘‘Give him
my compliments, and toﬁ him Major Redley, of the War Oflice, would like
to speak with him.”

. Tho Lobby looked dubious. So did the sentry. Butb {he guard-room was
just inside the closed wicket of the factory gate. They had but to pass the
word buck, and in a minute or two a smart young subaltern uppeared.

Tho major showed himm some kind of a pass he earried, and at onco he
pud tho detective were allowed inside
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* fa there somne place where we can have n(?uiol chat without being over-
beard?” be inquired. So tho subaltern led the way to his own dismal
wuarters. which once had been tho manager's office. ** Well, now,” said
the major, *' firet 1'll introduco my friend with me. This is Mr. Nelson
lec. the detective. of whom you have doublless heard. At the request of
the War Office he bar vudertaken to iml]uiro into the recent cases o eaca‘m
which have been making this camp unpleasantly notorious. He is going to
try and fsthom bow thcy were done. He is to have cvery facility for
examining the whole place and everything in it, and to do just as he pleases,
i fact. g'on will understand that, won't you, er Mr.—"'

** Harbam. rir,’’ answered the subaltern promptly. ‘“ Yes, I understond.””

Me looked a likely lad. Nolson Lee thought, and not the sort to go to
tleen or nlack at biv post. Yet that very might, nEpnmutly though he was
s1ill Llissfully wnaware of it, onc of his prisoners had vanished from under
Lin very nowe. . .

ilnw was it done, it beat everyone to imagine. Scotland Yard, after a
fortnight's work had had to admit themselves comgpletoly bafled.

" :lre Scotland Yard nt work on the caso now?”’ inquired Nalson Lee
quickly.

* Well—"" began the major. \

‘“I mean I want a plain “yes’ or ‘no,’ ”’ ‘broke In Nelson Lee. ‘' Beeanae,
much as 1 admire the Yard, and have many of my greatest friends there, I
seldom underiako a case which they have not entirely relinquished. It is
not swank on my part. Merely that my melhods and their's are inclined to
claab sometines.”

" I'hat is your ultimalum, then?"” said the major.

“A hmluu-lﬁ. And not n new one. Tho police will be expeeting it when
they hear T have been called in.”

No, of course, thnt wae settled. Nelson Lee listened to all the measures
tbat the combined police and military authorities had taken to solve the
mystery of the cscapes. lle had to admit that every possible contingency
scemed {o have been guarded against,

“*And so it has, I am sure,” said the subaltern. “I don’t think—in fact
I am ready to stake my life on it that no more of the beggnrs will give us
the slip now. That brute with the white beard and speclacles--Ringold, as
ho‘ ‘Tl :Idhhimsell—-(iiu ll}:e lgat who'll get away, you see.”

od he esca) 2d— when?” a i i
wink o L mnj!:r. eked .elson.Lee, with a scarcely perceptible

" Ob. three nights ago,” wos the blissful answer. ‘“ You have him on
your list haven't you?”’

The detective chuckled. TIe only wished be could see the youngster’s face
al roll call next morning, when ho found that in the tecth of his boast
another prisoner had holted that very night.

Buddenly he began to take off his overcoat, next his dress coat and waist-
"'l‘;'::l- fgfiom:g:r nnt_ld!.ho suballern were staring at him as if he had gone
hin qmnlincnt c‘c;ir“n?; d : ;g;(lléntTllll':}:‘;) l::.-‘ Tﬁ:&l Ll; bis shirtsleeves, tapping
the bll:)t,t (;:g lh:h?:i:d a}. ‘:anta coming owt of his ro":erie. “That will bo
the officer, ** who ia m.znr enm: ? I;Inn of {OPT guard,” he “dd?.d» tl_lrn.mg to
hin discarded garmentg. \gh to my build to wear theso,” pointing to
Il him be clonnshoner ¢ 1€ will havo to change into my shirt, too—and

en, if possible. Do you think you can oblige me?"’

ll\h
¢ subaltern could, ag it happened. * He departed, leaving the '““ti:"
e

olil} slaris
was up Iolgoc‘lvl.lmbfounded. Tle wanted to know what oq carth N eleon

e,
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But the detective seemed not (o hear him. JIle had produced .
pocket a tiny japnnued Lin box, which, when openced, mI:ealrd s ::;ﬂ.h:.f
miniature sticks of grease pnint such as actors use.

There was also a Liny leveret's paw, lining pencils, and =0 forth. I
wnd his emergency ‘‘ make-up*’ box, which he always carried with bim.

At that moment a perplexed-looking private was ushered in. Ifo was in
full kit, of course. Nelson Lee hade bim undrees out of hix khaki and swap
clothies. While the Territorial changed into his evening-drem, the detective
solemoly arrayed himaself in his service kit. bells, bayonet. and all.

Then, vg:th atill never a word of what he was driving at, he took bis
anso paints, and willh a few swift deft touches, began to work such trans-
ormations on the bewildered Tommy's countenauco as made tho two offiorrs
fairly gasp. '

The man’s own mother would not have known him when he was finishe ).
He looked the typical stage dotective that one sees in cheap melodramn.
barsh, hard, and grim. Yet for all that there was o remoto resemblance in
every feature to Nelson Lee himself.

‘ And now Major Redley.”” said the latter, ‘“I will cxplain to you what
wanl you to do, and why.”

And hc led the officer out of earshot of the others.

“You see, I have good ronson to know, from the little incident 1 hav:
described to-night,”” and he jerked hia fingor at the blood-stained handker.
chief on his left hand, ‘ that his gang, whoever they are, are perfectly
aware that I have been engaged to (ake up this case.”

The major grudgingly agreed.

“They will know,*" continued the delective, “ that I have not only bven

. engaged ou the case, but that I have called upon you at the War Offico, an:|
that I nm here now in fact, to take a walk round the sleeping: prisonera and
generally spy out the land.”

‘e The{ will, youn think?"’ gasped the astonished major. ‘' \Woll, what
then? What would it matter if you did?"’

‘“ Nothing al all: except that a few of the prisoners are certain to he
awake to ece us ppas. They will sec a dark sinister-looking figure in
evening-dress go atalking by, and when they are informed from outside
that Nelson Lee, the detective, paid them a visit to-might, they will al
once jump to the conclusion that the said figure was myself.”

The major looked ns if his head was buzziug with all this. He had had
to do with many famous detectives, but ncver a one so atrange and in-
scrutable as Nelson Lee. It was o revelation to sco him set to work. His
" mind seemed to be ten streets ahead of his body all the time.

““ You recally think it possible that word will leak into the camp that you
have been here to-night?”" he ventured to protest agaiv. For it was a direct
reflection on the way the camp was run. .

‘“I don't think—I know it,” was Nelson Lee’s uncompromising onswer.
*“This gang thut cou work a sccret wircless that no one can detect and
tap your telephone wires without your knowing it, would make short work:
of a simple problem like that. ]

““ So, do as I requoest, pleaso,” he went on.  * Promenade this man dreascd
up in my clothes round all the camp, nud I will follow as your cscort. 1t
is quite simple !™

: “chrfoctly. if I only knew what lny behind it,’" said the major help.
essly.

“ Why, simply this,” said Nelson Lee. * That to-morrow I wanl you to
have me arrested as an enemy alion and inlerned here in (his camp. And
I'don’t want them to suspect that I am anybody but what my warrant scis
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te Lr— Hane Ludwig Rothstein of Hamburg, a fish-buyer’s clork of
t-l.:':.:l::, :ho hu.r;rn hidllll‘ in Whitechapel since the outbreak of war.
By the way, you might put those particulars down,’” he raid coolly. *‘ They
will do for my papers of arrest, and I shall remember them. And tell the

I pﬂ.nd me outside the central gasworks in Bow Common Lane

police they wi and spectacles,

al three o'clock sherp, to-morrow, in o Eycnsy, grey wi ;
grey jacket, and old black trousers, muunching a cold saveloy.” .

N!-I-nn lee stood 1o attention and salutod _thon, a8 o slgn that his new
role of ** Terrier ** had begun. The major taking the hint thereupon led the
way back to the ofice again, where Lioulenant Barham and the Territorial
private awaited them, . .

Nelwon Lee often wonderod what an alien prisouer's camp was like on
the inside, but had never had time to get a pass to see. ]

However hin curiosity was eatisfiecd now. With all gravity Major Redley
conducted the blushing private through what had been the old machine-
shops, but were now dormitories. Here on lines of barrack cots some fif-
teen hundred cuptive Germans and Auslrions loy snoring.,

Huge tortoise-stoves spread o genial warmth {hrough the gaunt, wgly
rlicds, @0 that the ploce was not uncomforiable. The sleepers looked suug
evough, too. Here and there, though, an odd man or {wo awoke with
start, to starc sullenly on the visitors ns they passed Dy,

were on Lhe figure in evening dress at the major’s side. Not

All eyen
cne th 8 glance to bestow on the humble Tommy walking at his heels.

The detective smiled.
Fromn the dormitories thoy passed through to what were the feeding and

recrcation rooms by dny. Again and again the major glanced back {o seo
how much Nelson lce’s irained cye was taking in of all these places. But
gencrally he secnted to be wasting time staring at some print on the walls
ur he pusmed.  le did not seem interested, the emallest bit in fact.

At Tust a door carcfully flmrdod by double acntries led them inlo the
cxercine yard.  The cool night air was welcome after the tepid heat inside.

And sUill Nelson Lee said never o word.

¥he yard was paved with eracked coucrele, worn to great holes alrcady
by the oternal tramp of fiftcen hundred l]"’i"" of heels. ~ All round it were
the high barbed-wire femcer, through which ran *live” strands heavily
charged with electric current. Outeide the dim figures of armed scntrics

patrolled ap and down,

Netaon Lee glanced round all this casunlly, and looked at the -inajor as
much as to say he had seen emough for liis purpose. So they returned
tirdugh the old factory again Lo the mnnaﬁer'e officc—now the officers’ mess.

" Now. my map, that ie all right,” eaid Nelson Lee to the Terrier, bidding
him get back into his own clothes agnin. * The only thing is, that I want
vou and ‘f'our ocomrades not to breathe a siugle word ahout this little
wosquerade, vor speak of it even among yoursclves, This place is choc-a-
bloc with Continentz) crooks of the shadicst type,’”’ he told them. *‘I have
r_vn n dozen, ot least, while just passing wrough, who ought to Le in

Vorimwaod Serubbs, and not here. 'No doubt, Scotland Yard knowa. them
:\TI::J}':: :1(:: \l\';““l only warning you that every brick and plank in this

1A ars. Thatey . . L -

Fe Yike wildlire. i m:rle.‘g:':my even in whispers will be all round the
He was wiping the greuse-paint off the woldier’s feulu 5 id thi
1n cuother minute or two the man was diamissed f:: lﬁgad[::iyh‘ilgsﬁ:ﬂ t!:::d

Neleon fae Wi nn_lm[fmg hinisell once more in his own clotlics. ’
. ';\dmlt now, Major Rtedley, 1 am al your service,” lie said, with a smile.
© you, Mr. Burham, good-night, and muny thanke for & most
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fuleresting experience. To-morrow I hope to muke ¢ lone Ad "
your camp from the stavdpoiut of o )rin{):nor. :lll:mln "ﬁ.ﬁ:f}'"ﬁf::,ﬁn":d
Le my name; you won't forget. And don’t be oo stiff ou mne. I shall bave 10
be just a little priviloged 'n my movements."”

ia was promieed, ncedless to sny, and Nelson Lee went blissfully bowe 10

CHAPTER 1V.
‘“ Hans Ludwig Rothstein.”

“ IPP!IR, you young rip, come here and help me tie up this hand of
] mine.” ‘

.'l‘he bed-voom door opened, aud Nelson Lee's youthful nasistant
pushed his ostouished head in answer to the cell.

It was next morning, and a particularly lovely ope, as Nelson Lee re-
marked, with a sigh.

For he had- not committed himself to being arrested and interned an o
sausage-cating alien in a squalid old [actory act in a wilderness of soapworks
and lumber henps, where the atmosphere was enough to choke a frog.

** Great Jemini, guv'nor, wherever did you collect (hat?'* demanded
Nipper solicitonsly, as he cyed the nfly. gaping cut caused when Nelson
Lee dashed out the car window with his fist,

His boss did not toll himn at first. But later on he narrated his strange
ﬁd\-ﬁnlluro of the night before and this new quest on which he had em-

arked. ‘

‘““ Jumpiug Jchoshaphat !’ wns Nipper's characteristic way of recoiving
the news.  ‘“ Escaped prisoncrs!  Springhecled Germans bhounding over
barbed wire fences like blooming kangaroos! So that's the uew caper ia
iz

“It is, you disreputable young monkey!” laughed Nelson Lee. * And
uow I'll tgll you what part you're to play in the business.™

** Right-oh! - And what’s that?"* he demanded, his eyes dancing.

““ Stop at home and do absolutely nothing,’’ was the shatteriug reply.

‘“ Oh—guv'nor!"’ '

“ Until you hear from: me,” added his boss dryly. ‘ Unless, of courw,
you don’t hear from me when you'll do the wsual thing.”

‘“ Which is?"’ ‘

“ Why, start and lcok for me, of course—what else?”’ demanded Nelson
Lee severely. - .

““Then you think it possible I may not honr from you?"

“ Possible?” frowned his guv'nmor. “ You've been with me—how many
years, you young blockhead, and you ask thut? Haven't you learnt yet
that in detective work all things are possible, particularly when you aud [
are on the trail?”’ ] . .

Nipper's heart leapt at that compliment. It was just one of these littla
{ouches that made him adore his guv'nor, so that he was ready to lay down
his ljle for him. ! oo . ] L

* This gang we are up agninnt this time is no ordinary combination of
sharps and thieves wmerely,” continued Nelson Lee. ™ It will have the
whole resources of the German Goverament at it's.b:wk. von may be nuTe,
We shall find it composed of {he keencst and cuuningest brains the Kaiser
can command. And they are up to some big aud dirty work botween them,
Ull stake my life on that.”

Y
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* Hlelping frowsy Last End foreigners (o cacape over o barbed wire fence,

‘. Nipper slvly, to draw hin. .
’.:n:.:: :....3:“ If Nf n 1«,:5 ncaroat hand had not been the injured
eue he would have caught the cheeky rasca] by the ear.

®ill, the detective realised that if Nipper was to bo of any use, he must
take bim iato his full confidenoe regarding his suspicions and plans.

** You sre 1 have been inquiring of the major who these four prisoners ara
ersctly who have escaped one by one,”” ho went on. * So far as the polico
ksow hey aro llm men taken haphazard. But is that likely?"’

* { vn mesn they are members of this gang tbat got swept up and shoved
im there. Apd the work can’t go on until their pals got them out?” sng-

«ted Nipper, '

r. Tlut'sl p:lrueh more like it,”’ assented his boss. ““And as for their
asenling thot every prisoner they've got there is poor, that’s nothing. If
the pang's beadquarters is in Whitechapel it isn’t likely they're going to
awell around in tail coats and tophata. ey’'re going to as Lthe natives
do, waturally.”

** Then you think that their headquarters must bo roupd these parts?’”

** I baven't hegun to think at all yet, my son,”” said Nelson Lee. * I'm
ju<t eoaking things in, so Lo speak. But what I have alrcady decided on,
you have, foo. nd that js, that the police scem to bave swept up b
accident four or fivo men who are indispensable evidently to some big jo
un hand.'’ '

** And it fsn’t for Lhis country’s good cither, or it wouldn't be connecled
up with s scoret wireless installation and n motor-car fitted up like the lethal
amber at the Doge’ Home," finished Nelson- Lee.

Ile went In to breakfast then. Aa Nipper used {o say, * nothing put the
guv'nor off his onts,” and breakfast was always his big mcal of the day.
After it be did not care when he tasted another bite until next morning.

A big briar pipe going, and then he was happy. The ordinary business
ol the morning was soon polished off. There wore interviews to be post-
poned, migor cases that could wait to bo ehelved. Nelson Lee reckoned
that this camp wnystery that had already defied the united talents of

Mcotland Yard ought 1o tako him roughly forty-cight hours to get at the
botlom of. '

** Or say Friday morning,” he told Nipper coolly, as they were makin
out their diary. ** 11 1I’'m not hack here by Friday at ten, and you haven’
heard from me, meantime—well you can start to inquire after me then, but
vot before.” :

Nipper duly noled this. Nelson Lee went out then as arranged, to catch
Major Liedley at his club. Ho was back after Innch, but Nipper did not
know he had relurned,

Al a quarter-past two Lhe Koungntor was startled to sece emerging from his
hose's bed-room 8 greasy, hump-shouldered, old ruffian, with spectacles,
bushy grey hnir, and o red nose, suggestive of the bottle.

** UHere, yon blooming old wasler, where have you sprunF from?” cried

d

Nipper, springing Lo bar the strangers puth before he cou escape down
the saire,

" Vat you say? Vare haf T gome from?™ echoed the fellow.

Yea; yoh ancak, thief!"” ronred Nigpor. “You've been in my guv'nor's
bwd-room sneaking something, hut, by Jinmy, you don’t go out of here till
yeu've turned out your pockets, 8o, now then—over my dead body fir—""

Nipper suddenly scemed to choke, for ho realiscd that it was his bos8

himwelf that he was talking to. Never had lic scen such a perfect disguire,
snd thin was sayiog o E dend where Nelson Leo yas concerned.
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The deleclive fairly shouted with laughter, for to hoodwink
nal,uf\.(‘)r ﬂh;tc;mer ns N}pper was no mean triumph.

“ Well, there’s no fear of any of these sauerkraute i }
cog:'dn'llli. lyOIlng"llno;;' he cllucklo{l. nerkrattiers potting me if you

off ho shuflled, his peuny saveloy iu his kel that be was to he
munching, 4o that the police aliould know * Hunupi:ldnig llothslel;.' ) :hon
thoy eaw him.

And they did. In another hour Ifans Ludwig had been deposiled lo
?romley Prieoners’ Concentration Camp, as an unregistered cocmy alien at

arge. :

A burly London policeman who evidently quite belioved he was the
.genuine article walked him off from the police-station after the arrcst, |
aud delivered him over to the Territorn! guard. Nor did the lalter RUApert
that ho was Nelson Leo in disguise. The deteclive wos even handed over
to tho private who had impersonated him the previous pight, and the laiter
never took a second glance at him.

The fiftcen hundred alien prisoners were seated at their cvening meal when
“ }]{nna Ludwig Rothstein ” came shuMliog in to join them—shabby aud
sullen.

** Phew!"" he gasped in disgust. *What a mob! Like pigs round o
trogh—just look at themn.”” And truth to tell it was cnough to make auny
clean-living Britisher sick merely to watch them shovelling the rough but

lentiful fure into their guzzling jaws, using kuife and fork alternately, as
if it were their lust men‘lr for o mouth, and they had ounly two minutes to
bolt it in, _

Sncering, supercilious Pruasians, blue-eyed, milder-looking Saxons, round-
faced aud ratlher on:F Bavarians, greasy-haired I'oles, Slavs, Czechs, and
Magyare—it reminded Nelson Lee of the steerage quarters of a third-rate
enmigrant ship to Awnceriea.

Still, thoere it was, and there was he, and if he permitted himself to stare
like this much longer, with furtive cyes alrecady watching him, he saw that
he would be giving himself away at the oulset.

So. mustering up his best colloquial German. which was good, necdlers to
sny, he shufiled to an empty space in one of the loug tables und sat down.

‘“ Halloo, kamerad! \Woher kommnen aie!'’ hailed his next neighbour, o
broad cheekboned railor he might have been by bis garb, ** Ich hoffe duxs
sic sich wohl befinden.”

“Al, ja! Ich bin ganz wohl,” growled Nclson Lee, who saw the other
meant to make a butt of him, . .

“ Freut mich-zu horen, mein freund ! declared the sailor, ami.tmg him

on the back amid the grins of his neighbours. ““And have you just been
nabbed by the verdommt polizisten—ch, old rednosc?* he inquired, still iv
German. )
. Nelson Lee ground his teeth, as if in rage al the recolloclion, and aaid he
had. They wanted to know where ke had come from. He told them from
Grimsby, though that was over a month ago. He had been hiding in various
places since.

“ Qrimsby," quoth Lhe snilor. e know (he place well. Fle had worked
in and oul of there on a German trawler many a lrip. ITe wanted to know
what * Hans Ludwig ™ knew about the place.

Nelson Lee told him he had been clerk to somo large buyers and exporter.
of lish Lo the Continental market, and he Envo the name of a well-known
firm, Uho fellow knew it at once. Ilis skipper had xold them many a
calch, in fact. . )

“Ibe dickens be lns!" thought Nelson Lee.  Well, I hope you d o't

ouch am

1
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teow too much about them, that's all, for I've only scen their name in &
:rade catalogue.” . . o

llowever, some wag luckily had beon filching the sailor’s slab of corned beef
while bo had been pullivg the new-comor’s leg. Suddenly hoe satw it way
groe, and that diverted his attention from the detective, fortunately.

I'p be jumped with a bellow of rage, and, of course, picked on the wrong
man. But that did not matter a straw. His victim had long side-whiskers,
and looked as if be had been a funeral mute in happier days.

** Verfluchto schweinhund ! roged the railor, clutching bim by his face-
fine and giviog him a resounding spank across the cheek which knocked him
Biving backwards into a tin pail of scalding hot tea just behind him.

** Million {cufels!” screcched the whiskered one, scrambling up promptly
and piming n swiping blow with the pail at his attacker's head.

The sailor, however, ducked. The result was that a stout man with a
bal.! head and a carbuncle, who was routing and grunting over his food liko
n hog, got tho pail across the back of his skull.

*“ Ja-ja-ja! Woaf! Ouch! Yah!” bLawled the fat one, bouncing to_his.
(cet then, and kicking away the trestle of the long table in the process.
Crash! went the whole affair, and in a trice the whole long dining-xroom
was jn an uproar.

I’eople lalk of the German as phlegmatic, but never was there a greater
mirtake. To a man almost they danced about and shook their fists, and
blew themselves out like bullfrogs, and sputtered and raged, while the
<ailor, the funcral mute, and the bald-headed man rolled on the floor, claw-
ing aud pummelling cach other like three tomecats. The place might bave
been the padded room of a lumatie asylum, .

By this lime the Territorinl guard had come hurrying on the scenc.
Fiere was n_big Cockney sergeant iu charge. It did "Nelson Lec's heart
good (o see the way he handled the Teutons.

"' Now, you limpin’ lobworms, wot's all this about?” he demanded, taking
the sailor by the slack of his pants and his collar and literally hurling him
nvide like & sack. The fat man bhe quelled with a thunderous smack on his
sald head, which left the scarlet impress of his five fingers there next
mormng cYen. '

The gentleman with the face-fins was of sterner sluff, however. He
:::ll"l_lll:of] ll?;lill pushied backwards over a chair, and flew at the sergeant as if

. €.

" O, 50 thal’s the talk, is it?” said (he Territorial, dodging {h
rt_hh aud plan!.ing his left flush on the Teuton's nase. 'ﬁ::gpoo: lfl?:
“creeched an agonised screech, but before he could collapse the Cockney had

!i':::;:'-q]:l::‘il‘:?o{ er broadeide in the ribs which absolutely folded him up like

" Now, then,” breathed thie ser “
_ ., brea sergeani, *“ any more of you want a {
:ll::l (llosllll'os while I'm abort it—ch? Well, ytl:um,. set down and seta;tlfie‘;f-
4 i :] e:nr o more of it. Go on, you slobberin’ pigs!” ’
mon prisouer’s camp the chances are that son ' )
hocu ﬂﬂfﬁ."dﬁ:'c r?e':u:h::t over the aflair. DBut here it monl‘;o;l:gr htllll:t‘i
'l‘o;rillorinlu de grinniugonlol“fh '!nllitmlen the guard-room cven. Indeed, the
Yelvon Lee, whose only fenr was for hi ig. i .
; . + - L] . . s r “' *
: .: r;":nlnl :.lutched it in ﬁls excitement, wasgu:%ll;f bm t?:os:: “tl:m?‘ill::g
d A“:] ,0 go to the c.n'nlecn and draw a ration of his oywn. ¢
nd are you bloomin® well keep tight “old of jt tji] you've got it down

L]
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your neck. or these coves'll 'ave it off yer 'fore you can say * knife,"
the non-com.’s kindly caution. ) : )

Neleon Lee profited by the advice. and his own recen
came shuffling back to find his sailor fricud scowlin
before him, supperless,

It was the detective’s chance Lo ingratiate himuell with the mailor. and
he did. Tis ration of bread awd corued beef waa coough, anyway, for two
of his moderate appetite. '

He was a hearty fellow, and. luckily, was full of those mgsterious cacapes
of some of his comrades, which had thrown the camp into a ferment of
delight and expectation.

Nelson Lee affected not to know anything about these triumphs. which
the perfidious English scemingly had not allowed to leak into the papers.

‘““ No, the dogs: that is always the way!" declared the seaman furiously.
“But all the same, it is true that man after man hos been disappearing

during these Inst threo weeks or so. We thought that the soldiers had
murdered them at first. '

“Well, perhaps they have,” grumbled ‘ Hanz Ludwig’ sourly.  They
vlnni;:ll. you say, but who is to kmnow tbat they really get awoy oz you
think?"’ ‘

“HMa!’ exulted his new friend. ‘‘ That is telling. But we know. never
fear! Our comrades do escape without a doubt, tEough how it is done in
not revenled cxcept to the one whose turn it is nest to vanish ‘up the
schlol,’ ns we chafl our guards.™

‘“‘Schlot!" Hallo! That was the word signed at the end of the wircless
messnTe Lhe major showed me,”” thought Nelsou Lee, wuder his breath. He
asked innocently what ‘¢ schlot **—chimuey—his friend referred to. YWhere-
upon the other only laughed. .

" ““Not one of the chimneys that you think, though there is a big enough
one right close to the camp here,” he said. “ But that has notbing to do
wilth the way our comrades escape. It is merely a joke-name nsed by tho
syndicate.

““But there, that is all I can tell you honestly.” he broke off. ‘I know
no more about it than that, and perbaps mever will unless my lurn comex
—and I hope it may—for our fricuds outside to holp me to fly from this
accursed hole!” )

“TIumph !’ grunted ‘ Hans Ludwig.’” and said he hoped his luck might
turn in that direction, too. *‘ But no fear of that.”” He langhed hopolesaly.
“‘This ‘ ayndicate,’ as you eall it, will not bother about a fish-merchant’s
clerk. They will be friends of the men they have helped to get away only.”

* Ach, that is so,”” assented the sailor, depressed. *‘ It must be, at least.
Though never were the men who are goue ever seen to talk to cach oth.r.
'I:I&ey scemed strangers just. But two, we know, were really friends ont-
s. o-ll

““ You don’t say so!" exclaimed Nelson Lee. though only im the mildest
surprise, *“ And how are you so sure of that?”

““ Because they had worked together in a chemische-fubrik at Grays, near
London here. Another man recognised them, though they would not admit
i

“ ITallo ! breathed Nelson Tee softly Lo himself. *“Twe men who both
worked in tue same chemical fagtory, and yet denied thal they had ever
met before. Well, come, that i5 énce small facl I've gleaned. unyway, and

uot an uuimportant one, cither, or Tm a Dutchman!”

L experience. 1o
g st an cinply plate
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CHAPTER V.

The First Clue.

« g~ UT tefl mo," pursued Nelson Lee, * theee fool Englanders—surely Lhey
dou’t lot their prisoners slip them without making some fuss about
itp’

““ Pams """ quoth the eailor. ‘“Teufel! You should hear the row thoy kick
up. And their police, too. Wo bave had (heir so-called detectives down in
droven slaring’ at us and turning the place upside-down. There was ov
broughbt here Lst night—at two in the morning even.”

* You don't say so?” anid ‘ Hans Ludwig,” rcpressing o emile.

“*Yes, s man who fancies himself at tho game, too, eo they toll me,”
continued the asilor. ** Nelson Lee his name 1s. An ugly-looking skunk if
cver there was one. I happened to wake up just as Le possed, and took
a good look at him. They've all been wanting to know what be was like
to-day,’”” laughed the milor, : : .

“Is that eo,” said Nelson Lee, thinking he would give a sovercign to
koow who ‘' all ”’ meanl exactly, yet not daring to ssk.. However, his un-
suspecting friend pointed out one fellow, a round-faced, rather jolly-looking
Barvarian, as the principal inquirer. |

Just thon, though, the mcal was over. Orderlies had been told off to clear
away and wash up the dishes. As the latest comer, ‘‘ Hans Ludwig'’' was
added 0 these. Ho wae glad, for it pormitied him (o escape outside, a
privilege not allowed to the rest now dusk had fallen. ‘

*“*And now what about this tall chimney that chap spoke about,’” he
thought to himself, glancing round, though he reckoned he knew which
onc Wt way almd{. There was only onc, as it happencd, a tall stack
belonging to another factory a hundred vards away. This looked as if
il were **to let " also.

The word * schlot”* with which both acrogram and written message were
rigned meant *“ chimney.”” What use this ghaft could be, though, in aiding
8 prisoner (o cscape out of this barbed-wire ring, Nelson Lee could not
imagine. . |

l{aving washed his share of dishes, ho was sent back to the recrontion
building again. Here pipes and cigarettes were in full blast, and card and
domino partics had already been made np.

The detective wondercd what our own poor interned prisoners ot Ruhleben,
and other German camps, would think f they saw them now, well-fed and
bn'u‘r,"_ua could be.

. 'lt‘ﬂ. by Jove! What fools we British are! How these brutes wust

_\::::kllrl:!" us. Why, I do declare, they've actually got a piano going over

And this was true cnough. A sing-so ] i i
aud wince hin sailor lriendgwnﬂ {oo dfe[)l:vg;n‘:;sla':ee:l msnt:::gd tlllllng?ifl cor::.:::;
m’l":::m him further, Nelson Lee drifted overto listen to tEc musig ¢
i< the ““'L“I:’m“:"“\* ];]:1?“;;““ lI:ll'cilt_. had n!rc_:-ady been pointed out to him was
v ' o0 tor all his ready jest, the detective moticed how his

yrn Wero Oovor roviug, lighting on a ?ace here and another th 1
the anmo fnces, and a ways casting bis glanc noLaer ere—nways
senaled, € bis glance back to where Nelson Lee was
1et no glanco of friendly recognition :

& the ¢ seemed ever to meet his. The cyen

aproken ';3“0:'&‘2‘:}:3(: ;:rl‘;(;l;alnog 86 dull and apathetic ag if they had never

At lant, though, ouc of the men he had been staring al got up os if to
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streteh hia logs in a saunter round among Lhe
two(lnt:-r. thl?:gdh' I!.ht.' (‘llelfcti\'tl- found him at his elbow,

* Guten abend, fremde!™ saluted the fellow “ i
o -:lmd-o\'oning" back. ¢ , and Nelson Loe w.inhed him

e man squeezed into the seat heside him and horrow
aleo inquired where *“ Hans Ludw!g Rothstein ** hnilodedﬁ':::lc::i |llI|:
detective told him. of course. '

But ho was on his guard. With that unfailiug instinct which had made
him what he was, he scented that this man had n put on to draw him—
that the stout man in ‘the * chair ** had got lis eyes on him. That be w..
suspected, in fact; at any rate. he was to be catechiaed.

clson Lee. tllousfh, was equal to the ordenl. HMe knew all about Grimahy
and tho work on tho fish pontoons, and he knew Hamburg, too, where he
wtni;_anpposod to have been born, So his interrogator got small change out
of him, .

He, on the other hand, by following the glance:s darted at them. was
pretty well ‘able to mark down the clique of which this man wae emissary.

That he had told tho fellow all about himself to his satlisfaction Nelwon
Lec did not doubt. But he was wrong as it turned out. 1lis disguise might
not havo been actually penetrated, but ‘‘ Hana Ludwig Rothsatein ** had
been written down by his fellows as a suspeet. and a man to be watched.

Bedtime came in due course. A patrol of the gnard appeared. and at once
concert and cards censed. The motley mob were evidently docile cnough in
spite of the casy treatment. The roll was called, and another day wne
finished. ' -

Nolson Lee’s plunk cot in the close-packed rows wos a good way removed
from his sailor friend's, but he preferred that. His own was nearer the
doonl':. and his immediate neighbours looked the sort to slecp through earth-

uakos. .

a He was right. They suored like foghorns, all of them. And on top of
that, ~ome works near by, with n raspinF. rackety sicam crape, scemed to be
working overtime, and making enough [uss about it to awaken the dead.

There wero other subdued, scufling noises, too, which kept him cver prick.
ing his cars to tell where they came from. They scemed to sound rather
from the rool.

Next morning he was up ecarly {o get a quick wash before the rush com-
menced. However, he need not have worried. Washing is not a hobby of

“the Teutons, aa he might have remembered.

Breakfast over, all hands were ordered out to exercise in the yard. The
wholo fifteccu hundred of them came ponring out like children from school.
Certainly they were a motley crew. There were men in {weed kuickerbocker
suits, tail conts, greasy evening-dress even, but most in rags. The latter
had been swept in from the poorer districts of Whitechapel and Bow.

Waiters, hairdressers, commercial travellers, sailors, bulchers, and pasiry-
cooks—every trade and calling, scemingly. liad itz representatives. They
looked clicery and contented, Loo, in spite of their Jot,

It was the slout, round-faced Bavarian, though, {hnt Neleon Lee wanted
to get his cye on agaiu. And there he was, with a knot of hangers-on
around him. . -

Round aud round the knots of prisoners {ramped. moving and c:h.nlt_mg N
they plensed within the barbed-wire fence, behind which the I'erritorial
sentries paced with fixed bayonets. . . |

Some of the Tommics off-duty came into the yard with their charges. nn.
a couple of old foolballs were brought out. In a trice an impromptu game
was in full awing. . . . b of

Nelson Leo took tho opportunity, while dodging the senflling meb o

card players. A minute or !
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plagers, to tako closer stock of the camp’s surroundings. To the right was
the otlber factory, with its tall chimmey-stalk, which he had marked tho
ovoving before. The only remarkablo thing about it by daylight was the
Ii hl:fng-mndnctor rcaching to the summit, for it looked brand-new !
‘hundmg the camp on tho other gide was what ngponred to be a busy
sionemanon’s yard, with an overhead craneway for shifting heavy weights
from point to point. It was this that had been making all the racket tho
previous night. . .

A ten-foot paling enclosed all the camp exercise-yard, to say nothing of
the double barbed fonce.

"* The beggars would have to be pretly spry to slip away over that lot ™’
decided tho detectivo.

In fact, the mora he iried {o puzzle it out, the more mystified he grew.
Poriland Prison looked no more hopeless than this. :

On the other side was tho ruilway viaduct, with yawning, empty arches.
A goode train came lumbering along just then, the driver and stoker hangin
out of the engine cab to watch tho crowd of prisoners below. Then a loca
appeared, coming the other way.

elson Lee wautched idly. Very few besides himself even lifted their eyes.
Yetl ono did, be noticed, and this was the Bavarian, .

AmouE the passengers there was curiosity cnough. Many had their heads
out of tho windows to gapo at the captives as if they were caged beasts in o
show. One, Nelson Lee noticed, had a copy of a periodical in his hand, ite
orange cover making a vivid touch of colour in the line of grimy coaches.

“ Ilere, one moment!” the detective, suddenly smitten with an
idea. llo turned, to dart a glanco at the Bavarian, for who know but that
thir might he some sigmal.

Suve cnough, there the fellow was, his eycs fixed furtively on the pessing
train. A moment’s hesitation. and then iis hand went up to his mouth,
nnd next the other was clapped on his cap as if to keep it from lheing blown
away, whereal the man holding the paper lot it blow open, hiding the orange
oover, while he aleo cla Pod is hand to hie hat, and then secemed to be
ribbing a cinder out of hia eyes,

A momont later the train had vanished on its way.

“Now, am I only an nes, or was that an outside accomplice signalling
somothing (o my stout friend?"* thought Nelson Lee, turning to look for his
Barvarian again. '
it the man had swung on his heel, and was lost in the restless erowd.
he next momenit the detective heard, to his astonishment and chagrin, his
name, ** Ilans Ludwig Rothsicin,” being shouted up and down the yard by
a corporal. He answered with a guttural * Hier!” '

" Oh, {here you are! The officer, Licutenant Barham, wants to sce you.
You're to come with me,” was the message,

ltl.tmaddencd Nelson Lee, for he had most carefully instructed the officer
{'1'.' '4.- neng for him or take any motice of him until he had himself given him
" :n Jrlp. ow all eyes were attracted to him, of course, as he was marched
" AN right you young ass! T'N gi : . :

. e ' 4 give you a piece of my mind over this—
;.:"::‘I::ﬂ}(':":l;fl t'h(.':“:;‘;_‘m‘““““lz. 25 he was ushered into the privato room of
lowever, he didn't, for n surprise awaited him. His fri
:::_'::'i‘l"-ulml:'ll:‘fnf::i(ﬂﬁ. ‘;"::‘s therg as well, and lool:gm L::fnnigt:{aglm ?;‘llll-.
0 '."ﬁll fromlllim, tho eucorll.. :-l(-t'.?r(::l‘?"t the major Jooked thunderstruck. At
nny, 1 am awfully worry. I cam gee you're u i .
e . pect at our eending for
you after all you eaid,”” began the major, ';bnt I have had worrying gews. ,
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Youn haven't hit on any clue to ih " e
11o broke off cagorly. ¢ cucapes yet by any chance, have you'

“Well, I've hardly had time, do vou think:" rot :
- ¢ Still, you go ahcad! You have had bad lnow:: you a:ey ?.'.'tﬂ the deteclive.
‘“ Merely 8 rumour—an anonymous letler,” waa the reply. * And quite

likely it’s blufi. But, coming on t f th . .
which have bafled e\-eryone_g_-- op ol these m!'stcnoyn disappenrances,

“ Let me seo the lotter.”’ broke in Neleon Lee dryly. ‘* What is it about:""

““Why, s warniug of some great disaster threatening half
sound of it. DBut sce, there it is! Read it for Yourse l'."l London, by the

And tho major handed over a sheet of paper, on which a d .
written in an unmistakably German hnndl: per, on which 3 ozen lines wero

‘“ To English Friends,” it ran,—* Taoke care’! There is o horrible plot

certain spies preparing for great slanghter of the le of London. Wate
Bromley Prisoners’ Camp pnrticulnrlf‘. That is nmpknow.—\Ve(;]ll-\\'ish:r."

“ Well, what do you thiok of it?"" ventured the major. * Funoy, jsn't
i : - v

Neclson Lee did not reply for n moment.

‘““ A horrible plot!" he cchoed at last. ““ Om!" .

“Then you do think there is something in it?*" persisted the  major
anxiously. " ‘ Does it mean dynamite? Arve they lEcoing to start a huge serwps
of bomb outrages, and havo we by any chance raked 1 half their gang, and
so crippled thoir scheme temporarily—as vou suggested before? That would
account for these infernal cecapes.

** Oh, say something! Nan alive,” he implored, since atill tho detective
lind not answered, ‘‘ have yon diascovered nothing? No clue at all?”

** I have found nothinf definite,” waas Nelson Lee's cool roply. * Still,
there are ono or two little things—mere straws, which may, perbaps, show
how the wind blows. But I prefer not {0 mention them just yet.’

‘“ By the way,” he added, turning to Lieutenant Barham, “ there is a
man in Jicre who rather interests me. ‘They call him Rugki, and he looks like
a fat Bavarian. He'’s cvidently o boss amongst them, for he took thc chair
ot a sort of sing-song last night. Can you tell me who ho ia?"

The licutenant turned up his ro%mister. Fritz Ruski was the man, evidently,
he was referring to. o had been cmployed in a big nitrate works at
Stratford before he was interned.

‘“ Ah, chemicals again—eh?”’ quoth the detective, recalling the other two
men the sailor had told him about. .

At last he did consent to tel) the two officers about Lhe man in the pass-
jug train, nud his belief that these were signals that were being made and
answered. D

“ Still, that’s all right! You leave it o me,” he added coolly, ds if he
had the whole plot at his inger-ends, when, as a matter of fact, he was just
us Perplexed aa they.

““Tho only thing 1s that, now I am here, I had better not back among
that mob again. gI suppose prisonors do come and go liko that? It won’t
make them suspect me more ‘than I believe they do alrcady?"”

The licutenant assured him that it was quite o common thing for men
juterned to bo suddenly taken ont of one camp and perhaps sent to anotber,
or cven released. (It afl depended on circumstances. .

*“‘I'hen I'll tell you what I am going to do to-night,” said Nelson Lee. "1
am just going to lie out on your roof and watch. I don’l want any lus
madtl-l. In fact, the sentries Lad better not know anything about my being
up there.”’
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‘Ihe sub warned him that be stood a chance of Leing shot if they didn't.
I'hlll'h:hnl did not bother Nelvon Lee. Ue had stood firo 1oo often before in
bis carvcr as a crime investigator (o be frightened of a bullet now.

Ko that night after durk saw him creop:::r out on the rlates of the factory
teof. It war from here thal those weird, scuflling noises had come tho
previous pight. Ile wanted to find out whether those were xeal, and, if so,
what cansed them. . . .

Mercover. his vantage point afforded him a good view of tho exercise-yard
and adfacent premisce and street. And, in any case, it wos vastlze refers
able to being mewed up with these anoring hogs of Germans down below.

%o the delective stretched himselfl out to cock cycs and cars and do a
suiet think.

l First, thero was (his * syndicate ” that signed itself * Schlot,”’ and sporled
n sccret wirclese apparatus that the authorilies couldn’t locate. From tho
liemt Nelwon Leo bad made up his mind that it was this gang that was
lotting these cacapes of prisoners from Brpmley Camp. Aud, from what he
l:nd gathered already. ho was right, ho was sure. The motive was plain,
By sowe lucky fluko the police bad happened to rake in certain members of
the svndicate without whom, c¢vidently, some secret scheme they were hatch-
ing could not proceed. :

{\'hat WAS d}is plot? was the next question. The anonymous warning
which the War Oflice had received that day might refer to it, or it might
nel. Neleon Lee thought it did. :

1t inight be a scrics of dynamite outrages, as the major had suggested. A
nny rate, the detective bad made up his mind that it had something to do
with chemicals, and chemicals of a raro sort presumably, siuco tho syndicato-
were driven to all this trouble to steal back the men who alone, perhaps,
understood their working., -

. ""So there you are!” voliloquised Nelson Lee. “ That's the cards I hold
in the deal. Now we shall see what the enemy play to them.” .

_Jie wax keeping his eyes skinned all this time for any sight of signal
lights which might bo flashing from any building necar by. For he could
hardly imagine that mere signs such as %lc had scen passed from the train
coild be all the information the gang had to work by,

llc; wanted 1o see what Lhis stoneyard, too, was up to, working so late
et night. There was (he steam crane hard at it, as usual. It looked to be
raising long slabe of undressed grunite from n barge in tho canal beside the
yard, and conveying them along 1o the mason’s sheds. '

Mhis was legitimate enough, of course. Though the detective wondered
;:'II’M all the rush could be, that they had to work far into the night on the

terlainly. there could be no question of the crane being used as a sort of
fishing vod for hauling prisoners out of the eserciso vard by. TFor tho
cvertheud trackway on which it travelled up. and down, at no point -
:l:l:cm[l:'::‘t:l nearer than a good two hundred feet to the ontermost barbed

Then suddenly, Nelson Lee noticed that {he crane havin

ve NC - Jat r g rin to the
:;E"E:::l nl:“:; :: ll:t:a ;l::!; r“;?m'::?h]i(::lggcr winding up its load of stone, though

Tha deteotive lay and watched, And now f int right i
i LR . ! now, from a point right in the oppo-
I:r::::.h:f:::.? ll'l“oﬁf“:::cl(:( llfl:'il;o::ca dllast"m twang like _1.'lwg vibrating oP o
dnrknoxa, » but could distinguish nothing in tho

Nor did the eolitary sentrv | . .
He w - ST Ty in the yard below seem to have heard it.
ll-:t‘;::l'::*( '.""'l':'ﬂ‘:‘;: llﬁ-‘:-'é tl&\;l: l{;:;lo:‘l the rear wall on which Nelson Lee was

oor of the prisoncrs slecping quarters -
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opened into the exercise yard. No on i
ss\eing Lthem. : d ¢ could emerge from there without bis

But it wag the lwanging noise that worried the detective, Lo

ried, Twice again he scemed to hear it, though it might l:‘:::dh.:;‘.
;lmn lnqll;:on- For l';h?l ln?t l:ilme ‘:: appeared to come from straight over hin

end. 1c crape had alrondy un to travel hackw i
line of rails. He watched it Igconlg. ckwards, then olomg ita

A sccond later an unmistakable sound broke the slilloess. It came from
quile close by—from the roof itself in fact. ns Nelson Lee could swear.

““ Now wliat was that?"’ he asked himself under his breath. *‘ Yoa. Thero
it is again. And not on the roof but under it. It's coming from that
B actory. roof was built on 1

he factory roof was built on the zi lan. Tho slates ridgo b
ridge, running the length of the buil 1-:;.8 Pl‘ho reverae face mnch gn?dg;
was glaced to admit light to what had becn the machino shops beneath.
At intervals were skylights hinged at the top. It was from one of these
that the mysterious scrapiugs and shullings were procecding now. .

Unluckily, it was close to the very spot where Nelson Lee was crouching.
If it wero anyone roslly creeping out by it, he must come full upen tho
detoctive stretehed flat in the le utter,

‘ Still—can’t help that,’”” decided Nelson Lee. ““ Here I am, and I've got
to chance it just. Aund—bhallo! Well I'm blowed! There is the beggars
head stuck out at the skylight looking round. Now, how in thunder did
he manage Lo swarm up there?”

The fellow had not spotted him yet. Nelsor Lee himself could meret
make out the dim chape of a bullet head, and that was all. .

And then ho remembered. These skylights were opened and shut by an
arrangement of iron rods which, when turned by a handle at the bottom,
revolved some contrivance of cogs at the top.

The authorilica foolirhly had left these just as they were. And here war
the resnit. Some active athleto was using them to climb up by wriggling
ont under the skylight, and perambulating the roof to do as ho chose.

This would not help him to escape from the prison camp perhaps, but it
might 7o a long way towards it.

“Well, why doesn’t the beggar come out? What is he still hangine
there like a monkey for?”” wondered Nelson Lee. since the head never budged.
In fact, after a long pause, it slowly sank back out of sight again.

However, the fellow hnd not vanished altogether. Little by little i
came crecping up into view again. :

“I believe he spota eomothing. Perhaps he can seo me here like a
bundle, and wondors what on carth I can be.”

And so it seemed. With just its eves above the level of the window aill,
the liead remaived watching him. There was not a sound from anywhere.
It wos as if the whole worl% hung breathless, whilo these two stalked cach
other,

But Neleon Lee was too old a hand at the game to wink even so murh-
as nn cyelid. At last it looked as if his patience was to be vewurded.
Slowly the hond raiscd itsolf, and now tho detective could make or:t whe
il belonged to. . . . - ‘

It was tho stout Boavarion, Karl Ruski.  With an agility remarkal'e
for n man of his Luild, he drew himeelf np by his arms and began to ~iide
through under tho skylight on {o the leads. .

Nelson Leo got ready. Gathering his limbs under him, be half roic to
clcao with him. . '

At that very instant, however, a second figure he had not aeen, cawe
Ieaping on him from bLehind. A stunning blow smote him on the Luck o
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the neck-8 hlow which felled him like an ox. so that he struck his head

ible f niust the brick copiug ns he dropped. - His eenscs
:'ll'b'::rmr l:ifn i::m: I:Enndo of flaine, and Ee remembered nothing more,

CHAPTER VI,
A Surprise for Nipper.
IPPER did not have to wait until the cxpiry of the third day for
ncws of his boss. It came next morning, and was brought by no less

a personsge than Major Redley himeelf.
The soungeter saw how ‘agitated he was as he was ushered in. He guoessed

(bore had bLeen bad newe samewhere.
To his surprise then, the officer began by inquiring whether Nelson Lee
nip, -
" l:!" echoed Nipper. blankly. ‘‘ How could ho be in? Ho was taken
disguiscd o5 o German alien, to Bromley Camp on Tneeday of course. Surcly
you kuew that, sir:” . .

The major evidently did. But he was not prepared to diecuss affaire of
stale with an oftice boy, ae he put Nipper down to be.

* Office boy,” snorled the youngster indignantly. ‘“ So that’s what you
think I am? Well, I may bLe a boy, and I certainly am in an oflice bere,
but I am Mr. Nelson Lec’s confidential assistant, ns anyone who knows him
cught o know, too. So, il you've got any bad news about him, the sooner
yeu let me have it the betlter, do you hear®’ he rapped, making the majer
guite jump with estonishment.

“Ir that so, indeed,” said the officer still dubioualy, ¢ Well, since you
know a little about it—=""

* A little! 1 know everything.” cut in Nipper.

** The dickens you do,” gasped the major. *‘ Well, in that case let me
tell you that Bromley Camp, witere you chief went on behalf of the War
Ofice, has again been living up to its sinister reputation. Not only hue
nnother princoer cscaped last night, but Mr. Nelson Leo has vanished, tco,
into the bargain.” '

. Vanished! Do you mean that there has been foul play?”’ demanded
Nipper. reading already (he answer in the other’s eyes. fndy he wae right.

" Unfortunately 1 am afraid I do,” answered Major Redley. “I had
heped to find from you that you had mews of him—that he might have
;‘.“:I""’cd here in fack. Dut I can sce that that chance is knocked om tho
wad, '

" Mo certainly it is,” said Nip];er. ““I-have secn mothing of my
Ruv nor riuce Tuesday, as I say, nor heard a single word from him. That
though, wus as arranged ——"’

‘l-lg}\-ovor._'ust at that moment, there was another riug at the door below.

That will he the detective officers from Scotland Yard.” cxplained the
major. 1 took tho liberty of "phoning them 1o come on here, so that wo
could talk the caso over, should tho worst come Lo the woret—"’

" \.‘:.";‘::ka":;";; a (l;ﬂﬂl‘lmhoro. Isail': what do yon nienn?"’ insisted Nipper.
liere © 1 .y
) ,l,i“ “;"l"‘ orlisn't. thoro?'? & chance of my boss being dend. So oul with
\e demand was peremptory.  Before () i .
~eteetive Inspectors Churls and Jarrett “'or;on:::ﬂil::cgguliﬂdr: ul:);v"nhi‘:l‘?evcr’
Nipper knew them both, of course, and if l\lnjor Rcdloy had any doubte
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as Lo tho soungsler status in tho daleclive world, they were set at res
then. IPor the Scotland Yard men greeted him even as an cqual.

‘They knew less of the errand on which they had been summoned then he
did. When they heard that it concerned Bromley Prisoners’ Coamp, there
cycbrows went up. For Nelson Lee, according o his custom, had expressly
stipulated that tho Yard must drop the case before he took it in hand.

heir eyebrows went up still more when it Lranspired that, not mercly
had another prisoner escaped under their rivals very nose, but that he, oo,
had vanished as mysleriously as tho rest.

The major had just come hurrying from the camp. and knew all the details
that were to be known. He related Nelson Lee’s plan for getting himnelf
interned as an unregistered alien. He had seen the lucklens officer of the
guard, and had heard from him about the euppotcd messages being
signalled from the passing train,

““ Lost night, Mr. Lee resolved (o climb up on to the roof of the prisonera
gleeping quarters and keep wateh {rom there. 1llis orders were that ne one
was to disturb him, and that he would come down when he thought fit.
Consequently, no ono went near the roof until after roll call this morning,
when 1t was found that a fresh prisoner had vanished. They went up to
look for Mr. Ico then to tell him. DBut, to their dismar, Lhere wns no
sign of him cither. All that waa left was a pool of blood—""

*“ Of blood !’’ echoed Nipper aghast. -

“Yes, and o sock filled with saud, which had cvidenily been used to fell
him. by someono creeping on him from behind.”

“The delectiven looked no less astonished than Nipper. For they had both
been cngaged in making investigation at Bromley Camp before being re-
lieved of the case. It had beaten them absolutely. _

Nor had Neleon Leo been much more successful, so far as they could nce.
Dut he had drawn a bLow at a venture—an unlucky oue for himselfl as it
proved. e must havo stumbled into this new prisoner in the act of
making his cscape, and got tho worat of the oncounter obviously.

** Great Scott, guv'nor—why, what's this?” Nipper cried. For it was
Nelson Lee himself who entered the room -at that moment, and at his very
Jast gasp as was only too plain.

. Whcro he had been to goodness knew. He was covered in mud, while round
};{sool&cad was the sleeve of a shirt by the look of it, soaked with hall dried

He lay there, white and exhausted, while Nipper pillowed his hoad on his
knee, yclling for somcone to come down and help him. The detectives were
soon at his side. Together they lifted Nelson li.ce and helped get him as
far as his bedroow. DBut he would not let them take him there, siguing to
carry him straight to his office instead. Ie wae done in body, but his apirit
was indomitablo as ever.

They laid him down and got brandy. Then they unwound the bLandage
and saw the hideous gash above his temple. They eent for a doctor then,
though again he protested feebly with hiyv hands. .

The next thing was to undress him, For his clothes were sonked, aa if he
had been in swimming, a3, indeed, he had as proved afteriwards. What
the queer mud was that bespattered his garments though. beat them all. dt
waaﬁl‘ ull of glittering particles like mica. One pocket had a quantity of the
stuff in it. -

Secing them examining it, Nelson Tee sigued for a wriling tablet to b
iven to him, On this he tried Lo serawl somcthing in wandering haud.
tut the effort proved too much for him, and he fainted away. .

But the doctor had arrived by then. Ile reported that thero was a taxi-
cab man still outside Leginning to clamour for his fare. llo wns not euto
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whether it was an escaped Junatic, or oot of theae Spring Tecled Jucks from
firemiey Camp that be bad been carrying, but he meant to have his money

sayYway. . _
e bad bim in wplly. They demunded to know where and how
hof. picked Nelson l::o u[l:. ,lt_ wlsylt Upper Strect, Lslington, of all

locen, .
& Uresl sriwmors! Why on earth did the boss got there?”” gasped Nipper.

It was miles from the camp. . . . .
Juay then though his guv nor bogan to revive again. His faint seemed

rather to have done him good and lont him strength.

** Now, guv'nor, for Heavon's sake, toll us,” pleaded Nipper nvxiously.

*“ Where bave you becn to since last night, when you dissppeared from
the comp.”

“ Yeu l’-ml how did you disappear like that at all?’’ chimed in one of the

vo“u-hha'rl, more interestod Bn- the moment in solving the riddle that had

Bed them than in what had befallen Loe subsequently.

Nelson Lee only shook his head. He simply could not tell. The mystery
of bow sl these meo—himself included—managed to get spirited away out
of a place 20 closely gunrded, was ns great a secrel Lo him as cver. He counld
only doscribe Lriefly his adventure on the roof up to the moment when he
was risiag W tackle the Bavarian, Then he fell, the blow and all was blank
until bo awoke to find himsell buriod alive, as it secemed to him.

To make msitors more horrible stil he was tied up in a sack. Some heavy

sulwianoe which he thought was eand, was hea) about him, making it
nlnost impossible for him to stir a limb. Morcover, ho was suffocating
fasl,
Forlupately a wild effort frood his head at last of tho stuff, so Lhat lie
could draw breath. He managed next to drow a reserve knife which he
Imrl always in a apecial pocket, and at Jast wase able to get one arm freo.
All wav pitch darkneas still, and cven now he was not sure {hal he was not
immured in a living grave., He was dizzy and weak, too, from loss of blood.
Al last, though, after a deaperate struggle, he managed to wrigzle his body
out of the asndlike substanco oppressing it. Mo struggled up only to strike
his bead agninst a low roof abovo him and once more lose his senaes.

Lowever, again he recoverod, and moro ecautiously this time sct about
investigaling what his new prison might be. It wos & bharge, he saw. He
wus tol inside Lhe prison camp at all but in some cralt Leside a lone canal
wharf. This in If did not help him to locate his wherenbouts, for
there was & regular notwork of canals intersecting these Lea Marshes. For-
tuaately the apot was dark and desorted. ,

Thero was just light enough nevertheless to mako out the signboard of u
{actory-like huildinq'hnenr by. The Porox Chemical Fostilisor Company was
the name it bore. at brought the whole thing back to Nelson Lee with o

rush,
He did vol waste timo over the encounter on the roof, and the myste
of how he came to be where he wos now. That oouid wait, t w:;':

the conntant dt . : . e
that .I':Il:‘:d ‘ll.:::::,:’ of references to chemicals during theso investigations
" The first thing.” as he rolated, ** was to esca o .

' 1 ' ut of this ba whero

:E;d'liinknd. hb.ud buried me, thinking evidently thrg I was dead. l\.f'(l’mnl Itohe
bondl :‘-lu lanco wae with which it was loaded, it was too dark to see,
bered “:'“ m": 1:::1-:..“:"0? tqunrh'. of somo kind. It was then I remem-
erushiog mill going nlght nd days 10" ord and the grinding of that
real Scott! h'll(‘l"l‘llpkld tl!e mnjor in alarm. * You don’t menn that

. .
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;g::?ll-!ﬂnk the people there have anything 10 do with these cocapes then, 4o |

** Quite poasibly,” was the quict reply. “* Bul T don't wre
' ’ 'enly. thal we nied
worry our heads now about tha ) .
X tening us.” t in llg’llt of the much grarver dismster

. {‘)‘rilamstclbr! What disaster?” ‘

““ Why the one hinted at in that an Y
soursell read oup Ly od atin Nelmnoagtous letter to the War Ofice you |

Tlglghmnjor limkt'dl_stnlflgercd and slarmed.

*“Then you have found out somethin i
joke to biafl us. g to verify that. It wos pot a mere
- “Far from it,”” wae the grave reply. “I can tell you there is a plot
rapidly ripening to a bead, which, if we fail to uquclci it. may mean the
death of many thousands of innocont men, women and children here {n
-this Loudon of ours.”

‘‘ Impossible "’ suggested the Scotland Yard men sceptically.

“It is by no menus impossible,” insisted Nelson Lee. ““ In fact the
devilish arrangemenis have alrcady Leen completed. It awaits now but
one little thing to miake it an accomplished fact.”

*“ And that 8?2 |

“A :nore change of breeze to north or south, from the east where it iy at
present.’”

The major’s eycs were rounding. Neleon Ieo could soe that he had
gucssed the awful thing that was in his mind. The papers were even yet
ringing with indignation at the dinbolical use tho Germans were making
of poisonons gnses to force a gap through the Allies’ line which could nod
be forced with bullet or blade.

And now by the samo umspeakable methods Lhe ficnds were actuslly
going to strike a blow at the heart of Londou itself.

Once let the breeze blow fair so that the greatest havoe could Lo wreaked,
aud ut a signal, thirly—forty—perhaps fifty hnge ** stink-pots ™" were to be
st going, pouring forth millions of cubic feet of poisomous gas to over-
flow l.onden, slaymmg all who breathed it.

“Great stars!” gasped the major breathless with horror at the pros
pect. “ And you say you know this for a certainty. How?"

Nelson Lee told them. Ile told them how as ho lay exhausted after hin
fearful struggle for freedom, he had euddenly become conscions of s dim

crack of light showing in one of the lower windows of the factory acroas
the wharf. -

This reminded him that he was in danger etill. If the brutes fonnd him
like this they would certainly finish him. It occurred to him that fn cawe
they starled to uncover the sack to make sure he was still there, ho hod
better fill it and bLury it again,

So he did, shevelling it full of the sandlike cargo for lack of anything
elsc. Then he smoothed down the heap again, and hauling the l»{go closer
in, managed to scrambic ashore. DBut not till he had gone souse head over
heels in his ,exhaustion, .

Howover, he managed to pull himself out, and now he made for tho light
in the window, wondering ip it was the stout Bavarian who had transporfed
him here by magic, that ho was going to see inside. bered

Sure enough his hopes were fulfilled. Quite n dozen men were gat
in the room, which was an ofice cvidently, They had o chart of eome
kind unrolled before them on the table, I toldd

* And the man who was explaining it was the very same ono w!nloN oo
_yon I saw yesterday, waving a paper out of tha trsin window,” Ne
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Lec weal on ' He wan talking Germau—they o)l were in fact; for with
fuy easr Lo the oracke of the window—I could hear almasl overy word.™

* And you heard this plat delailed that you have descri o

* Yeo—more or S . .

* Aud the gas that is to be used in this infamous outrage?” urged the

u./nnjur breatblessly. - . .

'/" *“'Ibat I coonot tell you,” nmswered Nelson Lee. ‘ But an_analysig of
the crushed mioeral in’ the barge should help an expert to decide. For
the retoris lo be used for gencrating the deadly fumes are the barges them-
-."“‘na ) -

* Burely notl—bhow?"’ . . .

, " By menvs of acidy,” answered Nelson Loe faintly. °“ Each barge is

uipped with leaden pipes and cylinders, buried under the heap. These
distribute the acid evenly throughout the minersl until they melt in the
furious licat. I heard the whole aotion described.” : .
There was silanoe for a long minuto or two. Nelson Lee had closed his
bqu with utter cxhaustion. ¢ rest watched him, realising how fatal
it would be supposing he collapsed now before he had imparted all that
be hnd gleaned perhaps at cost of his life.

CHAPTER VIL

Leondon's Danger,

HFY scarcely dared broathe. The doctor mecantime administered his
stimulants gently. By and by the miajor, alter vainly trying to decide
whal the greyish mineral could be that they had takem from the

patient’s pockels, rose to telephone the Home Office for a Government analyst
to be rent at once.

Then litlle by liltle Nélson Lee found his elrength oagain. To their
astonishment und relief he suddenly roused himsolf. Ile signed to Nipper
lo roach down u lurge six-inch map of London hung on the walls. ’FI!:n
he traced with a wavering finger tho oourse of the pt's canal.

“There,”” he asid, ““ that is the line along which these devils’ cauldrona
are nlready strung, waithng to get to work. The barges are at wharves
everywhere, Jaden with this Perox Fertiliser, as it is supposed to be con-
sigued to farmers ur and down Lhe country.

' Two carrying fifty tons cach of chemicals are liere at City Road Basin,
ready to nsphyxiaie Goswell Road district, and all the teeming thousands
working round there. For the atiack is to be made by day.” :

By day! When the City was at its fullest! When business men, rich and
peor, were all at their lasks—the blow was to ho struck then!
| Put Nelson Lee's flnger waa still tracing the couree of the canal. How
1o managed o remember the various points ot which the death barges were
stationed, it wns impossiblg to think.

The Eorer districts of the East End through which the camal ran. wore
llll':'lmio l{ox'm:ho:fdl :bml& cvidently. The first barge was berthed at Canal
» » 41 H . . . \j
Loe bad already Kndicated, ¢ "o%ee of the police: the next where Neleon
1t was near there the taxi man said he picked vo " land
"[','" inspeciora exelaimed. * How on cartlh l4:|id ;lol? guotug's l‘genf?ltal?”
. “ndnm of the samne harges,” was Lhe cool answer. ** While 1 was listen-
g under the window T was very enrly enrpriscd by a man who came
silently aloug the wharf, Y.had fo make n dash und’'a run for it sharp.
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Abeolutely my only chance was to ;
wharl agaiu and lfide_ under o tnrpflm:l_blo aboard the barge beside th-

““The man it ecemed had come 1o tow this awav. H
ready. The ringleader of the crew inside came out to i:ehl:gn .hil:o{:
structions. He was a German too. But evidently de did not know that
my body was supposed to bo on board his craft. Presumably they were
cownting on it being consumed when the acid was set to work."

“ And you. were towed all the way to Islington theA?"

‘““ Yeo, and left in the lock basin thero. I must have lost unconacionsness
so:n :Lt&r’w{) r!lr:u_ppoa?i For :lrhen I ]aiwoke nexf. it wauull)rond daylight. and
men g all around me, owever, I man to ticed
and got a cabby g1:1:: take me home here.” % pass qrmened

That was all cxcept a brief description of the barge. It was just an
ordinary canal lighter with a tarpaulin lashed down over ita cargo. Om this
the nome Perox was painted in white.

Neleon Leo was so worn out by this time the doctor absolutely refused to
allow them to put amother question to him.

“I fecl utterly done and must lic down,” murmured the patient. *‘ Tell
them to do nothing until I awake, dcctor. I sha'n’t sleep long.”

They laid him on his bed, and in a few scconds he had sunk into
slumber so deep that even a Zeppelin bomb through the roof would scarcely
have awakened him. The others tip-toed out juto Nipper's sanclum,

Theroe was a jeweller's in the next street with a many disled clock out-
side, ono face of which way the wind bLlew. The weather vane was vizible
from the window just above the roofs. Suddenly all found themsclves
watching it. -

The vane was pointing to ihe south-cast, and had been doing so for the
last week, -

But to think that it had only to swing just o quarter turn to give the
signol for these thugs io commence their ruthless slaughter. It was un-
speakabla,

Yet they could quite see the reason why the brutes were waiting for a
change of brecze. For the map showed the canal rmnming roughly cast
and west. It was a northerly brecze, therefore, that they necded {o wast
the deadly gases across the City.

What the fate of its teeming millions must have been, but for Nelson
Lee’s good luck in fathoming the |l)‘lot_. scarcely’ bore contemplation. Caunght
absolutely unawares by tho asphyxiating gases they would have bceen
killed like flics. :

. The denze fumes, heavier than air, would have come rolling swiftly mile
on mile, overflowing into the Tubes and Underground railways, into basement
and cellar. Those in the upper stories of the taller buildings m:ght. coca
the invisible food perhaps, but all down below would be caught by the
throat, throttled and killed. .

Nor could these death barges be destroyed perhaps. One m!ght, never he
able to get within sight of them for the gases ey were belo‘l‘nmg forth.

“ By Jove, it's uwlul to think of ! vowed the major. * And here we
are sitling helpless. Can’t we do something? We mustY ‘

Ni\vper put on a bulldog look at once. . . . oo

““ You can’t do anything until the guv’nor wakes again, so don’t try it.
he said determinedly. You heard what he said, didn’t you? And you can
sce for yourself that the wind isn't shifling yet. If you go blundering out
now, all of you, giving bhe show away, what do you think’s going to happin

—ch? ' - . )
“'Why,” he said scornfully, ‘“ they’ll just touch off their stink-pota and
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pal al! the sorth aide. It wouldn't Le much difference lo them, after all,
raly (hoy ve aed their beart an tbe City.”

‘I{u was lrae emough. The question was, hod Nelson Lee a plan ready
wolching the plot’ :

* Well, you bet L,h- said Nipper proudly, ‘' or he wouldn't go off (o
like t. And if be badn’t in two ticks, he’d hit on something botter

e Z than you would, if you sat sorewing your brains over it for six months.

T was pulling it more blunlly than the major relished. Howerver,
furtunstely, just then the Governmen{ analyst arrived with a whole car load
o instraments and scids. For word had been sent exactly what be wos
‘wanted to do. . . . .

* Homph,” be eaid, sifting the greyish parlicles through his fingers,
mifing snd testing Lhem.

** Ja it cruabed ite?"* demanded (he major at last.

** (iranlte’ CGood beavens, no! Whatever made you think that?*’ laughed
the scieotist.

* That i« Mr. Nelwon Lec’s theory,” was the reply.

Bul Nipper would pot have this.

** The boss asid nolhing of Lhe sort!”’ he declared hotly. ‘‘ The stuff looked
Hke granite was what he said—ibat is, if it really came from the stone-
yard Ly the prisoncamp, as he thought it might. He walohed it being
ewang ia from lurru by a crame in great slabs.”™

“?n. quite likely,”” agreed the analyst. ‘It would look like granite in
the block, and might even be ship a8 such. But it is what is com-
mercially called nutrite, and it is worked from mines in Eastern Galicia,
though (bey are quarries really. It is of voloanie origin.*’

* is it of any use as a fortiliser for agriculturnl purposes?”’

* No\ an stom,'’ was the prompt reply. “ It would poison any land it
was put on, of course. But what is It you suapect aboutr it.”* :

They told him, and at once his face becnme grave.

*Ium’ Chlorine—ch?’’ ho repeated, when ihey meantioned thai gas og
ous in favourite use by Lbhe Gormons in their attacks. ‘‘ No, not chlorine,”
he sid after o moment’s thought. *‘ Bul I tell you what it would produce
il treated with certain acids—or combination of acids, rather.”

He consulted some ecientific tables in a pockot-book first. Then opening
his leather case of rotorts and phials, he set out certain of the apparatus,
snd pul alout a tcaspoonful of the grey mineral in a test-tube.

Then making o few rapid calculations in formple, whioh wofo all Greok
to the others, he began Lo mix three different acids, droy by drop, until ho
had brewed sboul a thimbloful. :

" Now hold your noses.” he said jokingly, ““and we'll ste what happons.*’
With that he pourod the acid on the powder, and instantly it bogan to
reethe and hoil ur‘.“cracking the test-tube, and scaltering the pasty oontents
s}l aver Nelwon ‘s favourile morocco cover writing-table,

lere, confound it!" expostuloted Nipper ot his clumsiness, *“ look at
the halee you'ro hurnlng in it. Wipe—" '

w:l“ Rot no further. For to his amazement {he analyst who had been in

act already of sacrificing his hondkerchicf to retrieve the damage
;::‘H""-‘ Arew rigid as a lay figure, and foll right acress the table, knocking
rase of phisls to Lhe floor, where they all acattered aud sizsled lioles

merrily in the hearthrug, *

‘?'nr n:” he the only one who Legan suddenly to fall about the place in
" :nl l. ".‘.l""k atlitudes. The major hod gone backwards into the coal-
’ ¢. while the 4wa Bootland Yard men, afler vainly clawing at cach other

“!r;!'l'l"'rl. sulwmided maguificently on top of the sciomtific geutloman.

‘o Bmal crash brought in the doctor, who was still ationding on Nelson
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Tee. e was in a whitehot fury, of conrwe. However, when he saw the
sceno in Ltho cuter room he uttered a ery of diamay.

Ho saw four men down, and Nipper clawing his way towarda him )he
ono stricken and blind.

*“ Help,” he was gasping pitcouvaly—* help!”

For the life of him he could not think what had happened to them. Thew
he caught a full whiff of the deadly gas, 100, and down he wemt with such
suddenness ihat v Nipper, who was clutching at him for asd ja his own
dire distress, took a header clean over him.

The youngster was thinking of Nelson Lee: that was all that was ku#:
him from succumbing. He grasped instantly what had happened. :

uggins of a chemist, without knowing what ho wne playing with, had
rewed enough gas to aslglyxinto the whole houro perbaps.

And inside there was his beloved bLoas, alrcady at tro point of drath
by the look of him. It wounld kill him if anyonc surc o oggs. He must get
iolhilllq to save him, though how he did not know. But the doctor would

elp him,

brow the doctor was down, though, in a heap, with his head Lelween his
hecls like the rest. So Nipscr had to fight on alone. He could not shut
the dcor to keep ont the deadly gas, for tho dootor’s carcasc prevented that,
Nor had he strength to open the window.

The office poker, howover, soon seitled that. A flood of life-sustaining
air camo rollmg in. It cnabled the youngster to keep his recling ecnecs for
just onec minute longor.

ITo had remembered reading somewhere that soda wns the hest antidote,
at any rale, against tho gnecs the (Germon devila waed. There was sofne
carbonato of soda in his guv’nor's desk, which he had been taking for
rhoumatic pains. Ho got hokl of tho tiny packet, tipped it on to his
handkerchief. just snccceded in rolling it all up into a flat pad, and laying
it on Nelson Lee’s upturned face and lipa, then down he weat, too, with &
thud like a sack of coals.

Thero they all were then, with the housckeeper away for tho day, and
nobedy about. The breaking of the window had passed unnoticed evident!y.
No pnaser-by knocked or scemed {o care a fig.

And yonder was tho jewollers wind vane, pointing at them over the roof-
tops as in derision, It had but to turn to a pufl from a northerly brecee
now, and immediately perhaps Lhis gas, which, browed in an eggcup, bad
bowled over seven strong, hearty men, would bo pounring forth from thou-
sands of tons of chemicals at once, sweeping tho motropolis liko a ood, and
sloying its hundreds of thousanda. .

nd the terrifying part of it was that the only oncs who knew of this
fiendish plot, and could possibly avert it, wero these same acven strelched

scnseless there, perhaps never to recover.

CHAPTER VIIL

In the Thick of It |
« IPPER! Sipper! What has happened? Why don’t you anawer me:™
Nelson Lee, his head splitting and mouth dry as old hoot-leather,
wae, trying vainly to riso from his couch, even oun to vno clbon,
#0 that ho could look round the strangely ailent room.
** Nipper! Nipper!”
His firet thought was that the gang of gas-poivoners must have got Lo



33 THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

work while he alept, and that already London lay gasping out ils lifo in

L,
'h;'o.r' :::«::- on the flcor he saw Nipper first, then the doctor on the threshold

he 1wo ofliccs, and through bevond the major, the Home Offico
:.:l'r':nar'ld both Scotland Yard men, in huddled heaps.

mlmn Lec lay dazed and frozen with horror.

“ Dead!"* he gasped. ‘‘ And mow it will be my turn next. Or stay—
what is this?” ﬁo {;roke off, groping again for the pad which he had found
laid on bis mouth. This and Nipper's Lody Dbeside the couch told the
dotective that, at any rate, lie had survived the worst.

 Brave little kid!” he said warmly. ‘ He must have struggled up to
me and given me this {o save my life, no matier what happened to his own,
‘I'hat’s troe pluck for you——! .

The senience was left unfivished. For suddenly a familiar sound had
fallen on his buzzing care. A look of joy came crecping into his eycs. What
wan that he had heard just now? Yes, and there it was agnin'! i

Uo had been picturing London all around him as suffocated and lifeless.
He wns wondering even whether he might nol be the sole survivor perhaps
in the whole street. . .

And then one single note had come ringing through the broken window to
reasstire him—the uote of a "buses motorhorn, and the bounce and rumble of
ila wheels, as it went thundering merrily down the street. ]

* Yos, nnd there's n piano-organ, 100, from the mews behind !" he cried,
as a herdy-gurdy struck up next.  So all was still well. London was spared.

‘“Tet, what on carth can this all mean?”’ he wondered, as fresh alarm
cnme rushing back to him ot sight of his frionds. He managed to roll on
to his feet this time. IHe had been ‘“ gassed,'’ too, evidently, but his strenglh
was fast coming back to him,

Then he canght sight of the broken bottles and test-lubes in the outer
room. lle saw what it all mennt then. The Home Office expert must have
been conducting experiments with the grey powder, wilth far too mmuch
Butecs’ as was evidend,

However, Nipper for one was not dead. He had begun to groan. Tho
major’s limbs, teo, were twilching. And now one of the Scotland Yard
men began fo show signs of relurning consciousness.

“ We shall have 10 have anolhier doctor to this lot, I can ece,” docided
Nelson Lee, climbing his way dizzily to the telephone. In five minutes o
fresh nedico had arrived. The detective flung out the latchkey to him, so
that he could ndmit himself. Never was a mau more staggered in his life
when he saw the job thal awaited him,

" Yo think I'm o lunatic, is that it? Aund that I've been attacking all’
thewe men ard layving Lhem out?’’ suggesied Nelson Lee, with a laugh.
For it was cvident the doctor who wns a stranger to him was thinking
sonethingof the sorl.

L Vers well, then,’”” ho went on. “ Listen 10 me ‘phoning to Scotland
Yord to wend up haif a dozen of (heir best juen at once, amdl perhaps that
will renssure yvou. And, meantime, for gooduess' sake get on with your
m:!-l(t. nn'c.l. pull these poor beggars vouud. It's gas Lhey're euffering from."”
t"'-‘l'll:?c:il-iglﬁ,:_ml“d the doctor. *“ What gas?”  For the room was lit by

But that was something that even the detective did no
A ) » i t know. Te only
2uew that bicarbonate of soda reemed 1o have saved himself from Lhe worst
oﬂ:clul.l ll]o Btilgg'(l‘{?“t]('d gu-_\- should try that,

Do e doctor did. ¢lson Lee, meantime, gol on to the ‘phone, as he
pomised, and in aboul a dozeun words had Sgotlnnd Yard fairly ll'opp'mlg
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with excilement and alarm. For a “rush*’ call from Nelwon Lee wos a
thing tv make them jump themsclves, they knew.

‘"The assistant-commmsioner camo tearimy round himself in his motor. By
that time tho Home Office analyst was sittin up, looking the Liggest,
Loldest fool alive. The rest were very sick and sorry for themselves.

'* Why wo only used as much powder as would lic on a shilling-piece ! was
all the anal?t could find to say.

“Yes. Well, now you can realise what the effcct on London is likely to
be, when theso Gends wpring off aboul two thousand tons of jt, as I krow
they mean to do,” said Nelson Lee grimly.

o related to the assistant-commissioner then the fiendish plol, which
even now threatened tho Metropolis. The uestion how to tackle the gang
was & licklish one. The barges were already at their stations, strung alon
the Regent’s Canal at vantage points from Kingeland Rosd even to Leyo
Paddington. To relcase the flow of acid from the tanks buried in the
chemical needed but the turn of a tap. A man could do this and run. They
would havo (0 be careful. When they pounced there must be no mistake.

** All they aro waitling for now is a shift of wind, and that may come at
any moment, for the glass is going steadily back,’” concluded Nelson Lce,
bof,inning o struggle to his feet,

tut here the doctor tried to interfere.

' M‘v dear fellow,” he said, ** whatever is dove you must take mo hand
in it.’

* What?"

““T mean, you are not fit. That cut on your temple was cnough to kill
any ordinary man iwice over. You've got- to get to bed at once, or ‘pon
my word, I'll nol be answerable for your life,’”’ insisted the doctor.

“ My life! You serionsly advise tgat. koowing how a million imnocent
lives perhaps are trembling in the balance!” cried Nelson Lee. . Suppoairlﬁ'
I did kill myself in trying to save them, what then? I should have di
doing my duty, shouldn't%? Well, what could man wish more?”

There were no cheap heroics about this. Nelson Lee meant every word of
it. llo was o fghter every inch. .

Tho firet thing wis a council of war. The map was got down again. The
Allied commanders in the ficld could not have drawn up their plan of can-
paigu more carefully than did Nelson Lee and the Assistant Commissioner of
the Metropolitan Police.

It was not enough to capturc the barges merely. They had sct their heart
on roping in the whole band of conspirators as well. A gang that conid
sport a private wireless atation in defiance of the authoritics, rescue prisoners
out of guarded camps at will, and now was plotting in cold bloed to murder
half the population of London, was one to be bunted out liko rats and exter-
minated to the last man. | )

‘‘ So we've got to go carefully,” ijusisted Nelson Lee. ** The first thing to:
do will bo to surround the Perox Works which I was telling ly;:u about, in
case any of the gang are still there. XNext wo'll nobble bargeloads of
chomicals quietly but irmly, and I'll tell you how I pro@m to do 1t.

** We have got to identify thewm,” ho continued. * Well, that’s none wo
difficult, since thoss X have seen bave the name of tho Perox Chemical Fer-
tiliser Company painted on their hatch covers. But if we go sending a Iot
of blundering policcmen looking for these, thoy'll give the gamo away at
once.”

" You mean they’ll simply explode them of, without waiting for any shift
of breere,” suggested the commissioner.

““ Exactly "’ said Nelson Lee. ' So we must get hiold of a sicam barge wesl
of Paddington somewhere, fill it full of plain-clothea men, and then do o
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quiet trip cast along tho canal, dropping (wo or threo aboard each ‘etink-
ot ' aa we come o it. . ’ ) ..

*“Let their orders be lo shool on sight any man then who insists on try-
ing to 'Ic'(ll""m"h their craft. That's not too hot for Headquarters—is it?"’
he fAnished.

* Hot? No! By unll mcans let us follow your plan,” agreed the Commis-
siomer, ‘‘ But you are sure the barges won't have Germans on board wait-
ing:"

. No; I am not surc—far from it!”’ answered Nelson Lee. ‘I only know.
that there was none Joft on the two I saw berthed. Nor need there be. Theo
stufl looks just what it pretends to be—chemical manure in bulk for scatter-
ing on the ficlds.” . .

Ro {hal was fixed up. A telepbhone message to the Paddingten head police-
station ordered a hundred plnin-clothes men to Le paraded at omce, even
if special constables bad to be called upon. They were all to be armed with
police aulomatic pistols, and to be ready in nu hour.

Simultancously an order was sent to the Whitechaped divisions to mobilied
five hundred men Lo surround the chemical works, and let not a soul poss in
or oul of them.

“ Tu fact, you had better get a hundred soldiers on the job as well,”” decided
Nclsou Lee. *“It is quite likely that the greater Part of the gang will be
there, fitting more barges with acid reservoirs and londing. They will maae
the biggest job they can of it, you may he sure.” :

** So, after we've marked down all their ¢ stink-pots,” we can go on there
and collar them. Is that it?” .

That was Nelson Lec’s notion. While the orders were being despatched.,
he dressed in a suit of rough serge, and strapped on a heavy pistol of his
own, calculated {o stop clephanls. With the bandage round his head, he
tooked like o pirate—and a pretty sick one, too. For be was pale ns death,
and ready to drop, But Nipper knew he would never give in while ho had
strenglh to sinnd.

The youngster himself had had just enough German ““ gas ** to feel he could
massacre the whole lot of the brutes single-handed. He had a threat like a
rasp, and a brain like a boiler factory in full swing. So bad the rest. Yet
they hod bad the merest whiff of the deadly vapour.

lo the cannl bridge in the Harrow Road took mno time at all in a taxi.
lere o stcam barge had alrecady been commandeered. The hundred plain-
clothes policemen had been paesed into Paddington Workhouse grounds in
oucs and twos. Thence they would embark.

Ihere was a breathless hour's delay here until news was ‘phoned through
nt last that tho Perox \Works at Stratford had been surrounded, and all
communication and cscape out off. The slone yard next to the ‘concentration
camp had heen aclually seized, but nothing suspicious wae discovered so far.

) .\:-llla::)l: I;)m:_tsenb Nipper alhcad now to superintend the embarkation of the

L} 0 Y' : .

“ Weoe don't want it t ik reat ooi o ** hi
gus"nor warned l:im.t 0 look like a school treat going on a launch trip,” his
o iIclIu-t _\'oun}g;tlcr managed the job so well that, when it came time for hia
""'l‘ll . o‘; i?n-;lﬁl.rd. the latter was under the impression that the embarkation

towever, peering down below under the tarpaulin cover, he saw the craft’
".""."':.11"“.“"0‘1 ;“}Ul ht-ﬂf' fellows like a tin o!l‘ sardines.  The astonished

Tk e Ig(-.:{ ‘s old Luby poing them, and awny it plodded sleadily easlwards
ek by lock along the canal. AL the last moment of starting, word had
ceme throngh that Ml was guict at that end. '

Maida 1Ll was (he point where the * slink-pot *’ Iny so far ae Nelson Lee

[
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had gathered from watching the gan
moored in a little * bay,” an iron gi
Perox Company on its hatch covers.

No ono scemed to bo guarding it. To run their own craft gently along-
side and nllow thrce men to slip ahoard wae the casicst thing alive, l‘ﬁo
gteam bargo never had {o stop, in fact. It went steadily on to Grove Road
Bridge, where another of the deadly death-traps was located, and then o
where the canal passes over the Great Central Railway.

Along tho north sido of Regent's Park, iley were fewer and farther
between, but clear of tho Zoological Gardene, throngh Camden Town, bebind
ﬁli.nﬁ;a Cross, and on to Islington, the ficnds had sewn their etink-pots

ickly.

So far they had spotted no lesa than twelve of them carrying four hundred
tons of deadly chemicale at least. And now, for the first time, just at the
entranco of the three-quarter-mile tunnel under Islington Hill, they found
one of the exemy’s barges watched. -

‘Two men, sccing the grimy old steam bharge coming rubbing alongsido
their craft, began to curse Nelson Lee at the helm liko truo bargecs.

Sceing that he took not the smallest notice. {hough, and suddenly scenting
danger, they made a swift jump for the bank to cscapo.

‘“ IInlt, there!”

Nelson Lee had recoguised oo of them as & man ho had seen the previous
night. lle gavo them omo challenge, and then fired. The rearmost man
stumbled nug twisted round. Before he conldd touch the ground. the deteclive
lhad pulled trigger again. Tho second fugilive was just then diving round o
corner into salety, as he reckoned. However, Nelson Ieo had not been
expending twenty rounda of pistol ammmunition in practice every,morning

co

for nothing theso last months. ‘Ihe sccond man dropped also as near d
as made no matter.

There was panic in the neighbourhood, needless to say, for it looked like
rank assassination, But Nelson Lee never {urned a hair, He left his guard
.of constables, and the stcam barge plodded on.

The famous long tunnel, in which the bargees havo to lic on top of their
cargo and walk their craft along with their féet against the roof, was soon

snst. Hoxton and Bethnal Green lay beyond, and hero another dozen of
cath ships wero found lurking.

Nor wero Lhe police any too soon. for it was grown dusk by now, and Lhe
work of detecting their quarry quictly and without fuss became increasingly
difficult. At last, though, they flattered themselves they had overy one
marked and guarded.

““Well, that’s all simple cnough!” sighed the police commissioner, with
heartfelt relief. - )

. *“All too jolly simple, if you ask mec!" growled Nipper, who had been
lcoking forward to no end of a jamboree. .

“Yes, so far it is,”” agrced Nelson Lee quictly. * Wo've spoked their
wheel so far as we know. But we'vo got seme stilf fightivg ahead of uas,
you bet, if the gang are all cornered at their works, as wo hope.”’

-~ The commissioner conld quite believe it, for all the way along they Lad
been recciving reports from the Stratford force. Theso showed that a scure
of mcn ut least were in the besieged factory.

Morcover, these were obviously awake to the fact that they were trapped.
They had not attempted yet to get away—only to reconnoitre the ring ol
sentinels. ‘Ihey were watching merely. _

"* Al right " was Nelson Lec's comment o this. ** When they want trouble
they can have it, just as soon as ever they like. I'm all ready for then

conning over their map. Sure enough,
ghter was scen with the name of the
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nerw. Hut, halle' Here, we're coming (o the place! That's it—just nhead,

l'inll'ld the bend per . . .

The steam barge had long emerged inle the River Len, nn_d was past Old
Ford and Bow., ‘Turning now inte one of many culs branching to the left,
the detevlive recognised the enemy’s works quite close to them. They had
leen well chosen for the dastardly work in hand, for all the adjacent canal
side was given up to lumber wharves piled with rusty iron, old oil barrels,
und sm-h-fiko gear. No other building was near enough to overlook them.

fo fact, thero bad been no reason at all {o suspect them. The works had
becu chemical fertiliser works for the past five years, and had been employ-
ing munllly English hands. . ’

* Which only shows what scheming fiends these Huns have been!” com-
weated Nelsow Lee. ‘“ Quite likely thoy have had this plot laid rcady for
hatching all that time. It might have been the preliminary blow to annihi-
lute London had the Germons invaded Britain, as they reckoned to do.”

“ Yee, by Jove!" echoed the police commissioner fervently, thinking what
a debl London’s teeming millions owed to this lion-hearted, level-witted man
ut his ride for saving Lthem from such a horrible fate. .

However, this was no time for congratulations. There was grim work to
he done yet, and how grim was shown the very next instant when, from tho
heleaguered works, only five hundred yards away, a machine-gun—of all
weapons in this peacelul city of ours—was suddenly turned on the barge.

‘T'here was never a word of warning. Beyond a prowling figure or two, the
roldiers and police had scarcely secu a soul about the place. Yet now, like a
jet from a fire-hose, a torrent of bullets was pro_iectod on thé helpless craft,
ripping sides and baiches to splinters, and shatiering the tiller in Nelson
I, o's grasp, .

‘T'he barge engincer went down dead as a doornail. The commissioner
himeelf was hit before he could plunge for cover. Nipper and two police
" superintendents—all that were left of the crew they had started out with—
g»! minor bullet wounds cven as they were diving overbonrd.

For that was the only thing to do. Nelson Lee had already shouted the
order. ‘The barge was being riddled like a sicve. He himsell caught the
wm;mllod commissioner round the middle, and straightway rolled overboard
v.ith humn. .

Now, with the barge for cover, they had breathing-space in which to rally
their seattered wils. It was all so sudden and unexpected—like a blow on
the mouth in the dark.

It seemed difficult to credit that any ruflians conld be so dcsperate as to
I'th out in this mad-dog fashion. It was a challenge to a war of extermina-
tion, nnd no less.

Morcover, it waa plain the brutes had known all this time of Nelson Lee’s
eanal trip, and had been deliberately holding their hand waiting for him.

In fuct, wild German ** Hochs ! of triumph told the fugitives that their
leap for life had been seen. The brutes were reckoning that Nelson Lee,
who had spoked their wheel for them, was done for, at any rate. Neverthe
leas, to muke sure, they kept their Maxim gun still trained on the riddled
..".lll\'k.l nowl sinking fast. .

¢lron Liee saw it .was no use clinging on ’ . i
f\‘.'." it quickly. DBut he had the womﬁieg oom:lnlgsiloc;::go:o llftl)llfynﬂzl:t %‘;:;;
ulll\’!:r was able to lend him o hand, the others being in sore straits them-

; Come on. Nipper! Stick to jt, young 'un!” urged his chief

It wan o wild struggle for the bank, Twice gt-hcy thought they wero

avaers, for the water was churned { f i
Rtill, they won through at lat. o foam by tho merciless strcam of lead.
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And now tho Tommies, recovering their wils, had openced fire |
' ’ \
That-the gang had more than e machine-gun for woupc!ns wAN :;o:nner\';d::':

A regular fusillade of rifte shots burst from the factory windows,
Loisting their groaning burden out on to the dock wide, Ni per and bin
bhess dm"fﬁ«l him under cover, and next gave a hel ing ha

3 { . : to the twn
police. en Nelson Lee, seothing with vengeance, drew his rc\':;lvc: a:d
ran forward ae if-he meant to charge the cuemy single-handed. '

Fortunately it was deep dusk by now, otherwise his impetuosity might
have cost ln'm his life. A regular hail of bullets was \Blt;intliug' ron:::ld.
Meccting the Territorial major in command pulled him up.

““Why don’t you close in on the dogs, and blow Lhem to Llazes:* the
detective urged breathlesaly.

‘The major was quite game. Ho had been wondering whether he was not
dreaming. It secomed moro like Ypres than Stratford Marshes,

There was plenly of cover ahead. Somo stacks of rusty borers and scrap-
iron made excellent vaniage points from which to command the cnemy's
loopholeﬂ. '1‘hc¥ wero bullet-proof, too, what was more.

To skirmish forward and scizo theso was the work of a minute or two
only. Nor did the enemr try to slop Lhewm seriously. They ascemed to ho
demoralised, for the police and Tommies on the other flauks had also
opencd fire now, ringing them in with darts of flame.

The major thought ho saw his chaoce.

“ \We'll pilo in half my men here over against the door, and then iry a
bavowet rush—what do you say?’’ ho asked of Nelson Lee ecagerly.

t looked cnticing. It waos from the op,ﬁ:ite angle of the building that the
maxim gun was dirccling its fire now. o deteetive was inclined to think
the schemo sound. .

However, Lhe first wild burst of anger over, hc was more his old cautious
gelf agnin. The foe e knew wero a8 wily as the deuce.  He did not want o
run into any trag. Certainly ho did not want any loophole left for the
vermin {o escape by. . :

But the major had alrcady given his orders for two platoons of his
command to ““ reinforce *’ and get ready for the cold stecl. He was going
to rout them out of it like rats.

““‘Then look out. younker; I must be in this; but you stand back,” Nelson
Iee told Nipper, who had no weapon but his fists. A Dbullet had just

1l:'hippcd the point of his showlder, what was more, in hig dive from the
arge. _

His chief pushed him back out of fire. Had he been more alert, tho tame
alacrity with which tho youngster comsented, might have roused his sus-
picions. But the chargo had already started. _

Cheering and shouting, the gallunt Terriers eame floundering down from
the old scrap-iron heaps. The fence surrounding tho factory yard was just
bevond. They took it in their stride. -

Yet, thouglh last to start, Nolson Lec was firat over, for all that. There
was someonce a precious good second, Lhough, he noticed. Dovwn he plumped,
tho Tommics after him like apples off a shaken bough. -~

Now, auother twenty yards would see them at the door of the beleaguered
building. Nelson Lee was firing and shouting liko a schoolboy.  One or
two shots whizzed back in reply, but it was plain that victory was ay good
as theirs.

Al together now, boys. Blow in the locks with your rifles. Give the
lwﬁs gyp!” ‘Tho raunks steadied, and then went forward witi a rush und a
yell.

‘Nelson Leo remembered abont the first hali-dozen strides; after that, he
did not know what happened to him,
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[t wae not a bullet that took him, for none was fired. The enemy .rnight
all hare bren dead. Yot wuddenly somcthing scomued to catch bim in the
throst. and over he went like a nincpin. Simultancously he saw someone
-lme go diviug past on hands und knees. And by all the impudence it was

\

'-""\Tcrm cheeks hound '™ cxpostulated Neleon Lee angrily, but gol no
furthor. The strangling grip had clutched his Jungs next. 1le felt he was
vhokl .

h.\::'lj‘now bo realised what trick this was the enemy had served them.
I'md thal he was not to have suspected it before. The gang had left this
flunk of the building uudefended npl)arontlv. merely to draw the attackors
mto a trap. This was their infernnl gas that they were belching forth to
mow then down Wwith, . . _

On all sides of him, Nelson Lee saw the Terriers dropping like flies. Those
that twmed blindly to run fared no beilier. They wero pursned by jeers
and cheers fro the encmy. Tho deadly fumes came etraight down breere,
engulfing them. 1ln vain, Nelson Lee summoning onll his strength and will
power, struggled to his feet to try and cscape. It was no wse. Over he
went agnin.

There he would have lain, too, and died, as many another poor fellow did
nround him. But, luckily for him, Nipper had disobeyed hie command to
remain behind.  Luckier still. the youngster had been quietly thinking that
vomething of this eort was likd{l to happen before thia job was through.

‘The polico left on the barges had been told to make mouth pads for thém-
wives while they waited. Nipper, though, had collared a bottle full of tho
prepuration of soda supplied for these, and soused a couple of handkerchicfs
with the aluff, keeping them ready in hia pocket.

lHo knew from iimat experiences what was happening, the instant the gas
gripped hin nostrils. Scarcely had he touched the ground then than he had
hir_ 4;wn respiralor out, ticing it over mouth and nose. It brought instant
relet,

To crawl o his bosses side and do the same to him with the second pad,
wad onlr the work of @ minute or two. Nelson Lee, hie saw, was not yet
inacanible. The soda acted magically on him, too. ‘

* By Jingo, Nipper; you've saved my life for me—for the second time
lo-night,”” ho gasped gratefully. :

" You shut your mouth and dow’t talk,”” commanded Nipper severoly.
“ We've got quite enough to do to steer clear of here without wasting wind
thauking cach other. Hore, let me got you on your legs quick. It's worse
low down on the ground the papers say.”’

Just ns Neleon Lee was preparing to obey, Tie chanced to see through the
darkncss tho door of the factory thrown open, and half n dozen fHigures
emergo at o run. They darted into o doublo gate opening into a yard. He
clutched N:Ppor_'s arm and pulled hinn down beside him again. Grabbing
at u rviflo he onﬁ‘mg to an inscnsible Terrier, he thrust it into the youngster's
hand. Nipper knew how to use it all right. ) )

“* Why, what's np?”’ he mumbled angrily behind his mouth-pad.

Wait ond soe,” was his guv'nor’s answor. * It's my idea some of the
boggars nre going to mako a bLolt for it uuder cover of the gae. If so, and
t-h;?: oomodlzl&m ll'i)i:d. we've got to wing them. Seo?* gme '

ipper did. The rencwed i ,
nilding lent colour to. the bzl;:ramﬂc::vﬁ:l-;nglggm I:lt;llm otho:hl‘ucs of tl:lo
breathing tolerablo if nothing clse. Thoy 4 1d 70 (o bauk on Tor o
Litne. . Y could manage (o hang on for a

And lion Lhey knew that thoy were to Lo rewa i

. rded. The reverberatin
pole of n motor’s engine sounded above the din, A moment loter, out g
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. C ame swingi , . | I
::ﬁbf:ﬂ}w:;.' 1e swinging, to come heading past the very apol whero they were ,d

Nelson Lece loosed his grip of Nipper's arm then. * Now,” ho auddeuly
3lcl{:i<:::;s::pd rising on one knee, “let fly three lightning shota full int:l:?l'{e
TRind .

That they were tuken off their guard, was shown by tho startkd awerve
the driver made.  So eudden was this that one wreteh who had sprung
convulsively to his feet with a bullet through his lungs, was sent headlong
videways out of the car.

That another of the deteclive’s shots hod alen found o billet, was scen
when_the man beside tho driver went slipping Irom his seat, to roll like a
snck into the road as tho car was swung l!mck on to the straight again. :

But {liere were four of tho ruffiuns left untouched, and right soon did -
they prove it. Each had {wo magazing pistols, and the shots they blazed
into the gallant pair, ns they thundered by, flew like sparks (rom o grind- \
stone. .

“ Why, that’s Lee himself,”” the detective heard one of them yelp in rage,
as the flashes lit up his featurca. Ile could have sworn it was the stout
Havarfan, too: though, like the others, he was wearing some pattern of
mask whiclk hid not merely his mouth but his whole faco.

“ Curse the dog! Malt the car! We must get. him,” the rufian waa
shouting in German. lowever, Nelson Lee had got his *‘ gun ' to bear
agnin emptying the last chambers into the back panels of the car.

That he scored one more bull's-cye ho kuow., For he saw a blurred Ggure
jerk up and collapse again. Dut it was not his stout enemy unfortunately.

And now, after a parting fusillade of pistols bullets from the fugitives, the
car had turned along the canal towpath and vanished from sight. It was
quite likely to cseapo altogether. IFor it waus following the dead line ot
the drifting gas. ‘ -

* And after thal, what will the vermin get up to?” exclaimed Nelcon
L.co aloud. Neither he nor Nipper had ever a thought as to how they could
'mssihlz have escaped such a tornado of bullets alive. Yet neither had been
touched appurently.

That was the question. Threo of tho mad doge, at least, were at large
now. What would they do to wreuk vengeance for this destruction of thein
carcfully laid plans.

“Why, try and got some of their barges, and start them going, rou let,”
said Nelson Lee, wondering how on enll'.ﬁi ho was going to stop them now,

He ran, nevertheless, and so did Nipper, It cut them to the heart to
leave all these poor fellows lying semseless, but they were but a handful
comparcd with the thousands who might soon bo gasping out their lives,
unless these scum were pursued and wiped out.

They might shoot down -the guard of constables on each death ImrEe
before they were alert to the attack. The turn of a tap then would do the
rest.  Wholo streets would be wiped out beforo the inhabitants could
. escape. : ]

But what use was it picturing all this when they had only their own lexs
to pursue on. In vain they halloed for somo of tho rest. They forgot. that
while they could exist in the gns-zone alive, for tho rest to come near them
was certain death. $o they went stumbling on. .

And then they did sce, about n quarter of a mile ahead of them, the
headlighls of o big molor-car come sweeping into view. It was nol likely to
hﬁ an enemy’s ear with such lights as that. So they ran on shouting louder
than ever.

Y It’s stopped, guv'mor.  They've beard ws,’”’ panted Nipper, a3 sure
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envagh the car pulled up with a sudden jerk. There it steod. But thero

ing hail ax they cloaed on il. .
-.l: ':n:n:-;:.\::: Iq,::kin::g ;?i'ng. too. Nclson Lee gol his revolver rendy in

case it was another horaet's noat they were running their heads into. .

“ Why, the blooming thing's run into the wall.” exclaimed Nipper in
amasement. * And there they're all gitting Jike n pack of fools staring at
it - But his boss had awakened to what wae wrong by thie time. .

“ Why, of co , thoy're gassed, too. They’ve run right into it. We're
straight down wind from the works here, ond, my stars, thosc chaps have
jusl caught it square in the chest.” e e

** Yew. ond by George, do you see what sort the car is, guv'nor,” cried
Nipper ** Rod, white and green lighls! It's an aircraft gun-car. They've
been sont over to smash the factory down. And here it's stuck.” o

Thev were olongside it by this time. It was a’r Nelson Lco had said.

The driver was E:nging over his wheel in a buddled heap. Tho four men
‘of the gun-crew behind wero also collapsed.  DBut {hey were not scnecless
quite.” They were not in the full flood of the vapour just here. Still, they
were bad enough to be unable to lift a finger to escape,

Bat Nelson wag well ablo to look after them in that respect. The car
tbo it had swung into the wall was not damaged. Taking the driving
weat himsell, hie soon backed it out and round, and Nipper jumped in.
‘Then off they sot at top speed on the runaways trail. ‘

On the black cinder towpath, the tracks of the fugitive car showed up
laia. The pilot evidently kmew his country well. Cleverly oxtricating
vimaelf from the maze of canals nnd waste lands hereabouts, he had turned
at Iast into Old Ford Road. DBut there the wheel tracks vanished.

Nelwon Lee knew protty well though the %oal they would be making for.
Ity hiook or crook the fiends were meaning to explode, at least, one of the
h';:.rm'luudu of chemicnls. They did not mean to throw up the sponge like
this.

‘The gun-car was o finec Rolls Royce, and on a clear track they would have
nent it nlong al cighty miles an hour. DBut the news of the pitched battie
waging on Stratford Marshes had spread fust; crowds poured to meet them
nt every Lum.

The police, however,were on the alert, the more so sinoe the mad-dog car
had not long come tcaring through at brenkpeck speed. Men and women
were koocked doven by it, but it stall held on.

8o when Lhe red, white nnd groen lights showed in chase, the bobbies kept

v clear Il'ond for it, yelling the course of the fugitives, as Nelson Lee went
vouring by,
. lluw.rrs Rond: Pritchards Road, Regenl's Row—they were all Greek to the
wirepid dotective. But word had been 'phoned along to the poiut police
L direct him. A wave of an arm, a swing and a swerve and down one street
and up t!lo nc-_:t. the gun-car thundered in purauit.

Meantime, its original crew, thanks to Nipper's first-aid efforls, were
beginning o recover their hreaths and wits. cy wanted to know where
thcpy wore being taken to. Nipper soon told them. .
i ! ol like his hoxs, e kmew that the gang would be maoking [or thoee barges

n.! e :!mst thickly populated districts, to iry and set them to work.
e AE.‘“‘!‘“‘“‘ .!ll't\\'wn Hozton and Islington tunmel I reckon we'll find
. :c;'i';uk. ll:"qgl\‘vnor shouted back to him once. Half a dozen of the biggeat
po ere in Lhis streich, and, with the wind north-ecast as it was

blowing now, the fumes would i
o ,llllh-d districls to be I':ulnd.go pourig oter some of the most denscly

ey were among the pooreat, too. The jden of nsphyxinting London by
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., wl e a ,
g:}th: -l:i';d‘t“ the rich city magoates would be at their desks, was knocked

At last, cutting tho New Nortb Road into E
Lee suddouly saw that the worst had lnﬁ; nad, aglo Wharf Road, Nelwon

A man, collapsing in mid-streot, right in front of hic wheels, was tke §

- . L] t
sign. The g ahcad had succeeded, at least i i o b
design. A few yards furthe at,least partially, in their hideous

r on | i i . A
was o railway van with both horses dowh. On all ndes 1o hies Loudo bim

) On all sides figurea camo stag-
oring out of houses shricking with terror,

go al\;ﬁ‘ggl? iil. ﬂlel o8 Shriek dgnth. ror, ounly {o drop to tho pavemcut
‘““Whon! Iads!” warned Nipper, and promptly th .

His boss and ho both had their own handlerehifs ragy Soi futed up

. . ) ready. Salurating these
afresh with the chemical from Nipper's bottle, they hclged the car's cgrdw to
do tho same.

Unfortunately though, their former dose of poisomous fumes had weak-
cned their resistance. Nelson Lee saw that to rely on them working the
gun for them when it came to o stand-up fight, as he meant it to do, waa
out of the question. Nor did Nipper know cuough to manage the vicious
little pom-pom which the car mounted.

““So here you are. You drive,” commanded his chief, climbing back over
the seat to where Lhe gun was fixed.

Nothing loth, Nipper exchnngd places. It was not ofien he gol a chance
{o drive such a car ns theirs. Still, there was not much about a motor that
he did not understand. In two shakes he had got the hang of it.

Nelson Lee gave the word to go ahead again. He bad already been
shouting to the panic-stricken inhabitants around to get indoors and up on
their roofs. For safety lay in kecping as high out of Lhe fumes as ible.
It waa like stepping into an invisible river to come running out into the
street now. :

Poor wretches! Nelson Leo knew what horrible fate this was that had
overtaken them, but they did not. 1t was piteous to see them strugglinge
on, falling and rising, only to fall again. -

And then the death agonies! It cut them to the core to think that ther
themselves were protected compuratively by their mouth-pads while all
these poor creatures were helpless. .

** But whot can we do, except blow the cursed ‘stink-pot’ to pieces and
sink il out of action that way,” decided the detective. ‘‘So on you go.
Nipper. Don’t dit staring there, Think of the lives yet that will be
destroyed if we don’t buck up and do something.” ] .

Nipper was only waiting the word. He started the car going agaim.
That was in le Wharf Road. Nelson Lce reckoned that the barge that
must be doing all the damage was the very one in which he had hidden him-
eelf the previous night, and left lying at the top of Wenlock Basin.

Ho gave the order to steer for this. And sure enough he was right,

““There you are, I' thought so!” he oried savagely, as, tarming into
Shepherdess Walk, they were assailed with dense billows of fumes, shining &
sickly yellow in the white glare of the car lights. . .

Still Nipper held on, though everywhere was encumbered with the dying
and dend. Carts blocked the road, horses prostrate and drivers hanging
lifeless from their scats, motor vehicles, too, with enginea still racing. harel
run across pavements into walls, showing with what dreadful swiftness the
gas had overtaken the drivers, . ]

The choking fumes were beginniug to get hold of Nipper again: what was
more, Nelson Lee had to roar at him or he would cerlainly have lost grip
of himself and sunk off into fatal oblivion.

“You young idiot! Watch what you're doing! Pull yourself together,

(}1
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for mercy's aake. A million lives may depend on you!" implored his chiel.

e bimeelf was working away ot the gun lo try and get it trained for any
targe! so low dowu as the barge would be.  For being an aircralt gun it was
oaly mounled to shoot at the skiea.

At last Nelson Lee ** wangled ™ it somehow. It was only a one-pounder
pom-pom afltor all, and be knew the working of it well. Nipper had
maoaged to pull the car through safely to the north side of the canal, mean-
time. lMlere they were to windward of tho poisou-cloud.

Yet slill the air was thick with fumes as over. Dense greenish clouds
swirled up from the wharf where they kuew the barge was lying. You
could not bave scen your hand before your face. The very buildings wero
tinged a ghastly ycllow, while the water around looked to be boiling with a
ficrce chemical action.

It was like a glimpse into the infernal regions. Nin);.‘r was quite terrified.
For two ping he would have nbandoned the car and bolted. But his chiel
was of (he bulldog breed. -

“Turn round and back ler in!” he commanded shnrgly. “Turn ond
back ber quick. I can’t bring the gun to bear until you do.” '

This was obvious. Nipper had to swing the motor round. Then aiming
foto the Leart of the frothiog, belchiug cauldron, Nelson Lee loosed off hiy
weapou. :

Five shatlering reporls followed, for the pom-pom was like a maxim.
And cach report was cml)pcd simullancously by the bursting of a ounc-inch
shell buried in the bargo’s vitals.

The detective jammed in another clip. But the first salvo had already
done its work. A furious cloud of steam showed how the hull had been
holed, admitting the wafer Lo the seclhing mnass of chemical. The clouds
of vapour, too, lessened instantly. )

“8Sull, we'll give her another. Hang on!" cried Nelson Lee, and again
Io sent a chain of the miniature shells hurlling into the wreck. '

*“Hooray! ‘Thal’s done il!"" he oried, as this broadside demolished tho
hulk completely. The green vapour was swiftly subsiding; it was all steam
now.

With a last lurch and a roll the barge disappeared beneath the waters of
the cawal, and the poisonous mases was quenched. ‘

Now the atmosphere promptly cleared as the wind wafted the last of the
deadly fumes away. Nelson wns wondering where uext to head, in
cas Lhis was not the only ““stink-pot ** the enemy had managed to ignile.

It was just then that the humming note of an approaching car grew
louder and louder out of tho distance. It was travelling obviously at tre-
lm.-!ltlous 8 od.l Only a madmaen would drive at such a breakneck pace.

llorc—-" George, I say!"” exclnimed Nclson Lee, his eyes aglow with
revenge. Jo you know who I belicve this is? It's those fiends returning.
Ihey’ve been headed off, and they think they’re oing Lo cscape Ly follow-
in 't_lown the track of tho gas. This is them, I'lstcnr!"

‘}‘l}lnnt.lcn crale s]:oel:l be was reloading again,

« IPper. take my revelver, wm case,” he commanded. “ Pray
m"l"'l:m it iy J:E fiends, for I ewcar not one of them will get away alive!"™”
t'n.nuIL: 0;{ ‘m;“n::;';:;;_ﬂar:ilal;g:’g !yllc;ngd{h:-l unrrg&v street o\'orlllooking' tho
nwlung inlo view. of the dead. Suddenly round the corner it

L wax the gang right enough. Their yell of bafled rage wl
PI:::: "tllr?‘:.: (':;r arring the \Eny. made Ifim laugh wi:llrdgfigh;?n lt’l;zlyn;:ttll‘;
almasl illlsllfoauzl:u[:;p::]l. ou his brakes, sending the car skidding brondsido

" lalt, you dogs. Or, no—come on, if you like!" cried the detective,
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“ For il’s your livea or oure, you murdering curs, Do you bear, Kar) Ruski

—

Nolson Lee’s taunts were cut short by a volley of pistol-shots, It
time for playing with his quarry he saw. So, with . ﬂ.'l-! no
ho pulled the trigger. JURITY N2 0, with eycs to his gun-sight,

Like tho rattle of n drum the five shells darted square into th
his target. Each one burst irue, and when the l:‘allt. crash hndedxgggt:‘:r:;
nothing was left of either car or occupants save a moss of twisted machinery
and torn ond quivering flesh.

Even Nélson Lee was dumbstruck at the destruction he had wrought.
Then Nipper and he sprang down and went forward. Tho stout Bavarian
was the onl{Iono of the five not tora literullF limb from limb. He was stil
conscious. Ho glarcd up at his captor with lips drawn back and teeth bayed
in o grin of fiercest hate. : :

“Scllnwein' of an Englander!” he cursed. “It was you then. I knew it
was. [—"

But death had him by tho throat. He euddenly cbecked, heaved up as if
1o spring at his vanquisher, but fell back in o lifcleas heap.

-Nelson Leo turned away to find youn Nipl;:cr sick as o dog. and collapsing
fast now that all the excitement was through, He himself felt little of the
clfccly of the fumes, strange to say. He sprang into the car again, and in
thrco minutea had brought it clear of the danger zome, to where strong
bodies of police and troops were now at work doing what they could (o
succour Lho hapless victimsg of this crowning example of Teuton ““ frightful-
ness !”’

How many bad succumbed down that long narrow track swept Ly the
drifting gases it would take hours to discover. But as far as Clerkenwell
Road cven, o yellowish stain was to bo seen covering the houses liko some
hidcous moss, while right soulh to Fleet Street wayfarers were caught by
the fumes and sank senseless. .

So what the fato of London would have been had all the t.wen?-two death
barges been exploded, may be imagined, when this was tho effect of only
one. .

For it was as Nelson Lee eurmised. . The first bargo had been caught
unawares, and the policemen guerding it shot down. But the next were
more on the alert. They had promptly opened fire with their automatic
pistols and driven tho enemy off. The latter bad barked back then, only to
meet their conqueror gnd their doom. :

It took young Nipper a long week to get over his effeets of his * gassing.'
It was then that he heard the story of Lhe finish of the battle of Biratford
Marshes. The gang had put up o terrific fight, and it was only when the
roof was blazing fiercely over their heads that tho handfwl of survivors
surrendered,

Nelson Lee took the youngster over in his car on his first day out to view
the smoke-blackened ruins. '

"* But what about the way all those beggars managed to eacape from tho
prison camp, guv'nor? Did you cver find out about that?"’ asked Nipper
suddenly, remembering that part of the mystery.

Neleon Lee laughed. : T

““Yes. I believe I have, though I have not tested.my l.heorf yet." said
h!l’ul;:lliel;. “I thought of going on and trying it mow. We'll get along,
shall we?” )

So they got back into the car again. They drove to the stone-yard next.
Here afler n long rummaging about, the detective uncarthed a great coil of
fino nud pliant wire rope, which made him chuckle still more.

-‘Then passing rouud the pricon camp, be led the way to the ompty works
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whorte stood the tall chimuey abaft. This was dirt:(-u[v: opposite t!w slone-
vard with the prison belween. He examined this Lrand-new lightning-
conductor that both had noticed b:-fore. Wherenpou, he laughed again.

Jt wae not a lightuing-conductor at all, it proved, but anotiber length of
the same wire rope runnivg right to the top of the chimney shaft.

** But | don’t sce bow that helps matters,”’ protested Nipper perplexed.

“Dou't you? Then just wait,”” counsclled his boss. And with that un-
carthed tho end of the dummy lightning-conductor buricd in tho ground,
Un this was a scrow shackle. .

Nelson Lee got the officer of tho camp guard over then to witness what
be bad discoverced. Next bo had the end of the coil of wire in the stone-
vard led across. There was a loop already spliced in this, and he sccured it
to the shackie. .

Aad sull Nipper did not see what he was driving at. However, hig

ur‘nor knew he was on the right track. He went back to the yard and
Ellched the other cnd of tbe wire to the winding-drum of the overhead
crane. ‘Thisx he had run to the furthermost end of its scailfold.

** Now wind away,”’ he commanded to the engineer they bad got to slart
+ it. The fellow did. The wire tautened, hanging at last in ono long curve
right from tbe top of tho factory chimney two hundreds away, on the
further side of the camp.

As the crane stood now, the wire was clear of the camp exerecise-ground.
But as il was backed along its overhead railway, the wire in mid-air was
led right over the prison buildings.

*“Now slack away,” the deteclivo told the engincer, and sure enough the
loop of wire hung down unlil it touched the very place on tho roof where
he had been surpriced and struck sensoless.

““ There sou are,” announced Nelson J.eo triumpbantly. “4A travelling
}mlh-y and a hook in it is all now that is wanled—and that is the gear
or it there, if 1 am not mistaken,”” he broko off, poinling to a corner of
the kksr. ““ A hooked pulley runs down the wire ns it slackens Lo be caught
h{ the prisoner inside, and then all he has to do is to hang on while: Lhe
wire is wound ur tauf again, when the slope from the grealer lieight of
the chimney shaft will cause the pulley to run hack clear over everylhing,
drnonll.mg_ the fugitive safe in Lhe stonc-&'nrd, whence . he can escape.

‘That_is my theory, at any rate, and we can soon put it to lho test,”
fnished Neleon Lee. Whercupon such n travellin -:urlc was rigged on

Lt g-pulicy g
the wire nnd one of the Territorials sonl on Lo the prison roof Lo mngko tho
transit. It all worked sweetly and silently, nnd without a hiteh. -
Ommﬁnd tho secret wircless, = UWave you found {hat out yet?'’ asked the
" Notyel. Tt will bo {ime enough Lo worry about that when “we hoar from
1 :\lp:;m. which will Lo never if you ask me,”’ answered Nelson Lee.
. hd so far he hns proved correct. The apparatus, no doubt, still exists
‘;‘:r‘;"l't“‘"‘ _‘{“l‘ondon. but the aliens who knew its wherenbouts and how to

nst have been all wiped out in the Battle of Stratford Marshes.

TIHE END.
e ——

NEXT WEEK! NEXT WEEK!
The Great Submarine Mystery.

Another Stirring, Long, Complete Tals of Nelson Lee and Nipper.
DON'T MISS IT!
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| The Boys of Ravenswood Colles

, or, Dick Clare’s Schooldays. :
A New Story of School Life. By S. CLARKE HOOK. |

Aath fthe /i i ;i
athor of the famous .{gcﬁ.silzr:’l?;;r ::;?.u. appearing weehly in
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Dick Clare, a rich youngsler, joins Ravenswood College, and he soom makes his
presence fell. -

One day news comes lo the school that Dick and his chun, Tom, have been drowned,
but ultimaiely they lurn up safe and sound.

Mclby, one of the other boys, lakes a violend dislike (o Dick Clare, and is ¢specially
Jealous because the Headmaster takes special notice of the new boy.

¢ Now. that’s what I complnin of,” said Melby, roftly opening the door, then
closing it agnin when he saw the masters were not there.
* What are you looking for " inquired Tom,
“ Only to see if the masters were listening.”™
“1la, ha, ha! You surely don't supporo masters would listen %

“1 jolly well wouldn’t trust them,” said Mclby. ‘" There's no telling what.

n master would do. But it's unfair that the Head should have called on Dick
to sing, and not asked me. How does ho know [ can’t sing a jolly lot better ?
He could havo sent a good report to my parents, which would bavo been a change
for thom. The rotten roports o sends mokes my father savage. There's always
a row cvery term.”

‘'ho following aftermoon Tom and Dick wero passing tho porter's lodge when
Dick stopped and looked through the little window,

“ Did you over sco such a chap for sleep ? " cxclaimed Tom. T believe he
has an hour's sleep after every meal.  Gou his feet on the table, too! It would
be mthor funny if a master saw him. Come on, old chap!”

But Dick did not move. Vance wae in his caay-chair, 'I‘hc?' could scc his
mouth open, and thoe soles of his bools as they rested on the table.

‘* Apo you admiring him 7 inquired Tom,

‘“It's slothfulness,” observed Dick. * I often get it myself. It must be con
quered.  Wo will curo him, Com.”

1Y How ? } 3 ‘ - . “

“ Wait hero for half & mo., and T'll show you; but be sure you don’t laugh.

Dick soon rcturned with the clothes-line, which ho hed Lorrowed from the
kitchen. Ho cut off two lengths. e

** Follow me,” he whispered, * and be sure you do not make & noie,

* He will report ue.” o

“Not he! Ho would have to admit that he was asicep,”

* Well, he will hurt uvs if he catches us.” .

“1 don't fancy so. Not after I have fixed him up.  You watch me, only do
bo suro you don's iaugh.” .

1t was & good thing for Dick that YVance was a heavy sleeper, for the eperation
was o risky onc. Dick slipped a picee of ropoe round VIII.IC(HI left ankle, then
tie it,  Alter that ho stole round to the other side, ;ustening the other picce of
cord round that ankle. :

“ Get bobind his chair,” whispered Dick, * then laul on your repe whilo |

N
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baul <o ine. When we havo clevaled his hose, makeo your ropo fask to the 1
of the char.  lawh here, Tom, do be serious!  1f you slart laughing it will spoi
the ghldy trick."” :

*“Jic'e bound W0 see un"”’

“ Ile can’t if we keep at the back of his chair,  Are you ready ? Go!™

The unlucky purter's lege shot into the air, ond his atlitude beeame ridiculous,
The two chums made their respootive ropos fast to the back logs of the casy-
chair, and Vance's remarks wore not odifying. .

They wheokd bim (o the front of the window, then erswled out of the room
on their hands and knoce, and it was not until al a safo distanco that Tom gavo
veat (o his pent.up lsughtor. .

“ My cyas!" he exclsimod, gazing Lhrough the window, although ho took tho
rrcaution of standing somo distanco from it. * How jolly picturcsque ho looks |
tut won't there be a row !

* Well. 1 don’t know, but he's making & protty good one for the start,” obsorved
Dick. * llere come somo of tho fellows, Let's sco what effeet Vance’s elevation
has on them.” :

The youngniers stopped outside tho window «in surpriso; then they burst into
clls of laughter, and Mary, the cook, came to sco what was tho metter. Sho
pow Dick Clare hnd borrowed the clothes-line, and was rather anxious about

the matter.

* Whatever aro you boya making this noise for 1" she demanded.

“Iv's the porter, Mary,” eaid Diok, looking demure. * Ho's sort of inverted.
llu:k" at him. Beeoms to bo trying to turn a backward somersault, docsn't
| ol

Mary beeamo almost hyaterical.  Like all the other servants sho dotested Vonoe,
because ho (fwo himeself such airs and invariably complained of her cooking.

* You bad boy | * she oried, when she had somewhat recovered from her laughing
fit. * You must go and releage him."

“Not for a rcnuion," ssid Dick. ** Ho will be as wild as a stirrod-up homet | **
* O, well, I'm not lrithcncd of him,” aaid Mary, entering the lodgo, followed

by some of the boys. *‘llow cver did you gol in tbat position, Vance? I'm
surprised ot you, making yoursolf look so ridic’lous ! You aro making the young

gentlemen laugh." -

" 2'll make the young blackguards weop before I've dong with *om ' howled
Vance. “ el me down, can’t you? You aro as bad as them, and I believo
you did it jost ‘cos I told you that you can’t cook. No more you can't!”

Ob, if that's the cese, vou can stay like you are!”_rotorted Mary. * You
look like & rolled-up maggot ! " o
" I’s atrango you can't tako o bit of a joke, Mar?'," said Vance. “J qnly——"-
'm taking a good-sizod bit of & joko now," retortod Mary. * You don't
kn::w how funny you look I . ‘

" Of counse, 1'was only joking when I said 3 ou couldn’t cook, and I know you
lln.l.ll(tllnewr.phy e wiokod trick liko this, I've always rospectoed you.”

.l 'l.' yes,” anapped Mary, sovering his bonds with a tablo-knife, “ I know all
y(::"_! that. Now, don't you tio yourself up again like that, clso I sha'n’t roleaso

" 1U's these drmtted boys 1™ hooted Vanee. * Thoy o h ]
. ! . ' Lo drive & man

raving mad. Oh, doy't'1 wi Y counle & " i
lh:m i Turne. d‘n; :s?u% ll‘i;l\hurl;"l was & mnsler for a couple of days! I'd flog
e It:l:;- l\fl'“l' Ay you would mnanage them a lot bollor than the master. But
ol '.m‘nn:';': You will bo wiso not Lo report this. You could not have been

You o the I"“ wnlews yau had been asleep, ond mo wailing for tho knives !

‘..“::'“:“::ll‘: “ll;ml them wt once, olse 1 shull havo somothing Lo report.”

Lk and lnnk“'".‘ something abont knowing the Luys who had played him tho

: g it hot for them, Lut ho thought it beltor Lo go.
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“ You can bot ho docsn’t know the boys,” ,
thci‘iqwll:"l l’:olnﬂ. 7. W the boys,” laughed Tom, as he and Dick made

* Not likely,” answered Dick. * How could he? But |
do you Wink ft WO Lo sle o brcak ‘bownds o gk sad g o sk o
cls

* I don’t. All the same, I'm game, and——"

Tom stopped suddenly, for at that moment Melb

y enlered the study. }
to look as though ho had not heard the wonds, but zrhon the uh:mu -)w h'il:: I‘El?i::'

Gowl'a etudy a littlo lator thoy felt confident that he had heard, and, furth
that ho hndygono to curry favour with the bully b i Sraardbubrall
Thoy were perfectly ¢ t0o. y by roporting their intention.

** Of courso, I don’t want to sncak, Gowl,” said Melby. shutting th “

I don't Ghnk i Tir St Dick lavo vould Bld the awio e et s
JLoat ! 3

. “You little scnsolces villain 1™ roared Gowl, springing 10 his feet. * If vou

over dare (o apcak about anyone holding & sccret over my head I'll jolly well

break yours!'

“Ob, I say! It isn't my fault, Gowl. T dom’t want 10 know it, vou know.
In [act, I stopped Dick whon he was about to tell me why you aro in dread of
what ho is eaying."

* What is he saying ? "

** Oh, ho doesn’t cxactlly put it in words. Just hints that you are afraid of
hiwm, and—"

* Lislen to me, Melby. If you ever speak like that again 1°)l make vou sommy.
1 don't believe Claro has aaid anything; in fact, there's nothing to soy, \What
have yow como hero for 1"

* Well, under all the circumslances of the case, I thought it my duty to tefl yoa
thoge two chaps are going (o break bounds to-night, and 1 know a way of catohing
them. Thoy never tako me into their confidence; in (act, thoy d mo whon
thoy can, so thoy mustn’t expect meo to tako their side, especially aftor tho cheeky
manner Claro behaves to you.

** Well, thoy will get into an awful row, and I'm going to lot Foater catch them.
1 happun to know ho’s gitling upb mtts lato cach night. Well, they don’t know

that, but ho's engaged on some pa Now, if ho hears them coming
downstairs he's bound to catch them, and ho shall. You leave it to me. If
you hear & row you can come out to sce what it is, you know, and then you can
catich thom as thoy dodge up tho stairs a;rin. Only don't toll them I u‘)lit-."
“Vary well. You hnglobotter o. I'll bo on tho watch,” sid Gowl, looking
vicious. **I will make tho little brute sorry before I have dono with him! I'd
like to sco him oxpelled. You can act as you liko, but just you recollect that
it has-nothing to do with me.” .
Ol;l Oh, no. % won't lot Clare know you had anything to do with it, clsg——
, I say 1" .
Gow] had eprung to his feet, and Melby bolted from tho room, knowing that
the bully was dangorous when he loat his temper,

The Bully's Fall

TIIAT night, after lights were out, Melby crept from his dormitory: then,
desconding tho staire, ho brought a pail of water from a cuphosrd whern
he had previously concealed it, and placed it half way u‘)l the staire.  After

that he took up his position in the cupboard in order to watch the fun.

His only fear was that a master might possibly go up those staims, but Mclly
comforted himself with tho conviction that ne moster would think of going up
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in ¢} - dark, while Tom and Dick would cerlainly come down in the dark. Tt
ol 0t oeeur to Melby that they might pomibly hurt themselves if they sprawlod
vvee the pail, snd be would not have caredd much if they did .

Fee & quarter of an hour he waited in vain. Then ho began to think that
there was not jouch scuse in waiting longer, so he groped his way towards tho
atair, hut stumbling over some objoct he wout sprawling forwards. Then tho
opening of the master's study door and the door of 8 room above caused him to
ckart back into the cupbuard, and hope for the best.  But nothing like that happoned.

Guwl had heard the poise, and taking it for granted that it was the chume
Jdearending the stairs, he commeoencoed following them. . .

e could hesr somoono moving in the passage below ; then ho quickencd his
pece, and, putting one foot in the psil of water, pitohed headlong down the etairs,
while a cascade of water and a clsttoring pail followed him up.

The next moment be landod in Mr. Foster's chost, causing him to eit on tho
flonr apd bang his hoad agninst tho opposite wall, while water flowed round them.

“ Ty ' cried Mr. Foster, in his stoernest tonca.  ** Who are you ?”

“ Gowl !> anarled the bully. * Bomo silly devil has placed a buckot of water
on the staire, and I've pitched over the confounded thing!" . .

*Don't dare to use that lapguage, young man! What were you doing on
the slaire ? "

“1 thought 1 heard something.”

* He jolly well did ! "' mused Mclby. ‘1 hopo they don't look in this cupboard.
Wonder if 1 could dodgo ur whilo they are talking ?

It waa risky work, but Melby considered it far more risky to romain there,
for Mr. Foater would be almost cortain to bring a light. Melby groped his way
1o the stairs, then went up thom two at a time in spito of the dorkness, for Mr,
Forter, who had heard him, was ordering him (o stop.

I wan ncaring the lop when Dick came out of his dormitory with n flat candlo.
stick in his hand.  Meclby dived belween his lege, and 8o sudden was his chargoe
sud so unexpected, that Dick shol over Melby's back, and pitched headlong
down the stacre,  Before he reached the bottom Melby was in bed.

“Are you hurt, boy 1" inquired Mr. FFostor anxiously, It looked as though
Dick must have broken his neck.

* Well, sir,” exclaimed Dick, scating himeclf on tho bottom stuir, *“ I conldn’t
truthfully say that I'm not hurt. You sce, hot gronso was splashed into my
ince, and T atruck about (ifteon slairs most soveroly with the back of my head.
I think I may say that 'm hurt all right, I should say I'm about as bndly'bmiscd
on o rotton medlar.”

* What did you put on tho etairs 7" :

" A (st candloestick and Dick Clare, sir. I put him on eovernl stairs. It
veemed liko fifty thquand, only I don’t expeet there wore as many as that.”

* Both of you ain whoro you are,” said Mr. Fostor,

In a fw momonts ho returned with e light, and aaw Dick in his pyjamas seated
ow the stairs and looking perfectly calm, although ho had a big bump op his fore-
hm:;l and a grazo on s chock. '

Llon you walk, my lad 1" inquired the master anxioubly.

"1 whould say wo, sir,” answered Diok, rising. “ 1 baven't tricd. Yocs, it’s
quite all right, thank you. Good-night, sir.” |

Dlop!  Come to my study, both of you.”

“l{\\t‘lr?-lwllw weine suppressed lnughler from tho top of the stairs. ¢

Wl boy is that " demanded Mr. Foster.

" Mant, sir,* amswered Tom, 1 thonght I beard o slight disturbance, and
canme o gy

Come to my atudy. At what were vou lmnghinf, | e

'I\li;ltlilr:,“:;i\;l l( ;lll:(::' ll“ll(:: lough, sir,” snid Dick. was trying (o omulate Gowl's

ked funny in my pyjnme,”
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*“ Did cither of you boys placa & pail of waler on th e '
Foster. when he hnd enlcrecr the auup:;-_ on the staim 1" demanded Mr,

* ("ertainly not, sir,”" answered Dick.

“ You answer for Hart ? " :

“ \Well, sir, I know he did not do it, because we were both in bed, and Alking."

“ That is correct, sir,” exclanimed Tom. ** We did not do it.”

“ Who was the boy who fled up the stairs, Clare ?

Now, this was an awkward queation. Dick felt perfectly confident that it was
" Melby ; at the game time he had not actually scen him,

* 1 did not sco his face, sir.”

“ You cannot he cerlain who it wns 7™

“ Well, in my own mind, L am certain, I could not be absolutely cortain becauso
I renlly did not see him.” .

* It is & very gerious maiter, Clare. T think you will hasc to name the boy.”

* But, sir, I don’t think it would be straight to tell. Even if 1 bad actuaily seen
him, 1 hape you would not press me to tell,”

* Do yon know who it was, Gowl ¥ "

“ I'robably lart. He is always playing some idiotic trick."”

“ AL any mte it wasn't m—er, it wasn't I this time,” said Tom. I was peace-
fully reposing in my pyvjams when I heard you swamping over the pail, and bumping
down l‘lc stairs.” :

" 5o you knew a pail was there ? ™ cricd Gowl.

*“ O, bother! Of course I did—so did you when you romped over it. T eaw
the thing lying at the bottom of the stairs, nud the water. I didn’t know it was »
pail till 1 saw it, although it sounded like one.”

* These boys broke bounds to-night, and

“We did not ! " aaid Dick.

*Then [ happen to know you intended doing 80.”

*“ That is 80, but we didn’t break .bounds,” said Dick,

“ You hear what he says, sir ? * cricd Gowl. ** He intended Lreaking bounds.™

“ We changed our minds, sir,” said Dick, as the master looked hard at him.

“ Do you wish me to infer that you repented of your intention ? "

“Can't eny 1 did, sir,” answered Dick, thoughtfully. * You see, weo didn't
V(EI:l{l\:}) Injﬂ'muc we had an idea that we would get eaught.”

“Why ?’

" “"cll;, we thought our little scheme had been overheard.”

* You reccived information that these boys intended breaking bounda, Gowl 1
gaid Mr, Foster. ™ You have so informed me. Who told you 77

*Tho information was given in confidence, sir, and "

“Very well.n You three bovs will come 1o my study at eight o'clock to-morrow
morning. Melby will come with you. Youcango” -

(Another rattling long instalment on Wednesday nexl.)
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