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A Story of how Nelson Lee, the Famous Delective,
wilth the help of his Young Assistant, Nipper, frusirated
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E‘BB@@@B@@E‘BE‘BEBE‘BE‘BEBEBEBEB%

R AL LA AL LR R L 2 2 AL

CHAPTER L
Reéjected by the Doctor—Accepted by His Sweetheart
. URRAY—hurray—hurray !*’

Loud were the cheers and many were the wavings of hate and

haundkerchiofs as a body of men, between two and three hundred

strong, swung round the -corner of the Embankment, with a military bund
playing an inspiriting march at theix head.

T'hey marched like soldiers—they were soldiers—but as vet they were
drossed in their ordivary civilinn attire. For they were part of the
previous day’'s batch of newly-cnlisted men: some of the very latest
reeruits in rosponse to Lord Kilchener's call for another three huudred
thousand men,

They were on their way to Charing Cross, from where they would travel
to (heir training camp, and as the martial strains of the band filled their
ears and inapired their souls, every face looked eager and firm-set, and
every cye alire with the light of a fine patriotism an splendid courage.

Nor were they alone in their desire to ‘do their bit’’ for King and
country. Round tlic recruiting oflice, at Now Scotland Yard, surged =«
crowd of men. Many were quite youngsters, others were in the prime of
physical manhood, while others yet again were older. Dut whatever their
varying ages, all were filled with the same noble aspirations to fight for
their Motherland, and avenge the weak and persecuted amoug the smaller
nations.

An inspiring spectacle—as fine a sight as could be seen. that of theso
gallant fellows, needing no compulsion, but offering of their own iree and
wntrammelled wills, their strength, their obedience, and their very lives, if
nced be, in the cause of honour and civilisation. . .

Among then was a tall, well-set-up young fellow, waiting his turn for
admission to the recruiting office. . ‘

Tom Payne his name was, and presently his durn came. The sergeant
smiled as he saw him, e —

““ No noed to worry about your height, my Ift(l. said he, ay Tom sepped
on to the platform of the height recorder. ° Close on six feet, and chest
measuroment in proportion by the look of You. -

It proved to be so when Tom prosently had the tape put round him.

“Big cnongh for the Guards.” chirruped the sergeant cheerfully.
“ You'll pass tho doctor with flying colours.™

“ I hope g0,” said Tom, a little moodily.
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s« Any doubt about it?” nsked the sergennt quickly. “ You look as fit

ar a fiddle.”’ . . . )
" : ) b in mywelf,”” Tom said, with a slight flush of his
fmrf,h"' :)::'I-r?(:h::l:oluilztio:! to{::llis't three months ago, the doctor chucked

A few wecks before that I'd had a kick from a horse that somchow

;:l:t my knce out. 1 walked with a bit of a limp then, and I suppose that
ne away.”’ ;
g".f"o']:'f :;R)chccr up, souny ! You’ve no limp now, and you'll go through

ight. IV lo tho doctor to find any flaw in you, I'll wager.””
nl:]:;:.ghi'l. didn'll,’.l!r‘;.!f'itis‘l’l Army doctors ore clever men, and rigidly

) about the men tho . . :
nf'“.s':nlu?::ls us : bell,” enid t)l'nmctor Lefore whon Tom Payne ])rosent_lz
uppenred. ** Sound o8 n bell a8 to heart and lungs. Strong on your legsz’>

1 believe oo, sir.”’ replicd Tow, with just a shadow of inward fear.

* Ought to Le. You're quite free from varicose veins, and—- Hallo,
what's this?"” . » o

The doctor stooped, and examined critically a very slight proluberance
st the back of the left kuee. '

* You've had an accident some lime ' .
“ Yes, nir; u horse kicked me eome months ago. But I'm all right

now,” replied Tom, his heart Leginning to beat with a prehennion. -

s Sure nbout that?” The doctor stooped, and chopped at the side of the
injurcd knee with the cdge of his open hand.

Fom winced, und half toppled over as the leg gave. ‘

*‘[Niere, you sce, my lad !’ said the doctor. “ Your leg isn’t quite as
strong as you supposed. Dity—pity!” .

“ Bul you won’t turn me back for that, sir?"’ pleaded Tom.

“1 fear I must. I'm sorry—very sorry—for apnrt from this, your
phyrique is excellent. But a long, forced murch would find out your weak
spot for certain, and you'd be like a luinp of lumber.”

** Can't vou streteh a point, sir?”’

* Impussible! You may be all right in a few months’ time, but at
present—no, I can’t poaas you.” :

Tom went out into the street in a mood of the utmost dejection. For
the scoond lime he had been refused. Iu addition o that he was out of
work. Ile had lost his berth owing to n slackmness of bLusiness soon after
the outbreak of war. Sinee then hie lind applied for job after job, not caring
in what capacity, so long as he could carn an honest living. - h

_But employers had looked askance at one of his physique and age, and
disbelioving that he had tried to enlist and bLeen refused, had declined
to (-mlploy him. - ' .

And now, still out of work, he had bLeen rejected a secoud time, No
wonder that hie ahounld feel down in the mouth,

Suddenly down the streot came a newsboy shouling s

:l"‘llalr declllnms war! Speshul !*’ ' :
. 1om bought a paper and read the momentous news. Under the officinl
mtimation that Italy had joined the Allies,
th?tt. ntw;:}:enfdlhi,, dgopest !nterest. . ho also read auothier paragraph

old of how, owing to this latest development, an
rm.-l.l.';urm!ta would bhe deploted of their staff of It-l::lliall waiterz. hotels and
Uere’s a chance!™ cried Tom lo himself. * I'd have preferred to be a
woldier, but if T can't serve my King snd country, I .
serve cuslomers. al rome mslaufant gIt w :-‘: ber{l’l ﬁcan at least help to
ut tuble, s0 here’s for a shot, at it.” - o o e rst time I've waited

Mo knew of an a ) . _ “ .
e SEGY b il and Wk ik were egiterd, sud

w,
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“'Wnnl. a j?;btlns a ;\;nitpr. doc'youl?" suid the clerk in charge. ** \Well

on've come o e right time. Go along to Mr, W ic , , -
of the Llotel MagniliEcnt. Ye's in wangt of wailor:‘.r'l"lmmhc. the manager

He was, as Tom goon discovered. But he looked a little doubtful as he
cyedlthe ,apphcnnl;flw and (hl:wn.

‘“I say, young fellow,”” Mr. Warricombe said, ‘T lik
But don’t yon tlﬁnk you ought to be in the Army?” L like the ook of you.

“I only wish I could be, sir; but the doctor has just rejected me.”

: “G?.cd heavens! \Whatever for? You look as strong and fit na a race-
1018,

Tom cxplained, and Mr. Warricombe nodded his head.

““Oh, well, in that case, I shall have no objection to giving yon a
trinl, \)rovi(l-iug your references are satisfactory. Tell me who thov arc
and I'll 'phono through.” :

That part of the business took only a few minules. At the end of that
time Mr. Warricombe put down the receiver.

“All right,”” he snid, with a smile. “ Your refercnce is perfectly sntlis-
fuctory, nnd I'm willing to take you on.”

Tom presently walked out of a side door of the great hotel with a smile
on his face, and made his way across Whitohall. lle had had his share
of trouble lately, but now, on this bright June cvening, all his dejection
had vanished. , ,

e stepped doawn Whitchall towards Westminster Bridge like one walk-
ing on air. A glancoe at Big Ben showed it to be a quarter to cight, and
“he bonrded a tram for Clapham in the hurried manner of a man with an
appointment to keep. Io alighted in the Clapham Road, and at once made
towards a-confectioner’s shop.

Oulgide tho door, which had juat been closed, stood a girl of pretty face
and dainty figure, buttoning her gloves, and glancing expectantly at each
tram 28 it appronched. :

““ Ah, here I am, Nelly!"” said Tom. taking her little hand and pressing
“it, “Sorry I'm a bit late. Hope I haven't kept you waiting long.”

““ Only a minute or two, Tom,” replied Nelly Wade, with a smile Lhat

- ghowed her white and oven teeth. *“‘ We'vo only just closed up. DBut, Tom,
yon look as if yow’ve had some luck at last. Have you?"

“ Well, I've had bad luck in one way. I tried to enlist again, as I {old
“you I should. But my knee is atill a bit rocky. The doctor twigged it,
and turned mo down. Still, it's no use worrying, and after all F‘vc had

-eomo splendid luck in another way. I'vo been aoeinf the manager of the
Hotel Magnificent. He’s taken mo on as a waiter. I'm to have mry board
and lodging, and what with wages and tips, [ shall make at least a couple
of pounds a week."”

A happy smile came into the girl’s faoe. _ )

““Oh, Tom, how glad I am! I know how it has worried you not being
able to enlist, and bainF out of work as woll. How glad I am at this news.”

“Isn’t it splendid!” I say, Nelly, we shall be-able now to—to—--

‘“ Sha'n’t we, darling?” _

““ Able to what, Tom 7" ahe asked, with a blush as she met his cager,
smiling eyes.

“Oh, you know, dear! Bul if yon don’t, come for & walk on the
common aud I'll tell you." ) )

Luto the details of what Lhey talked about during their walk on Clapham
Common we need not enter. .

It is sufficient to say that Tom, confideut now in his ability Lo support a
home for two. asked Nelly to be his.wifo, and that she, wih deep. true
love shining in her eves, gave him the answer he had so long hoped for.
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' e th fted. it wam arranged (hat ehe should presently give
.....:1'".1 tb:yunr;'m-:iom-r's shop where she wan cmployed, and that at the

vut of a month they should become man and wife,

S gt Sl

CHAPTER II. ,—

A Robbery and an Arrest. - L
1K month was nearly up. It was the eve of their wedding. Soon, in
two or three hours, Tom Paync would be free to go and meet the
girl who was to be his on the morrow. But as yet duty held him

at his place at the Hotel Magnificent.

It wax the luncheon hour, apd the great dining-roem was crowded with
well.dpessand people, among whom waiters quickly moved, attending to Lheir
wantis,

Bul Tom wos nol among these. To-day he had been told off to atiend
on a private lunching purty in a specinl room on the firet floor.

Suddenly, us he moved along the corridor lownrds the kitchen lift, there
came to him n medley of sounds from the floor above—a loud, dismayed
vry, followed by the violent ringing of a bell,

Full of wonder as to what could be the matter, he rushed upstairs.
Itenching a corridor there, a door was suddenly thrown opeu. A gentle-
mun, one of the guests at the hotel, stood there, looking blunkly at ai
mnpl;r_ bug he licld in his hand.

" Do you know anything aboul this?”’ he demanded fiercely.

" About what, sir?” asked the mystified Tom,

“ Tlhix robbery! 1 had several hundred pounds’ worth of jewellery in
::lgnr‘h.;.lg. and now it has disappeared. It has been stolen! Who is the

bteh s

" 'mosure T don’t know, sir,” answered Tom, flushing at the half-
implied accusation, ** But here’s Mr. Warricombe, the manager.”’

And at that moment the latler, as well ns several servants and gucsts,
who hud been startled by the ery and the loud ringing of the bell,
nppoured on the scene, Quickly the bare facls were stated to the manager
hy Mr. Isidore Breltz, which was the name of the guest from whom the
jl':f(.'"('l')' had been slolen.,

" One of your servunts must be the thief!” Mr. Breltz asserled with
unpulxive wrath,

" Wardly likely 1 think, sir,”” said Mr. Warricombe warml “1)

. . ’ ’ . . ave
In::::i}[":”:. |‘n the Ilrnono:l,y (i)l' my stafl. Beﬁidcs that, your roomy was locked

i yon yourelf enlered it just now. No servant ¢ it withon

;M.!l;m the 'I“’}' trom wea i é' oL Bow t could enter it withont
W that man lurking about the corridor Lelow an hour or Mmore
nﬁi’n{g‘:‘!'m“dem' Mr. Breltz, pointing at Tom Payne. * What was he

Tom flushed again witl indi i ;

om _ guolion, bul kept his temper.
mid'lw::"l.;ulll-r "lfl-‘rlm.“ # tuble for a ‘luncheon l'“l"".V on thcl firat floor, sir,”” ho
out N certuinly mevex came near this room wntil I heard you call

[ "0“ were ‘-‘.r}. OGN

" on the spol when 1 did raiso the al St

L wan ubout ta relort, but Mr. Warricombe stop;eg nlf;:::.

In order 1o sulinfy thi
have no ohicotion ta i én;es;trncnlll.h;ir;an of your innocenco, Payne, you will
Certain Y vot, gir."2 ea:
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“ VYery well,” sanid Uthe manager, turning (o anolhier attendant, ** Clo-e
all the doorg, and send for the police at ouce.”

Scotland Yard was no great distance off, and the police were an the
gecene in a few minutes. Amid considerable excitement of the aswemblvid
crowd, Tom Yayne was promptly searched, bul none of the
jewellery was found on him.

Isidore Breltz scemed far from satigficd, bul Mr. Warricombe was quite
cclmvincod of Tom's innocence, and told him so presently when they were
alene.

“I'm sorry you should have been suepected, Payme,” he said,  ** But
you must allow for Mr. Breltz's slate of cxcilement. Ife only snid what he
did because you happened to be first on Lhe scenc after he had discovered
his loss. No doubt he’ll apologise to you when he's calmer. In any case,
1'm convinced you know nothing.about the theft, so don’t worry, but forget
i’

‘““ Thank you very. much, sir. It's my turn off this afternoon, and I want
to go over to Clapham.”

“To wmeet that little girl you're to marry to-morrow—ch, Payne?”
smiled the manager. *‘ Well, don’t let this unfortunale affair make the
ali‘ghtost difference to your arrangements.'

‘ Thank you, sir.”

““And I may say, Payne. Don’t go telling your sweetheart anything
about the busincss. If she heard you had beeu accused of this thelt, it
would only cause her ncedless distress, and on {he very eve of vyour
wedding that would be a thousand pities.”

Tom paid heed to this advice, and when an hour or Lwo loler he met
Nelly again, he observed the strictest silence in regard to the robbery.

Hand in hand they walked across Clapham Common, not far from Uhe
lodgings where, from to-morrow, they were to take up their abode.

Thinking of the happy life which was to be theirs, they presently sot
down upon n seat. |

“ Dear little sweelheart,” said Lhe young fellow, bending down and
kissing her tenderly. “ Denr liltle wific that is to be!”

She returned his embrace, and so they remained for a few minules, talk.
ing tender whispers. :

guddcnl_v she released herielf from him in some embarrassment.

‘““ ‘Lom, there's somebody bLehind there!” she whispered hurriedly. and
pointed to a cluster of shrubs in front of which they were sitling.

“ There can’t be anybody, dear. Who is likely to be there? It must bo
your fancy.” i

But it wasn't. Almost before the words were ont of hisa mouth, two broad.
shouldered men vushed their way forward. ‘The forcmost bent over the seal
and touched the young fellow on the shoulder.

‘“ You are Thomas Payne, I think?" .

“ Yes, that's my aame,” replied the astonished Tom.

y Eo:n are cemployed as a waiter nt the MHotel Magnificent?”

Les, "’

“ I'ien you must consider yourself my prisoner. T am Doloctive-‘l’napecl..-r
Burnwood of Scotland Yard. I arrest you on the charge of robbery!™

‘“ Robbery!” gasped Tom, while Nelly went white s a ghost. ™ What
robbery?”’ = He had almost forgotten the aflair al the holel for thy
moment,

““ ‘I'he robbery of valuable jewels belonging to Mr. Isidore Drelly, a gueat
at the hote] where you are employed.”

Tom totlered back a step, his face all working with excitement.

““Bul I was searched at the time,” he protested. ** And nothing was
found on me."

Inissing
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“ Phat may be” replied Ine seclor Burnwoud. ** Dul something cleo

: i vou had lef{ the hotel.” . L

ey ff'.ﬁ':,‘:'f.‘.'..;gf.{ !"'( ‘Tom protested. ** 1 know nothing at all about it!”
* That'll be for the court to (lccido.'l’ soid ‘l_nsmctor Burnwood grimly:

vy > with me to the police-station.”” _
"hlmuu';:;:;:mcfn:niuu‘t‘. if vou say so.”” lc lurned to his sweelheart with a

brave smile. ' Good-bye, Nellv, for the present. Ilaye no fear. I shall

] lear myeelf of this awful charge, and——" . :
'lmlll:-’:;itlo :om::l-oro'. for, shaken and shocked by the dramatic turn evenis
had taken. Nelly Wade had thrown out 'hcr arms, and with a helpless
cry hod fallen {0 the ground in a dead [aint, .

— ——

CHAPTER. IIL
Nelson Lee ¢. Inspector Burnwood,

1IIE dramatic arresl of Tom Pavyne had happened at four o'clock in tho
T aflernoon, the young waiter having had a half-day off.

Throe hours lalcr, nt seven o'clock almost to the tick, the telephono
bell rang in Nelson Lee's chambers in Gray's Inn Road.

* Apswer it, Nipper,” said the famous detective.

Miy yonung nassistant was into the next room at once. Three minules.later
e was back in some¢ excitement.

“ It's Mr. Warricombe, the manager of the Hotel Magnificent. There's
been u ‘icwel robbery—or, ruther, several. ‘I'he polico are on the job, and
have alrendy nrrested a young waiter. But Mr. Warricombe seems
desperately anxious about the nffair, und nsks if you could take up the
case,”’

" Why—if the police have it already in hand?”

““ Don’t exuctly know, sir, except that he says he bLelieves Tom Payne—
that’s fhe young wailer’s name—may be innocent, nnd il that is so, he'd
like you to clear him.” .

“ Why, of course I should, my boy, if that's the case,” said Nelson Lee,
growing interested al once, aa he always was in a threatened miscarriage
of justice,
|" tnslt lu.;sidoa -'i‘hnt,"psmd Nipper, "l there scems to be a bit of romance
ubout 1t, loo. Tom Payne wag to have been married t
voung lady named Mies Nelly Wade." ¢¢ te-morrow to a

“ Good gracious me, and nmow he’s Leen arrested jnstond ! idew
for a man to commit a robbery on the eve of his weddi?i c'a bogﬂffrsjfﬁﬁ'
::-:;l proljln.blc. ‘I'hat scttles it, m lad. We'll most certainly look into the
na it_‘l';.o“ :!kgg'on (o the Hotel Magnificent at onee. You can come with

l?'ll‘{’lc: I:O:ll‘t::lcl :;E;l;r(;v.nl(i a;u] in ‘;I mi?:? they had started.

; ' wad of you, Alr, VO w . ’
Elll.‘f::“:g when o) few minul.e:_a aler the (letecl.ﬂ?\:k: a};ﬁ:\l;g ?::zlhl;n;:w?t:
aro s coving Nipper to await him outside. ** X know what o busy man you

** Never too busy (o help el )
. ear > .
A Tl (}OE‘.“::E:! J‘;l“ |K-'\l‘i'c\’=.' Tom l:::;'l:: l:,gceb:;ti :I:wnlt !l'ope, nnswclcd. Lee.

y B r. Warricomle cmphatically, * Ife’
vty o hry oy et o bo wimlaly sl
ay. al, he was Lo have beecu married, and
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it scems to me anlmost impousible that he should have rirked his liberty
by commilling n series of Lhefts juat now." )

“‘That struck me when 1 got your mcssage. L may say it largely in-
fuenced me in taking up the conse.” )

*“ It influenced me, too,”’ enid the manager, with deepening colour. * For
the fact is, I am cugaged myself. I put myself in the young fellow's place,
and imagine what a blow it must’ e to Kim and to the poor young girl
he's engaged to.”’ )

Nelson Lee watched his kindling eye with approval. He knew David
Warricombe Lo be n keen young man of business, und it was pleasing to sce
that commerce had not altogether smothered his belter feelings.

* You speak of a series of thefts. Will you please describe them?*

The manager complied. He related how jewellery amounting in value
lo over two thousnnd pounds, had been abstracted [rom Uhreo different
rooms. ‘The bulk of this had belonged to two Americun ladies, friends
occupying adjoining rooms on the first floor, while a smaller parl of it,
amounting in value to a hundred and 6Gfty pounds, had been taken from n
room on the second floor, occupied by a er. Isidore Brellz.

“ Isidorec Dreltz. Sounds German, doesn't it?™”

“ Mr. Broltz is an Amecrican. He is a Chicago financier. TFor years past
e has been largely interested inm hotel properties nll over Lhe world. ll‘c in
o considerable sharcholder iu many of the biggest in Lhe Stales, and of one
not; Mociltc- Carlo. Ifc was aleo one of the chief sharcholders in an hotel at
Ostend.”’

‘““ Really. Any interest in this place?”’

““ Not financial. Dut he has frequently stayed here while in London.”

" May I see Lhe rooms from which the jewellery was slolen?’’

‘“ Certainly. As n matter of fact, the occupants have all cleared out of
ihe place. Mr. Breltz has gone to stay at the Embankment Holel. ‘Thefts
like these do no end of damage to an hotel. That is why I am so anxious,
to get the whole matter cleared wp. Come with me, Mr. . I'll show ycu
the rooma.™ ’

Obtaining the keys from the office, he led the way to the first Goor.

“ These are the two rooms which were occupied by the ladies—Nos. Gl
and 62. Room No. 124, which was occupied by Mr. Breltz, is immediately
overhead.” .

“QOh, indced,” said TLee, with audden thoughtlfnlness. ‘I wonder if
yow’ll leave me while I examine the rooms? [ like lo work alone.”.

“ Certainly ; here are the three keys. But I very much doubt if vou'll fiud
anylhing in the way of a clue. Iuspector Burnwood has seavched all the
Trooms thoroughly.” '

‘““ So Burnwood has the job in hand. Capable officer, very capnble officer.
Still, I'd like to go over the ground again.” :

“ Then I'll leave you to it.” . ]

He turncd along the corridor and descended the great staircase Lo his
own office. lle was undoubtedly vcrr' anxious aboul the matter. As he had
said, robberies of this kind did incalenlable damage to a big hotel, wenlthy
guests fighting shy of a place where they were likely to lose their valuables.
Apart from that, he had really got to like Lthe young waiter who had been
arreated on suspicion, and was sincerely desirous of cleaving him if he were
really innocent. IHence his request Lo Nelson Lee for an inquiry independent
of the police. ] . .

“_Somo Ilil:l.le time pnssed ere the deleclive ouce more entered the privale
olce,

‘“ Any discoveries, Mr. Lee?*’ v
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“ Let me sok you a questiop,”’ l'"l':‘id(‘d- tho delective evasively. “ On what
has ‘Tuwn Povine been arrested?” . .

‘r":u:ddl:l;undmrin;' w‘u found in the pockel of n waistcoal belonging to

mm. He bad been previously searched, but nothing wae found on him, and

he was sllowed to leave the hotel. Later the waistcont was found hangin

up in the roomn occupied by him since he has worked here. He had cleoar
out everythiug elme to his new lodgiogm but scems to ;have forgotten the
waistconl. When lnxpecltor Burnwood—who arrived ‘on the scenc alter
I'ayne had gone -searched tho gurment, he found the diamond ring. It
was recognired by Inidoro Breltz as his properly.” .

* And Bumwood arrested Tom IPayne on that ground alomo?’

* Ves, there was no other definite evidence agninst him.”

* To enter tho roeoms he wounld have had to procure tho keys from the
eflice. Would that be casy?” '

* 1t would be very difficult. A clerk is always on duty dn{ and night,
1t would be nlmost impossible for a wailer Lo obtain the keys unless the clerk
were acting in collusion,”’

** And you have found no evidence of collusion?”’

** None at all, although lospector Burnwood queslioned the clorks moat
rloxely. But have you discovered any sorl of clue, Mr. Lee?”

Aguin the question was evaded. IT Lee had anything in his mind, ae
neemed probable, he was evidently disinolined to discuss it just yet. All
he said was: '

*“ 1 want you to heln me, Mr. Warricombe. I want yvou {0 reserve room
No, 124 for me to-night.” : :

*“ The room Mr. Brellz bud. You propose to sleep here to-night?"’

“ 1 propose staying here the night, anyway,” smiled Lee. ** Whother
I vleen or not is another question. Another thiug I want vou to do s not
to let rooms 61 nnd 062 {o anybody.”

* Very good, 1 dbn'l,' see your object, Mr. Lee, but T am sure you havo
one—a very good one. The rooms shall be left.unlet. Anything more yon
wish me to know?

"'}‘h\\'nnl to nee iﬂiss Nc.-Lly Wade. Where can she be found?”

* They were 1o have taken up their abode at 53, Colvil )
but w'h‘(-Lhor Mirs Wade will golthem now or nol I"cau't's:vl.loal‘fi hf«ﬁf:fm
from Tom Payne that all his things had been sent on there,*

'I‘l'l"lul-nrl shall lr.\"m.\' luck at that address.”

ut before going (o Clapham, he called at the police-slation wher
oy e 0 ¢ Tom
'I' :I:lnom!:::llinlgon taken, pending his appearance before the magistrate the

e wi 'OTY . . . . )
“Illl:'il‘l(\:;ul;::]l' lll‘if:fonm{l:l:] olosomc the privoner, and without much difficulty

Tom was in a state of ) di . .

He had heen 10ld ol'oll‘:c :llgg::u\fll:trg?illﬂ“:'llill‘gm?n l):ﬂ;nlb:)‘:'k?: :ft ln: glaqctta.'
ont. | - s waist-
‘H .::: “::‘I:‘Jbrolt'slﬂl hotly that he had not the emallest notion of how it had

Bul i lie w 2 .
him, his diuln?-:-.":-):,:,lio:,l(. rl::-lmf(ll lnnlmelf and the possible fate that awaited
lm-“ll-' . “d a hundredfold on account of the girl he

.. m ."“'II'K"('III' M- 1 . . : "
errible it T am pent 1q ]'::li:ll; ! III;“;nilomm,_ .hc told Lec. - And it'll be

son, wouldu’t ro much miud that on my

OWIL pcee ' .
soount. s for ) ely’s sake T feel it most. She's the sweetest and

dearet gird i
The \-gmuuf'ol';fl:w!:' ¢ World, and thix will be a terrible blow lo her.”
Mhrewdo, Jorige of voTnesl manner Louched the detective.  “IMiere wa
churacier in London thau Nelnon Lee and he very qui:klll;
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made up his mind that Tom Payne was innocent of the crime charged agalnat
him. Also, his pity wns keenly nroused on hebalf of Nelly Wade.

“ Cheer up, my friend!' were his parting words, after ankjng meverad
more questions. ‘‘ The evidenco agoinst you is a little bit awkward, Lu
it's far from conolusive, I believe in your innocence for one, and mo doos
Mr. Warricombe, More than thal, I am going to do all 1 can o track
down the man who is really guilty. Good-hye!"

There were tearas of gratitude in Tom Payne’s eves a8 he tnok the delees
tive’s oulstretched hand.

‘“ Good-bye, sir!"' he murmured. ‘‘ I hope and pray you may he succemful,
not so much for my own enke, ns for iy dear little swectheart’s.”

“If that young fellow isn’t innocent.”” said Lee to Nipper, as he. rejoined
-Q‘irmdinto his waiting cab, “1I'll cat my hat. Now we're going to ace Nelly

ade.”’

But on arriving at Colvile Road—where they dismissed their cab—and
knocking at No. 563, Lev was destined to get a groat aurprise.

The door was oponed by Inspector Burnwood. Both gave a starl as they
recopnised ono another.

‘““ You here, Mr. Lee?'”

“Yes, I've been rotained by Mr. Warricombe, the manager of the Holel
Magnificent. Ile thinks the man you have arrested is innocent.”

‘““ Innocent!"” Burnwood’s lips curled in derision. “ Well, 1T like that.
Mcan to say you share that idea?’’

‘“I do. I am going to try and clear Tom Payne.”

“You'll have your work cut out,'”’ said Burnwood dryly.

“Well, well,”’ said Lee <humouredly, for he knew Burnwood's jealous
nnd irritable tomper of old. *‘ Wo shall sece. I've called for a lalk with
Miss Nelly Wade.™ ;

Burnwood langhed aloud.

“You're a hbit late. I'm afraid you're not likely Lo get Lhat talk with
Nelly Wade just yot.”

““ What do you mean?”’ _

““1 mean this: that Neolly Wade has been acting hand-in-glove with Pavne.
Sho's a8 deep in this business as he is. Sho's been here, but she's gone.™

“ Gone —for good?”’

“ Until we Lrack her down, Nelly Wade has bolted with the sfolen
otoperty.’" ' .

———

- CHAPTER IV.

The Woman in the Thick Veil.
ELSON LEE was not an casy man {o astonish, but thix was a facer for

him,
““ Bolled with the stolen property ! he repeated incredulously.

“ That’s it. Scooled with the swag. It was evidently contained in i
small brown bag which Payne hiad brought here. I arrcated Payne at four
o'clock. Shortly after five Nelly Wade presented hersell here and took the
brown bag away with her.” ]

‘“ Quickish work, wasn't it? I understood she fainted at the moment of
Tom Payne’s arrest.”” - .

‘“ So she did, but no doubl she very soon came to. We had our prisoner
to look after, and so, when a lady came up and aaid she knew Nelly Wadle
quiet woll and would sce her safcly home, we le(t her in her charge. Tom

ayne protesled a bit, but we couldn’t pay any attention to that.”

-
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who volunteered her services?"’?

- Whio man the Iy us her name. She said she lodged next door to

“ Mina 'olhon- she gave
Nelly Wade ™’ .

» And did she sce her home?™

* No, she didu't; Nelly Wade 1
sheppiug 1o do and left her when 8

return heve alone.™’ . "

115’ | supposc it was all right? : ' . :

« Oh, no doubt of it! I've been in next door and spoken with Miss Polson.
£he savs that Nelly Wade was in a desperate hurry to.'get back here a8
soon we she hnd recovered consciousuess.”™

“ Well, thiv is o sitrange development—very strange.’

“ Bul no more strange (ham true, my friend. Nelly Wade told ifrs,
(Grev, the landlady here, that she was going back 1o her old lodgings m
Fitzwell Street. ﬁut I've been round 1lieve, and nothing has been seen of
ber there: nor at the shop where she was formerly employed. She’s gone
clean away, and you can depend upon it, she’s been acting in collusion with
Tom Pavne all along.”™

Lee had been thinking hard the last minnte.

*lfow do vou know the brown bag contained the stolen jewellery?”’ ho

werived here alone. .Polson had somo
he found she was quito well enough {o

arked.

“Jun't it o thousand to one on it?”" said the inspeclor irritably. *‘ Why
shou'd she take that parlicular bag away, and leave all the other luggago
hehind, unlens it contained something specinlly valuable. I've no doubt
nbaut it myself, and the thing to do now is to find the absconding girl.” .

Inkpector Burnwood went off Qresently; but Nelson Lee remained behind.
Alter )is interview with Tom Payne, he coukln’t hring himself to believe
in_khis guilt.  He had never scen Nelly Wade to judge of her character.
:-flull, it was plain that if Tom himeelf were innocent, she must be innocent
[N ETI N

Hix utrong imagination was at work, and it suggested several possibilitics
e him. Nor was he rlying on imaginalion only. Ilis examination of tho
teoms 2t Lhe hotel had cerlainly revealed something to his trained mind, in
«upport of tke theory of Tom’s inunocence. It was cvidence of a negativo
eort, to be snre. but it was mast valuable, all the same. It was becausze he
hzd determined to follow it up that he had inade arrangements Lo stay at the
hotel that mght, S
" !"r.l,h" neantime, he sought an interview with Mrs. Grey, the landlady of

o. DI, . ’

" \'crm are quile anre it was Miss Wade who came here?”” he naked.

. m}\ In;; o!:lo. coluld it be, lmlr? Who eclse would know that the bag was
* Besiden, 1 recagnised i
blowre und:rnonth.”cng er bl“o coat n“d Sk“.t’ n“d tho pretty eream

“Why lny emphasis on Jier d ? n't v i
\'mn\]-:-d oy 1! b on, he ress? Didn’t you recognice her features?

U Yer, sir. She's been here twice before with Mr. Pay g
" NI - . Payne.

" .l. 3\'\,:":::‘; \ltl'.l] It:n w.hcn '«hc ca'n.lo th_ls c\'oning, so 1 couldn’t gee ]]?e‘:-tf::::_ﬂ
won 1hat ke ‘:‘m“;g,l!. did she?” said Lee ruminalingly.  * But her voice

“AA far aw | . .
o iy o 1 :;:l‘ﬂdql.?':‘nﬁ:?bn‘:: ﬂ:u:’. though she spoke a bit harah. But

_ " Wore a thick veil, s "
Fiwey seemed to mnllte' i:::tlll l;?igl:;zlf?l!:llﬁ Leo repeated the words to himsclf. :

"1 Lehieve th i : > .
Ko oo ere w a Mies Polaon living next door,” he snid. “ Do you

" Not t ' i She'
ol 1o apcak o, sir.  $he's ouly been lodging there the last four days.”



STOLEN PROPERTY 1

“ Really. Yet she scemed lo recognise Nelly Wade al once, when she
gsaw her fainting on the cominon. Rather atrange, wasn’y it»

“It struck me so, sir. I suppose ahe must have soen Mina Wade come
here yeslerday with Mr. Payne.”

“ \%’hon did Mr. Payne engnge these rooms?”’

‘“ A week ago, sir.”’

“ And Miss Iolson {ovk rooms next door four days agn? Whatl rort of
lady is she?*’

‘" Oh, very genteel, sir—most genteel. Very superior, I should say.™

“ Young?'’

“ About twenty-seven, I should think, sir. Bubl there she is. You ean
see for yoursell, sir. She's going out to post, I suppose. She wouldn’t be
going anywhere clse g0 late as this.””

A door’in the next house had banged, and Mrs. Grey, standing near the
window of her best lmrlour. had seen a lady issue forth under Lhe light of
1the lamp immediately in front of the house.

“So that is Miss Polson,”” said Lec, looking, too. ‘ Well, Mrs. Grev,
I've asked you all I want to for the present. so I‘ll be going. Good-night !*

He and Nipper were out in the rond in a moment, hurrying in the rame
direction as Miss Polaon had taken.

““Sho isn’t going to the post, sir.”” said Nipper. “ She's past the pillur-
box alrendy. ~Going to follow her?”

“T certainly am.’

‘“ Suspicious of her, sir?"’

“ The whole business ia suspicious, and the plot thickening. Mixs Polson
took rooms in Colvile Road three days after Tom Payne. Then, after
only having lived there four days, during which she can hardly have scen
Nelly Wade more than twice at most, she lmprens to be on the apot when
she fainted, immediately recognises her and takes charge of her. It seems
very singular to me.” '

‘““She’s getting a taxi on the rank there,” said Nipper suddenly.

" So she is. ¢ must get another. It must be something vory curious
that takes her out at this time of night.”" '

Progress was somewhat slow through the darkened streels, and it was
not difficult for the detective's cab to keep in the wake of the other. By
devions ways they had reached the Wandsworth Road. In a few minutes
they had passed Vauxhall, and were crossing Westminster Bridge.

The first eal turned up Whitehall and along the Strand, the second
following a little distance behind.

Suddenly the first cab turned in at a courtyard. =

“ She has stopped at the Embankment Hotel, sir,”’ aaid Nipper. . _

“ Yes,” sanid Lee. with a catch of his breath: ' the very place where
Isidore Breltz is staying!”

They also turned in at the courtyard, f‘ust in time to sce Mias Polson
disappear through the great doors of the hotel.

“ I wonder if she’s gome to sce Breltz by any chance?”” whispered T,
a8 they drew up. ““I'd give something to know. But it’s not casy 1o find
out. If I make inquiries, it will put Breltz on his guard.”

“ You suspect Breltz, then, sir?” .

“I'm not quite suro yet. Bul it’s curious if she has como here to see
him. How can we get to know?*’

“Y see a way, sir,” said Nipper suddenly, and leapt out of the halled
cab, leaving Nelson Leo inside. ' You won't bo wanted, thank youn. We

ghall be driving off again in a mipute or two,” he added to the uniformed
atleadant who _ﬁnd advanced, -
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‘e hotel was fairly busy at the moment. People had just arrived for

o the thentres, and eabs were coming in quickly.
el sl - stepped up to one of the hotel- page-boys.

. o, mutey ' he snid. ** Would you like to carn a sovel'?ig'_l-':’,

" {\"':.'u:!d ! m-.:  answered the page. " But who are you kiddin’?”

“Ain’t kiddin’. I'm proposin’ o ecal. My Ignv'no.r s.wmtmg”yondor-m
a cab. Come along and sce him, and tho golden quid is yours.’” .

The page-boy hisitated a second; but the r_ufht of tho lm!.mg’ coin
hroke dlr-wu his heeitation. Ile hurried along with ’Nlpppr o Lee's cab. -

“In yeu get.”” whispered Nipper. *‘It’s all right.””

“ WI;{' what'e the meaning of this?”’ asked Lee, as tho page-boy got
1 bexide Jum, ] oy
M Its all right, sir,” replied Nipper, with an elaborato wink. “ The
bunay, blueyed, and be-butloned youug baronel here is going to earn a
sovervign for the loan of his cont and trousers for two or three minutes.”

The hwy protestal, beginning to gel frighteued; but Nelson Lee, seeing
the iden Nipper hod in mind, quickly reassured him.

“It's all right,” he saig. ** We're not going to steal rour clothes; ouly
borrow them for a little while. O with them—quick, and I'll mnko it
(wo pounds! You can.wear my young friend’s things till ho comes back.” .

In three minuntles the exchange wae effected in the cab. Out of it stepped
Nipper, looking in his borrowed livery as spick and span a page-hoy as ever
entered the portals of the Embankment IMotel. . - .

" Now then, watey, just one question,” he snid. ‘‘Mr. Isidore Breltz. is
slaying here®” . :

“Yes. Got a suwite of rooms on first-floor. Ilis sittin’-room is
number 86"’ :

* Right-ho !’ Anud Nipper disappeared in a moment.

Dimgnised ns he wag in the hotel Jivery, it was easy for him to pass
winoticed through the crowded. vestibule, and up the grand atairway.

Ten minutes passed—ten minutes of anxious waiting for Lee. = Then
N iﬂmr returned.

. There was thal on his face which shiowed he had learnt something of
'mportance: but he waid nothing until he and the pnge-boy had once again
changed clothes. ’ ' '

" Well, did you ece her?” nsked Lee, the moment the boy had gone. .

Yes. She was with him——with Breltz. In his sitting-room. ho do
you think she is? She’s Isidore Breltz’ niece.”

" Good heavens! llow do you know that?”

" She called him uncle. I heard her, several times.”

" Could jron hear what they talked about?”

! conld hear, but could only make out n word here and there. The
talked mostly in a foreign languago—German, I think. I'm afraid
haven’t found out very much after ali, sir.”

On the contrary, "you Jiavo mado a most important discovery. Miss
Palvon hix nicce! fle, a rich man, living at an expensive hotel w’;;ile sho
lll!:'ou I_mmhlo Im}gin 8 al Claphiam,” ’

" }l ‘lh t;llloor. tr.  What can be the menning of it

shontd say the meaning is clear. She has heen st Lo spy on Tom

l,“_""o :l“(l N(‘ll y \\rade (lu inee . N 11
¥ For what p.‘:lrlmc?" ring the past few days.

" To get them acensed of this jewel roblery, T sheuld imagine. Nipper,

Uhix vave in prowing interest| There’ -
Police have not, lh§ :«Iil.zhth:':ll,l“iﬁitlil:‘[:'..t:!(l’a " e plok afeot,‘of whicl“tho

And yan have, wir?”
nve ; ; ; i
A theory, at awy rate, I believe Lheso robberiea to have been

rujwr .
Amid the bustle, Nipper
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the work of a gang, of which Isidore Breltz is the head. Tom Payne ia
jiunocent—I am convinced.””

‘“But what do you make of Nelly Wade’s returning lor that bLng:*

“1 don't belicve Nelly Wade did return. I believe the poor girl waa
taken somewhere by Miss Polson, and made a prisoner.”

‘“‘ But Mrs. Qrey said—""
< ‘“Sho waen't at all sure. She only judged Ly the clothes. No doubt they
were Nelly Wade's clothes, but they could have been worn by somebody
clse—a confederate of the gang. You heard what Mrs. Grey snid—that tho
girl wore a veil, nand-said she had a cold. DBoth are suspicious circumstances,
resorled to for purposes of disguising face and voice.’

;‘l But if tho bag of jewels was in Tom DPayne’s rooms, doesn’t it
rather—"'

“If my theory is correct, the bag did not contaiu the jewols. It has
been taken aiwvay mercly a8 a blind—to confirm the police in their false
belief in Tom’s guilt.  Nelly Wado has been kidnapped for the same
purposc.’’ -

“Lor', what a cunning lot they are!”

“Yea; but we must outwit them. But I'm afraid Breltz will be on
his guard now. I suspect that Miss Polson snw us arrive at Colvile Road,
and has come here to warn her uncle that we are on the trail.”

“My word! DBut that would account for his excited state. I conld soc
him tﬁrough the half-opened door, fair prancing up and down the ronm,
nnd I;llrowmf his hands about. But what are you going lo do, sir* Try
and find Nelly Wade?” ‘

“ We must certainly (ry and rescue the poor girl. The best way to do
that will be for you {o shadow Miss DPolson. Wait here till she comes
out, and follow her. If she returns to Colvile Road, come back and report
to me at the Ilotel Magnificent. Knock three times on the door of No. 124,
If I don’t answer your knock, wait a few minutes, and knock again when
OIII hear me moving about.” I'm going now. You'll wait and follow Miss

olson,’>

CHAPTER V.

The Mystery of Room No. 124. '

ELSON LEE made once move for the police-station. He wanted Lo be
quite clenr on ono little point, and was at once conducted to Tom
Payne’s cell.

“ Just one question, wy friend,” he said. “ Apnrt from her fainting,
what was tho condition of Miss Wada’s henllh this afiernoon?”

““ Hor hea)th, eir? Why, sho was perfectly well before Inshector Bure-
wood arrived on the scene.” - ' i o

‘“Wag she sufferivg from a cold that made her voice hoarse?

““ Why, no, sir, I'm sure she wasn’t! She waa quite well—-hadn’t a cold
of any sort. But, why do you ask, sir? Has anything happencd?™”

Nefson Lee briefly recounted what had happenod. Tom's eyes blazxd
with honest indignation, . L v

‘““It’s infamous for them to try and drag Nelly into it,” he said. * Well,
they're welcome to any jewellery they're likely to find in that little brown
bag of mine. All it contained was a few collars. You're right in thinking
somchody impersonated her. sir—but who conld it be:™

Loo answered vaguely. Ie had not mentioned his suspicions of DBreltz
Lo Tom as yet. .



- . —-

Y TR F Ty e ; )

¢ THHE NBLSON LEE LIBRARY
v et “Oh, if ever I

* and where rap poor Nelly be, sir?” went on Tom. ' Oh, 1

hapds on the moundrel who's worked thin Iiunll.ltc!lm';m]dll-?;thc Hofel

1 v
tth ling-stotion after A Jittle mnore _lnll:..nn !
Hf::n’:vnl.' :,-nring instructions that on Nipper’s arrival ho was to be

Ty t once. he made for room 124,
"':7;':-1.'3. :::. l';mnli:;n. he promptly locked and bolied the door on the
inside. Then, with a deliberation thal showed he hnd sowme sct purpose in

rw, he starled to carry it out. _
"(;ppn:;;; .: |mrln;unt¢':|u he bad had sent up, he took onl a complete

suil of blue overolle, such as nre worn by engincers. ',-'-I‘hon, placing an
vlectric-doredll in his pocket, he advanced to the fireplace. _ ]

At the time of his earlicr visit to the room, he haod made cerlain
examinations which now cusbled him to proceed without delay. .

Removing the Girc-sercen, he dropped on to his knees and inserted his
hand mhind the register. ‘Lhere, after a little fumbling, a round knob
met e touch. .

At thin he tugged, and instantly a surprising thing happened. Half of
the iron frume of the front of the fireplace became relea as fromn some
inner grappling hooks, and lifted a little. o ) ]

Sbifting his grip from the knob to another lever-like projection which his
electric-toreh revealed, Nelson Ice slowly turned it. The effect was to
raise the frout of the fireplace, inch by sneh, until it disappeared, like a
rafety~curtain at a theatlre, boneath tho projecling section of the mantel-

piece averhead. .
Aun open space now stood revealed, and into thin Nelson Lee carcfully

crepl.  Another flush of his torch, and a perpendicular shaft, some twp feet
rpunre, was disclosed. ,

M= depth waw indeterminable from there, but the detectivo was going fo
thwaover it. Since his carlier examinaton of the roomn he had made special
provision for that purpoeso, in the form of a long rope ladder.

Ihin he at once hitched on to two hooks which were firmly fixed at the
head of the «haft, and at once bogan his descent. Three or foir minutes
and hin feet tonched hotlom. '

Hin light showed that he now stood upon a platform some three or four
feet wquare.  Floor and walls wero covered with thick layers of brown dust.
Nol aoot, for (he shafl by which he had descended wans not the chimney
Imll.lnn'?_lI:erllwrlglntl Passage built close alongside it, "

canmng g torch around, his eyes presently fell upon anotl
and lever, like to l:hoslc he had l‘gnly;d o!:.l.hc ﬂzor nbo\!(-‘ another knql')
_”:'I‘: l:llfr'i;"l nl-ul.he _lmo:J, nln(l again was the front of o fireplaco released

°n, turning the circular lever, Lhi i i in
h ximilnr mmgler to the otllcr.‘cr i socond aheet of e 4appeared in

. Crawling ont, Nelson Lee slood within anotl ol

m(fho mi t"f le‘{lding to n recond room bleiyos:ld(: ter bedroom, with & door ‘
nwang the firsl room, he took n key from his pocket. aud i
llu;g du;::rl RIving on to the corridor, glanced al its oulcler nide. ud, uulocking

o 0 was painted on it, and the figures 02 on the door a litlle further

nlunﬁ‘.
* The roomy occupied | | i i
stolen 1 o oceupied by the two ladies from whom the jeweller
: <:‘.:n h::;ll:nin!imll Tee, oy i;o locked the door again hehind himJ. 8o {io:::}:
R tl n‘ e room conld be enlered without coming in at the door
Fom W m{' ll]liol;fal(;;" ]tt!;:iﬂo rg;;'nma from No. 124 on Ule floor above. That
l||i|;lnrkpn' and not Tam 1‘02:::-.» n{e.l.ln’"l ,, de’s the thief, unless I'm very much

1Y Mintes later, and the Qefeel ] )

.o taker, o cleel y

and aveended his rope ladder, stood 0“::0'.1."1::;: lil:lgl.mndbig:ﬁ}nt::ﬁogchhcm
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e had jusl removed his overalls, and washed away all tracos of s
deacent of the shaft, when a sudden voise made him cateh s Weath andg
liaten. . .

The noige eame from Lhe corridor, and sounded like a acuflling of wicpe,
followed by a grouning cry and a fall!

Nelson Ieo sprang to the door, opened it, and looked out. Only one din
light showed in the corridor, but it wae suflicient. On the floor cloae ta
the wall some dozen yards away, luy n atill form!

Ice ran forward, and dropped to his knces beside it. One glince wae
sulllcient.

" Nip|31_!r, my dear lad, what has happened?*’

But Nipper made no reply. Mlis chin was sunk on his chesl, his face
wag white. his eyes closed. his consciousness gone !

Full of wonder and anxioty, the detlectlive gathered him u
carvied him to the bedroom close by, and laid him on the

Ten minules passed: then Nipper opened his eyes.

“Where am I?7"* he asked fanintly. Then, recognising hiz mnster atanding
acar him with a fluzk in his hand, he added: *“ Ab, it's you, sir. That's a
good job. llow did I come here?” '

“I found you insensible in the corridor outside a fow minutes ago.™

““Ah. I remember now! I'd just returned. and was coming along to
this room, when I heard a footstep behind me.  Before I could tura aome-

thinﬁ wag clapped over my nose and mouth, and down I dropped.”’
‘“ Any nolion of who it was?"

““ Not the laintest, sir.”
““I muat try and find out.”
Ioe hurried away, and wns abaend some ten minutes.

““I can find outl nothing.”* he snid. ‘‘I'he night porter is perfoctly certain

nobody entered the hotel after yon. The attack must have been made by
somabody staying here.”

‘“Who could it be, sir?" _
“‘I'hat’s difficult to say ont of over three hundred guesls who aro staying
here. No doubt he meant to do you serious injury, but dashed away when

he heard my door opening. ~ As it is, you're not much hurt—thank good-
ness 1™

‘“But what can it mean, eir?” _ .
.- "It means that there is a deep plot afoot. It meana that, while you'va

‘Deen shadowing Miss Polson, somebody has been on the look-out for you--
.perhaps for me as well. You followed Miss Polaon?*

“T did, sir. She came out very soon after you left me. She drove straight
to Colvile Rond.”

“ No clue yet, then, to Nelly Wade's whercabouts?'’
*“ None at all.”

“ Well, wo must have patience. There are several puzziing things await-
ing solution now,"’

in ik arms,

CHAPTER VI

. ““The Benefit of the Doubt.”
OW-STREET POLICE-COURT was crowded, preparatory (o the hearing
B of tho charge againet Tom I'ayne. _
Nelson Lee was there, with a look of deep gravity en his face.
‘Inspector Burnwood, on the other hand, wore an expression of sell-salixfac-
tion. 1In rubbed his hands as he camo towards Lee.
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behind at Colvile Road lasl nighl-,” Lo said with somad

r f r."lﬂ\' l H 1 7'a
 hear Jon e Yon haven't found the miseing jewellery yet:'

anrcasm in his tone,

T ' '.'; )
b IN:llm{'; think you're likely to cither,” snid Burnwood dryly, ‘‘ unlese he

( hat he's doue with it.” .
dlllnulljl:-r‘;c::i'n ilnu:b in tho dircction of Tom Payne, who had just heen

onducted into the dock, ) ) .
o \l’.:n::m'-.lln to have made up your mind that he’s guilty !’ said Lee.
** Not a doubt of it—not a doubt!” .

** I've cpusidorable doubts mygelfl’” o E .
** So ;:1? said Inst night, Mr. Lee,” grinned the ‘inspector. Well, you'll

woe ull in good time. I can tell you the evidence is prelty strong. DYart of
the missing jewellery was found in the pocket of n waigtcont belongn’a_g' to
him. And then there's the fact of his girl having bOlt‘-‘_d with the rest.’

Lee remained silert o moment. For tho present he did not wish to discues
hin theory regarding the disappenrance of Nelly Wade. .

“1Vill Mr. Breltz give his evideico to-day? I rather want to see him.”

*Then yow'll have the chance, What’s more, you'll hear evidence from
him which alone will be sufficient to get the prisoncr Payne committed for
trinl. But why are you so anzious to sce Mr. Breltz?”

Before Nelson Lee could answer, an officer of the court called silence, and
Sir Thomas Wilburton, the magistrate, took his seat. :

** Now you'll soon sec!”’ whispcrcdo;l:fector Burnwood to Lee.

Mo case agaiuat the prisoner pr ed, eeveral witnesses being called.
Standing there in the dock, '.l'om'll’n)'_nc showed cvident signe of the sufler-
ing he was enduring. '

Only one witnews remained to bocalled, and that was Isidore Breltz,

As, on his name being called, the Chicagoan cntered the witness-box from
tho corridor outside, Nelson Lee looked at him with an intent gaze, Breltz
was a {all man, of massive proportions, and with dark, flashing eyes. He
way immaculately attired, and, with his slrong face ormamented by a
heavy moustache and a emall, spoon-gha dab of hair just below his nether
lip, hore an imposing presence that wight have belonged to an ambassador.

For one instant he caught Nelson Lee’s intent look, and returned his gaze
uaflinchingly. Then his evidence began. |

llis voice was deep and strong, but his manner way bland and suave. As
ho spoko of Lis losses, and of the ring which had Leen found in Tom Payne’s
pocket, he showed no sign of animosity against the young waiter. Rather
did his manner betoken sorrow at his having fallen into temptation.

“ I would willingly withdraw my part of the prosccution,”” he said, ‘“ and
should bo quite ready, under all” the circumst:!:nccs_. lo give the p'risoner
n-l!“lum qlmncg; e is young, aund ""—Isidore Breltz’s voice shook a little
;”I'll .l:cclmg— he was, I understand, to have been married on the day
“o nl\nl‘lg his arrest. For those reasons, I would most willingly have cut
“:fd ;:?bleIn“d withdrawn from the prosecution. But others are concerned,
m;}rlovidcu:::.c'l'm Lo them, and in compliance with public duty, I have given

subdued wurmur of npproval passed (I ed’ \
pity for the prisms pproval pa irough the packed court. Hie
s for Liins 00llsid:rrnlzrcm::lc|?|i:;;lt?o n(tlll as o0 most kind-hearted mawn, and

But notl from Nelg

ot { ? he de i\'«leb;mllhlm'mrl:e\:g r;ﬁudent of character ae he wes, he wae
Ypoerite !’ wi in i -y o ag e :

playing u doep. gn“'::.lm{‘:ll:w?qfd comment, ‘‘Llis pity is all pretence. He's

| : .
ithout atlempling 1o unswer his own question, e leant fowards Mr.
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Taucas, the solicitor retained (o defend the prisoner, nexl lo whom hie wan
sitting, and whispered something to him.

T'he solicitor rose to ask a fow qluosliona in cross-cxaminatlion,
‘“ You are an old patron of the Ilotel Magnificent, I believe. Mr. Breitzs

““Yes. I have stayed there off and on during the past twently-five years.”
“ Almost since tho hotel was firat built?”

“ 't‘lhnt. is 80,"" answered the Chicagoan wilth the slightest twitch of hia
moulh.

““Thank you. That is all T wish to ask."

Taidore Brettz stepped down from the hox.

Inspeclor Burnw immedintely rose.

‘“That completes the evidence ngainst the prisoner, sir,”” e eaid, *“ and
1 ask for hia committial for trial."

Tho magistrate’s eyes had been fixed on o blue sheet of foolscap paper on
his desk for some minutes past. Anyone who had been close enough might
havo seen Lhat tho sheet was filled with writing—the writing of Nelson Lee.

Clearly the contents had aroused the magistrate's decpest interest, for fiis °
gaze remained on the sheet for some seconds more.

Suddenly his lips compressed. and his hand clenched like one ‘who hed
made up his mind to some bold line of conduct. Ilo raised his eyes swirtly
nnd fixed them on Inspector Burnwood.

‘““You ask mo Lo commit the prisoner for trial,”” he said. “ I have 1o
inform you that I cannot bring myself to such a course. I shounld not Le
justified in subjecting the prisoner to further imprisonment on the evideues
you have placed before me. I admit that the lindinF of part of the stolen
property scems, at fivst sight, strong presumptive evidence of his guilt. But
it is not &0 strong as it seams. As the prisoner’s solicitor has suggested, Lhe
ring might have been placed in the prisoner’s pocket by somolmﬁy else, As
Lo the disappeararce of Nelly Wade, tho young lady to whom the prisouer is
engaged, the reason for that is problematical, and I should not feel juatified
in treating that as evidence against the prisoner.

“ For Lhe prisoner to havo committed these robberies, it would have been
necessary for him to obtain the keys of the three different rooms. He must
cither have done that surreptitiously, and run a tremendous risk of being
discovered, or he mn.st have worked in collusion with same one in the oflice.
In support of cither of these theories, you have produced not one jot or tittle
of evidence.

““ Again, the prisoner had no sort of right to-be on the first or second
floors of the hogzl. and had he been there, he must have been observed by
itho chambermaide and other® people conatantly moving about on Lhose floora.
Yet you have bronght forward not a single person to say he was scen there.

* Tu the absence of such proof, I feel bound to give the prisoner the benejit
_of the doubt. Instead of committing him for Lrial. I shall take the unnsual
course of binding him over to come up for judgment if called upon. Thomas
Tayne, you are free to go!"™ .

A murmur of surprise swept through the court al the magistrate’s un-
expected decision, while Inspector Burnwood posltl\'(:ly_gals|>ed In amazement.
lle looked across to where Nelson Lee had been sitling, bub the detective
had already disappeared.

The magistrate also rose to relire lo hiz roow, pending the next case.  As
ho did s0. the blue sheet of foolscap Aultered from his hand, and was carried
by the wind right. to Inspector Burnwood's feet. i

Burnwood stooped to pick it up. Tle started as he saw that it was covered
with Nelson Lee's writing, o word or Lwo of which canght his eye as he
handed it back to the magistrate.
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v fan'e writing ! be muttered, Mlf alond, as the magintrale witl_u'lre\f.
e el ll:-'n wri‘tlen to the magistrate, aud quecred my pitch 1"

acant benches, for the court haa gni(l:::ly -emptied ;
reltz. Coo

“ Jang the fellow!

Ie mowied at the now ¥ .
hut n':lighl cough wade him turn, to behold Mr. Isidore

. or sort of decivion, Mr. Imspeclor?™ o
" ?::::'rrq-*;igh'l'. «ir!” said Durnweod incoutionsly. *° It's all Nelson Lee’s

(luil:lﬂ." . . -
Inidore Breltz drew in his breath suddenly. but spoke calmly:
* Nelmon Lee? A well-known private detective, I believe. The man who

t over there during the hearing?™ . ~ .
. ‘;'c: r:mp-od Bulrnwnod. **This isn’t the Brat lime' he's poked his nose

into polive business! le's too fond of meddling "

“Why hag he meddled in this case, do you think?” . S

** Oh, lhie's got some hee in, his bounet! lle told me beforehand that he
thonght Payne would get off. IU’x pretty plain he suspects somebody else.”

* Who does he augpect:™ .

* Ask me another, sir!” said Burnwood sarcastically. ‘I haven’t the
faintest idea! But Nelzon Lee is queer enough at Limes to suspeet his own
grandmother, if he had one.” - ) )

Isidore DBreltz smiled and went out. DBul {he smile disappeared as he
rcached the street and gave place to o frown. A tall, pale, clean-shaven,
well-dresued young man, who had been in court with him, came up. '

* Well, Cronlin? Well, where's that fellow, Nelson Lee?”

** le hasn't come out yet?"

“Bat he’s nol in the conrt.”

" No. Ile disappeared, but he didn't come inlo the street. It's my belief
he’s gone to the magistrate’s room."” ,

** More than likelf;, for I've just learnt that he has been in communication
with him. Tt was through him, indeed, that the prisoner got off.”

) " Was it, thongh? Then he muet know something. What does he
now?"” ' :
" IUs impossible to say.’” Dreltz's strong brows gathered. * But ono

thing 1 do know, Croulin—Nclson Lee is a dangerous man. He must be kept

in sight.  Wait here till he comes out, follow him, and report to me.": '

N'l"hey arted, Cronlin remaining behind. Xe had not long to wait for
cigon L.

The detective was at that moment taking his leave of Sir Thomas
Wilburton,

" Well, good-bye, Mr. Lee,” the magistrate was saying, * v
rather daring thing in letting Thomas I(:fyno go, and I on’gt ming cgng::s(i:ng
that T did it solely on account of wh you wrote to me. But I've known
you 8 greal many years, and I feel'I can fully trust you to fulfil your
prnnlneo.

“ I'm sure of it, Sir Thomas,” answered Lee. ““ As I wrote -
lw:'lllflly ferlam Tom Payne is innocent. 1 am equally confident th'aE it:ama 7;3?0'

tle I whall bring the really guilty parties to justice.” _

— fe—

The S CHAPTER VII.

wo *  The Slippers with the Felt Soles.

l ] ;::TI“ :‘il':ttllant.l Sn:_'l‘homaa Wilburlon had such deep faith in Nelson Loe's
lmclglak(... ang I:_zlull, clie he might soon have regrettea the bold step he

doleclive boiug":.f,n':"l'ﬁ"‘,i',','ﬁ Yowm Payne, for ten days went by witlloutptho

wan bent on salving. peneirate further into the henrt of the mystery ho
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His suapicions of Isidore Brellz were stroung, yot for the life of him bo
could not Lranslato those suapicions inlo proof. lle fell quite certain—and
had good reasons for so fecling—that Breltz was a villain, yet, do what he
wight, he coyld nob nail him.

¢ could come upon no trance of the missing jewellery, nor, in spite of a
carcful shadowing of Miss Polson, could he discover whither Nelly Wade had
been docoyed. .

‘“ They 're on their guard, Nipper,” he said one evening. *“ They know that
we're after them. That was plain to mo from the moment of that attnck
on you in the corridor. As a consequence, they're acting very warily, so
that we sha'n’t get any sort of a handle against them. ‘I'he worst of it is,
I henr Breltz is going back to the States. If he does, he may give ws tho
slip, after all.” _

*“That’ll be bad for Ton: Payne. gsir. There’ll always be a cloud over him
until the right man is hunted down.”

“Thal’s a thing which is worrying me considerably,” said Lee. ¢ Of
courge, it was fortunate for Tom that he was sct free. But lots of people
still think him guilty, and consequently he's had a rough time. The benefit
of the doubt which the magistrate gave him is o doubtful sort of bemelit,
after all. He's got his liberty. but that is all. I've tried hard to get him
n job, but nobody will employ him. Mr. Warricombe would have taken
him on again, but the hotel directors have forbidden hin to. They all
think Tom stole the jewellery, and are angry agninst Sir Thomas Wilburton
for having discharged him. TlIC{ are angry with me, too, for it's some-
how got out about my writing to the magistrate.””

“ 1 saw Tom Payne to-day, sir. He’s very much down in the dumps. It'a
no joke to have his sweetheart disappear. and {o be ont of work into the
bargain. He tried Lo ‘list again, I:e told me, but Lhe doctors are still
suspicious of that knee of his, and won’t pass him. He’ll be on the rocks
very soon il he can’t got o job of some sort.”’

I's very distressing. I've tried to get him work. but people have only
laughed at me and shrugged their shoulders. One nian as good as told me I
was a fool to believe in ila innocence. I wish I knew how 1 could help him.
There’s Lhe strept-door bell. A visitor for us, I expect.”

It was, for after a brief interval the housckeeper enlered with a card
bearing the inscriptioun:

“MRS. EZRA CAIRD.”

“ Hallo!' exclnimed Lee. ‘“ This is the American lady who's taken that
great house in Park Lane. She’s immensely wealthy, according to all
accounts, and is going to eculertain on a very lavish seale during the London
season. \Wonder what she wants? I'd betler see her.”

Mrs. Ezra Caird was shown in. She was a young widow, nof more than
thirty, and a lady of such dazzling beauty as is rarely seen.

“You are Mr. Nelson Lee,” she said. in a charming voice. rendered the
more piquant by the slight American intonation. and letting her large,
liquid, volvety eyes rest on the détective in a bewilching smile.

“That is my name, madam,” he answered. ““ And you are Mrs. Uzra
Caird, formerly of Boston. according Lo the papers?” _

“And now of Park Lane, in your own big city.,” she replied. “T have
taken the house of Lord Rexworthy for the seasomn. It's probable yow've
scen that in the papers, too, Mr. Lee. Your newspaper men are not quite
80 bothersome as they are on our gide, bul llu?"ro sulliciently ready with
their pons and camerns. all the same. TUs diflicult, [ find, to think »
thought nowadays without finding it all in black and.white when you apent a
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newapaper.”’ And she gave another of hor fascinating amiles. “But I've

H M
called on you. Mr. loc. to seo if you enn |l('||:’lll0. :

. nvthing I can do. madam——
;I::. l“I“I:-::If:t ?vlmt.g] call real mice. You liave had n lpng and closo

acyunintance wilh crime and criminals, Mr. Lee?”

** I have, indeed, madam.” o
“ Well, wow, 1 am intcrested in criminale myself. T am very sorry for

thrin always, 1 believe that many men and women become criminals not
through inclination, but through pure misfortune. I have tried in a amall
way lo do something to give such people a second chance in llf?. You
may porsibly have heard of the oxistence in N'York City of the ‘ Prison
Door Merey League.” " : . L

" An in;lituti'in something akin to our 'Prisoners’ Aid Soclet?,’ I
presume?’” said Leoe politely. *‘ Such socicties do n great deol of good.”

"1 was onc of the founders of the ‘ Prison Door Mercy League,”  pursued
the lady. 1 have mysell met people on their discharge from prison, aund
cndeavoured to give them another start in flifo. I bavo hopes, later on. of
doing similar work on (his side, 1 cannot, however, undertake that just
at prescnt. Dul I have explained all this iv order {o make clear why I have
called. I believe you are interesled in & young man named Tom Payne?”’

* Why, yes, I am.”
“So 1 understood from Mr. Hailsham-Fowles.  Mr. Hailsham-Fowles

appoars to be a mutnal nequaintance.” .

** 1 have known him for some years. When last T went to see him, it was
fo ask him W he could find some sort of employment for the young man
you mentior.” '

" lle told me k0. Tom Payne, T uuderstand, was a waiter at some big
hotel or other, and was charged with the theft of some jewellery ?””

" Moal unjustly charged, niadam, in my opinion, But he was discharged
by the magisirate.”

.- Bul mapy peaple still believe bim to be guilty?*”

" Unfortuuately, yes.” '

“ Among them Mr. Hailsham-Fowles. e told me so. He told me that ho
sbould bie afraid to take the youag man into his employment. Now, I am
::;:‘L“ afraid. I am quite willing to take him into my houschold as a foot-

(l?o i1l.»ﬂo_ulrenll lmeun that, madam?** .

rtamly. The magistrate gavo him the benefit of the doubt, and T a
ready to give bim be benefit of the doubt also. I have mt:;’de sevxer:::
mquiries ahout him, and I cannot think. he is altogether bad. That is
why I am willing to give him a fresh start in Jife. Will he accept it?”

| am quite sure he will be delighted. I will write to him at once, and -
nsk him to call on you to-morrow, if you like.” T

" lmg do %0," she anid. and again smiled exquisitely,

" \}:-I.:at:. nvel:;:elI;\Q' ln:l__}', Imr!" exclaimed Nipper, when she had gone.

AL aubiful woman,” sai . “Di i ",

H'\'{Jh;r burst oul into a lnugll.. #id Lee Did you notico her care?”.

N lh:l.lil:!l 5) c:::l ‘;l.l'll L a caution, sir, to ask such a question as that "%

 Can't qay Y did, T noliced her lovely eyes—conld hardly k
'l"v_l""']:- “".10 fpeak, And her bcnut,il'uljr ligs and lovely cofnpleeexpio:?y ?3‘:.:;
Hevount ’:“ ;‘l:‘c::_ I';:",l Darticular atlention o her cars. I suppose it’s on
beantiful, gipze ¢ " STt of side ormament. Where her cars very

“They were more ; e i
Lee's weditat ive rﬁpll;l..tr:u.lnc- Lo me Lhan anything olse in her face.™ was



STOLEN PROPERTY 21

o J'ollrg Food of her Lo offer Tom Tayne Lhin job.”” Nipper said.
But Nelson Lee made no reply. He had lapsed into a deep silence, out
of which Nipper could only disturb him ut hiw peril.

Suddenly, as if moved by an impulse, he jumped to his feet, scized bia
lLiat, and, without a word, dashed out of the room.

‘The amazed Nippor, looking out of the window into the road helow, saw
bim hail & taxi, get in, and drivo swiftly away.

‘“The guv’'nor’s like a volenno,” he muttered. “ Wonder what's in hin
mind now to make him rush away like that.'

- 4 v [ » . * ’ » . '

It was nonrin% midnight oro Lee relurned. Nipper was awaiting him, and
looked up engerly for an oxplanation. He got one of a sort.

“I've been Lo sco Tom Payne,” the detective said. ‘* I've told him of
Mrs. Ezra Caird’s offer, and he’s going to call on her Lo-morrow.*”

““He's pleased enough, I'll bet, sir?” ’

“ Yea, he'a relieved and gratoful at the chance of a job again. But he's
terribly cut up about Nelly \Wade. The worry he's gone through about her
has made him “look ton years older. We must try and find her, my boy;
wo must try harder than ever to find her.”” '

““I'm ready to start on the job to-morrow.'”

‘“* No. I've uomcthing clse for you to do to-morrow.""

‘““ What's that, sir?’ )

I want you, my boy.” snid Lee quietly, and with his cyes fixed
contemplatively on the ceiling—*“I want you to commit a burglary !

“What!"’ cried Nipper. jumping up in amazement.

““Oh, a small affair., but important,’ said Lee, calm as ever. I have
reason to think that Mr. Isidore Broltz has in Lis possession a pair of soft
slippers. Their soles are made of felt. They are uearly new, and of
Amecrican make. The heols are level with the rest of the sole, and they are
sawed to the uppers by a double row of stitches—the rows being more than
helf an inch apart.”

‘“ My word, guv'nor, but you must have looked at ‘em pretty close."

A ! l!avc never to my knowledge set cyes on them.”
;. *“Then how in the world—" .

““ Dou’t ask questions, Nipper, but listen to what I have to say,” said Lee,
never ouce removing his eyes from the ceiling. “‘1 am not even sure that
Ysidore Breltz posscsses such a pair of slippers, but I think he does. If ho
does, I want you to get hold of thom. He's still staying at the Embauk-
ment Hotel.””

“But how in the world am I to get to his rooms?" Lo .

““As you did before—in the guiso of a pageboy. Only this lime you will
be officinlly recognised by the hotel authorities. T've scen Mr. Warricombe.
Ho’s a personal fricud of the manager of the Embankmeut Hotel, and he's
arranged with him that you’re to start as a pageboy Lhere to-morrow. As
soon as you get hold of the slippers I have described, your sorvice there
will he over. You understand?"’

““Yes, sir, and I promise to do my best."” _ _ _

“That’s right. You will need to be very cautions. TIsidore Drellz 1s o
daugerous man. If ho should happen to find yow in his_rooms under
snepicious circumatances, it might prove awkward for you, You will have
to bo very careful.” .

f Trust me for that, air.”
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CHAPTER VIIL

Nipper Commits a Burglary which has Strange Results.
EADY s ever to carry out his employer’s erders, Nipper still eniore

R upen hin job the next morning with mingled feclings.
It was altogether a ticklish business on which he had embarked,

and required the grentest discretion. But though he recognised tbe riske

of hie job, he did not shrink from it. . -
Al through the morning and afternoon he walched and waited for an

« pportunity o search Isidore Breliz's rooms. But the Chicagoan might
I.!:"ro ronligcd some plan againet him was ‘afool, go closely did he stick
indoors. Me was rarcly out of his apartinents for more than a‘few minutes
nl 1 lime, .

It was not umntil evening {hat a chance offered. This was just after
Hreltz had dreseed for dinner and descended to one of the big dining-rooms
«n the ground-lloor,

Thix wae Nipper’s opporlunily. Tic at once went up lo the first floor, and,
unlocking the door of No. 86 with o duplicate key. he entered. IHe was now
in Breliz’s silting-room, the apartment in which the interview with Miss
Poleon had faken place. . L

Nipper did nol hnger here, but passed through the door giving on to the
hedroom.  Here were a large wardrobe and a capacious chest of drawers.

Quickly Nipper secarched them., There were suils of clothes and pairs of
hools in plenly—slippers, also, of various hues and makes, but none of the
rort which Nelvon Lee had deseribed.

* But they must be about somewlhere, for I'm sure the guv'nor is right,
He never makes a mistake when it comes to deduction, IHa!”

The last exclamation was provoked by the siﬁhl of somethiug in a litllo
1eam beyond.  This was a combined bath and dressing-room,

At one end of it was a tapestry screen, and behind the sercen were several
truaks und portmanteaux.

With feverish energy Nipper began his scarch of them, enly to meet with
Iurl:ncr disappointment. or all the trunks were unlecked, and quite
I"H'I!)' .)'.

Nipper was about (o turn away when his eyes fell on a small kit-bag which
he had not before seen. Tt was right in the corner, close to the window,
which, on this warm night, had been left wide open. o
_Bagerly he rollll(.‘(‘d. upon it and tried to open it. It was locked. Ho
Vifted it up. L was light enough to be emply like the olliers: yet, as ho
shook it, komething moved inside with a soft, sliding sound.

~ Sounds like the very things 1'm after!” he exclaimed i “
lm;i‘! mlam. ¢ Lo open itysomclf)w.” to himself. _ I

¢ placed the kit-bag on the floor again, and. dropping to his knces. d+
: . » . , dre
" l.lmu-.lf. of keys from Ens pocket. Key after key hel ]l-ric[fl to the number :t:
t‘ ;[: ' without suceess. Then at last ‘one fitted’ Open came the bag, and
ere al the botlom lay the very things he was lecking for. ’
;\_ I""';‘ "fg_}illmmrs made of felt!
. o the life of him he conld notl restrain a glad ery i

walf in i : : y. But the cry stifled

' loll'f ::;rrl-:: '-':::Jlit_ :tl.[ the sound of a l'ootslcpgl;chiml him. y.2
ang 1 3 H .
vicked scow upm: Hhi.u«;'-'nclo -bdlmld. t_o e opror, Tsidere Breltz. with o

“You young thief 1 1 ¢, and a revolver in his hand.

i - e eried with an onth, *“ What's this game you'ro

wp te, ¢h? Show me wle 'vo } ;
I Ulow your Lraing out!lnl. youvo Just stulfed away under your coal, or

d
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But now Lhat he had gol possession of the alippers, Nip inte
tion of yiclding Lhom ugil‘ 1e could help it. 'l 'pper had no inten.

Definnt. of Breltz's threat, and defiant of the menacing revolver, he
stooped, sqmod the kil-bag and nhurled it with all his force straight at the
Chicagoan’s bead.

It .caught him full upon the chin and neck. and sent him reeling Lock
n couple of paces to the floor. But to cscape even now by the door was
impossible, for Breltz lay bolween him and the door. Siill. to hesitate
was to bo lost, and Nipper did not hesitate.

.Ir! a second he lm'd. sprung on to the windosw-sill. and in another, he was
sliding down the rain-pipe which ran alongside it to the ground, at the
sido of the hotel which was skirted by a narrow lane.

It was rapidly growing dusk, and lis chance of escape seemed hopeiul.
His hopes, howevor, were to bo immediately dashed. For as he reached
the ground, he folt himsolf gripped firmly by the collar. He turned hia
head to find himself in the hands of a policeman!

ﬂ;‘ Look here, me young rip. what's the meaning o' this?”* demanded tho
officer.

;I'l:_"s all right, constable,”” panted Nipper. ‘‘Let me go, for Heaven's
sake !

‘“Let you go. Not likel{'. You’ve got to come along with me 1o the
hotel where you work. ou've been up to swnmat or other. or you
wouldn’t bo slidin' out of the winder like that. Come back with me and
face the muasic.”

“I tell you it’s all right,”’ .whispered Nipper in hoarse excitement, * Uve
been on detective business. You know Mr. Nelson Loe?" '

‘“ Should reckon X do, but what are you to do with him?"

“My name's Nipper. I'm his assistant.’*

‘““How am I to know that?’’ said the counstablo, impressed somewhat by
the boy's obvious truthfuluess. * You must come back to the hotel and
establish your identity.*”

‘““No, don’t take me back there. There's somebody there I don’t want
fo meet. It would put him on his guard, you understand. I've got a
»air of slippers here that belongs to a certain man stayini at the hotel.

r. Nelson Lee sent mo thero on purpose lo get hold of them. If 1 go
back and the man sces them, it'll spoil everythiug.™

““But I can’t lot you go on your mere word.”

£ Then take me along to Bow Strect, and telephone to Mr. Nelson Lee.
Yow'll soon find out that I'm speaking the truth.”:

‘' Well,”” snid the policeman thoughtfully. ‘‘ That might do, but-—"

“ Quick," whispered Nipper,  quick, or it’ll be too late! Leook, they
are coming."”’ | _

Aund sure enough at the top of the lanc :-Epoarod_ two or thrce men in
evening-dress, oue of whom il)per recognised as Isidore Breltz. .

““ Al right,” said the constable. * Come this way. through this passage.”

They wero out of sight of the searchers in an instant, and making for
the Strand. Five minutes later, and they were at Bow Street.

Here Nipper gave as full an explanation of his recent movements as hLe
‘deemed prudent, but without mentioning the name of Isidore Brelts.
Monnwhile, an officer of the station had telophoned for Nelson Lee, who
quickly arrived in a taxi-cab.

““ A, glad to seco you, Mr. Lee,” said the inspector in clmrﬂo. “Mere's
‘a_youngster been caught slidinF down a waterpipe from the Embankment
Hotoel. He admits having purloined o pair o SIEH rers belouging to enc
of tho guests, but claims that he did so at vour bidding.



N —:#E NELSON LEE LIBRARY

“ N'e quite true,” waid lec with a smile. ' Ile's my assistant. * Tho

 hpgorrs n important bit of evidence in o case 1've got in hand.” ,
! IJJ: I’h':n “it " JII right.  Who do the slippers belong to? The youngsler

t (e w that."”’ -
wea't toll ux 1ha I don’t tell vou cither,” said Nelson Lee. “'I

o 't mind if
Aud you won t i shall know all about it Inter cn.”

wremise you, imspector, you )
”‘.'"\":v' ‘m-ll thlvn. l w)nll'l- sek you. But what are we io do if the man

whom Lhe slippers belonga comes and reports his lose?”

g lhdc:’n'l thin 'Im will soﬁleho.w." raid Lee, who had been oxamining tho
vitppers.  ** No, 1 feel pretty well sire he won't.”

“Themw the trotter caxes you wanled, sir?"’ asked Nippor, as, presently,
they made their way back to Gray's Inn.

““They are.” snid Lee in a satiefied tone. “ You've domne excellently, my
oy, exeellently. Tlow did you manage it? And why bhad you to cscapo
h.\" the window?'” -
_Nipper explained, and Lee looked grave.

“ Ko Brelty saw you? Did he recognive you?™ .

* Couldn’l vay, sir. 1lc¢ had a good lock at me anyway.”

* Well, whether he recogmised you or not, be'll be on kis-guard now when
he mivser hin slippers.™ .

** Are they no important then?"’ _ . ]
** Most important, I am going (o compore them wilh certain foolprints

to.might. 1f they fit, 1 shall report to Lhe police Lto-morrow morning, nnd
et them (o apply for a warrant for Isidore Breltz's arrest.” - :

Duly that wight Lee made the test ho referred to, the precise nature o
whivh will presently be seen. IL satiefied him so completely thal next da
he went to the police al Bow Streot, and agnin saw the inspector he he
veen avernight.

"1 have come Lo tell you, inspector, that the name of the man from
whom the slippers were stolen is Isidore Breltz.”’

“The wealthy Amercian.”” .

“Yen, | want you to apply to Sir Thomas Wilburlon for a warrant for
hix srrest.”’

“8So! On what charge?”

“The recent thefty of jewellery from the Hotlel Magnificent.”

“The ease where Tom Payne the waiter got' off. Why Mr. Breltz was
«ne of the prosecutors!”

“T know; but he's the thief all the same.” .

** Good heavens! ‘This is surprising. What's your evidence, Mr. Leo?”’

“ 'l keep ithack till he’s arrested, if you don’t mind. But I shall prove
the case up to the hilt. You'll find Sir Thomas will grant the warrant
vendily enough. He knows something of the circumstances already.”” .

'\'\:I_'ll;o_n 1'll go lo Illim at once.”

i an hour the warrant was granled. Armed with this, and accom-
|';'I“II!.‘II by Nol:uml Lee and another police-oflicer, Inspeclor Ryles at once
m...: ¢ fn_r the Embankment Hotel, cy met the manager in the vestibule,

" IMw.R]II‘ to see i.\lr. Isidore Breltz,” said Inspector Ryles.

"Gll“l-m!_r.ellz. U'm afraid you're too late. lle’s gone »’

" Yex, he lefl suddenly | i "

:: At what time?™ uskzd “lI:(':et"ghL
o eely, after dinmer. Something seems to have happened in his
- At L was T don't precisely know. But 1 know Lhat almont,

smmedintely ufter he 1 i i
nf the greatesy cxcilonll:::;::,c'g his traps’in a hurry, and went off in a stato

’
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“ You don't know where he's gone?”’

‘““1 haven't the faintest idea.”

“ We're done!™ exclaimed Inspector Ryles. ‘* Me’s alipped through our
fingers.” :

“ Yee, for the lime heing,” eaid Lee. “ Bul we'll nab him vet."

* Hope 0,” said Ryles. * But look here, Mr. Ice
let me know what cvidence yow’ve got? T don't doubt but thiat yvour case
is pretty complete, but you don’t want to keep me in the dark any longer."

““ Come along with me to the Holel Magnificent,” smiled Lee, ** and you
ehall see for yourself.” _

“I’'m particularly curious about the slipper trick.”

“ That's just what 1'm going to make clear to you.”

A few minutes brought them to the other hotel. Nelson Lee precured
;.lhc key from the manager, and accompanied by Ryles, made for the sccond

ooT.

* This was Lhe room occupied by Ysidore Brellz on the night of the
robbery,”” Lee explained. * Now I'm going to show you something a little
curious,"” . :

He manipulated the lever behind the register of the stove. Ryles locked
amazed as he beheld tho space behind, Then, as he beheld the shaft, he
slared as if he could scarcely bLelieve his eyes.

““Come on,” said Lee, as he adjusted the rope ladder: ‘“ there's more to
sce yet.™ '

In o stato of abject astonishment, the inspector followed him down.
" Now please look as those footprints,’”” said Lee. as they reacked the little
platform on the floor below, which was thickly covered with the aceninulated
dust of yenrs, “ And now comparc these with them.™ '
e drew out the felt slippers from a big inner pocket.

“They fit exactly!’ gasped Ryles. “ What's more, the double row of
slilches on the sole precisely correspond.”

*“ Well, then, you sco now why I suspect Breltz of the roblbery ™

I should think I do. But what’s the meaning of this sccret shaft?
And how came you to suspect its existence?”

“¥From (he fact that 1 was once engaged in a hotel case at Monte Carlo,.
which contained a similar secret shaft. Thero was a theft of a large sum
of money, and it was proved that the thief had entered the roowm from
which it was stolen.by this secret way. It afterwards tramspired that the
architect who built that hotel, an American-German named Ludvie, was,
in addition to Leing an architect, a member of an international gang of
thieves, and that he had purposely built in the sceret shaft to expedite
certain robbervies the gang duly organised.” o _

“ Bul what made you think there might be a similar shaft here?”

““ Beeause I discovered that Ludvic was the architect of this hotel also.™

‘““(iood heavens! How could Breltz have got to know of it?”

““That I ean’t say for certain. My guess is that he belonged to the samo
gang as Ludvic, and so got fo know. Anyway he did know.™

“My word, yes; and used his knowledge (o goad cficct. Thiv'll be an
eyc-opener for Imspeclor Burnwood, MHe still believes Tom Payne guilty,
but he won't after this.”"

“I'll go along to the Yard and see him," said Lee.

““No use to-day. Ha's gone down to Maidstone to give evidence at tho
aswizes there, but he'll be back to-morrow, ™

» i50't it about time you
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CHAPTER IX.

A Ride Through the Dark Night.
ELSON LEE arrived back at his chambers {o find Nipper cager for

N
“ No go.” the detective anid. ‘ Breltz has scooted!”

Me word! Thal's ns good as confossing he's gnilty.”
“ Yo: it ahows that directly he missed Lhose élippers, e realised that tho

game wax as good a8 up.”

" You'll d find him?*" , i L o
o (}to l:,-oura::‘: l:j:ough it won'l be eany. If Miss Polson is still at Colvile

Rond, our best chanee will be through her. You must go over to Clapham
at once, Nipper, and scc. Wait until you see her, and follow hor if she
goes oul, 'f‘ake some money with yon, and some grub as well. You may

have a long wait.” Lo . ]

Nipper wos off in a very few minules. Reaching Colvile Road, he took up a
woeition thal commanded a view of the house where Miss Polson lodged,
but where he himsell was hidden from view, L

LHe had uot long to wait before discovering that she was still' living
there, for within half an hour she emerged from the door. She made in tho
direction of Clapham Junclion, and Nipper, following her, thought ehe was
going off by train. But she was only out to do some shopping, and was
back again at Colrile Road within a ‘couple of hours.

Nipper resumed bis vigil, and the lours went by without aunylhing
happening. At aboul five o’clock in the alternoon, however, a telegraph-
boy arrived in the road, and rang the bell at the house Nip‘per was watching.

“ Wonder if it's a wire for Miss Polson,’”’ he mutlered. *I must find out.””

He promplly waylaid the messenger as he came away from tho door.
* Was thal a message for Mr. Lilton?"’ he asked, invenling a mame for
1he occasion,
** No, it was for a lady—a Mias Polson."’
‘“ Oh, thank you!" replied the Nipper, aud wenl away satisfied.
“ Wonder if the message was from Breltz by any chance?’” hoe murmured.
‘“ No meavs of finding that out. I cam only wait.” .
le wnited on for another three hours without catching eight of Miss
Polson again. It was past cight o'clock, and was beginning to get dusk.:
when an upper window of the house he was watching opeuned, and Miss
P'oleon, fullydressed, as if for a jourmey, looked out and gazed anxiously
:1InuE the road. T
 Lxpecting somebody,” was Nipper’s inward comment.  Strikes me I
sha'n’t have to wait long now.” .
lle was vight.  Within two or Lthreo minutes, n motor brougham, driven
by a thicksel man with a gimger moustache, pulled up outside the house.
Yhere wae no need for him (o ring, for the door was immediately opened
by Nies Polson,
y '(i.o:lll'(l]‘:-.lla:i'.l ("-.fperl." Niq)er Licard lier say.
0 A | L: - "y : i -
liggage ,md'\.:ﬁ-p ! got delayed,” the chauffeur replied. ¢ Got your
:l"l\-os. it's rnlllI |mck(~;l. Come upstairs.”
e man fo ot\'cd er in, 10 return i ' i
hl'r;‘::-l ‘1rlunk. ?‘hlu he placed on the :nilgd“:cl:[l»“:n? ﬁfe 'l;::gllgr::;:nrgzt‘:gl;ng
ride the (o reappeared again with a couple of bags, which he pinced

alongride the trunk, cover;
Thion he Rlaneey & ﬂ?;c‘-:::gh.thc whole_ up with n wnlerproot shoet,
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“ Time we were off,” he mullercd. ‘“ What's she hanging about for
pow. 1 must hurry her up.”

For the Lhird time he entered the house. Nipper, standing closc to the
offside of the brougham, saw bim walk through the narrow hall und go up
the staire. :

o had watched the preparations with some anxicty. If Miss Polson went
off in this car as sho was about to do, he might lose sight of her for good.
If only there had Leen n taxi about he could have followed her, but in that
road thore was nothing of the sort in sight.

*“T must follow her,”” he exclaimed to himself. ¢ ‘There’s on'v one way,
and that’s risky. Stil), I must chanee it.”” )

In & moment he was ewarming up to the top of the bLrougham and
trawling beneath ihe¢ covering sheet mnonF the luggage. He had just
wedged himself in between the trunk and the two Lags, when hoth Gyper
and Miss Polson came out. - )

She took her place iuside, while he mountled to the driver’s scat. In five
scconds they were off.

As he crouched there on the lop, Nipper's feelings were a bhit mixed. e
had certainly hit on a means of finding out where they wero going, but it
wonld go hard with him if he were discovered kiding there.

** Never mind, I must slick it now.”

e was glad of the appronching darkness. In the daytime he wouid have
been precluded from pcepin§ under the sheet for fear of being observed by
gomo passer-by. As il was, he could watch the way they were going without
nny great risk. ' - :

'TThe brougham passed alomg the Clapham Road and Kennington Park
Read, into Newinglon Butts, and along the Borough High Street.

" Liooks as if ehe’s muking for London Bridge Station.” he thought.

But, no, she wasn't. The car went straight over the bridge, and through
the City to Aldgate.

Still it showed no sign of pulling up, but continued on its way due ecast.
Whitechapel High Street, and Mile End Road were passed, and still the
car swcd on Lhrough Bow and Stratford. .

‘“ Where can she be going?”’ wondered Nipper, as, swinging round the
left-hand road at Maryland Point, the car ewept onwards towards Leyton-
stone. ‘‘ Looks as if we'ro making for Epping Forest.”

They were, and far into Lhe heart of the forest. Snaresbrook and Chigweil
wore Doth left behind, and still they went on, with no suggestion yet that
they had come to Lhe end of their journey.

So far Nippgr knew the road pretty well. Ile had frequently motored
along it witlllnﬁelson I.ce, and so was able {o keep his bearings.

But presently he lost them, ns. some distance along the Ongar Rond, the
car took a cross turning. It had become quite dark by now. and wis
rendered still darker by the arching trees beneath which they were travelling.

Of houses hereabouts there were few; of lights none.  As he peeped {rom
under the tarpaulin, the car lamps mowed down the darkness.as a seythe
docs grass. : .

Again the car turned, and again. The roads were narrower now. and more
remote from main highways.  From his hiding-place Nipper cnul_(l fee Lhat
they were now tr:wcﬁin along a lane doo‘:-sun ¢ between two high banks,
crowned with thick hedges, nnd dotted here and Lhere with trees. A
lonesome, weird place at such an hour and under such conditions,

Presently tho car arrived at n junction of two roads, before which was o
iriangular patch of green with a finger-post in the middle of it. Bevoud
the green wns a lodge, thickly covered with ivy, and beside the lodge was
4 pair of greal gutes, rusty and overgrown with green mould. ’
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At thr approack of the car, the gales were awung open by the man living
way along a winding drive for

iv the lodge. It passcd through, wormed its :
,'.;.,.,': -:-'wli:lv nrilu. and then pulled up before n long, low-built, flal-roofed

e, thickly cmbowered in untended trees, and clothed with ivy for almont

s whole length.

Tnew destination ot Jast !
N':p;:m":h('lrl Leal fast as he realised that they had come to the end of

cheir journey, and heard the chnuffeur alight to open the door for Mius

Polson,

For his next act would probably be to haul down tho luggage from the
renf of the car. and then discovery was certain, But Nipper wasn’t going
to be apotied if be could help it. i ]

While Gyper fumbled al the door on the noarside, Nipper dragged
himaclf from under the sheet, and drop into the rond on the off-
whe  The talk between Miss Polson and Gyper served to muflle whatever
noie he made, and in a momenl he had dived amid the dense shrubs a few
vards away,

Breathing eanier now, he watched Miss Polson disappear inle the house,
and then saw Gyper drive off with the Juggage to a side door.

With the consl clear, ho had a chance of tnking stock of the house in
front of him. It was all in darkness, save for one room on an upper floor.

Au overwhelming desire to soo inside that room filled him, and he only
wailed a very few minules ere he advanced close np to the wall, :

Grasping a Lhick and tough old ivy stem, he swung himself wp hand over
hand, until he was almost abreast of the lighted window. 1{:3 paused a
woment then, for he heard voices—feminine voicos—one stern and harsh,
the other soft and tearful and pleading.

‘The very first words that he heard made his heart leap, and in a moment
he had taken his courage in both hands, aud drawn himself up level with
the window, -

1 waw open a few inches at the Loltom, and the blind, blown back by the
mght breere, enabled him to see into the room.

I‘I‘I:lo pight which met his eycs was one that almost made him cry out
alouda.

For, .l_vinf fully-dreased on o couch, was a pale but beautifu) girl, with
her wrists bound behind her back. Ono glance, and ho recognised lior as
Nelly Wade!

Near Lo her, silting in an armchair, was a gannt and grim-faced woman
of about forty, clearly her gaoler. -

Deep pity surged wp from Nipper's heart at the sight. One look was
suflicient lo show how much Nelly Wade had suffered from her dotention in
:il:::llou_(;:y old _l':}c:uslo. "('Il"i d‘l;nee, thou }I beautiful still, wns drawn and

¢ with anguish; her eye wore awollen with m i
sobhing woltly to herself z\'on now. ! ueh weeping.  Sho was
' llut!_ilm grim-faced woman—Mrs. Bradcott lier name was—was speaking
-ﬂl.d l_nppor abifled his own emotions in order to hear what g0 was saying. '

Ve'd best stow that snivellin’, my wench ! ahe soid harshly. “1I can
""R" M':mvlm-;:y m:'ming upstairs. Ila, here she is!”
. AR KAC kpoke u door opened, and a woman, heavily veil ; i
"'?,““;""”.“'_ o"'::“"—'l-!“lﬂt‘d t?s Miss Polson, entered the )I’l'.):l::d. but whom Nipper

P © gol the pretly hi i ’
er:,.:\',:r.‘ “ “lnﬁ mm,m.'..:"'i a hl(::-“lac::;;l: ;:-.lrf Mrs. Bradcott,” was her

whe, I8 anive iv v 1
for that matier. Ye'd :m:;:'-ll: (;l:h;n'::)olluf:'“ :'I‘II(; lll\;o.l?ng day—and night, too,
‘h.h‘::«l I'n%nnll awung round on Nellv-m)l rils\?. |
'al have you got to say for yourself?” ‘she demanded.

l
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** Oh, how long am T to be kepl in this dreadful place?* wobbed the girl.

“Just as loug as you remain obstinale. Do whal we ask, and you will
_be set free at once.” '

‘““What is it I am to do—what is it?”

“ Write_a confession that it was Tomn Payne who alole that jewellery
from the Hotel Magnificent, and that you look it away aflerwards,”

"']t:ll!t it isn’t true. - You have asked me to do that before, and I can't--1
can’t!”

“ You'd hetter if you wish to savoe your own skin,”” eaid Mira Polron
rimly. ““ You have been told nlready, that you will be provided with your
are to America, se that you can get clear away.””

“ But why should I leave England when I am innocent? Yhy should [ be
torn away from Tom, who is innocent also? If I writo what you say, it
will convict him, and -he will bo sent to prison. I can’t—I can’t!”

‘“ Then you must take the comsequences,” said Miss Polson fiercely.
‘“ Listen, girl. In three days’ time we are all going from this place. Unleks
by that time you agree to write that confession, you will be left here alono
to starve! Do you understand, girl, left here to die slowly of starvation:”

“ Oh, you could not be so cruel—you counld not !'*. '

*“You will sce. Think over what I bave sail very carefully. T will como
to fou again to-morrow (o seo if yon have made wp your mind. If vou
slill refuse to do our bidding, then beware!”

Nipper had listened to tho foregoing conversation with his heart in hin
mouth. As Miss Polson cuitted the room, and Mrs. Bradeott locked the
door behind her, he debated quickly with himeelf what he must do.

That Nelly Wade was in direst peril was plain.  But to atlempt to
rescue lher single-handed would be hopeleas.  There were at least two men on
the premises—Gyper and the lod%ekeeper—and there might Le more. Any
attempt on his part to get Nelly Wade out of {heir villninous clutghes wonld
meet with inevitable disaster,

One Lhing alone was lo he done. He must relurn to London and inform
Nelson Lee, ‘There was time. The villains here would not resort to extremes
yet. Miss Polson had said they would remain there for three days.

*“*I'll go back to London at once and tell Lthe guv’'nor. There'll 'be tima
then to return here, rescue Nelly Wade, and take these villains red-handed.”

Quickly he descended the ivy and gained the drive. Rumning along this
he dodged unseen through the lodge-gate, and cmerged on to the strip of
green where the signpost stood. ) oo -

Qoing close to it, he struck a malch and read the imseription:
“\'t:o-\\"inglmmt, 2 miles. To Traphill, 5 miles. _
“I'll go to Winghurst,”” Nipper exclaimed to himself. *“ There’s a slation
there I know, and with luck L shall be able to catch the mail-train for

ndon.”

ITe managed it with a few minnles to spare. By the time he reached
London it wns past one o'clock in the morning. lle hurried at once to
Gray’s Tnu Rond, and let himsell into the chambers with hia latchkey.

But Nelson Lee was nowhere to be seen, Ile was not in the silting-room,
nor in his hed-room, nor in his study.

* Where ean he be?” muttered Nipper, aud then he heard a tap at the
door. The housckeeper eame in.

“ Wherd’s Mr. Lee?” asked Nipper. . - .

“ Just what I've come to tell yow. Mr. Nipper, The master’s gone ont,
und won't be Lack until 1o morrow morning.’

‘ Where's he gone to?” X
_ " Thal’s more than I can say. DBut he scemed to have something vevy
important on hand,”
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sing particular happen yestorday then—any callers?’

* id anyt) i
" Reveral. Dul the master wouldn't see any a oue of them except Tom

Parne,”’
“* Towm Paroe called, then?"
. \"::: in 'l.h:- aficruoon, and remained willh the master for a [ull hour.

Al five o'clock they went out together, and since then I've seen nothing
al all of the master.”’ . i

Nipper sat down. e was tired, but as yet o was in no mood for sleep.
I was too disappoioted at finding his moster nway at a Lime whon be had
=0 much of importance to tell him. Still, it couldn't be helped. There wae

pothing for it than Lo wail till the morning. ; i .
Some aupper had been prepared for him, and he sat down to it. Whilo

he ate, he read—the prerious day’s paper. )

And then his eve fell upon a paragraph round which was a blue peneil
mark, evidently made by Nelson Lee. The paragraph was to the effect that
Mra. Frra Caird, formerly of Doston, wns that night giving a grand bLall
at her new house in Park Lave, and that it was to be attended by many
of Lhe moxt prominent and wealthy Américaus in London. .

" Among others who will be present,” the paragraph concluded, * is
Princess {lorlelta of Eastrin. Before marrying the Crowm Priunce, sho
lived in Awerica, the lund of her birth., It was there that she first became
acquainted with Mrs. Ezra Caoird, in whose house she is staying while in
Irondon. The princess is famons for hier collection of jewels, her pearl nock-
lace being perhaps the finest in the world.”

“ Mrs. Ezrn Coird,” murmured Nipper sleepily. * Why, that's the kind
lady who took Tom Payne into her service. I o'pose that’s why the guv’nor

marked it.”
But Nelwon Lee's inlerest in-the announcement went much deeper than

thal, as will presently be seen.
[ ]

CHAPTER X.
Attacked in the Shrubbery.

ITPER went to bed and promptiy fell aaleep. Te slept till five o’clock
in the morning, when he found himself suddenly awakened.
Nelvon Lee wan standing over him with his hand on his shoulder.

* Wake up, my lad,” e said, * there’s important business afoot.”

" T nhould think there iy, sir,” said Nipper, tumbling out of bed, ** though
how you know it puzzles me.’” : .

" What are you talking aboul, Nipper?

l\_m llnllung abonl Nelly Wade. 1've fonnd her.”

© You haver exclaimed the detective, his eves lighti “Q !
A whert . ehes , yes lighting up. Good 1nd!
o0 A Ipr;:-mmr mla_ lonc—l)l- house down in Essex.” And while he hurriedly

craed. he gave his employer a full ace hat
Ui Brevion et ployer a full acconnt of all that !lad happened on
NIPPer, von'y e : . 0,
primm-lrl:'n' T. You've done eplendidly,” said Lee. * But the poor girl’s a
. I‘_""o III conldn’t resene her singlehanded. Tt would have been maducss
o r'_\. Ut yen'll como down and felel her away, sir?" '

" \p good Lime, my hoy—iy good lime." )

n un oy ‘on' ki i

Nippl-:'. mean - yon won't. come al once, sir!" exclaimod the surprised

U hat's impossible. A ; i i i
m hand. :'iunllolllingilhnl “\vlllg:ﬂ::'lﬁ\t(:!l'. T hiave hlghly Hportant business
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“ But this poor girl " '

“* Sho is quite sule for the Lime bLeing. You have just told e that the
villnine will do nothing deaperatle just yet. It in impossible for me 1o lcave
London for a few hours, but that is no reason why you shouldnl, Catch th.
first train you can down to Winghurst, and inake for the house where Nelly
Wade is. Watch outside till I arrvive a few hours later with help.” '

They talked a little more, then Nipper waa off, leaving Lec Lo go about
the other business he had referred (o, .

He caught an _early troiu, and after a somewhat slow journey arrived
at Winghurst. From there he walked the two miles to Beechwood House,
which was the name of the place wheré Nelly Wade was a prisoner. '

e longed for another sight of the girl Lo see that she was snfe, but
to Lry to obtain thia in the daylight waa to run a weedless risk.

Accordingly, he took up his position in the densest part of the shrubbery,
in such a place ns commanded a view of the main entrance to the houae.

Twice he saw Gyper emerge and return, but caught no sight of anvhody
clse for some time. Well concealed by the shrubs as he was, there wns
very little chance of his being seen by anybody in the ordinary wny.

But something was presently to happen. As he lay at full stretch beueath
the lauvels he suddenly beeame aware of a quick, suifing sound. Tumming
hia head; he caught sight of a wire-hnired Tox terrier, with neck on the
slreich, his sharp muzzle thxust through the leaves, and his nostrils all on
tho quiver.

* Oh, lor’,” groaned Nipper. * Il he barks, it’s all up with me.”

The terrier did bavk, promptly and loundly,

‘- Quiet, old boy—quiet!"” hissed Nipper.

But tbe terrier only barked the more fiercely.

‘“ I shall have to bolt for it or I shall be spotted.” wmuttered Nipper.

But he was too late. Even ag he turned, n heavy footstep crunched along
the gravel drive, and the next moment the lodgekeeper came into vierw.

““ What ia it, Spot? Who is it?"’ he asked, and ‘blundered through the
ghrubs. “Ila! So I've caught you, me young shaver, have 1? What are
yolll doing here—eh?” And, having apotted Nipper, he made a grab at his
collar,

Nipper wasn’t to be taken as easily as that, though. Aa the man grabbed
at him, his right fist shot out, and eatching his adversary on the ribs, toppled
him over, with all the wind knocked out of him.

Realising now that his only chance lay in flight, Nipper starled {o run.
He ran fost and gained the drive. But the terrier ran faster.

Provoked by fhe assunlt on his master, he was after Nipper in o moment,
and in threo scéonds had fastencd his teeth into Nipper's trousers. He did not
bite into the flesh, but held temaciouly on to the cloth, so as eflectually to
hamper the boy in his running.

_ Frantically Nipper tried to shake him off, but iu vain. Worse than
that, the honrse growls of the dog and the geueral sonuds of a struggle had
renched the cars of people inside the house.

Out of the door came two men running. One ws Gyper, while the other,
as Nipper recognised in an instant, was Isidore Breltz!

They came up just at the very moment that Nipper had succeeded in
shaking the terrier off. ) ,

Again he started to run, but Gyper was too quick for him. In three stridea
ho was on him, gripping him by the collar, and taking him off hix feet wilh
a jerk. .

“ Thunder !’ gasped Isidore Breltz. “ Il'a Nelson [Fee’s kid.”

With face all torn with passion, he Lent down, and with o shorl, heavy
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- 'l
Hie-preserver which he Iad suatched from his pocket, dealt Nipper such

Jove an kuocked all the sense ot of hin. _ I
! "'I\':.uf:p :l:h-d him,” snid Gyper somewhat aogrily. Was (heve any

vl for that®™” . . . .
"'..'Il-\-‘::.d * hissed the other. * It was (he only thing to do. He's Nelson

Loee ktd, and therefore most dangerous,  ow came he to track us hero?”
| know no more than you,” answered tho chauffeur. .
< 1t'n cursed bad Iuck, but it may nol :EI_:!I,ter since he's hero alone.
“ Wiat are you going k; do with him?
drol(z’a eyes glinted darkly. ) o
! r"l'lu-rp'h.olﬂl\,' one lhing (o do,”" he snid. * He must be put out of our

way.'’
* You'll kill him?* . _
“ }t::, if n:wcssary. Lend o band. We must carry him into the house.”’

CHAPTER XI.
Neslson Lee Turns the Tables.

115 party at Mrs, Ezra Caird’'s house in Yark Lane had been a magnifi-
cent success. Bul on account of the troublous times it had finished

comparatively carly. By twelve o'clock wost of the guests had
departed. while those slaying in'lho housc had retired to Elu:ir rooms.
among  theze lalter was Princess Borletta. The strikingly beautiful
Awmerican branette, who some three years before, had become the wife of
the Crown Yrince of Eastrin. . . ] )

During the ball she had atltracled much attenlion, not only by her loveli-
ness, but throngh the wondrous jewels wilh which she was bedecked.

Many of these were Royal heirlooms, and included a most beautiful neck-
lace of exquisite black pearls, whose value was well nigh priceless.

Uu retiring to her voom, the princess, having divested hersolf of theso
coslly wdornments, herselfl locked them up in_the casket standing on a tablo
in her dressing-room. Theh, having disrobed wilh the assistance of her
maid, &he retived, to resl in the apartment adjoining.

Faligued by the cxcitements of the night, she slept quite soundly till
past nine o'clock Lhe next morning. DBeing awakened then by her maid, sho
presently passed into her dressing-room.

No sooner did her eyes light upon the table than she gave a sudden cry.

“ Juliette, Juliette! My casket. Where is it?”

" | have nol scen it, your Iighness,”” answered the maid.

“ But I placed it here on the table last night with my own hands,” cried
the princess agitatedly,

1 saw it then, your ITighness, but I have not soen it since,” .

Oh. my jewels, my necklace!™ came from Princess Borletta in a wailing
5::I| l; '\\ here are they—where are thex? Help me to search for them,
elie! '
“n?:‘::*:-rt;a;ﬁI;::(ldmn?.d searched frantically everywhere, in every nook and
of 1 ressing-room and bedchamber. Bul no trace of casket or
[:ol{nrt ould . le I'ou:ul,

e mimutes Iter and all the house was in an uproar. The jewels
:" "(:ﬁ::"f o ::":'.‘l'?*“ Borlettn were missing. They must have been stolon—

presition could explain their myaterious disappearance, and

it was anflicient to throw i i
profound excitement, every inmate of Lhe great houge into Lhe most
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Mrs. Ezra Caird’a agitation was awful. That such n thing should have
llﬂPBﬁ“cd in her house was almost too lerrible to bear.

““ The police!"” she cried. ‘‘ They muat be fetched! No stone must he jeft
unturned! Telephone to Scotland Yard immediatelyl Aud let no one leave
the house until they arrive!”

Hex orders were obeyed, and a very few minutes later Inspector Bumn-
woold—who was a specialist in jewel robberies—nrrived on Lhe scene, accom-
panied by threo other officers.

Having interrogated the princess and Julictte, her maid, and having
carclfully examined the reom from which the gems had Leen stolen, ho
returned with Mrs. Ezra Caird and the princess to the big banqueting-room.

““ Suminon all the servants, madam, iF,vou please,” he snid.  * They must
all be questioned.” —

At once was issued the necessary summons. Inlo the room {r h
servants, both men and maids. y ooped. the

““ Are they all here?’” nsked the inapector.

‘“No,”” replied Mrs. Ezra Caird, running ber eye along the double line.
“One I sece is missing—Thomas Payne.”

** Thonas Payne!” cried Inspector Burnwood, jumping round as if stung.
“ Who is he?”’

“ Ono of my footmen.’s

“Why, I know a man of that name myseli! He was lately employed
at the Hotel Magnificent, but was discharged for being concerned in a
theft of jewels there. Ho was charged with the crime, but, failing absolute
proof againat him, the magistrate set him free. Is it possible that he is
the same man?”

““ILe i tho sawme,” answered Mrs. Ezra Caird, in tones of deepest distress.
“I believed him Lo be innocent of Lthe other crime, and gave him another
chance, purely out ol charity.”

““ And npw he nlone is missing from this howse. \What does that mean?
What can it menn, except ono thing?—that he is guilty. flease show me
his room. We must search it at once.”

To the top of the house they went. Tom Payue's room was at the
end of the servants’ corridor. The door was uulocked, and they entered.

At once the search was begun. Drawers and boxes were searched in vain.
Suddenly Inspector Buruwood’s eyo fell upon tho carpet. He dropped to
his knees und rolled back the corner.

“ Look, this board is loosce!” he exclaimed: and tugged at it.

Up it came, to disclose an object beneath—an oblong box of rarely-carved
wood and gold qhasin(f. _

*“ My cngzct!" cried the princess, going forward with eager, outstretched
hauds.

“ But wnlocked and empty, your Highness. See!”

““Oh!” came in a monlnyl'rgm I’riugcess Borle(ta, while Mrs. Ezra Caird
gasped out: | . i ,

*“Someone has taken tlie gems away! Who can it be?’ .

““ Who clse can it be except Tom Payne:™ snid Inspector Burnwood, as he
led the way downstairs agam. ' . oo

*“ Why, there the villain is!”’ cried Mrs, Ezra Caird, poinling towards the
door of the inmer hall. i . -

There, sure enough, stood the footman, in his ordinary clothes, and with
pale, set lace. . :

Instuntly Inspector Burnwood and amother officer pounced on hin.

““homas Payne,”" cried Burnwood, as the haudeufls clicked upon the
footman’s wrists, * T arrest you on the charge of stealing a valuable neck-
luce and other gems belonging to Princess Borletla of Bastria™
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“ [ am innwcent ** enme from the feolman’s lips. .
s gormed Mrs, BEeren Caind.  How dare yoit aay thal, when

' [ ERENLS L
tha l::mlwl lus been found in your room? QOh, what u base, ungrateful
(-Hon you are to conmpit this wicked crime, after all my kindness to you!*

“7 am innocent— 1 swear it protested Tom. _

“hat will be for the magistrate to acttle,”” snid Burnwood. ‘‘ You nre
my peisoner, and must come with me!™ .

He moved towards the inner hall door. but al that moment it oponed.

“Stop 't cwme in an authoritative voice, and all looked up to behold
Newmon 1ae. R

“You'" exclnimed Mrs. Ezra Caird oing white, perhaps with anger.
* What right have you in my house? How dare you intrude after foisting
n thicl on me o8 a servant.” .

“Thomas Payne was engaged by you quite voluntarily, madam,’
Lee's stendy reply. .

“ But you recommended him. You vouched for his honesty.”

““And vouch for it atill. ‘Tom I’nyue is as innocent of this robbery as
ke was of the other.”

** But the casket has been found in his room ! erie<l Burnwood. ]

" Vory powsibly. It he is innocent, uli the same. I stake my reputation
on that, spector.” '

“Tom Payne innocent!' gnsped the .amazed DBaurnwood, impressed by
loe’s positiveness.  ** Then, if he isn’t the thief, who is?"

“The thief stands there!' cried Nelson Lee, pointing. *‘ The jewels were
stolen by Mrs. Ezra Caird. I call upon you to arrest her!™
l;\olclnnishlmonl. thrilled everybody in thoe room. Mrs. Lzra Caird went
deadly pale. oo ' ’

*“ Thin iy monstrous!"’ she panted. *‘ The most monstrous insult I have
cever had to bear!™’

Burawood turned on Nelson Lee.

“This is madness, Mr. Lee!” he said, with some heat. ‘I tell you Tom
Payne is guilty ! ‘

* And 1 wwear he is innocent !”’

“ You swear il! How can yon speak so surely?”’

** Becanse Tom Payne was not in this house last might. He was threo
miles away, and ean prove a perfect alibi.”’

Mrs. FEarn Caird laughed mockingly.

" So that is your line, is it? Thomas Payne was here last night. Ilo.
wis seen by dozens of people.”

* They were mistaken,” anawered Loe. “ The man they thought to be
ayne was mysell. I took his pluce.” :

" You impersonated him?” gasped Burnwood.

" Yea. In height and build we resomble oach other. A eareful make-up
and pawdered hair did the rest.” L
I s lie—an infamous lie!’ came from Mre. Ezra Caird's agitated
lipa. “Thomas Payne was here last night!” :

:I.'INO. he lw;m not.!”’

e werde were apoken by a new-comer who had just ent
"".l.l‘:_llil!l---n tall, \\Iroll-drem);d entleman. Y entered from tho
o ey e Wiburlon £ cxelniied Luspector Burmwood, recogising tho
'i'n:n\.l il.;\'lllll:'ll:“ll-ltl‘i'll.;.i ll}m\'o comollwlrc nt Mr._ Nelson Toe's request to pravo
howr o %o ago. in l.“ctl““':h:'llll; ]:ltmm:t.i't evening and all Jost night, till un

" Ia thal suflicient, inspector?” psked Lee

" Cortainly ! ' ’

was
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b’_‘ ;_I"l’n::n arrest Mra. Ezra Caird. I have absolute proof thatl sho is the
{thiel -

“It is a die—n grosa lic!’ stormed the hostess. ** Borletta—Borletta °*
—she turned. pleadingly towards her most distinguished guest-=** you do
not bLelieve this foul and wicked slander?”

“ Mr. Nelson Lee has made a serious charge,” said the princees
“ Y should like to know il ho can substantiate it?”’

** Does Mrs. Ezra Caird wish me to say what T know?"* arked Lee.

"lYea, I do!” said the hostess defiantly. *“ This is a vilo plot Lo ruin
me !”’

“We shall sce. TLet me rccount what happened last nigint, and in the
early hours of this morning. As I have already said, I took Tom Payne's
placo here. I did that because for some time past I had anticipnted some-
thing of this sort occurring.'

- thought it probable that a robbery of this kind would boe attempted,
and accordingly I watched closely.”” .= He turned towards the princess.
““ Your lighness retired to rest at miduight, leaving your necklaco anmd
other jewels in the casket in your dressing-room. % took up my place
bchlind a large cabinet in the corridor, determined o walch your door all
night.

& I had not very long to wait. Within an hour of your retiring. at oune
o'clock almost exactly, I saw tho figure of a woman moving stealthily along
the corridor. Wilh a duplicate key she let herself into your dressing-room,
and in less than a minute emerged, carrying something in her hands. That
something wag the jewel-casket, and the woman who carried it was Mrs.
Lzra Caird !”

Searcely had the words left his lips, than there came a sudden. fierce
cry From the hostess. At the samo moment she leapt forward towards the
man who had unmasked her.

In her hand was a gleaming stiletto. and in another sccond she would
have plunged it into the detective's breast.

But startled by her sudden action, Inspector Burnwood was ready. In
an instant he had gripped the woman Ly the wrists, and wrenched the
weapon from her lhold. A moment later, and she was being led away
in safe custody by two of the police officers. i

“And the jewels?’’ asked the princess, when the profound excilement
canged by the last action had died down. * Do you know what this woman
did with them?”’ .

**She carried them downstairs, and locked them wup in a safe. Then
sho made her way upstairs, turned back the carpet of Tom Payne’s room,
and placed’ thé empty easket Lemeath a board in the floor “which had
. previously been loosened for the purpose.” ) ) .

" ““Where Inspector Burnwood found it,” said the princess. * Dul the
Jjowels are gone?’: .‘ .« .

" “No,’ said Nelson Lee, drawing a pareel from his pocket. The jewels
aro here. I took the liberty of picking the lock of Lhe safe where they
had been placed, and here they aro, safe and intact, the necklace and all
the rest.”

coldly,

CHAPTER XIIL
Lee's Foresight and Deductions.
U ELL, Mr. Lee,” said Iuspector Burnwood, when presently the (wo
' found {hemselves alone, * this has heen an unexpected turn-i,
and T must confess T don’t wnderstand it a litlle Dit. le'\'::-.
brought off a brilliant coup, but how you've done it puzzles me altogetker.”
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"ol it's been thie nimplest thing in the world,” said Lee.  “ T nnticipated
yot 1t "m wll:;t wl!u canicr than lo walch for the thiel?" '

binry. ) i
the rohbers But how on ‘enrlh did you know the rovbery wns coming

*“Oh, quile 00!
o I did so dircelly Mr. Ezrn Cnird called on me to inguwire about Tom
ayue. She then posed as o philavthropist, but certain thinge I noticed

d that she wae something very differont.”™ .
lolc \":::; lc:uls her for a wrun E'un. Yet it certninly looked like an act of

charity when she took Tom “ﬂ:"e into her service.” - .-

v 1" was something very different. She took him imto her omp]-a{_ in
order thal when this robbery came off. the guilt' shouid fall on him
After the charge ngainst him at tho Llotel Magnificent, what more likely
than that he should be suspecled?’ : . _

“Woell, of course. I took it for granted he was the thief directly I
heard he wan employed in the place. And when I found the cmpty casket
hidden in hix room, I felt absolutely sure of it. But you haven’t told me
ot how you cnme to 'knew beforehfind that Princess Dorletta’s jewela would
fx- stolen. Why. when you first suspecled Mrs, Fzra Caird, you didn't even
know that the princess wounld come to stay in the honse.”

“I'hat’s true. Bl I knew that a robbery of some sort was in contomplu-
tion, and I resolved from thie very first to keep a caretul watch on the
howschold. From time to time T saw Tom Payne, and got from himo
the names of people stayiug in the house, and those who were expected.

“ When the other day he informed e that Princess Borletta had arrived
on n visit, my suspicions were instantly concentrated on that fact. I knew
that the princess possessed a priceless colleclion of jowels, and I guessed
that she would wenr many of them, including the pearl necklace, at tho
ball. : :
At once I resolved lo adopt Lhe plan I afterwards carried out. I
reslved (o impersonate ‘I'om’ Payne. It wasn't difficult. Plush livery and
Imwtlvn'(l hair helped me a lot, and a few touches of make-up did the reat.

teok eare not Lo come into {00 close contact with Mrs. Bzra Caird, and
few olhers present were likely to discover that I was not the man I pre-
tended to e

“ Well, I must admit I did Tom Payne an injustice in this case.”

““And in the other, too, ingpector,”” aaid Lee, with a smile.

" f)_ln. ['m not s0 sure of that!” anid Burnwood doggedly.

Fhen you can’t have seen Inspector Ryles, of Bow Street.'”

“Whnt's Rtyles got to do wilh it '

“Simply this—that he went with me yeaterday to execute a warrant for
the arrest of Isldorq Breltz, but when we got to the Embankment Hotel,
lll'lcllz had hooked it. ‘The cnse against him is complete.”” And Leo
ree :“ll\l'lll('.(l the slipper-print incident.

oure giving me some surprises to-day, Mr. Lee. T
nu.t‘l lave a look al that secret shaft some t{me.” I ehnll-lm.vo o go
l.“hz':'i'.i;:l_:.e or Lwo other small surprises, I think. Whe do you think Miss

“T don’t know Lhat she'’s anyl | i i)

“ 8he's Isidore Broltz's niece.y"mdy except Miss Polson.

““Well, 1'm blowed !*’

. Aud who do yon think Mrs, Ezra Caird js2"

“ gl'lllp: gﬂn'tll,u;nw T don’t secm to know -:lnything 1+

“Why 11 :; _."‘u':::'l lih:";:-;:i, lll:il;.l t:«i:olltwc:ﬂuonlt:gal!rcltz'u nicce also.’”

" Bxeept about the ears, which lfro :l;nogtrc;dc;:?ctg unx:.l‘:ld.ou know Llll

nr . : . ' . '
enre are the most tell-tale features of all. Miss Polson has v{zry long lob:a
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to her ears, with a liny dint such as I had ilever acen in ‘any othe

When I caught sight of the same peculiarity in Mrs. Ezra Cy;nirdulr ]ll-l:lﬂ ‘:(nd
to the right conclugion at once—that they ‘were sinters. It was that hot
mado me suspect Mrs. Caird from the very first.”

** Then, if they are Breltz’s nicces, it meang—""

“'That they are all in tho swim together, and that Loth theee robberics
were & dead plant. ‘The whole thing was a cunning scheme—tho plot against
Tom Payno and the decoying away of Nelly Wade.”’

Burnwood looked flabbergasted.

» l:¢_mr girl! I wonder where she is?’’ he said.
Nipper'has found her. She's a prisoner in a house down in Essex. Miss

Po:.-ls?l! is down there, too. I'm going down to rescue ber. You'll come as
well?*

“ 'Tf,nthor ' It's the least 1 énq do to try and make amends.”’
“‘Then bring another four reliable men with you, and we'll go down in a

big car together. Nipper is down there on the watch, and will be anxiously
expeeling me."’

—————

CHAPTER XIIIL
Nipper in Desperate Plight.

. JIPPER was indeed awaiting Lee’s arrival anxiously, for he was in (be
N most desperate straits.

Coming to himself after the savage atlack made upon him Ly
Isidore Dreltz, it was to find himsell alone in an upper chamber of the
house, with his ankles bound, his wrists lied behind him, and with a gog
of coarsze clolth drawn tightly across his mouth.

The room in which ho was was bare of any sort of furniture save for a
Lthree-legged stool, and he had been laid in his trussed-up state on the bare
ficor. :

Opposite to bim was a window, so tall as to reach almost frof the ceiling
to within a couple of feet of the floor. Through this the afternoon sun
streamed.

IIis head ached horribly, but this did not prevent his immediate thinking
of the neced for action. ith his Jimbs bound as they were, there scemed
Jittle he could do, yet he knew that he must do something.

T'he men in whose power he was were desperate scoundrels, capable of
going avy length to save themselves, and in their desperation they would
not. hesitate to deal drastically with him if they deemed 1t fit. )

What could he do, then? How could he first free himself from his bonds,
and thus make possible a chance of eseape?

Glanciug cerefully about him, he suddenly saw that one of the lower panes
of the window was broken. There was an irregular hole in the middle,
nearly o foot in diameter. . o .

Instantly an idea came into his resourceful brain. Ile wriggled and rolled

ncrose the room until he was immediately under the window. .
. ‘Then, carefully balancing himself on his feet—no easy task with thozo
ccrds about his ankles, he roae erect. Looking out of the window, he could
cemmand o view of the shrubbery whero he had previously hidden and n
part of the drive. Lo .

Nobody was about. The whole plice was desorted. Ilere was his chance.
Fidging earefully round, so that his back was to the window, he managed t(:
thrust his hound wyists through the hole until the cord binding them vested
on the jngged edge of the thick, broken elass,
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Then. very carcfully al i, but in & more assurred way after a few
st ondy, he began rubbing the cond buekwards and forwards over the vonugh

ndge )
1t ncled as cffectively ns a raw,

sirand gave way willh n sofl snnr:
his spwing movement, he presently

“l'd. :
*"Withdrawing hix hands, the rope fell from them, leaving them free. The
remaval of his slilling gnr was the work of n moment. Then, with his face
close to (he broken pane. he took in half a dozen deep breaths, and, dropping
down into a sitting posture, got to work to complete his relense. .

Hix knife, he found, had been taken from him, but within three minutes
he contrived to undo the knots of his ankle-bonds.

le atuod erecl, full of thankfulness and hope now that he had rid himself
of his bonde. JBut he was a prisoner still—a prisoner in the hands of relent-
less cnemies, and he must not rest until his escape was completo.

Ite moved 1o the window again, meaning to look out in senrch of some
L rain-pipe or other means of reaching the ground. None was within reach,
nor did the ivy, by means of which he had climbed up to Nelly Wade's
window, extend so for along Lhe wall as this.

llis heart sank a little, hut there was no time for moody reflection, for at
that moment footsteps made themselves heard from the corridor outside.

lleuvy foolsleups—of two men, at least—coming his way! Woere they
coming iv le him? Il so—— -

Ilis momentary fears were quelled. The footsteps had halted some few
vards away. Ie heard n key grating in a lock, and the opening of n door
u few yards along the passage. -

Almost immediantely after, thgl deep voice of Isidore Breltz hecame clenrly
:.lll::::'h:l(;! ::.:l(:"l' itl'm next room. Nipper moved to the wall, and placed his ear
: sl il.

Al the very first words, his henrl gave a leap as he realised that the next
room was ocenpicd by Nelly Wade and her gno}:-r. and thal it was that room
wllniuh Bredtz and his companion had entered.,
| s; Ncl:m'. my [_r.{rl." were l?’reltz's first words, “ I've come to give you your
asl. chanece! Are you ready nmow to writ i
h'oki thone jowcts t:rmm Llleyhobol?' o wrile the .coul'csslon that Tom Payne

“I cannol—oh, T cannot !". was the girl's pilcons answer. * It 1d
be true. Mr. Payne is innocent it w : T horrini
wicked. for me Lo® ae Ih Hano gni’lt.;l";g it would be too cruel, too horribly

“ Sow that gush ™" exclaimed Breltz sternly. * You'v i
lake the conscquences! Listen to me, now—ynnd rc?llllo::bcﬁ?ttlf:td; ll::l. :.l:
every word Lhal [ say! You see this vevolver? It is fully londed. T :rili
;'it}urlﬁlil'l‘flni If b;;d Iholtr-nd ofl thntl time you consent to do what I sﬁy your

e shall bo spared. If, ‘ . i e O
dead where \'(Im sland! ?\";\:' letl'::nu;r' hand, you still refuse, I will shoot you

"T'he hlond of Nipper Iiuton'ing lll.oro on Lhe oll id ol
fiercely within his veing as he | rd il tearT side of the wall, boiled
ax he henard the villain l)ogilllllil:;'“to ct:::!ﬂg!ﬂb&llcal threat. It turned to ico

'l.l One--Awo—three—=>" | g

cuvens! (. : . .
blo ‘i‘"‘l murdoro:-}i :;g“(:? nothing? Was he to remain mute while cold~

(X .‘(‘||r.__'i\.o_h3ix___oo H

* Oh, mereif aven V™ . .

. Su-mn---;-i;: :::—-l-ll:‘l::o‘.-'l'—- _came from Nipper's distracted braia,

“Uelp! Helpt lelp? M I , :

Clear and piere y b wrdor! Murdor " . '

pereing came the losl words from Nipper. They came into the

The cord began to ravel. Then ane
then another, and another. Conlinuing
found that he had cut right through Lhe
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next room like & thunderclap, eausing Breltz
e “é“" Wi!ltfngl strnil :3 at,pNelly W%d(-.' : ltmnt:g. ‘nlnrt and drop the revelver

*Cursde it!"” he yelled. " It’s that fellow in the next !
havo got rid of his gag somchow. Go Lo him, Cronlin, nndr:ﬁumt l:i:l;:::tl;t
Yci:Tl' lmvohn :l'_?lvoiver—uac it, if nccessary ! |

ipper beard the words, knew that for him they held a terri i
yet his heart did not quail. He had saved Nelly %udc for the ::3..:23“'.:?&
that was-something to be thaukful for. If ho must pay the penally of hic
interruption by his own death—why, then, let death come!

But he would die fighting! He moved acress the room, picked up the
heavy three-legged stool, rnised it above his head, and stood close bebind the
door, waiting. .

A key turned in tho lock, and the door opened. Tn came Cronlin, with a
rc\-'olver n his hand, murder in his eye, and savage bluster on his tonene.

** Now, then, yon young cur——"" he was beginniug, but said no more, for
a moment after Nipper bad brought the stool down with a heavy crash full
upon his head. e

Down went Cronlin with a groan, and with all the consciousness kunccked
out of him,-

But Nipper’s peril was not over. It was only intensifying. At the sound
-.)f ICrmc;hn'l; fall, Isidore Breltz came running along the corridor, revolver
in hand.

Before Nipper conld cloge the door, the Chicagoan had him covered. lis
finger was on the trigger, and it looked as if another second wounld #cal tho
Loy’s doom. But somecthing happened. From outside, along the drive, and
rapidly approaching the house, came the whir of a motor-car.

Lowering his arm and brushing past Nipper, Breltz dashed to the window
and looked out. :

Instantly his face went deadly pale. With a hoarse ery, and with a wild
look as though he had forgotien Nipper’'s existence, he daghed past him
again and along the corridor.

Nipper jumped to the window, and looked down at the panting motor-car,
which had just drawn up at the door below, and then his heart felt as if it
mnust burst with jloy. .

““ The guv’nor has come! Thank Heaven—oh. thank Ieaven!"

He raced into the next room, to find Nelly Wade alone, and in an almost
fainting condition.

‘““Xeep up your courage, Miss Wade,” he said. “I'm your friend. and
help is at hand. The police are downstairs. Wait here half a mo’, and
'l fetch ‘em.” *

He hurried down the stairs, ealling out as he went.

‘“ Al, you're there, my boy—and safe, T see 1” evied Nelson Lee, and came
up the stairs three steps at a time, followed by Inspector Burnwood and two
other police officers and a lac& dressed as a hospital nurse. _

““This way. sir! Nelly Wade's up here!  She’s unhyrt, but terribly
ecared.”

“Yea, she looks ill,” said Lce, bhurrying into the room. “Nwse, I
}hought there might possibly be work for you, and there is. Please see {o
wer.’ :

The muse dropped to her knees Leside Nelly, ready with restoratives,
which sho had brought with her. X

“ Now for the villains!’ cried Lee. * Where are they:” N

'“ One's heve, sir!" said Nipper, leading the way into the nest room. 1
outed him with that steol. Iad to do it to stop him puttin’ a bullet into me
just now."”

“ But whero’s Breltx?'
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o gomewhere nhout, wir. e w:ue l;o!v a minnte ago, but dashed avay
o he we m coming along Lhe drive. o
m :;‘I:-n h\:: ﬁ‘::u.l 'ﬂ.:a h'im! o must search the honse! cncc‘l. Lee. |
' N o Lhat fellow ! ordered Burnwood lo one of his men, * and !l_and-
cufl him when he comes lo. The rest must help search for the olll(‘l"‘\s. 0
‘fhey went down the stairs afler Lee, Nipper among the others. As I u;y
reachied the entrance hall, a gudden whir of wheels made them all rush Io
‘They were jusl in {ime (o sce n molor-car, with Gyper at tho

::;::-::“::{d leidore Breltz beside him, disappearing round the curve of tho

dr'l'v:'llor them !"* cried Lee. * They mustn’t cseape us now! After them—

at onee !’ . . .
lo and Burnwood and Nippor, with two other officers, leapt into the big ,
m:- (:f:i':illg' unrtl the door. Illlp: few scconds, they were Bpecgmg along tho

deive in hol pnrsuit.
E

CHAPTER XIV.
The Teagedy of the Level Crossing.

I chase wae not destined to be o loug one, but was to be very dcspcrat.e.
Barely had it proceeded a couple of miles than the powerful car in
which Iee and the police officers were enme in sight of the smaller

car they were pursuing, barely (wo hundred yards in front of them.

“ We are gaining on them rapidly,” said Burnwood. **We shall be up
with them in a very few minutes.”

That scemed Lo be very probable, for, in spile of Gyper's frantic efforts to
et every ounce ont of the car he was driving, it wae plain to see that those
in_purauit were going much the faster.

The spuce dividing them dwindled down to a hundred yards—to seventy
- wixly-five.

“Down! Duck your heads!” roared Lee snddenly, and not a moment (oo
soon. for almost with the words a bullet whizzed harmlessly a few inches
over their heads,

It came from o long-barrelled, nutomatic pistol, firod by Isidore Breltz,
whose face was now {urned towards them as he leant over the back of his
car. .

The firsl shot was instantly followed by a sccand, and this time the bullet
reached its billet.  The police chauffeur, with a moan of pain, suddenly
released bis hold of the wheel and fell sidoways. :

S lawok to him! 1le's shol in the shoulder, poor chap!” eried Lee, and
himnelf loapl to the wheel just in time to prevent the swerving car from
rlmrglnF right into the hodge.

Dang! DBang! ‘T'wo bullets, both nimed deliberately at Lee himself, but
this time falling short. 7

I'he wworve of the pursning car had enabled the pursued to draw further
ahead. omt of range. More than that, the necessity of lifting the injured
||||n|‘n-lo.-nﬂu-or. nto the rear of the car l_lmdo it imperative to slow up, and b
l‘:ln ‘l"l‘illl:‘nl(!lrn:"w:n:“(il;:.io Breltz and his companion had incrensed their lead

" We've had bud luek xo0 for.™ said Lo “p \

o . . ut w :
vﬂi:;']wu:m! 0 And ke put the car Lo ils best speed. ¢ musin’t let them
ey oal QLT car something dramalic was going forward. Breltz had
:: '::l::ll: -tl his pistol, and had turned to reload it in preparatlion for a second
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andcnly, as he fumbled in hie pocket, his face went white.

::'lon thousand our_acs!" bo bisvod. ‘' I've forgotten the cartridgen '’

A good ]ttb. too,” anawered Gyper. *‘You've donc miuchiel enoug..
slready. You've pluggod ome man—perhaps killed him. 1f you have, thi:
is going to be a hanging job!" '

. All the more renson why we must get away! Faster—faster!”

But, to his amazement and terror, Gyper suddenly jammed on the brakes
and pulled up dead.

““ Look—look I'" he cried. “We've done! There's a level crossing ahend.
A train’s gsignalled, and the gatos are closing. We're (rapped !

‘.“ On—on, before they close! Make a dash for it!"’

Yes, I'll do that, but o different sort of dnsh from what you mean. 1%
off 1" And Gyper, with no morc ado, jumped into the Troad, crunched
through the hedge. and dashed away across the ficlde.

The swift whir of wheels made Breltz turn his hend. There was the
pursuing car Learing swiftly down upon him.

Dlind terror seized him, overwhelmed him—froze up his facullics, saze
. the one instinct of self-preservalion.

He slid into. the driving-seat, and was off in a moment at full speed. In
those seconds of mad pnanio he forgot the level cressing, forgol the now .
closed gates, remnined oblivious of the express train that was now swifily
approaching. .

ike a frenzied bull he went forward in the car. Wild shouts warned hi:»e
of his fearful peril, but he heeded them not. A mental Llindness and deal-
ness held him in their grip. :

Mighty the erash with which he smote the gates. half breaking througn
them, and horrible the jerk that sent him flying out of Lhe car, o plunge
headlong across the metals, where he lay battered and bleeding and help-
less.

A brave railwayman was Lhere ready to do heroic things, but too latc!
Before 'he could step on to the permanent way, the express was over the spot
with a roar.

Fifty yards bLehind, the other car had pulled up, ils occupanis appalled
for the moment by Isidore Breltz's mad dash. ]

Nelson Lec covered his eyes for a sccond. Then he spoke:

“He has escaped carthly justice, afler all,” he said solemnly. * Isidure
Breltz has passed beyond our reach. He will be {ried before a lligher
Tribunal.”

- It was true. - When, o few minutes after, the railway line was searched,
tho body of Isidore Breltz was found there, cut in half.

L] ] ’ L] L] L] . - - L ] i

Gyper, the chauffeur, had Leen scen to alight, and within a very litlle
while pursuers were off in scarch of him. e was quickly found. )

He l:nd run barely a hundred yards. From a point along the railway
line he had witnessed his companion’s wild attempt to escape. had scen the
oncoming train. aud the tragedy that had resulted.  The dreadful sight had
crushed iim utterly. IHo had sunk down_te the i'."“'“d’ his hands covering
his face. And thus presently did Lhe police find him. _

Ho was taken to the nearest town, and there locked np. TFor zome liltle
Ltime he could not speak, but presenlly it was possible Lo elicit some informa-
- tion from him. . )

It had beeu Brellz’s intention to go back to London, he said. Miss Polson
had already gone there, and il was Breltz's idea to join forces not only with
her, but with Mrs. Ezra Caird. and then take the first ship to Ameriea.

Of the American woman's arrest he had heard no word, nor of the recovery
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v olen iowellery.  He had pssumed that the robbery had been a
.‘!.n: ':::-1::| :II:I::L!:! (l‘h:;l"l‘om Payne would be arreated for it, and that they

auld be freo o divide the spoil. .
" T;lr:-nluwnn Gyper's nmazement when he heard that the whole plot had beca

l“l'l";!uln?\-i\ ‘I-I.'u?:ll ll:c: “lover for us.’ was his doleful reinark to the delective.
e It*x the first time that Isidore Breltz was ever beaten, and he always swore
he never would be heaten.  But you've been one too many for us, and I, for
one, give you heat.”™ |

L] u . ] L * L] . . L L} | ]

It was from the utterly vanquished and disconsolate Gyper that further
information was presently to be received.  This informntion not only
brought about the arrest of the minor participants in the plot, but also
resulted in the recovery of the jewellery which had been stolen from tho
Hotel Magnificcut.

CHAPIER XV.
Final Disclosures.

MEN, in due course, the prisoners came up for trial, the full account
of tie part Nelvon Lee had played in their undoing was given for
the first (ime. ' _

And rarely in the annals of erime and its detection were the judge and
jury. ta say nothing of the geuweral public, more impressed with a deteelive’s

skill than they were with Nelson Lee’s and Nipper's in this particular case.

The theory which Lee had held from the very beginning of his investiga-
liong was verified with almoest uncanny completeness.

It waa proved thal Breltz had for years helonged to the highly organised
Continentad gang of rogues of which Luwdvic, the architect, had formerly
been a guiding spirit. .
 The story of the secrel shaft at the Holel Magnificent aroused the keenest
interest. Interest grew to sensalion when oul of the mouths of one of the
ucrused it was discovered that the architeet had deliberately introduced secret
Inl;ms for such shafts, not only in London and at Monte Carlo, but in other
lels in Furope and America which he had been employed in building.

le had done so for the explicit purpose of making robberies casy iy the
other members of Lhe gang.

The existence of such shafts had. of course, been kepl a profound secret
from the owners of the various hotels and these responsible for their
management.  To ensure this, only special workmen, all i league with the
pang, had heen employed in their construction.

Other revelations made at the trial showed that Mrs. Ezra Cnird and Miss
Polon were sinters, and that both were nieces of the dead Breltz.

\ Vormerly, when the husboad of Mrs. Ezra Caird had been alive, she had
e o wealthy woman, and had been able to move in high sociely. But
:u_lh :Il‘l.‘ h:n.lmm_l':_s denth came comparative poverty, and in order to main-
:l.::'ll'll‘llll‘l' ol poxition Lhe woman Iad been persuaded, not with any great
L :—“'1:;\: h:[t.h.l:n“- in her lol with him and with her sister, and help him in
of 1 w.\mllll'h-iu::;mh plans. - In this connection, her acqunintance with many

I all thes CN ‘t;nlﬂ_t‘ i America had proved a very profitable nsset.

\ tieir robberies, it was part of their mot.{od to select carefully

beforchand somehody \ -
: . ¥ on whom suspic . .
Rystem that Tom Payne had l'ullt-nln I:‘)itll}mjﬂd fall, and it was to this cruel



STOLEN PROPERTY y]

- The ring found in his wainteont-pocket had: Leen placed there by Breliz
himself. who had concluded that it would be sulficient to bring about his
conviclion.

When it failed to do this, and Breltz discovered ihat Nelson T.ce wan on
Ivia track, he at once cast about for a plan to frustrate him.

e hit on the bold course of sendiug Mrs. Exzra Caird, in the guise of a
I)hllnnthroplc lady. to Nelson Lee himself, with the offer o take him into
ter service, and so enable him to redeem his character.

Breltz had calculated that
a double sense.

It would enable his niece lo bring off the second robbery. and, by fixing
the guilt of that on Tom Payne, would revive all suspicions against him on
uccount of the first robbery. As a consequence, it would effectually remove
all suspicions against himself.

But Nelson Lee, even as Gyper had said, had proved onc too many for
them.  Suspecting o furlher plot against Tom Payne. he had, a8 we know,
impersonated the footman on the night of the ball. As a further safeguaxd
to Tom, he had confided in Sir Thomas Wilburton, and, so that Tom’s alibi
should bie indisputable, had got permission from the magistrate for him to
spend the night at his house.

_ Nelly Wade, now happily quite recovered from the shock to which she had
been subjected, gave evidence in re%;u-d to her kidnapping.

But it was out of the mouth of Miss Polson that the full fucts became
known. For the purposes of her uncle’s schemes she had taken lodgings in
Colvile Road. in order to watch Nelly and Tom Paync. On the eve of their
intended wedding she had followed them to Clapbam Common.

Sceing Nelly faint had given her an opportunity she was rrompt to seize.
Offering to take cbarge of Nelly, and get her back home, she had, instend,
chartered a cab and driven Nelly to the house of another confederate in the
neighbourhood. There she had removed Nelly's clothes, had herself donned
them, and in that guise had goune to Colvile Road for the bag. .

The bag contained nothing of value. It had merely been removed in
order {hat the police should jump to the comclusion that the jewels were
inside, and so Le strengthened in their suspicions against Tom Payne and
his fiancee. i _ .

The Tesult of alt this evidence was to enable the jury to make up their
minds in & very few minutes. Without retiring from the box, they brought
in u verdict against all the prisoners of ** Guilty.’> ‘

« A verdict in which I heartily concur,” said the judge, and forthwith
proceeded Lo pass sharp sentences against t.-hem all. .

“T take thid opportunity to add,” said his lordship, *‘ that cvery shred of

“suspicion against Mr. Payne and Miss Wade is now removed. It has b';lcll
their lot to suffer unjustly, and I am very sorry that this has been so. a u;

olice acted wrongly, but they cannot be blamed. It is very fol;itunrﬁte I.E;t
Rir. Nelson Lee wos at hand to fathom ont the mystery and Lo fix the gwm
on“tileml;l J,‘.g';]:&“lt%?t? M. Paync and Miss Wade are shortly to be nirzlrrlo:_(l!.

I should like to express the hope that when they become husband an ‘t‘i:o .(:
they will be able to forget the milsc_-r i'-[ tl:e 1?;:352 \:::II(: tt;:e!‘::“ilnc?ﬂ::p‘;:f:rc n
in the many years of happiness which 1 am s . . .

'I%OI‘:I \\'h(}; 1{'aa in courlt! was the recipient of hearty congral.ulat‘i:on;n lf I'Oll:(:

many 'copIO- Inspeclor Burnwood apo ogrised ham}eon!cly, and as cr( \g.ml-
allowed to be present at his wcdldingidwhnlpt.h[“r. Warricombe came forw:

i or Lo rei ¢ him in his o sition. ) ] .

"‘"}l;::‘;“eﬂggl;o I:.g('!::;):::ﬁ lallll::l forthwithpgnlcrcd on his dulics at the great

this would have a favourable result Lo him in
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betel  Hut bhe wasn't to keep thal position long. Somcthing very much

letler wia te turh up. . . . .
r‘l'lu- Al news wan conveyed 1o him on his woddms‘dny, The ceremony
{

had taken place, and the wedding party had returncd from church to the
batse where they intended to live. .

l \:ul only luspector Burnwood wus present, but Nelson Lee. It was the
latter who was destined to revolutionise Tom’s fortunes.

Hiving to his feet he snid: .
“I 2 not going to make a speech. All my most henrty congratulations

have boen given to bride and bridegroom long ago. What I wish to say now
1+ this -the bridegroom was wronglully accused of two rebberics. All the
dolen praperly hav been recovered and reslored to the rightful owners. As
s little mark of their gratitude. and as a token of their sorrow for Lhe
aflerings the bride and bridegroom have gone through, they have
subweritwd for a little wedding present. That present I have now the
hoppinexs to hand {0 Tom Payne.” _
II.- paxsed a folded slip to the wondering Tom, which he unfolded out.
“Look, Nelly!”" he cried outl joyfully. * Oh, look! A cheque for five
hkundred lmlm(ln!" L.
“Oh, Tom dear,” said Nelly. wilh tears of gralilude shining in her preily
eves, " how shall we ever be grateful enough for such kindness.”’
" And what ever shall we do with all this money, Mr. Lee?”” asked Tom.
Il you take my advice, you'll do what the subscribers hope you will,”
said Lee., *“ Start a little business on your own account—a little restaurant.
You're qualified to manage Lhat, and your pretty little partner is quelified
t help you.  With so many foreign restonurants closing up, there’s no reason
why vou shouldn’t do very well.”
“That's a splendid iden, Mr. Lee, and we'll do it.”
'I'Iwi- did it very promptly, and they succeeded from Lhe very start.
To«dny. after only a few months, Tom is a waiter himeelf no longer. Ile
manages hin own business with the help of Nelly, and they employ half a
doren waitresses as well.

L] ] . - . . o . .

"““Mr. Lee.” remarked Inspector Burnwoad one night about a month after
the wedding, ** 1 saw the Princess Borletla to-day, and happened to mention
how grateful Tom Payne was for the very handsome present she and others
had subxeribed. To my amazement, she told me that she knew nothing
about it.  Can you explnin that?”

" Well,” said Lee, colouring a little and speaking hesitatingly, T could
cxplain it, but—-"" .

“You don't intend to—eh? Well, theré’s no need. I know what it all
means.  Thatl five hundred pounds was your fee !’

No, it wasn’l,” laughed Lee quietly. “It wus only half of it. Non't

::|3;|ﬂ:l{|l Inln_g to Tom ‘l;n:dyml- about it, inspector; but it struck me the money
o him more i v . 1

my modest means, ngd aolil-lr' It would me. I\-e fuite clough already for

jnll;“é:ml(i“:;,:t ?.‘!id Burnwood, gripping his hand, “you're a good sort—a

TOE END.
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: The Boys of Ravenswood College; ¢

A New Story of School Life. By S. CLARKE HOOK. &
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Dick Clare, a rich youngster, joins Ravenswood College, and he soon makes hiy
presence fell, -

One day news comes (o the school that Dick and his chum, Tom, have been drowned,
but ultimaicly they turn w&mfc and sound,
_ Mclby, one of the other boys, takes a violent dislike to Dick Clare, and is especially
“calous because the Lcadmasier lukes special nolice of the new boy,

The Comrades' Peril.

“ OW, trend softly on the stairs,” whispered Tom. ‘‘Some of {he
beastly Lhings creak, and Foster is keen on hearing. Vance will
¥ probably be in bed Ly now." -

The slairs did not creak sufficiently to catch the masier's cars, and the
puir got out by u window, but they had to pass the lodge.

There was a light in Vance's room, and as he had not drawn the Llind
the chums could see into the room quite distinctly.

“ What's the mummy up to?”” murmured Tom. * Why, he's tousting o
bloater’s head.. Surely he's not going to cat its cyes aund teeth.: It is a
bloater’'s head. You can see its body on the table.”

“IP’r'aps he thinks Lthe smell of frizzled Lloater is pleasing to Foster when
he's studying,” suggested Dick, “ We are a bit carly yet. The tide won't
be in. Let's watch him.”

They did, and Vance’s movemenls beeame mystifying. He kept sniffing
at the bloater, then grinning.

““Think he’s drunk?’’ inquired Dick.

“Well, I don’t suppose he’s absolutely sober, sceing that it was his night
off,”’ answered Tom; *‘ but he seems to Le fairly steady on his pins. lIle’s
tauking dainly ‘care to cook his saveury morsel correctly.’”

Vance brought the head to the {able and placed it on a plate, then he
went to the cupboard. . _

= Going for pepper to mako ib more lasty,” said Tom. * Hope he will
find the cyes enjoyable. Oh, I understand now!”

Vanee produced a rat gin, and the chums grinned as they watched, for
the porler was rather reckless in his movements, and by no means skilful.

Suddenly he uttered a yell and leapl into the air.  The gin had gone dewn
on his fingers, and when he had extricated them he kicked a chair across
Lthe room and shook his fists at the trap: then he sucked his fingers. wiile
the chums were s0 convulsed that they nearly gave themselves away.

“It’s made him angry.”” mumbled Dick: “ but it’s a rolten sitly thing te
do to kick a chair, and I believe he has hurt his toes as well as his fingers,
SLll, he’s persevering, for he's going to set the trap aguin. I suppose
gome old ral has annoyed him.” )

Yance was luckier this time, because more cautious, and baving set the
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trap e placed it on the floor between the fireplace and the door: then lhe
maved msell a glass of grog, possibly te relieve the pain in his fingers.
ek and Tom were about to go wiien the door was opened, and Melby
euteted the roum dressed in hig pyjomas and with bare feet. They could
hear the porter's voice quite distinetly now. . . "
“Cloar oul of my room, you varmint. I'll report you irst Lhing

lo-morrow merning. "’ .
“ But Jook here, Vance, I've come to tell you— Wah-woohooh! Oh,

wurder' Wowrow!™ - . ]
" MHe's planked his bare (rilby in the trap!"’ ericd Tom. “Ha, ha, ba!
I'm sorry for him, but " . . . ‘e :

“ Cant von he silently sorry, Tom?" inquired Dick. *““If you guffaw
like that samcone will be bound to hear you.” .

“ Haw. haw. haw!’ howled Vance. ““Why ain’t you more careful?”’

“Fuke it olf I** shricked Melby, as he went dancing about on onc foot with
tie zin dangling from the other one. _ .

Tt for yvou to take it off, pervided you don’t like it,"" said Vance.

“1 don’t jolly well see how he could like it,”” snid Dick, as Melby took
the porter's advice. *‘My ecyes! Here comes TFoster! This i1s gelling
serious and exciling.”

“What is the malter, boy?’’ demanded the master. .

“Oh. bang it"* yelled "Mclby, seating himself in Vance's casy-chaic
and nursing his fool. *“‘I'hat beast has cut my toes off and is laughing at
it. He's set a trap for me.” ,

'**1 sel it for another rat,”” said Vance. ‘‘One comes through that hole
every night and disturbs me. and I wanted to catch it, sir. This 'ero boy
¢mmea down and puts his toes deliberate into my trap, jest to give me the
trouble of xetling it again. He's only done it to nggravate me.”

“ Docsn’t sound likely, either,’”” murmured Dick. ‘I say, Tom, you
really mustn‘t laugh. JFosler isn’t best pleased, and it would only annoy
him mare to catch us—so it would us.”’ .

“Don’t talk such nonsense,”” oxclaimed Mr. Ioster, when he began to
realise what had happened.. ‘‘ You cannot suppose that any boy would: put
his bare foot in a rat-trap to aggravate you.” _

“I don’t know. sir,” said Vance; “but it looks suspicious. He must
have acen the trap there, and—-"’

*“ Nonsense! Are you much hurt, Melby?* .

“Hoo! Of course I am! How do you su I'm going to kick my
toes iuto a ral-trap without hurting myself. ('J)L. I'm lamed for life.*’

" You will be wise not to address me in that mauner, boy,” said Mr.
Foster, very sternly. ' .

“Well, 1 don’t care. During my agony I'd address my own father, cr
wny other rotter, like it. Do you suppose I'm going to be polite when my
loey are cruslted to death? If I die li'll come bLack and haunt Vance. I'll-
appear o the beast ns o snake, and make him think he’s got delirium
tremblums before his time."

“Go to ) ' ] _
hroal':fam(,," )ed at once! To-morrow you will come to my study Dbefore

“1ean't walk,”

." ﬁn;‘r}' lhim upstnirs, Vanee,”

. 1T he daes, 'Y bite hin enr,” snarled Melby, limping f

" Ill ] :i:l Ill-lght. old chap,'* said Dick. y piig from (he xoom.

tar Melby 2 inquired Tom. ““ My impreasion is he will find it all wron

:l-:-‘i;:a:rrﬂ\\- morning, Fancy talking to a master like that. Still, Foster wiﬁ
\";""nl owances for him under the circs. Come on! I don't supposo Melby
A gol e anything like the row we shall if wo are canght."”
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“ It’s our duty to slop signalling, und we hav ey i
what's the matter with }t."g € ¢ reason Lo belicve that is

““Shall you tell the doctor that?'’ inquired Tom, laughing.

““ Well, I hope we won't get caught, but if we ar F i
pignalling musl:; be stopped.g'-e g ¢ L shall point out that

. '"“ Aud suppose he says you are wot the pro ty . .
dead of night?”” y proper parly 0.810p it in the

* Well, we will admit that we wanted the excilement of the adventure
and that we thought we could stop it as well as the village constable, or
any other joker. You sce, it all depends on whether we succeed. If we
succeed in catching somo dangerous spy, we sha'n’t get into a row. If we
fail, and get canght ourselves iustead, we shall, Come on! The tide will
bennﬁoitt. (;'i lll't for us.” b :

ill ‘had left n rowing boat oun the shelving beacli, just beyond th
of high tide. It was quite a light boat, andgvery smtllll_. 50 %hat thcec;e:::l;
had no great difficulty in oﬁetting it into the sen, which was calm.

Both of them were good rowers, and ecach one took an oar, then they
rowed out to the island. )

The night was dark, but the youngsters looked in vain for any signalling.
On that side of the island the shore was not very steep, but on the further
side there were rocky clifls, almost vertical in many places. The chumy
rowed Lo that side, keeping close to the base of the cliffs, and gazing
upwards in the hope of secing lights.

“Can’t quite sce what we are going Lo do even if there is signalling,”
observed Tom.

*Try to catch the signaller, naturally.' "

* Right-ho! DBut suppose there are half a dozeu of them."”

‘“Then the chances are they will catch us; but that's net a bit likely, I
want to take the fellow prisoner. Think of the fawme it would bring to
No. 7 Study.” . - : -

“We will have a jolly good try,” said Tom. “I kuow a. place where
there is & narrow opening in the clifis. If we row up it we can land. You
can only do it when the tide -is up, because there are so many rocks; but
we shall probably be able to work it now without bashing holes in tha
bottom of our boat. There is the gully.”

It was & narrow opening in the cliffis, which at that part towered ffty
feet or more above the- level of the sen. The darkness in the narrow
channel was intense. Dick sculled the boat at the stern, while Tom kept
her off the sides with a boat-hook, for the channel was go narrow that the
oars would have touched the sheer clifis on cither side, nor was there
sufficient room f£o0 turn the bont. .

It.was only when looking upwards that the lads could see any light at all,
aud even then it was very faint, for the ‘heavens were almost black, and
only a narrow belt was exposed to their view,

4" Are we far from the end?” inquired Dick. )

““ Don’t think so,” answered Town; “ but it secms a lot louger t;lmn in the
dd§light, and this lapping black waler is giving me a creepy fecting. Mope
it ‘won’t transform me into a sea-slug. My eyes! _

Tom's exclamation was caused Ly a bright light being suddenly flashed
upon them ; then there was a heavy plunge in the water. )

A large picce of rock had bLeen hurled from the summit of the cliff, and
it fell so close to the bont that the chums were dreuched with spray.

“Wo are like Melby’s foot—in a trap,” said Tom. o
" “Do you think it will be possible to gain the end of the chanuel?
inquired’ Dick; and as he spoke there was a second plunge.

““Yes, DBut I don’t think it would ever Le possible te gain the other
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‘ n. answered Tom.  ** Thase seomndrels mean o sink us if l.hey
:. .'.'nl T:.:l' I think they can, with a little perseverance, At nny rate, we can’t
d vurselves any good or them any borm by lunding, now that they have
werts us, snid na the chances of our Inndn_:_lg before they sink us are remolte,
I b heve our proper plan is to retreat.”” , )

“ Punt her m'L then " exclsimed Dick.  “ If we get out of it we can
give the coastguard warning, so we shall have done some good, cven though

o've failod 1o caplure them.” .
“lt“\u:Iv:cil(i'ug lwnrk, for the miscreanle nbove nrpt:nred lo be determined
the boat ahould uever get ont. ‘They flung several picoes of rock down the
beight. bul no shota were fired, while only occesiopally the light-was flashed

) boat.
"lrl::c'hoel the minsilos grazed its stern, while all ecame very close, but tho
chuins got the bonl out wilhout mishap, and now they were safe.

" lﬂoi here. ‘Tom,” exclaimed Dick, ** it’s almost cerlnin they will have
a boat somewhere on the short, and if we could only find it they wouldn’t be
able to leave the island before we bad put the constguord on the scent.

Suppose we have a search.”
I'om was quile ready, and as they rowed along the shore they presently

sighted a dark object drawn up on the rocks. ] ) .
anding at the apol they found that it was a fairly large boat, in which
Lhere was a sail, and a quantity of provisions. .

* We will chuck those iu the sea,”” exclaimed Dick, sending one of the small
cascs inlo deep waler, while Lhe remainder were soon disposed of in o
similar manner, ‘There was no time to he lost, for it was almost certain the
foe would descend to the spot lo moke sure that the boat had not been
mterfered with,

Indeed, jual as they had flung the last case into the water the light was
again flashed on them from the summit of the c)iff, and now a shot was
lired,

Dick seized the boal-hook and smashed it through the side of the boat,
while ‘Tom worked with the tep of an oar, and in a Fow momentis they had so
smashed the bont that it would certainly never flont again. .

“Come on, old chap!” exclaimed Tom. ‘“We have dome all we can,
and don’t want to be shot for our paina. In with you.”

Both sprang into the bonl, then shoved her off, and rowed swiftly away
from the island, thence to the mainland. '

* I wish we could have brought a prisoner in,"” grumbled Dick. ‘* It's
rolten luck.”

** Might have been worse, with those bullets flying around,”” anid Tom.

" Well, that’s true,” assented Dick. ** And our luck in the channel was
ralher rocky. But, don‘t you ece, we have got to make No. 7 famous for
something. ~ My wheeze of palatial furnilure didn't seem (o impress the
big chaps, In fnct, T saw Ial smile sarcnstically. We never shall make
U famoun for learning, while Melby is no good.’

" No, he's more likely Lo make it infamous by snecaking and spreading
ihf- teport that vou are blackmailing that bully Gowl.”

n ) :! we had capiured a German spy we would have gained a lot of
ealage,
I “\:ﬂlfld Im\-p.lmn the most famous study in the college,” declared

'. om. " Even ax it i, wo shall make it a bit famous if wo get caught
i but it will be goining fame at great cost, and it wil) prove
'.- wekingly painful 1o we.  Each timo we gracefully recline in vour sumnp-

Uous eisychairs we whnll wish they were softer. Your svslem of blurling
oul the truth--and the whole trnth—won't anve ws from a licking.”

(Another long instulment on Wednesday next.)
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