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FOREWORD BY THE EDITOR

GILBERT FOYL was a young London stockbroker, who reas the ticlim of a grova
wascarriage of justice. He was arresied for the murder of another stockbroker,
named SALTER, who had really been myurdered by a discharged clerk named
SHAND. NELSON LEE 1was engaged on behalf of Foyl, but although the
deteclive oblained moral proof that the crime had been commitied by Shand, e
could not lay his hards on Shand, who had fied to America after making il appear
that he had drowned himself in the Thames.

Foyl was tried al the Old Bailey before MMR. JUSTICE MEREDITH. The leading
counsel for the prosecution was CRAWFORD BANUHAM, K.C., M.P.. and
the principal witnesses agains! Foyl were « clerk named ARNOLD and a rmlm-
broker named LEGQ, who—gquite honestly but quite misiakenly—identijied Foyl
as the man who had purchased the revolver with which the murder wts commitied.
I the end Foyl was found guilty and sentenced to death, but his sentence wus
afterwcards commuted o penal servitude for life.

To add to Foyl's biticrness, he receired lwo letters from the girl io whom he was en-
gaged—JESSIE MALV ERN—from which il appeared that she belicved him
guilty, and threw him over. Unknown to Foyl, thesc lelters were forged by
HUBERT PRYCE, the ruscally son of Jessic’'s unscrupulous guardiun,
COLOXEL PRYCE.

At the time of his arrest, Foyl and his pariner HERVEY 1werc conducting a specn -
lative deal, which afterwards turned ont so well that they made a projit of oo'r
holf a million. Abl'er Foyl had been sentenced he made over his share of (i
wrofils lo Iervey, bul the latter declared he should alhways regard the moncy «s
.’Foyl'a, and if ever Foyl came out of prizon he would find hiz quarier of «
million waiting for him.

(Now read 1hat Jollows.)

CHAPTER 1

The Return of Gilbert Foyl.

SULTRY August afternoon was drawing to ils close, and David
Hervey, in his office in, Threadneedle Avenue, had just affixed his
signaturc to the last of a big pile of letters when his hend clerk

announced a visitor, ' .

“ Who is it?” smapped Llervey, for the heat had made him rather
irritable this afternoou. . ) .

‘““1le’s a,stranger to me, sir, and he refuses lo give his name, replicd
the clerk. ‘“ He said you'd kuow him when yon saw him, and 1 was to tell
you that his busincss was bolh urgent and private.”

For a moment liervey lhesilated; then:
- ““ ANl right; show him in,” he growled. )

The clerk withdrew, but presently returned and ushered in an clderly-
looking man ‘whose clothos werg obviously new and ubmistakubly ready-

ry
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B
. We have de-~cribed him ons *f clderly-looking ' Il'. roason of the
;:::hl.hnl l:u- ;I.I‘ltl: was snow-white nud his face was deeply imcd; yet, some-

Low or otker, when one looked at him clowly, one realised Lhot he was

put by any rucane & old us e looked. - .

- Well, mir. who are you. sud what do you want, and why did you
reluse vouwr name:”’ demanded Hervey, in not too fricudly tones.

» ited till the clerk hiad left the oflice and closed the door;

The sirnuger waited : o
theu he planted himself in Iront of Ucrvey and looked him steadily in
the even, .

" l'}on'tl_\-ou kuow 130 l' bo usll’:eed quﬁ'.-l.ly. |

* No, I'll be han if—"’ an Iervey. . .

'l‘hl:-n be utoppcdg:nd caught Eis breath. A atartled look came into his
{acc and be Logon to tremble. For a second or two he gazed fixedly at
thy stranger, then the (ruth—tho wonderful, ineredible truth—burst on
lnm like a thundercinp. . . . .

' Good henvens—it's Foyl!” he cried, Jeaping to his feet and seizing the
new arrival’s hand,

' Yea, il's me,” said Foyl. ‘* But plense don’t speak go loudly. I don’t
waut anybody excepl yourself to kuow that I am here.”” _

** But—but how did vou get here?”’ stammered Hervey, half crazy with
cxcitement aud joy. ‘I thonght you wero at Dartmoor, Have you
oncaped? No, no; that's impossible, of course! Mave they let you out
on ticket-of-leave?”’ :

I‘ovl shook his head. , o

** No, 1 haven’t run away, and they haven't let me ont on ticket-of-leave,”
he said. ** I'm o frec man now—as free as yourself. Im other words,” he
wdded, with grim sarcasm, ‘ they have granted me a frec pardon for a
crime which they bave discovered I never committed !

* Then the truth has come to iight at last, thank Heaven!” eaid Hervey
delightedly, * How did it come out?"

*“In a very simple and wnromantic fashion,” answered Foyl. ¢ Somo
little timo ago a_man, who went by the name of Hurst, met with a fatal
gecident in New York. When the doctors told him that he couldn’t recover,
he confessed that his name was Shand, and that it was he who had mur-
dered Marmaduke. Salter. o gave full detaile of the criine and how he
cscaped from l-:nﬁlnnd—dotails, by the way, which fully confirmed Nelson
lee’s theory—and then he died. '

7" Uis signed confession was forwarded to Scotlend Yard by the New

York police,’”” he continued. ‘‘ IL was submilted to the Home Secretary,

and yoqterdnlsir morning I was informed by the governor of Dartmoor that

his Majesty had granted mo a freo pardon. They offered me two hundred

lmundn a8 compensalion—two hundred pounds for wrecking my life! But
m;]rn[ull{ roi]:;tcd the offer—and, that’s all!”

“ But why | nothing of this been published in the nowspapers?”
dewanded Uervey. ** Why has there been l)no official anuouucemel:]l’t l:)l.' the
in--t that your iumocence has been established®”

|'0\};.lhnhruggcd his shoulders, ,

" When the police muke n mistake,” he said, * they don’ int:
print aud prociaim 1o all the world that they have mnd{ f olﬂigt:ll::h 111’1;.::
r?:lldp L expect them to, They naturally wish to hush the matter Iip and

d bonscnee,”” pr «“ .
I“'bl_:;;}' brandod as n mur u::rc.stﬂdlfl%l:o{h&n?glll{. iunozco:coh!]l;n(; kﬁ:}:
proved, wo must wmake the whole country ring with tho nowa.?
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' 'A%nin Foyl shook his head.

““ Yon have always been my friend.”” he said—** the beat friend 1 ever
had. Do you still wish to be my friend?”

“ Of course.”

“ Then promise me that until I give vou leive you won't tell anybody
that my innocence has been proved and thut I aave been released” from
prison. Promise!’’

“Yes, I'll promise if you insist on it,” snid Hervey reluctantly, *' But
I must confesas I don’t understand——"" )

“ You’'ll understand later,”” said Foyl grimly. ' In the meantime, what
about that flutter in White Eagles? i'm not forgetling, of course, that |
made over my share of tho profits to yon before L went to prison; bul [
nlso remember that you expressed your intention of holding it in trust for
11_10, Jn case I ever came out of prison. Do you still adhere to that iuten-
ion?"’

Hervoy looked at him reproanchfully,

‘““ Did you ever know me go back on my word?" he said. ** Of course, 1
adbere lo my intention. I have always kept a separale account of your
share of the profits, and the money is yours whenever you want it."

“ How mueh does it amount to?"’

Hervey opened his safe and consulted n ledger.

‘““ As near ag I can tell, without going carefully into Lhe account,” he
snid, ““ the sum at present standing to your credit is about two hundred
and seventy thousand pounds.”’ :

It might have been as many pence for any sign of clation which Foyl
dis )la}'(&l. He had just learnt that he was worth over a quarter of o
million, yet never a~quiver disturbed the impassivencss of his face.

“ When can I have it?”" he asked quietly. * It is Tuesday now. It will
take you some time to realise the securitics and arrange matiers with the
bank. If I call here again on Saturday morning, c¢an you give me au
cheque for the amount?”’

Hervey stared at him in Llank amazement. .

““ \We'll talk nbout the money in a miunte,”” he said. ““ In the meantime.
what do you mean by saying you’ll call here again on Saturday morning*
Now I've found you, do you think I'm going to part with you as oasily
as that? You're coming homo with me, of course, and you're going o
stay at my house till your affairs are put in order and you're ready to

+6et up a house of your own.” -

Again Foyl shook his head.

“You're very good,” he said, “ but I've made olher arrangemenls.”

Hervey was hurt—deeply hurt—but was too proud to show it.

“Oh, very well,” he said coldly. *‘ If you've made other arrangements
I've no wish to disturb them. If youw'll call again on Sntm:day morning
I' have the account made out for you, and as soon as youve goue over
it and found it correct, 1’1l give you a cheque for the bulance.

“ Thank you,” said Foyl, picking up his hat. * And, in the meanlime,
yow’ll remember your promise not to tell anybody that I'm at liberty:”

“ Certainly,"’ eaid Hervey. _

“ Thank you,” enid Foyl again; and, without another word, he lefl

the office. .
. For nearly half an hour after he had gone Ilervey saat at his desk, losl
in thought. From time to time his cyes grew dim, as though the tears
Wero very near. .

e waus thinking of the past—of the days when he had stood by I'oyl
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whin all the world had been agoiust him,  Jle had been Foyl's closest
triend. hie staunchest defonder and supporter. And this wos hie rewnrd!

 Heo was a different man in those days,'* he mused. * In those days
ke would never have acted as he acted this afternoon. lle would never
have treated me ax if 1 were merely a casual acquaintance who had no
laim op bis canfidence. No, ho has greatly changed in the last two yecars.

“ Iut, safter ail, it would be strange if he hadu’t changed,” he added, by
way of evinforting himself. *‘A man can’t epend two ycars in prison,
hoowing all the time that ho is inmocent, without becoming hardened and
eoured. | musta’t judge him too harshly. I must wait a bit. When he
has tasted Lhe sweets of liberty for a while, aud has mixed with his friends,
be'll soften ind unbend and become his old self again.”

When Foyl called at the office ngnin on Saturday, however, there was no
vign of any softening and uubending, On the contrary, he was moro
reserved and standeoflish thean ever. .

' Yen, that scems all right,” he said, after glancing over the Lalance-
aheet which Hervey had prepared. * Have you wrilten out the cheque?”’

 No, but Ul do so now,” said lervey, opening his cheque-book.

** Make it payable to Robert Smith,” said Foyl.

Ucrn-f lovked up with a queslioning glance.

* Ia (hat the uome you’re passing uunder at present?” he asked.

“ It's the name I wish you to put on the cheque,”” suid Foyl, in a voico
thzt forbade any further questions.

Hervey wrole out the cheque and handed it to Foyl, who, without cven
lanking at it, slipped it into his ket and held out his hand. .

* Thank yvou,” he said. ‘* Good-morning !’

‘Fliis was more than Hervey could stand. .

" Foxl, what's come over you?”’ he almost sobbed. *“ What bave I
d re that you should treat your oldest and closest friend like this? L
knoy you've had a lot {o hear. I can imagine what you've suffcred "

* Oh, no, you can’t,” interrupted Foyl fiercely. ‘‘ No ono can imagine
what 1've suffered. Look at my hair. A man’s hair docen’t turn whito
for nothing. Look at my face, and remember that I'm mnot yet forly.
Think of me as 1 was two years ago, and look at me now!

“ For two vears,” he continued, **I've heenm shut up in prison and
cempelled to herd wilh tho scum of tho criminal world. For two yeara
my nume hos been o symbol of shamo and disgrace. Even theso things I
might have borne, but—Dbut ”—here his voice broke—‘ the bitterest blow:*
of all way that the girl I loved believed me guilty and deserted me. They
.r.n‘nl Tlvc m:_e Lack m_v"_ I;l.n-t:-lyiI n;y good name, my position, but they have
ovbed me for ¢ver of that which wna dearer to me than ] ' y
ul :.u- girl who had promised to be my wife.” ¢ than my life—tho love

Aw il anhamed of hia ontburst, he snatehed up his hat an y ;
d.a:»r. With his hand on the handle, he turn}:d I'OIUI(% ant(ll 8:1112:'12 tfa:h:
\u:fl. uncanny light in his eyes which made Hervey shiver,

" ..'?'.“l. nt;w I'm going (o have my revenge!” he hissed. ‘“ An eye for
‘! \.‘_}.:: and @ tooth for n (ooth—that's my motto now! All I live for now
wreek e It ‘“‘[d 1 have sworn thal every one of {hoso who conspired to
wha oy o'i rom the judgo who sentenced me, 10 the meaneat wilness
! RaYe evidence againal me—shall sufier as I have suffered?”
¢ opened the door and wos gone before Hervey could speak.

“ Mad - guite e : - . .
lllrnodnh;u‘ ‘I"II ;.“.n.-_mcl! mutlered HMervey to himeelf. ‘* Hig suflerings have

Auvd perhaps, after a}l, David Hervey was right,
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CHAPTER 11.

The Disappearance of Crawford Banham.
GMMER had gone, and autumn had followed, and now it was Novembrer.
In the House of Commons an important debate was in progross, and

Crawford Banham, K.C., M.P., had just concluded a brilliunt speech
in his well-known elashing style.

As he re.sn.med hig acat, amid the enthusiastic plaundits of his friends, an
attendont glided up to him and hauded him a telegram. lie opened it, and
no soouer had he read the first words than his face went suddenly while.

‘“ Wife mot with scrious accident,’”” he read. “ Come at omce. Doctor
bas wired for London specialist, who will join you at King's Cruss.

y s * Panren.”

Bad news, old man?'’' asked a collengue, who had noted his sudden
blanching.

““ Very bad,” said Banham, in @ husky voice. My wife, who is slaying
with friends in York, has met with an accident: and Mr., Parker—that’s
thoe name of the friends with whom ehe’s staying—has wired for me
to go at once.”’

A look of dec aympnthy crossed his colleague’s face, for it was well
known in the * House  that Crawlord Banham was devoted-to his youns
and beautiful wife, to whom lic had ouly been married a few months. At
the same time this colleaguo was a practical man, and the irst thing he
did was to glance at the clock. |

“ Then you've no time to lose,” he snid. ““ If you hurry, you'll just
have lime lo catch the 11.45 from King’s Cross, which will land you in
York albout half-past three to-morrow morning.”

With his brain in a whirl of anxiety and grief, Banham left the House,
jumped iuto a taxi, and drove to King's Cross station. The York express
was standing alongside the platform; and as he walked towards it, aflcer
booking bis ticket, two well-drcsscd men accosted him.

:‘ glr. Crawford Banham?’ 3aid the elder of the two, raising his hat.

4 res.ll -

“I'm Dr. Stone,”’ said the man, menlioning the name of a famoun
London surgeon,

. *““You are going to York to see my wife?”’

4 Yes. Didu't they tell yon they had wired for me?”

“ Phey said the York doctor had wired for a London speciulist, but they
didu’t mention any name.”

“ Well, it was for me that Dr. Naylor wired. Ile eaid your wife bhad
fractured her skull, and he feared an operation would be nceessary. As
he didn’t feel compotent to perform the operation himself, he asked me
1o come by the 11.45 and to bring an assistant with me."

- He waved his hand towards the other man who was with him.

“1This is my® assistant—Dr. Birrell,” he aid. “ As I am old-fashioned
enougl to prefer privacy when I travel, I've reserved a firat-class compart-
ment in the non-corridor porlion of the train. Will you join us?”

““ With pleasure,” said Banham. _ )

Dr. Stone led the way to a first-clags comparlment, in which were a
large portmantean and a couple of professional-looking bags. In this
compartment the three men Look their seats, and a few minutes luter the
train steamed out of the station.. . o

It should here be explained that the train was not due to alop until it
reached Grantham, at 1.45. In other words, alter leaving King's Croes, it
was schoduled to make a non-stop run of exactly two houra.



¢ ~HE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

For nearly half this time the theee men kept up a desnllory conversalion;

. [ turned o his anstunt, .
'h:-'n':'u.:u?u Birrell,”” he mid, *' did you putl any chloroform in my

i % d Dirrell. " But I'll see.” .
": p‘l::'.:l ::';o o?nt';: ngn, and afler rummaging in it he drew out an

smbng<oloured bottle.

‘..\.;.:,}hz:::ll;'ntl:'r‘:lm:'mpulae, Bauham {urned to look at tho Dlottle.

. urnod his head again he found himself gazing into the muzzle
..“rtmmtzl:or in ** Dr. Stonc’s ** outstretched haud. .

“* Que sound, and you're a dead man! _said the so-called doctor, in a 'l’ow,
lierve voice. *° Draw down the blinds, Birrell, and get the stuff ready.

Vor » moment Banham was too dazed and bewildered to grasp what was
h“.!";:'_'_"-'ﬂg'thi“ some slupid joke?”’ he faltercd, finding his tongue at Jast.

“It's a joke you won'i relish, I fear,”” snid the ‘‘ doctor ’ imly. .

Stll covering Banham with the revolver in his right band, he raised his
lefL band to his face and jerked off a wig and false beard.

** Now do you know who 1 am?"” ho aeked. ]

Banham shook his head and glanced out of the corner of his cyo at tho
red chaiu which was labelled ** Danger Signal,’”’ and which had replaced
the old-fashioned ** communication cord.”

I don’t,” ho said, for tho sake of gaining time. ‘‘ To the best of my
Leliel I bave never ecen you before.”. : -

** Oh, yes, you have! DBut I don’t wonder that you don’t recognise me.
‘I'wo yeurs in prison make a great change in a man’s appearance, don’t
they? lLel me assist your memory. Do you remember a man of the name
of Gilbert Foyl—a man who, thanks in part to you, was convicted of a
mupder of which he wag innocent? A man who, thanks again in part to
you, was sent to penal servitude? You remember him, I see. Well, I am
Gilbert Foyl 1

** And you have cscach from prison?’’ gasped Banham.

“ Nol at all,” suid IFoyl. *“ I have been pardoned—pardoned for a crimo
I never commitled !’

Onoe more that wild, mmaniacal Jight blazed in his eyes.

“ And now I'm out for revenge!’ he continued. ‘‘ Every ome of those
who helped to seud me Lo prigon shall suffer what I have suffered and shhll
drain the cup of my vengeance to ils bitterest dregs. And you, Mr. Craw-
ford Banham, who did more than any other man to convince the jury that
1 was guilty, you are going to bo tho first victim of my vendettn !’

* Then that telegram about my wife—""

" Was a forgery,” said Foyl calnly. * So far as I knmow, your wife is
ax well a8 ever she—"'

Bivfore he could say more Banham made o sudden desperage Jeap towards
the daugor signal. Tunt Foyl had expected this, and a blow between the
vyes With the butt-end of his revolver sent Banham reeling back into tho
torner of the seat. Then, dropping his revolver, Foyl scized his victim by
2-1: n;m:;:., torc«l‘_llim |110\l\'n on I:hc seat, and turned to his conmfederate,

o, m the meantime, i j '3
tents of the nmlmr-colmlr(.-?l( bg{,{II(:‘ led & pad of liut with some of the con-

now 3 Bo gaid hoareely,  “ We must bo gotting near the cutling
‘While Foyl hicld the barrister down and gripped the windpipe to prevent

bim calling oul, his confederate presacd Lh na
D o chiorof d pad ov ’
mowth and nostrils and compelil;d bim to inhalo (:il;matu;el‘;')i:lg ']l:]:l'!ll::l:.m >
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Tt woe in vain Lhat Banham foughit and struggled. Little by little the
deadly vapour stole uwa{ his senwes and robbed him of his strength.
Fecbler and feebler grew his atruggles, till at last they cenned nod he Iny
on the seat, @ limp and lmddlcdglmap of inscnsibility.

" That's onough,” suid Foyl. *‘ Now for the sack.”

* Ilis confederate opened the biﬁi porlmanteau and drew out a bulky
eack, to the neck of which were affixed a slout leather atrap nnd n strong
steel buckle. Into this sack the barrister's wnconscious forin was quickly

thrust, after which a couple of ropes were passed round the eack and
securely knotted. .

'* Now see where we are.” said Foyl.

His accomplice lowered one of the windows and looked out,

. " We're not in tho cutting yet,” he snid, ** but 1 can see the signal-light
in_the distance, and it’s agoinst us, so that's all right.”

He had scarcely spoken ere the driver of the engine blew a long blast
on his whistle, following which he clapped on his brakes and the train
began to slow down. A few moments l.later it came to o atandstill in o
loug, deep cutting Lordered on caoh side by high embankmente.

Almost before the wheels of the train had ceased to revolve Foyl opened
the earringe door. It was pitch-dark in tho cutting. but by the light
which filtered through the other earriage windows he could sce four ehadowy
figures standing at the side of the line. At the sight of Ioyl, they glided
towards Lhe open oarringe door, and in little more time than it takes lo
tell Foyl and his confederate, by meaus of the ropes, lowered the anck into
their upraised arms. No sooner had this been accomplished than the
sigpal-light changed from red to green, and Foyl had barely time to toss
out Lhe big portmauntean and one of the bags ere the train moved off again.

“ B3 of Act One,” chuckled Foyl as he closed the door and drew down
the blind. “ Now to change our disguises.”

He opened the remaining bag, which contained two long. light over-
coats, a couple of caps, and o pair of false beards. With the help of these
ho nnd his companion completely altered their personal appearance. and
when the train renched Gramtham they calmly atepped out of the trainm.
.Enve up their tickets—which were single tickets from King's Croas to
iranntham—and walked out of tho station. ° .

Half a mile from the station a powerful molor-car was waiting for them.
Its engine was running, and as soon as they had taken their seata Ihe
chauffeur, without a word, slipped in his clutch and the car dashed off at
racing apeed in a southerly direction.

CHAPTZR IIL

Nelson Lee's Three Visitors.

WO days elapsed before Crawford Banham’s disappearance excited any

T particular attention. Then his wife happened {o wire to hima from

York, and, receiving no reply, she wired lo his eecretary, who wired

back that Banham had not been scen at his London house, or at hin
chambers, since Tuesday evening. .

Thoroughly alarmed, Mrs. Banham took the mext Lrain up lo Tondun.
Failing to obtuio any news of her husband at their London house, or at
his chambers, or at any of his clubs, she drove to the Houwe of Commons,
where eventually sho heard—from the member who had symputhised with
him—that he bad reccived a telegram on Tuesday night informing bim
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tha’ hse wife had mel with & serions accident, and requesting him to come

v York by the next train,
! K‘n::ln';.t of courer, that the telogram must have been a forgory, Mrs.
lenham mvoked the aid of Scotland Yard. The police first made inquirics
in York, where they ascertaived that the telegran had been banded in
by a wap wha bad given the namo of Parker, but whoso peraonal l:;spcar-
ance the clerk could not remember. The original telegram was produced,
sad was found, of course, not to be in Mr. Parker’s writing.

By this time it was evident that tho missing inrrmter had been made
the victim of a cunuing and deeply-laid Elot. 8 the result of further
snquirivs, the police discovered the taxi-cab jn which he had driven from
the Houmr of B:mmons to King's Cross station. From the booking clerk
they ancerlained that he had taken n first-olase single to York. A porter
remembered accing bim talking on the platform to two men, whose
descriptious he gave. Another porter deposed that Banham and these two
men had taken Lheir scats in o reserved first~class compartment in the
non-corridor portion of the train, And that wae as far as the police were
able to carry the case.

laquirien were made at Grantham, York, Neweastle, and even as far
norih s« Edinburgh and Abordeen; but at none of these stations had any-
bedy becu scen o lenve the train who resembled Crawford Banham and his
two companions. They were known to have stepped into the train at
King's Cross, hut from the momeunt the train steaned out of the station
sll trace of them was lost. :

These facts, when published in the newspapers, gave rise to a tremendéns
rennation in the conpntry. Little clse was talked about but the ‘‘ Mysterious
dirappearance of a well-known M.P.”” The police were bombarded with
theoriea and  suggestions, bul, wilh ove exception, nobody dreamed of
vonnecling the cace with the namo of Gilbert Foyl.

The exception was David Iervey. For three months, true to his
promixe, he bad told nobody that Foyl was now at liberty. lut when ho
read the news of Buanham’s disappearance, when he remembered the leading
part which Banham had played in securing Foylo’s conviction, when ho
remembered Foyle's wild talk about having his revenge on those who had
conapired to wreek his life, he b?an to wonder il Banham's disappenrance
was Lhe work of Gilbert Foyl, and whether he ought not to confide his sus-
picions Lo the Pollce. '

Never had Ilervey been placed in such a difficult position. I'riendehi
pointed one way und duty unother. He was deeply attached to Foyl, an
:u:!ﬂhml)t: wilhagly do anything to injure him, yet he could not square
ar ot rc\l':’n E‘g.nncmnce lo ussint Foy_l,even by his _mlence, to carry on a

M lasl, after several days of mental-torture, he deeid v
l.ce. who had just rol,urne}('l to England from Sonth :\m?:'ig?l- c:";ﬁ:;!: .lllxeel::‘g
Nipper had been conducting an investigation on behalf of ’I.he Argenti
Government. Nelson Lee had also been Ioyl's friend; he wouldg::dle"ﬁ
Nh;'lul‘ llcrve'?l": dillcmm., hic would advise him what to do. ’

ot on Tueadny morning, nearly a week after Hanham’s disa ypearance
'I:'I:'I:d""r?"l'." Ilrlencnle(l himself at the great detectivo’s rooms in E:y's Inn
. ‘.\'i“li(l‘l:‘“llhr.on rlmd Nipper had Pmt finished breakfast, and the detective
dnring liinanimf:::'ﬁ. i huge pile of correspondence which had accumutated
Wallo, Hervey —plad to  aeo you!” was the delective’s greeting.

“ What's hrougeht . i i
meuts doin lEu'lh-)E."-’-“ here so early in the morning? Some of my invest-

" Oh, no,” snid ]lorvoy, a8 hoe dropped into a chair, *¢ I'vo called to lltl\"ﬁ
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a talk wilh you about the disappearance of Crawford Banham. You'll have
heard of it by now, I supposer”’

““ Yes.” snid Nelson Lee. *‘ We only landed last night, so T don't know
much about the case, but from whut I've read in the papers it mocma to
be crenting a tremendous stir.

_“ But, look here,”” ho added banteringly. ‘‘ why on.earth should yon
display aay intercst in Crawlord Banham’s fate? e was no friend of
yours. On the contrary, it was he, almost more than an¥body else, who

helped to send your denrest friend to prison for a erime which you and |
know he never committed.” v

‘“ Meaning Gilbert Foyl?*"

““ Of course.”

“Well, it’s beeanse Gilbert Foyl was my dearcet friend that I've come
to ask your advico to-day. Did you know that Foxl was liberated from
prison last Angust?*’ :

‘““Indeed I didu’t! But I’ve boen abroad for the last three months, you
know. Why was he liberated?”

Hervey hesitated bLefore he replied. Even at the last minute he recoiled
from the ncotion of breaking his promise. Eventually, however, bis scnso
of duty urged him on, and, after Pledginﬁ Nelson Lee to secrecy, he told
him the whole story of Foyl's two visits to his office in the previous Aungust,

‘““ You’re the only person to whom I’ve told this,”” he said in conclusion,
“and I'lm breaking my promise to Foyl by telling even yon. Dut now
that you've heard my story, don’t vou agree with me that Banham may
have been kiduapped by Ifoyl as the first instalmeut of his scheme of
revenge?” ' :

‘“ It is possible—even probable,’’ said Nelsowr Lee. “ Have you communi-
cated your suspicions to tho police?’’ .

‘““ Ileavens, no!” exclaimed JITervey. ““I don't want to harm Foyl—T
want to eave him. If he hns really done this thing, I'm sure he isn't
morally responsible for it; he's mad. The injustice he has suffered has
turned his brain. That's why ['ve come to you instead of going 1o the
police. I want you to find-some way of tracing Foyl, of getting at him, of
rensoning with him, of persuading him to give up these wicked schemes of
revenge before he goes too far.

“ You were his friend onee,”’ he concluded, with pathetic earncstness.
“ You did your best to save him two ycars ago. Will yon be his friend
again? Will you do your best to save him now from the madness which
has come upon him?” .

‘““ If he has broken tho law,”” snid Nelson Lee gravely, I cannot promiso
to shield him, or Lo help him to evade the pumishwent which the law
provides. I am here to serve the cause of justice, not to defeat at."”

*“But the poor fellow is mad,”” pleaded Ilervey. * Snrelr you don’t
believe that a man should Le punished for what he does when he isn't
rcsponsible for his actions?”’ .

‘ Certainly not,”’ said Nelson Lee. ** But tell me more abont Foyl. Tave
vou ever scem him, or heard from him, sinco his second visit to your
office?”’

““ No,”” snid Hervey, ““ but I've made certain inquiries on the quiet, and
I find that hie adopted the most elaborate precautlions to cover up his
movements. With the cheque which I gave him ho oponed an account in
the namo of Robert Smith at one of the London banks. Tle then drew all
the money out of the bank by means of cheqlucs made out in diflerent
names, \Vith these cheques he opened aboul a hundred small accounts, in
different names, in various parts of the country., Then he drew all the
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meoney ont of these buuke, one al a time, and asked for it Lo be pnid to
n wold. .

b \l\l'lhl:u ‘lmppt-llcd next, one can only guess,'” he concluded. ™ Having

into gold, he probubly deposited the money n ono

turned all his cheques t ]
or more hanks, utider ove or morc names; but ay gold coins cannot be

traced, it is impowmible to ind out where be is living now, or under what

pame he is pussing.”
The detective looked donbtiully at Hervey. i y
“ 1hnt doesu’t sound like the action of a madman,”’ he said. On tho

contrary, it suggeats the carefully-planned method of a man with all his
wils nbout bhim."” . . . .

“ But madmen sometimes display the most extraordinary cunning, don’t
they:* protested Hervey.

““Thal's s0,” admitted Nelson Lee.

A« Nie spoke some one rapped at the door.

* Come in,”” he called out. ,

Mra, Joncs appeared and handed him a lady’s visiting-card.

** There's a I:ull + downstairs wishes to sce youw,”’ she said. T told her
you were engaged, but she begged me to give you her cord and ask yon
to sce Jier 18 scon ns possible.”

The detective glanced at the card and then at Hervey.

“It's M. Crawford Bapnham,” he eaid quietly.

“ She has come to comsult you about her husband’s disappearance!”
gosped llervey. *“ She has come to ask you to try to find out what has
becone of him.™

‘_‘IOI:o nced not e a detective to guess that,’” said Nelson Lee, with a
smile, . -

“ Don’t sce her,” said Iervey in an agitated voice. ‘' Send her away,
Xay vou are oo busy (¢ undertake the case!” :

“ But why " -

** Becanve, if you engage yourself to Xrs. Banham, you'll be taking sides
against Foyl.”

** Not at all.” .

“ You will,” said Hervey vehemently. ¢ Anyhow, it isn't fair to give
Mra. Banham the I:rel'creuee over me. 1 came to sce you before she did, and
I ought to have the first claim on your services.”’ ' )

** Supposing I grant your claim?”’ snid Nelson Lee. “ What is it you
with me (o do? You wish me to renson with Foyl and persuade him to
drop thin inad scheme of revenge. But I can’t reason with Foyl until I've
discovered where he is.  You believe that it was he who kidnapped Crawford
Banham. If i.-ou are right, wherever Crawford Banham is, tfncre is Gilbert
Foyl. Mrs. Bnubam wishes me to find her hushand. You wish me %o
find (-l_llmrt.;l-o_\'l. On your own theory, if I can find Crawford Bavham I
shull find Gilbert Foyl. ‘T'herefore, by doing what Mys. Banham wishes
we {0 do, I shall he doing what don wish mo to do. In other words, even
M 1 engnge myself to Mrs, Banham, and place my services at her disposnl
ll-"l:)i‘ no menns follows thal I shall be taking sides agninst Zl“a:r;,rl.’P ’
Feel Im.t would be true,” said Hervey, * if you would promise not to hand

oxl over to the police when you discover where be in.”’

..l'l° ‘l"“‘l"-l\'eks-\mok his head. '

can’t make any promises at present,”” he snid. “ In the meanti
toe » N " » . antime, I
my_!‘,“ reason why 1 shouldn’t see Mrs. Banbam and hear what she has to
. Bat yeu won't tell her anything of what I've told you?"’ Legged Hervey.

Y on’ \
lmu{:::n J\;_-!l L tell her that you suspect it was Foyl who kidnapped her
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‘ Certainly not. What you have told me I
private and confidential.”

Ilervey rose to his feet and picked up his hat,

“I suppose I'd better leave youw mow.” he said.

“ You ncedn’t go unless you wish,’” said Nelson Lee. ““ Perlhiaps, on the
whole, you'd better stay and hear what Mre. Banhnm has to sny."

Hervey dropped back into his chair, and the detective turned to Mpw,
Jones, who was still standing at the doot.

‘“ Show Mrs. Banham up,” he said, sweeping his letters into a drawer.
_Even Hervey, much as he resented Mrs. Banham’s visit, wax moved to
]nt)' when she entered the room. She was a young and beautiful girl, not
ong out of her teens, but her face was haggard and drawn, her eves wero

red wilth recent weeping, and her whole appearance was that of one who way
bowed and crushed with anxiety and grief.

Ignoring Nipper and Hervey, ashe walked straight up to Nelson Lee and
clasped her hands.

“ Oh, Mr. Lee,” she almost sobbed, * I can’t tell you how thankful I was*
to read in the gnper this morning that you were back in London. I have
wanted your help so much, and it nearly broke my heart last week when
they told me you were abroad. All my hopes are built on you, and you
won't fanil me, I kuow. Indeed, if you fail me, I think I shall die.
know why I have come to see you, don't you?"’

“It's about your husband’s dis Pgearancc. I assume.” said Nelson
Lee, a8 he placed a chair for her. ‘“ As you know, I only returned from
South Amerion last vight, so I dou’t know very much about the case.
Supposing you begin at the beginning and tell me all about it.”

Despite her youth, Mrs. Banham was very level-headed, and in the
course of the next ten minutes ehe gave Nelson Lee a very complete and
very lueid nccount of her husband’s disappearance and the unavailing
efforts which the police had made to trace him. .

* Do the police suspect anybody?”” he asked when she had finished.

‘““ Nobody. The whole affuir, in fact, is most incomprehensible.”

* ITad your husband any enemies—anybody who owed him a grudge:”

“ Not that I'm aware of, and I think it most unlikely. At any rate, I
never heard him spenk of amy one whom ho regarded as an enemy.”’

“Fand he any financial troubles or domesfic worries?

- ¢ None whatever.”’ o .

¢ And nothing has been seen or heard of him aince he stepped into
the York ecxpress, in company with two unknown men, at 1145 last
Tucesday-night?” ‘

‘ tely nothing.” . ' ] o

‘ %}::o lll:oﬁgc, yon: EM', have made fnquiries at every station at which
{he train sto[l)pod. Do you know if theythzt}'e ascertaine if the train pulled

' tween any of the stations?”’ . . o
“p“‘itc?l:?'t Ea“yccl'o:"ec;rtnin, lglt I don’t think that poinl has been inquired
into.” L .

“ Then I must inquire into it myselr,”” said Nelson Lee. In the mean-
time—>’

Again his landlady knocked at the door.

“'Come in !”’ he enlled out, somewhat 1rr_ntnh;l;. . § e

Mrs. Jon ned tho door. but hefore shie could speak an mgm man,
who hndol'g?lo?sl-’:d her upstnirs, pushed his way past her and staggered
wildly i oom. . .

ll?zﬂ::bf{:.h?]';g&l& Meredith, the judge who had sentenced Foyl Lo death.
His (ace was positively green with fear, his cyes were bulging with terror,

shall regard as atrictly

i
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i knees were knocking together, and allogether he was in a pitiable

» callapse, .

.“"'“il:l'n u:;nr:‘ W:R;w ‘llm-‘ * Protect me!” he monned, tottering townrds
Nelwn Lo and wringiog his hands,  ** My hlmrl-y:”porhn]m even my life,
e in donger. What «hall 1 do? What «hall 1 do? i

Suddenly be caught right of Hervey, and a cry of {error burst from his
‘l“-'-\.jl"?:.':f'.l :1 partuer!”* he shricked. ‘X remember his face. Perhaps
he's one of hin spicd.  What is he doing ller‘e?"

My Jord.” said Nelson Lee carnestly, * pmy calm yoursclf and tell

chat han happened.” : .

" l‘;ll;:r'rl IYox] !l'l asped the judge incoherently. !'t was he who kid-
napped Buoham, ..nﬁ lo-day he's going lo kidnap me!

CHAPTER IV.

The “ Bagging" of the Judge.

OTH Nelson Lee and Nipper had half suspected what was coming, and
so had Hervey, so that nome of these three was unduly startled by
the judge’s scusationn]l announcement. Mrs. Bunham, on the other

hand, was both slartled and excited.

“Who do you say it was who kidnapped my husband?”’ she ericd.
* Waat do you say is his name?”

** Gilbert Foyl,” replied the judge.

“ And who s Gilbert Foyx!?’ she demanded.

The judge glanced helplessly at Nelson Jee. He did not feel in the
mmullfnr cntering into Jenglhy explanations. Neilher did Nelson Lee—
just then,
™ Ilis lordehip may have been shadowed here,’”” he said to Nipper.
" Tuke n cantions squint through the window and sce if there are any
ﬁunll)il:ions-looltill characlers loafing about in the street outside.”

Then he turned to Mra, Jones. :

* You can leave us pow,’”’ he said. “ Il anybody clse callg to see mo
this morning, say Lbhat I'm not at home.”

.M;'s. Jones deparled, and a moment later Nipper came back from (e
Windaow, .

*“ There’s nobody who looks as if he were watching the houee,” he said,
“ but there's a taxi-cab outside the door.” ¢
" That’s mine—at least, it's the ono in which I came here,” said the
judgze, who, now that e found himself in the presence of Nelson Lee, scemed
1o e gradually recovering from the shock to his norves, *‘ Im my excite-
went 1 forgot to pay the man and send him away. Shall I do so now?"’

'N‘(il. yet,” said Nelson Lee. *‘ Tell me your story firet.”

Mhat’s xoon told,” said the judge. “I had just finished Lreakfast this
morwing, at. my honse in Tudor Square, when my bLutler brought me o
nole which le said had heen handed in at the front door by o man who
'l‘:“;(li:l\“n'l:‘r ::;:lfu_po reply. I opened the note, and—— But here it is. Read

He handed the deteetive a sheet of molepaper on which was written in
n ormubl, neut hand;

"o vears ago, al the Old nllile L ?
e o . Y. & man named Gilbert Foyl was tried
Lefore you for the murder of a stockhroker in I’enfold I.nne.} Thanks Lo
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your vindiclive summing-up, the jury f . .
tenced him {o death. g-up jury found him guilty, and You sen-

“ {.-dum :,hlrll;l m:ml. As you may have heard,
proved auc wve been set al liberty, DBut my life has | .
all thut L held dear has been tnken from me.}AII I Ing\-:et:; n::d;::l :::::-
ia Bi:I:VENGIE 111 'i:'ﬁ” who wronged  mec.

“It wne I who kidna Crawford Banham, aud he i i
the first stage of his punishment. You are the next on !ﬁ\'l;in':?\;n:rrl"a:lngn
sending you this note to inform you that within the next twenty-four hours
J will denl with you as I have dealt with Crawford Banham.’

“ You may communicate with the police, you may hide v
you will, bat I shall bag you, all theposamo.) y inde yourtcll where

my innocence hae been

‘“ Groent Fovo.™

‘“ My nerves are not very etrong,” said his lordship, *‘ and
I had rend that note I \\'ns)ao upsegt. that I hardly kuc\l:- what [ :::a:c(?(:‘in;"
I conld only think of you as the most likely man to protect me from
this arrogant scoundrel; so I snatched up my hat. rushed oul of the
honse, hailed a passing taxi, and drove straight to your rooms. Do vou
think it would have been botter if I had sent for the police?” )

““ Perhaps it would,” said Nelson Lee. *‘ All the eéame, I'm very glad
you came straight here.”” : '

Ile waved his hands towards Mrs. Banham, .-

““ This is Mr. Crawford Banham’s wife,” he said. “ We were discussing
ho‘t; (lzms:nplcli’s”dlsappcnrance when' yon arrived. May sho read (his nole®™

ertainly,

Mrs. Banham read the note aloud, o that both Ilervey and Nippor
heard its contents.

‘““ And who is Gilbert Foyl?”’ she asked again, -

The detective glanced at Hervey.

“I think I'll leave you to answer that question,” he said. ‘Ttz no
secret mow, you sce, that Foyl is at liberty, or that he has embarked on a
war of revenge, or that it was he who kidnapped Mr. Banham.”

Renlising that there was no further nced for concenlment, Hervey once
more told the story of IFoyl’s visits to his office; following which he told
how he had come to confide his suspicions to Nelson Lee and to ask the
detective to try to find Foyl and persuade him to abandon his vendetta.

‘“The poor [ellow is quite mad,” he said, addressing his remarks mors

articularly to Mrs. Banham. “ And if yon knew his story aa well as 1

o, you wonldn't wonder that the injustice of it all had turned hiz brain.
He was in love—passionately in love—with a young and charming girl.
Her guardian didn’t want her o marry Foyl—he wanted her to marry his
own son. Probably he kept her well supplied with the most unfavourable
reports of the evidence against Foyl, with the result that she believed
him guilty, and wrote to him that all was over between them.”

““ She couldu’t have loved him very much,” muarmured Mre. Tanham,
who was thinking that nothing conld ever make her believe that her
bhusbund had been guilty of a crime. e .

“I know nolhing about her love for kim,” said Iervey, * bul I do
know that he was madly, passionately in love with her, and it ix the fact
that he has lost her, more than anything else, which has driven him off hin
head. So don’t Le too hard on him, Mrs. Banham. Remember what he has
suffered, and think of him as leniently as you can. lle has undaubtedly
committed a great wrong by kidnapping your busband: but Mr. Lee will
find him, and restore your husband to you; and when he has done so, 'I_
pray you to be merciful to Gilbert Foyl and grant him your forgiveness,
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Lioham was deeply moved be llervey's a peal, for ohe was of n
:..:::;li.! ::ulcl u-nlinwntnll nature, and she could ?nmgmc what Foyl had
anflered through the losa of the girl l_m loved. But tbere was nothing
romantic or sentimental about ;\II‘..JIIBt!co M.(.'I‘e(llllll. . . ]

Al thin talk about Foyl’s sullerings 18 beside the mark,” he said loftily,
1t 1 sufliciently scandalous that he should have kidnapped Mr. Banham,
but it in |x-rfrctf\' monstrons that he should dare to threaten ono of His
Majosty's jmlgm.’ Such an outrage is uvpardonable! I _t-rust you agree
with me. Mr. Lee? I trust you do mot share Mr. Iervey's qxt_ruordmnr,};
view that we should sympathise with Foyl and condone his eriminal acts?

- 1 certainly think that Foyl is deserving of our sympnth{,’.’ snid Nelson
lee. ** At tho same time, we must nol let our sym iathy blind us to the
fact that he has commilted o verx serions breach of the law, and is now
soposing to commil another. Ithough we may find exeuses for his
conduet, it is. none the less, our duty to opposo his sch-emes aud to do our
utmost to defeat them,” . _ 3 _

“ Quite so—quite so!” eaid the judge. That is very well put. I
couldn’t have put it better myself. And now to come to the point. Foyl
hoe apnonnced his intention of kidnapping me within the next twenty-four
hours, What steps do you propose to-take to oppose and defeat such a

L

villninons scheme? .

** While you have all been talking,”” said Nelson Lee, ‘ I've been trying
to think of some plan by which I could mcet the wishes of all three of you.
Fuch of you has made a different request to me. Mr. Hervey wants me to
find Foyl and persuade him to abandon his campaign of revenge. Mrs.
Hanham wishes me {o rescue her husband, and your lordship desires me
to sxave vou from heing kidunpl)ed. It is a difficult problem, but I have
thought of a plan by which I think I can do what each of yon desires meo
{o do.”

“ And your plan?” asked the judge.

1 will disguise myself as your lordship,”’ said Nelson Lee, “ and I will
dress mysell in your clothes. I will then leave you here in chargo of
Nipper while I lake your cab and drive to your house. You have doubt-
leas heen shadowed here by some of Foyl’s spies, When they see me leave
this house they will think it is you. They will shadow me back to your
house, and some time within the next twenly-four hours they will kidna
me, They will take me 10 Foyl's headquarters, and there I shall find bot
Gilhert Foyl and Mr. Lanhom.”

* He would kill you!” gasped the judge. ‘ Ho would shoot you on the
~pot when he found how you had fooled him.”

" Oh. no, he wouldn’t,” said Nelson I.co. * Foyl and I were very good
friends at the Lime of his trinl, and he knows that I worked tooth and
uail to save him. e will be very angry at first, of course, when he finds
that it isn I whom he has kidunptui instead of your lordship, but he
won't harm me. 1 shall then be able 1o reason with him, and show himn
the wicked folly of his conduct, and persnade him to set Mr. Banham free
and abandon his war of revenge.’’

" Splendid ! Maognificent!  An inepiration of genius!"’ cried the judgo
enthusinatically, * Let us change clothes at once!"

Mra. Dunham rose hastily to her feet.

" T suppone My, Tlervey and I may go now,” she said.

" Not vel,” said Nelson leo , * Al wough Nipper couldn’t seec any sus-
picions cimrncl_om in the streel, I baven't the slightest doubt that Foyl’s
RpIts are Iteollnng watch on the honse. At present they don’t know that
\'nu“;md Mr. Tlervey ave here, and thoy don’t even know if 1 am’ at liomo.

wanl them to think that I am out—thal's why I seat Nipper to the
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window, instead of looking oul mywsell; hLut
lHorvey leave the house they might
had been consulting me.””

““ Then you wish us to remain h
spies have followed you?'"

“ Yes,” snid Nelson Lee,
me,”’ he said. .

He led the judge into his hedroom, which o
and closed the door. About twenty minutes

: th::‘ judge came back into the sitting-room.

: gracious! Why, you haven’t even chawged your clothes vet '™
exclnimed Mrs. Banham. ‘" What on carth have you beeu doi:® all this
tm}o? I thought Iirml'd have finished by now." °

“Wo have lnished, madam,’” said the judge. in his Luw-Courts’ voice.

“ But I thought Mr. Lee was going to dress himself in your clothes.” she
probested. .

“lle has alrendy done so, madam,” said the judge Llandly.
Mrs. Banhnm stared at him and then at Hervey, and then at Nipper.
“ Will someone please cxplain what the man is talking about:” she

asked. * Ho is still wearing his own clothes, and yet he says thal Mr.
I.ce has already changed clothes wilh him.”

Hervey shook his head. EHe was as bewildered as Mrs. Banham. XNipper's
*yes began to twinkle; them he suddenly burst out laughing.

“ Shall T expkin, Mrs. Banham?’’ he said. *‘‘ That isn't Mr. Justice
Meredith who stauds before youw; it's the guv'nor—Ar. Lee, 1 mean—dis-
guised as the Iind ¢ and wearing the judge's clothes.” .

““ Impossible :”’ she gasped.

“ But true,” snid Nelson Lee, in his natural voice. ‘“ So you think my
disFuise will pags?”’

‘“It's absol)l‘ltel perfect,”” she declared. “ I've never scen anylhing oo
marvellous in my life.”’

“ You think it will deceive Foyl's spies?”

“It would deccive tho judge's wife, if he has one.” _

The judge himself now came out of the bedroom. arrayed in one
of the detective's suits, and grinning from car to ear like a delighted
schoolboy. - )

“Isn't he a wonderful man?” he said. *“ Would you hare believed that
anybody could so completely change his indentity?” i

‘Sparo my blushes, if you please,” said Nelson Lee. * I'm going now,
but before I go let me first explain the idea which I wish to impress on the
mon who aro watching the house. I wish them to believe that his lord.
ship camo here to consult me, but was told by Nipper that I was cot at
home. I want them to think that he waited three-quarters of an hour.
and then, as I hadn’'t turned up, he drove back to his house in Tudor
Square. . .
kY II;3 order to carry out this iden,’” he concluded, “ Nipper will now escorl
mo to the door and sco me off. After I've gone, Mrs. Bonham and Mr.
Hervey will remain here for another hour and will then slip out quietly
by the back door.” . )

‘“ And how long am I to rewnin here?™ asked the judge.:

“ Until further notice,”’ said Nelson Lee, “ Both you and T are on the
telephone, go that I can 'phone to you from Tudor Square if I have any-
thing fresh to communicate. Now, Nipper. come alonf. The tagicab
N]l:por led tho way deownstairs and opened the front door. 1o taxi-en

jn which the judge had arrived was still -atanding alongside the kerb.

il they waw you and Me
suspect that 1 was in, and (hat yoy

ere unlil you have left the house and the
Le turned Lo lhe judge, *‘ Please come with

ened off the sitting-room,
ater the deor opencd and
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o Tarn her round,” «aid Nipper to tho driver, and when the Iatter
bad oleveed, Nipper crosext the pavement and openod tho eab door.

Al this time Nelwn Lee was «tandipg on the doorstep, shaking with
pretended lear and glanving nervously u and down t-_l:c sl.reeg.

 Tell the mau to drive me to 19, Tudor Square,” he said.

Nipper did mo with inimitable gravity.

,“.d vou'll pot furget to deliver my message to Mr. Lee the moment -
be returos:”’ ) .

“1'Il not forget. my lord,” enid Nipper solemnly.

Ooce more the detective glanced up and down the crowded streot. Then,
with a lm|l,. «kip, and & jump, he dasbed across the pavement and dived
into the cab,

““ Tell him to drive as fasl as he cap,” he called ont in a shrill voice,
* and not to stop for anything or anybody till ho reaches my house.”

Nipper closed the eab door and repeated these instructions to the driver.
A wonent later bhe cab was on its way 1o Tudor Square.

From time (o time—still acting tho part of tho terrified judge—the
detective thrust his head out of the cab window and glanced behind
him as if he were fearful of being followed. Ile saw mnot unF to arouse
hin suspicions, however, and at Jast, after a quick and uneventfnl run, the
cab pulﬂul up outside the door of 19, Tudor Square. _

‘I'hve moment the cab pulled up, the detective sprang out, tossed half-a-
rovereign to the Eriver, dashed up the steps, flung open the door, staggered
into the entrance hall, and locked the door.

[learing the ImnF. the butler hurried from bis paniry, which opéned
off the entrance hall. At the sight of his masler—ae he supposed—a look
of roliel cromsed his face. Ie was evidently an old and valwed servant
who enjoyved all the privileges of an old retainer.

“I'm s0o glad you’ve returned, sir,”” he said. “ I was becoming very
anxloun about you, You rushed away in such a hurry from the breakfast
table that I feared—''

‘There was n telephone in the hall, and before the butler conld say wore,
the bell hegan {o ring.

The butler picked up the reeciver, aud after listening for a few seconds
torned to Nelson Lee. .

'.'ll’l‘herc'u tomeone wishes to speak to you om the telephone, sir,”” he
said, .

The detective crossed the hall and took the receiver from the butler.

" allo " hie called out,

" Hallo!” said n voice 2t the other end. * Who's that?”

" Mr. Justice Meredith,” said Nelson Lee, in a perfect imitation of the
judge’s voice, :

A chuekle came along the wire.

" Very wall done,” said the voice at the other end. * But yon shouldn’t
tell wtorics, even over the telephone.”

" Do you wish (o insult me?” demanded Nelson Tee, with o fine show
of indignation, !

Bl:. (l:;‘ll :‘i::li\'m::]t'-. I should nover forgive myee!f if I thought I had jusulted

" Who in {thunder are you?" : T
g ot b hm"-tr are you?'' gasped Lhe delective, with a strange sink-
" Qilbert Foyl™ waa the astoundi “y i
P ¥, : H ng roply. I'm at your rooms in

« : . : A
m::\'“ﬁii l::.l_l Rond, and U've rung yon up in order to inform you that you
AMle uny mare time in fooling around at Tudor Square. I'vo

bagged the judge- a8 T wat . ’ . .
Juig My cm{v fogd B:::bn;l:l'.('l' llt\ould—nnd I'm now going to take him to



THE CONVICT'S VENDETTA e

CHAPTER V.

How it Was Done.

IIE. butler thought his master had suddenly gone mad. And, jndeed
there was something ncar akin to madness in the frenzy of rage.
mortification, and chagrin with. which Nelson lce hurled tie

receiver from him, swept the butler from his path, dragged the door ope.,
and dashed out of the House.

Never in his life had the great deteclive received such a humiliating blow.
Never had he been so neatly scored off. Never had his pride been wo
humbled in thoe duet. He was [urious—[lurious with Fovl, but «till more
furious with himeelf for having been so coml'llelely outwitled.

“ I shall be the laughing-stock of the country,” he groaned, as he sprancz
down the steps. -** Lle nppealed to mo to save him, and while I was playing
the mountebank and thinking how clever I was, Foyl was laughing a% me
behind® my buck and waiting until I was out of the way to curry out his
threat.”” :

At the cornor of the square ho found a taxi, in which he drove bLack
to his rooms, hoping against hope that he might. arrive before Foyl had
left. As the taxi swung into Gray’s Iun Road. he opencd the door, and
before it actually stopped in front of the rond he sprang to the ground,
darted across tho pavement, thrust his lulchkey into Lhe door and (lung
it open. Then, kicking the door to behind him, he dashed towards the stair.,
and there came upon the first sign of Foyl's visit.

Nipper, bound and gagged, was sitting on the bottom step of the stair
cage, wilh his hands tied Lehind his back and lashed to one of the bannistor
LETE N
: In mad hagte the detoctive tore away the gag.

‘“ Has he gone?’’ he demanded hoarsely.

“ Ten minutes ago,"” anid Nipper.

““ Was he alone?’ .

‘“ No. He bad two men with him.”

:‘ They have taken the judge away with them?”

*Yes.”

‘“ How?"

“In acar.”

“ And Mrs. Banham and Hervey?”’ . o -

“ Ilave't scen them since you left. They're still upstairs in the sitting-
room, I expect.” . i

The detective controlled his excitement with an effort. .

“Tell me quickly all that has happened since I left,” he said as he
started to unfasten the cords with which Nipper was bound. .

“ After I'd scen you iuto the cab,” gnid Nipper. **1 camo back into
the house and shut the door. When I turned round, after a'lEumng the
door, I found myself looking into the muzzle of a revolver, I'he man ot
the other end of the revolver was Gilbert Foyl. I shouldn’t have known
him, he’s 6o changed, but he told me aflterwards who he was. Behind him
were two other men, ench with a revolver in his h_nm_l: . B

“.After ndvising me to keep quiet if I valued my life, continned Nipper,
“ e told me who he was and gaid he had come for the judge. 1o swore
he'd shoot me if T made the slightest attempt to raise the nlarm; and a:
I saw he was in deadly carnest I'd no choice but to let the Lwo men binct
and gag mo and tic me up to this post.”

¢ lgug how had they glot,'into ll"}w house?™ asked Nelsen Tee, as be
severed the last cord.
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“ They mast have '"-'rrum-ml Mrs, Jonew, I expect,” snid Nipper,

tagpe ing tv his feet. Ve never seen her sineo you left, Let's seo if

he's i the kitchen. ™ . _
: ‘;‘;-‘:-l bu‘rrmd down to the kitchen, which was in the basement, and thero

onund Mrs. Jones, Lound and gagged and (russed up in one of tho
.' ::':r-‘ Khe war wo ivcoberent with (right whon they released her and
questivuesd bor thal pages would, be roq]ulred to record her story in her
ovep warda  Iiled down, tho esscnee of her {ale waps Lhis:

After she had admitted the judge and had taken him upstairs to tha
detective’s sitting-room, sbe had returned to the kitchem, whero she had
twen instantly ecized and gaggod by three men who had evidently come
domu the arca steps and cnterod the kitchen while she had been upstairs.
Atter bioding ber and leshing her to ane of the chairs, they had gone
vpesirs— and that wae all ahe knew,

| cau guess the rest,” said Nipper. ¢ After they had secured Mrs.
Jonva they crept upstairs and Jistened outside the sitting-room door. They
heard you say you would disguise yoursell as ihe judge and drive to
Tudor Squarc; so hey concenled themseclves in one of the rooms down-
staire nod wailed unlif you'd left the house. They then overpowered me,
went up lo the sitting-room, collared the judge, and took him away in

their car.” .
* But how do you know they took him away in a car?’’ asked Nolson

lav.
** Shorlly after they had gone upstairs, after binding and gagging
me,” said Nipper, ““ I 'heard a car pull up outside the front door. few
minutes Jater Foyl and tho two men and the judgo camoe down tho
saire,  LFoach of the two men had hold of one of the judge’s arms, and
Foyl wan walking behind them with a revolver in his hand. The judgo
wan paralysed with lerror, and the two men had almost to carry him.
ey I':;tuml me without a word, and a moment later I henrd I‘H:e car
drive off,”’

“ You heard no sounds of a struggle in the sitting-room? No crics of
alarm, uo shouts for help from Hervey and Mrs. Banham?”

" Not a sound, execept Lho ringing of the telophone bell,” said Nipper.
' We shall probably find that lHervey and Mrs. Banham bhave been treated
in the same way as me and Mrs. Jones.”’

They trooped up to the gitting-room, where they found, as Nipper had
predicted, that Hervey and Mrs. Banham had Leen bound and gagged and
tied to a couple of eary-chairs. Mra. Banham was in o dend faint, and
while Nipper and Mrs. Jones endonvoured to rovive her, the detective
teleaned and questioned Ilervey,

“ Abont five minules after you and Nippor had left the room,” said
Uervey, * wo henrd foolsteps outside the door. We thought it was Nipper
vaming back, but when the door apened T was aslounded to sco Foyl walk
it the room with iwo men at his heels. They wero all armed with
vevolvers, and while Foyl covered the judge, his two confederates covered
Mrw. Banham and rn_\'scl{

* Aller awearing ho would shoot us if we mado the slightest sound, Foyl
annnunced that he had como for tho judge. Mrs. Banham promptly fainted
and 1 thought the judge was going to follow her example. g nover saw
noman so petrified with terror in all wy life. He was absolutely incapable
of apeaking. much lesa of offering resistance. Ho could only stare clp-
banly at Foyl, like & bird thal has boen fascinatod by o suake.

1 appealed to Foyl and implored him to ralinquish his wicked schomes.
¥ might an well have appenled to n stone wall, He did not even condescend
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10 answer me, bul curll dered Ui .
}.!Iis had leen done, and yM.::. vll.-lnnl;l:xl::l 'I':(:; ::Nl:lm.j and gag me. When

‘oyl opened the window and thrust out lhis Inll(..lﬂrv’f'(ll'm .lln- oot
signal (o some confederale in the street. for u fey i was cvideatly o
a n:oFl.or-car draw up outside the house ' u tew seconds later 1 heard

‘““ Foyl then closed the window am:l w
;‘qng up a uwumber which I suppose wu:lkﬁg S)n:'jro!: l”“‘ (clepboge. 110
h"m tell you he had bagged the judge aud w:uJ; ge s howwe, and 1 heard

[r. Banham, He then turned to his two conl‘uﬁg:-:g A e A
to lead the judge to the car. Lsch of them took m:ls e Ao
was hal€ dead ith Tright and could hardly walk. Fori marehed bihid
-th;m, and that was the kst I saw of them.” ~ alk. Forl marched behind

y this time Mrs. Banl " :
words woro words of bit-t:rmr':pll'::\ihmowrﬂl from her faint. Ifer firmt

‘““ Oh, Mr. Lee, I never thought !

- i * t‘lat 3 H H . ey
?:Il(:o::'l tearful nccents. “ I hn%l count«f ‘::(l\ ::;?:::ll:l cf::“\-c?:ﬁ- ll::f])u::h t';h'p

you repay my confidence. You have allowed i " N
cam ’ . . B an wmneeent man, wi

TI(;ctccl'c}t :cl-lt il":.r &ﬂ?ﬁﬁf’t"’"' to be kidnapped under your own roof!™ e

“ 1 accept your rebuke,” he eaid. I feel '

( ’ . that I've d rod it
came time, Foy e ce eserved it Al the
copstit.utea ﬁgc]'i\tl."has only won the first round, and ouc round docsn’t
ﬁgll;]::!"o“ vou don't acknowledge defeat? Yon will still continue the -

“To the bitter end! This is a pe - i

£ rsonal matler . Ev : i
?vl;:;: i1.'|cnu- commlw:snoln hau(l dis )onlsc with ml‘:-' s:-:-\-lil(?o‘: Inlefz:.lll;l"i?l“ g‘:“(!:;
e cnse.  Foyl has challenged me in my own house—he h:

me on my mettle, and I will neve > i ve rorcucd Lt
Souts hushand and the judge.” r drop the case wntil I have rescucd both

i< : L] . [T

" g:db::?;lgl-:lthi(li':ll;zrl;hil:oﬁn:zs ]'Etshtffl. “nd(lod Mral. Banham.

ses,”’ enid Hervey., “ I i :
after what_has happened this morning, {o ask 3;0“ o t.:?inll?rlt!:'ni:utkll\l-":i
him, But I do 'hope. Mr. Lee, that when you have suncceeded in tracking
him down—as I'm sure you will—you'll make allowance for the rfact that
l:e"m mad and is not responsible for his actions.” ‘ .
Il_l. con:sule'r that point when I've tracked him down.,” said the

detective grimly.

“ ITow wifl you etart to track him down?™ asked Mrs. Ianham. .

“I've already given yon a hint,” said Nelson lee. * Your husband is
kuown to have entered the train at Kiug's Cross. and it scems to be proved
that he did not leave it at any of the stations at which the train stopped.
If that is so, it 18 pecfectly clear that he must have left Lhe train, and
the train must have atopped at some place which was nol a station.  That
is to say, it must have pulled up—perhaps only for a fow moments—atl rome
place between two stations,

‘“ Actiug oun this hypothesis.” he continned, < T shall starl my investi.
gations by going to King's Cross and ascerlaining i the train wax pulled
up at any l’lace which was wot a slation, IF it was—and it must have
ln:on—[ shall go lo that place and make inquiries in the neighbourhood.
What I shall do alter that. of conrse, depends on  the result of my
inquiries. Thal is all I can say ot present.”

‘D:Irs. Banham rose to her feet and smoothed the creases onl of her die=-.

I'm sorry I spoke so unkindly just now."" she said, holdivg ont her hand.

*¢ I didu’t renlly mean what Lanid. My faith in you is atill unshaken, You
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will find my hushand, 1 know, and restore him to me. Tou l'mvo my card.
You know my address. You will let me know at ouce, won’t you, if you

news of my husband:"” . ] |
b'.r{‘."':f:.t,::ﬁw:' prr'?minod: and after rome further convoranhop his two
visitors took their departure—Hervey on foot, and Mrs. Banham in a taxi:

CHAPTER VL

Gassed |

8 noou as his visitors hnd gone the detective doffed his disguise; -then
A be and Nipper made their way to King’s Cross station.

*“ I aim acting on behalf of Mrs. Crawford Banham, whose husband
has mysteriously disappeared,” said Nelson Lee when- ho had found the
officinl he wanted. ** As you know, he left this station by the 11.45 express
lust Tuesday night and has never been heard of since.”

The ofticial, whose name was Drake, nodded sympathelieally.

““ A strange and mysterious affair,” ho said. ‘“ The polico are uiterly
baflied.”

“ 8o T understand,’” said Nelson Lee. ‘ The train, I belicve, stopped at
Grantham, York, Newcastle, and Edinburgh; but at none of those stations
was anything seen of Mr. Banham and the two men who were with him when
he left King's Cross,”’ . '

*That iy so0.”’

" Well, can you tell me, or can you find out for mo, if tho train stopped
anywhere else—anywhere, 1 mean, between those stations?”

" 1t is rather strange that you shounld ask that question,” said Mr. Drake.
“The (rain ought not to have stopped, except at the stations you have
named; but, as a matier of fact, it was pulled up for o few moments, through
the signal being against it, in Abbeyvale cutting.”

* Where's that?”’

*“ About three-quarters of a mile beyond Abbeyvale station, which ie
ahout midway between here and Grantham.” )

" Why was the signal against the train?*’

“That's in dispute. When the train reached Gramtham, the driver
reported that he had been pulled up in Abbeyvale cutting. When the
siwualman at Abbeyvale was asked why he had set the signal against the
expresy, he replied that he had net done so. He declared that if the signal
was ngainet the train, somcbody must have tampered -with it—a most
unlikely explanation !”’

" Then you doubt the signalman’s statement?”

”" Yeu. The conclusion we have arrived at is that the man forgot to lower

e sigmal for the express, and afterwards invented the tampering theory to

cover hiw forgetfulness.”’ ' : i
» That jsn’t the conclusion T should arrive at. On th )
- ! ! : e contrary, I

llu.mL the man wag right, and the signal was tampered with.” 7 I should
.: By whom?"

I"'.qllz- “ome confederate of the men who kidnapped Mr. Banham. Probably

am 'd:::!‘ “"‘;“l-tﬂl with n confederate to sct tl:e signnl againset the express,

"‘t'lllm'(-(l"l.\ : l-;;‘ fi"'w minutes that it was standing in tho cutting, they

Abiidirind Lrn'in.’im ‘am—whom they had previously rendered unconscious—

. I‘)‘ JO\'C! 1 never lhought of Lhﬂt!" saia Mr. Drakc. in a gmrt]cd
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voice. ‘“ And it has never oceurred (o the police, cither. I'm sure. Al the
same, it’s a plausible theorv.”

“ IU’s theory I should like to test, at any rate,’”’ said Nelwon Tee. “ When
docs the next train leave for Abbeyvale?*

Mr. Drauke consulted a guide.

‘“One forty-five,” he snid. “‘It's a slow train, I'm eorry to say—the

expresses don’t stop at Abbeyvale—and you won’t get there until three
fifty-four.”

‘he detective glanced at his wateh. .

‘““ Ten minutes pnst one,” he said to Nipper. * That gives us ample time
for lunch. Come along.”

They lunched at the station, and at 1.45 they left for Ableyvale. The
train stopped at every station, and lost a few minutes on the way, so that
1t was.four o’clock when they reached Abbeyvale. Ten minutes later, havine
ob't:.:_ined permigsion to walk along the line, they were stunding in the
cutting. '

“In all probability,’”” said Nelson Lee, “ this is where Banham was re-
moved from the train. The next question is, what did the men do with him
after they had removed him from the train? Did they take him Lo some
house in Lhe neighbourhood, or did they simply carry him (o a car which
was wailing conveniently ncar?

‘““ In cither case,” he continuned, “ our course is plain. We must explore
the country on both sides of this cutting. If we come across n likely-looking
house, we must find out who lives there and how long they have lived there.
If we find that the house wns only taken a few weeks ago—that is Lo say,
since Foyl came out of prison—we must contrive to sce the tenant and sce
if be is Foyl.”

‘““ What do you mean by € a likely-looking house '?"" asked Nipper.

The detective answered his guestion with another.

“ Il you had made up your mind to kidnap a mwmber of men and keep
them in captivity,”” he said, ‘“ what sort of a house would you choose for
your purpose?”’

““ 1t would have to be a fairly big house,’”” said Nipper. ¢ There would
bé myself and my confederates and my prisoners, and a small house wonldn’(.
accommodate us all. I should also choose a house that stoed in its own
erounds, some distance from the rond, and as far as possible from any other

ouses.”’

“ BExactly!”” said Nelson Lee. © Well, that’s the sort of house we muat
look for—n big house, standing in its own grounds, and in a lenely situation.”

‘“ And if there is no such howse near here?”

““ We shall be driven to the comclusion that Foyl and his confederates
carricd Banbam to a waiting car and drove away with him Lo some place
at a distance from here.. In that case, we shall have to {ry (o trace the car
by inquiring of everybody in this neighbourhood if they saw a strange car
near here between half-past twelve and one o'clock last Wednesday morning.

“ But it will be dark if we stand talking here much longer,” concluded
Nelson Lee. * Lot us start our search. We'll take this side of the railway-
line firgt.”

They serambled up the embankment, scaled a fence, crossed a field, vaulled
over a gate, and found themselves in a deserted country lanec which was
Lordered on cach side by tall, thick hedges. Owing Lo these hedges, which
kept off the wind, the surface of the ground in the lane never got a v!::mr-u
to dry. In winter it was always wet and muddy; and the moment Nelson
Lec vaulted over the gate he saw something which brought a cry of salisfuc-
tion to his lips.
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« flerns s the first prenl that we've struck the trail,” he snid, poinling .l;o
retlarn smpressious an the smuddy ground. ™ What do you make of .Lllmw?

* They're the wheeltracks of o motor.car,”” snid Nipper, without a
mament < heptation,  ** The cor came down this Inne, turned round at this
cate, and thep went back the way it. had come.”™ o

 The truth. and nothing but the truth, but not the whole truth!™ said
Neleon lee, with n lnugh. ** You've missed one fact. 'The car came down
(hi lone, cnd turned round at this gate, but bofore it went back it stood for
quite a lemyg thne outside this gete. Sce how deeply the wheels bave sunk

to the mud ot this place.”™ )
m""l'hnl°-: xo,”” suid Nipper. * Probably the driver of the ear was told to

be ut thiv pale ab a certain time and to wait bero until Foyl and hie
comfederate arrived with Nr. Banham.”

 Probably.”” wnid Nelvon Lee. ™ At any rato I think we may safely
pe-nme that after Banham had been removed from the train he was carried
to thix gate and placed in a car. Although these tracks are more than a
wrek oil. they te)l their tale as clearly as if they had only been made this
morning. Let ur follow them and see where they lend to.™ .

They (rudged up the lane, which eventually joined the main road to
Abheyvale. Al the way along the Jgne the wheel-tracks of the car were
perfectly plain and distinet; but when ouce the car had reached the turn-
pike, with its smooth, hurd, metalled sunface, all trace of it had disappeared.

* Now, which way did the car go, I wonder, when it reached this rond?”’
mused Nelwon Lee. ™ ** Did it turn to the right, in the direction of Abbey-
vale, or did it turn Lo the lefi?*

I vote for (ke left,” said Nipper.  They would want to aveid the
village, wouldn't they?”

It might have been Hobson's choice with them,” said the detective.
* They might not have been ablo to avoid passing through the village in
order Lo get to the pluce to which they wished to go. However, in the
ahwence of any evidence to the contirary, we’ll assume your theory to be
correcl.  We'll try (o Lhe left, to begin with; and if we draw blank, we’ll
came back to this point and try to the right.” ‘

They turned Lo the left, and after walking along the rond for mearly a
Illllklt', they came to where another country June branched off from the turn-
pike, ’

. " Ah! So your theory was correet, yon see!” exclaimed Nelson Lee, draw-
ing Nipper's attention to anolher series of \i-heel-prints. * These tracks
exnetly mateh those tracks we suw in the other lane.”

Nipper cxamined the tracks, and nodded.

" Ho the car turned down this June,”’ lie said. ‘I suppose we can't do
better than follow its example !’

They turned into the lane—which they afterwards learned was really a
|"-"""-" rond—and at the end of a ten minutes’ tramp they came to a pair of
e ron gates which gave admiliunce to the spacious grounds of an old-
fa~hioned country heuse.

By thix time it was growin ) i

¥ g dusk and they could only just glimpse the
t'n:“(‘i:mf-'r‘;‘:‘l!h-" uluh-q. i‘rom what little they could see ol}" th, it gppelnred to
D eserted ;e the neglected state of Lhe grounds Lore out this asswnp-

The drive w .

b st 'Ifl'.;"'p wiw overgrown with grass and thickly carpeted with dead
and T 'h. ll'll :H‘ q\“(l bhushes ol ciICh Hide or the dri‘!c wore Slnl‘llgglillg‘
ates whi:;:ml.. lIl_u- flower-bedw were jungles of weeds and grawn. The

. ~uod wide open, were red with rust and falling off their hinges.
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To add to the general air of drearin

was blowing strai

the !igﬂm t{lcm. .
“ This is the sort of house we're looking for,” snid Nelwon I.co, i

the neglected drive. “ It's big: it stands in its own ;Toundu ;c:n miotr':n?n ‘:.':

-lonely a situation ns any kidnapper could desire!"

‘““ All the same,”’ said Nipper, ‘“ it can’t be the howre where Mr. Banbam

and the judge are imprisoned. You can sce for yourself that the place is
deserted.”’

The dotective pointed to the surface of the drive.

‘“ Then how do-you explain those wheel-tracks?” he asked. *“ Mr. Banham

may not be here now, but I'm convinced he was brought to thisx house list

. Wednesday morning. Let us stroll up the drive and have a closer look at
the house.”

They sauntered up the drive, but had not gone very far when the detectivo
suddenly halted and pricked his ears. :

*“ Listen !”” he said. ‘ That’s a motorcar! IU’s coming down the lnne'
Probably it's comqu to this howse. We'd better hide behind one of these
bushes till we see who it is.”

He and Ni‘l)por darted to the side of the drive, and nt the same inslant as
they dropped on their hands aud kuees behind one of the bushes, the cur
turned in at the gates and came humming up the drive.

There was only one man in the car, and as the ear glided past their hiding.-
place, Iiotll Nipper and the deteclive saw the man’s face and recognised him
1nstantly.

‘ Foyi ;7" murmured Nipper, in n tense excited whisper.

The word had scarcoly crossed his IiRS ere Foyl stretched out his hand and
turned a tap at the side of the car. No sooner had he done so than a loud
hissing sound was heard, while at the same instont a dense cloud of grecnish
vapour poured out of a tube at the back of the car, and, driven by the wind,
came rolling down the drive townrds the bush behind which the detective
and Nipper were crouching. L

This was in the days before the modern Huns had familiarised the world
with the use of asphyxiating gas. Small wonder, then, that Nelson Lee wan
so completely taken by surprise that the rolling cloud was upon him before
he had grasped its meaning. ] . ]

Wiat hoppened next, he never clearly remembered. His firat impresaion
was that somebody had suddenly scizod him by the tbroat and was Lryiny
to stranglo him. "When he realised that this was the effect of the gas, he
staggered to his fect and caught hold of Nip]?or's hand. .

“Run—run for your life!" he gosped, in a choking voice. .

Hand in hand, they staggered blindly a few yards down tho drive, while
above the hiss of the cseaping gas they could hear Foyl's mocking
laughter. He had ovidently stopped the car and wae gloating over their
l‘utﬁe attempts to escape. .

Suddonly Nipper stumbled and fell on his knees.

“I—I'm done!" ho monned. *‘ Lenve me and save your—-— )

The words died on his lips, and when Nelson Lee tried to drag him te
his feet ngnin, ho saw that tho lad was umconscious. ] _

With a superhwman effort, tho deteclive raised Nipper in his arms,
but no cooner bad ho doue so than hic felt that he himsell was losing con-
sciousncss. . :

-For a moment or two ho recled and swayed liko a drunken man, ah:{
clneping Nigpor jn lbis arms. Then be pitched to the ground and o

rincas and desolation, a chill north wind
ght down the drive and moaning through the h:nnch:-l ':.l

became blan
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CHAPTER VII.
A Peep Behind the Scences.

HEN Nipper came (o his senses hin first impression was that he had
w bees burnd alive. Ho was in tolal darkncss, he conld hardly

breathe, aud he could oot move a Jimb. As his ln_-uin grew clearer,
powever, he tealimed thut be could not have beem buried, since he could
feimtly bear the throbling of an engine and the ‘* swish " of rubber-tyred

-hﬂll.. :

He tried to raisc his heud snd found that he was lying under a heavy
rug. or perhaps under several rugs. Eventually he decided—and decided
rightly- thut he was Jying in the Lottom of a swiltly-moving motor-car,
lwund, gagged, blindfolded, and covered with a rug. ) ]

For hour after bour—years they scemed to Nipper—the car sped on its
way, now grouning up a bill. now flying down a hill, now rattling over o
hridge. At last, to l\ip.pcr'u intense rehiel, it -slackened epeed and stopped.
Ntrange voices reached hiv muflled cars. Somebody opened the door of the
car and diagged aside the rug which_covered him. 1lec was lifted out of
the car and carried up some steps. Finally he was laid on a conch, his
Jimbe were unbound, the gag was removed from his moulh, and the bandago
from hin eves, ) . )

He then discovered thul he was in a brilliantly-lighted room which wae
wimply but tastefully furmished. Whether it was night or day he could
not tell, for the window was screcned with closely-fitting shutters. 1lle
fumbled for his walch, and found that it had heen removed from his
mekel,
I Ihe man .who had ecarried him into the room was galhering up the ropee
with which Nipper had heen bound. e appenred to be a butler, and
wan a complete stranger to Nipper. :

“If iUa o fair question,”” snid Nipper calmly, “may I ask whero I
am, and why I've been brought here?” -

‘The butler whook his head.

“1 amn forbidden to answer any queslions,’”’ he said. ““ The master, no
doubl, will tell you nll he wishes you to know when ho comes to sce you.
In the meantime, my orders are to see that yon have everything you wish—
cxcepl, of course, your liberty Would you like somo food?"’

‘xcept that he was very stiff, und that he had a slight headache—due, no
doubt, to the gas he had inhaled—Nipper was feeling practically all right
again; and the butler’s question reminded him that he was huugry.

.. Is it breakfasl-limo or supper-time?*’ he asked, hoping to gain some
idea how long he had boen on the journey, and how: fur he was from tle
place whore he had been ‘* gassed.” :

Again the butler ghook his head.

"1 am forbidden to answer any queslions,”” he repeated.

:l""l‘hvln |Innlm it hlum m;d eggs.” said Nipper.

w butler gravely inclined his i
door beind hfm. y his head and left the room, locking tho

‘Ah soon as hie had gonc, Nipper stole to the window with the intention
':l opening  the shutters and taking slock of his surroundings. To hig
:":‘lﬂ";". however, he found that the shutlers wero sceyred on the onlside,
_';'“'Ll:lllll“lrlv‘?:.'\;-&\:: nol even n chipk through which he could get a glimpse

Presently the bntler velurned with o rubsltantial meal, to which Nipper

T full justice ot
‘:“w tilnllnjl‘lh:ur:’.om:\ long wait followed ; “_"",' the door opened and Foyl
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“ Well, how are you fecling now?'’ he anked pleasantly.

* All right,’”” said Nipper, i anything but an aminble voice, ** Tyt 4
docsn’t much matter about me. The question is, how's the guvrer I
mcan, Mr, Lee?” |

‘* By this time, no doubt, he's as right as you are.”

““ 13 he here?” :

“ Oh, no. I left him on the drive at MHuntcliffe Grange.”’

“Is that the name of the place where you gassed na!*

“Yes. Ilow did you track me there?”’

“ That wowld be telling.”

“Then I won’t ask. But I think T can guess. You awcertained that
ibe train had pulled up in Abbeyvale cutting, and yvow gucssed that 1t woe
there I;lmtt‘l and my confederate removed Mr. Bavham from the train.
You guessed correctly. Mr. Banham was removed from the traju while
the train was standing in the cuttiui. and he was afterwards placed in
a car and taken to the Grange. DBut he only remained Lhere a few hours,
and was then brought here.

“You will wonder, no doubt,”” he continued, * why Mr. Danham wae
taken to the Grange instead of being brought straight here. I will teh
you. When I fGirat started planning my campaign of vengennce, I knew
that I ehould need a big house in a lonely situation in which to imprison
my captives. I appliecd—under an assumed name, of coursc—io varjons
agents in different parts of the country, and asked them to send me their
lists. Among the lllonscs which were recommended to me was Huonteliffo
Grange; but after vicwing the house, and all the other houses which had
been submitted to me, 1 finally chose the housc in which wo are now
talking.” . . :

. Aﬁd what is the name of this hounse?’” asked Nipper innocently.

Foy! brushed the auestion aside with a derisive smile.

“ After T had taken this house,” he said, ““and had completed my

parations, I decided to slart my campnign by kidnapping Mr. Banham.
ﬁncw that the surest way of luring him into n!r power would be to acud
him a wire to say that his wife wag seriously ill. As his wife wae then
in York, that meant that I must kidnap him at some point between
London and York. I comsulted a map, and saw that Humtclifle Grango
waos only a short distancecdi'ron:; the railway. I then decided on the plan

i ards carried out. o ]
w‘!‘lc;l ain:tg:l:;v of my men to York,” h-e co_ntimwd. ‘““ with mslruclmmﬁ II;\
send off the forged telegram at a certain Lime, I scent another m:-iu. with
a car, to wait for me at Grantham. I sent six other men, in another ear,
to Huntelife Grange with orders to break into the house and pnm-pqni (;;;o
of the rooms for Mr. Banham’s reception. Oue of the six as l{r set the
signal against the train. Another was to wait with the car in a lune n{’nr
the cutting, and the other four were Lo wait in the cutling “’K".““"’.'“‘C;m‘;
Banham. With another of mynmcin, 1 tthcn :)l:::‘c::)k' myself Lo King's '

i i Mr. Banham to a . ,
Stzﬁ:ao?le:c::-(ilb;;nixtgg l{grnml his co:lredgrntt;: m(ll tcillllllt;r‘:r!'m-mod the harrister
i : r men in the eniting. ]
an.t‘l -i}ﬂ;;lc;lall-:-li.:(loi:flnw h:hfh!;o:nr." he cm:izludo_(l: *and l;)\o: I:}l;;n:‘n Itu}'f‘l‘

. \ . ansistant, after disguising oursclves : el
e i ‘t‘.llll.-(lllnm':vallfn:d to the car which was3 waiting for ns .lllli'n..
the train at Gront Diffo G By the time we reached the Grange
and returned to Hunteliffo (irangs, ) f the chlorotorm, and ax w=n
HI‘- B:mlmm ll:ld I'CcO\'(':l'o‘ll_ l‘roill': (tlll:g (c)::r‘ﬁlt:“ (?III'R illl(] we all come h(-ro."
M-'lt"v‘::; ::LT: 't‘i“'i’:;“.:{'iplggt ** But why did you go buck to the Grangs
to-day, or yos'torday, or whenever il was:’”’
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“ Afier T had bag the judge.” said Forxl, ““ I left him in charge of
{wo ?-l nrn- moy, \-.'itlf(:lrdors {u hring him here. I bad jutended 1o spend
the remt of the day in London, preparing for my next raid, but all al once
{ remembered that I bad left some pupers at the Grange which might
give the police a clue to my present address. I determined, therefore, to
sator over to the Grange and secure the papers hefore I came here.

" Before 1 tell you what happened at the Grange,” he added, interrupting
the thread of his story for a moment, ‘I ollgﬁlt to explain that all my
carm are fitled with an apparstus for bafling my pursuers if ever I am in
danger of being caughl.  This consisls of a large cylinder of compressed
~ gaw, which can be made (o jesuc in demse clouds [rom the back of the

car by mercly lurning a tap. If I were the inhuman brute which someo

waple make me outl to be, I should have selected a gas which would have
illed those who inhaled it. As I draw the line at murder, all my
cylinders are charged with a_gas which merely renders ils viclime uncon-
scious for nn hour or so and leaves no injurious after-effects.

** To resume my story,” he continned, *“ I motored from London to the
Grunge. Jusl ag my car turned in at the entrance gates I saw two figures
disappeuring bebind one of ihe bushes at _the side of the drive. I did
nol know they wero you and Mr. Lee, but I guessed it was somebody who
had tracked me to the Grange and was planning my arrest. I gave no
sign that I had secn the two figures, hut as soon as I had passed Lhe Lush
turned on the gas—with what result you know.”

*“ You, I know,”” said Nipper, shuddering at the recollection. ‘“ And when
did you discover it was me and the guv’nor?” , :

“ When (he wind had dispersed the gas. You were both unconscious,
and for a moment I was puzzled how to act. Eventually, I ran up to tho
house and gecured tho papers; then I concealed you in the car, after bind-
ing and gagging you, and brought you here.”

" Leaving the guv’'nor lying uncounscious on the drive?”

“It was tho best place for him. ‘The fresh air would soon revive him.
In facl, he was beginning to show signs of coming round before 1 left.”

** But why did you bring me here, and leave the guv’nor behind

“I did thivk at first of bringing Mr. Lee and leaving you behind, but
on wecond thoughts I decided it would e too dangerous. §f I may say eo
withoul offence, you are not quile so clever as Mr, Lee. If I had brought
him here, he might have discovered things which I do not wish to bo
discovered. With yon, I have no such fear.”

“ Thanks,” said Nipper drily. ‘ And vou’re now going to keep me a

prisoner here, I qu)?m?"
' Not aL all,” szid Foyl. ““ On the contrary, I'm going to send you back
1o Mr. lee in a few hours’ time.”
PI{F])EI‘ stared at him in stepefied bewilderment.
" Then why have you taken the trouble to bring me here?”’ he gasped.
ﬁgmu thal wild, vindictive light glitlered in foyl's eyes.

Because I want my future victims to know what is in slore for them,'
he ulmost hissed. *“ You are to be my messcuger Lo the people on whom
I have declared war. I am now going to give you a peep behind the
::mnm. Mnd 1 wish you to deseribe what you have seen to Mr. Lee, and to
]l:' :l:?tl‘c:l'l “LIIII(L l\o thi- public. In a word, I have brought you hore Leoause

- v v 3 Ay 1 -
hoan ) wmkmﬁ‘;“"ﬁpow how Gilbert Foyl wreaks his vengennce on

He touchod a boll and tw ] : ’ '
were drossod as prinon-wnl'd‘c(:-nl:mn appeared. To Nipper’s amazement, they

wilindfold this young gentioman,”
Without a word the two men obey'od?ommnndcd Foyl,
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‘* Now follow me."”

Yach man took an arm, and in this fashion Nipper was led out of the
room. DPresently he realiged thnt they had left the house and were in
open air. low far they walked. and in. which dir
At last oyl gave the order to halt,

While the two men still gripped Nip
bandage from his eyca.
a ery of amazement.

It was broad daylight, and he was standing by the side of a quarry in
which two men in the garb of convicts were hewing stone. Two warders
\g«l:lrc supervising their work, and near by stood o sentry, armed with a
rille,

*“ Do you recognise them?”’ asked Foyl, pointing to the (wo ““ conviets.™

““ Yes,”” gasped Nipper. “ One of them is Mr. Crawford Baplam, and
the other is Mr. Justice Meredith!™

Hearing their names, the *‘ convicts ”’ turned round. At the sight of

Nipper they dropped their picks and ran towards him. Instantly tho
seutry raised his rifle to his shoulder. i

‘“ Halt, or X fire!”” he eried. _

* The two men halted and gazed imploringly at Nipper. One of tho
“ warders "’ brandished his staff in their faces.

““ Bnck to your work, you dogs!’’ he thundered.

: The two men gronned, picked up their picks, and meckly returned to their
Newing.

Foyl chuckled and rubbed his hands.

‘ 'f‘rhis 18 what they made me suffer,”” he said, * and now they’re suffering
the same themselves. Isn’t that poetical justice? There are only two of
them at present, but there’ll be others by and by. Ob, yes, there’ll be others!
Every one of those who conspired to wreck my life shall suffer as I have
suffered—""

He Lroke off abruptly and signed to the two men who had charge of
Nipper. In silence they blindfolded him again, and led him back to the
house.

Shortly after enlering the house Foyl once more gave {he order {o halt.
When the bandage was again removed from Nipll:or’s eves he found himsclf
ina stone-ﬂaggcg corridor, on each side of which was a row of cells. Over
each cell door was a card bearing a name. . ]

‘“‘ These are the cells,” said Foyl, *“ in which my prisoners have their meals
and in which they spend their nights. Only two of them are occupied at
present, but the others will be eccupied before very long.”™

He pointed one by one to the cards above the doors. _ .

““ Meredith,”” he said. ““ That’s the judge's cell. Banham—the giib-
tongued barrister who persuaded the jury to convict me—that's his cell.
Legg—the pawnbroker who identified me as the man who bought the re-
volver at his shop. I haven’t got him yet, but he’s the next on my list.
Arnold—the clerk who gave evidence against me—ho. comes after Legg.
Dawson—the constable: Gilmore—the foreman of the jury; all their cells
are rendy. and waiting for them, you see!” .

He opened one of the doors and explained to Nipper thal each cell was an
exact imitation of the cell which he himself had occupied at Darimaor. Then
he showed him the yard in which the ‘* prisoners " were exercised, and th'-,-
room in which they ‘were punished for breaches of t.lle' rules—a snnstor-lam!.-
ing rcom which contained among other things a cat-o’-nine tails and sev cral
#ets of irons. . i

* T couldn’t have done all this if I hadn’t been a wealthy man.” he said
“ Bui you can get anything you wish—even revenge—if yon have plenty o

_ n the
cclion, hie could not tel],

r by the arm, Foyl drag
. Al » H h (‘(I tjl"
' No soouner had he done so than Nipper guth-r(-d
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one ¥ oney T bought this house, and built Uhe prison quarters, and

'::.,';.'5‘.(1 ‘:.:-l..l:-l'r“w:?n n llm-i of motor-cars. With mono!\' I bought the men

L," have xeen to-day—the butler, the warders, the sentry—and many others
whom you haven't seen. ‘They arce all my devoted slaves. They know my
plans nnd they will help me to carry them out, even at the risk of their lives.

" Nobody in this neighbourhood,” he continued,! ** knows who I am, or
surpecta the business on which 1'm engoged. I am known by a name which is
ot my own, and I'm regarded by mﬂ. neighbours as n rather eccentric
gentloman of studious and retiring habita! You will toll all thise to Mr.
Lee, of course, nud alio to the ]iohce; but you can also tell them from mo
that they will never discover where I am living. Even you, when I have
went vou back to London, will have no idea what the outside of this house 13
like, ‘or in what part of the kingdom it is gituated.” : .

Onee more he signed to tho ** warders,” and again the bandage was applied
to Nipper's eyes.  When it was removed, he was back in the room into which
he had been carried on his arrival. ‘The butler, who bhad removed the
handage, was standing in front of him; but Foyl and the ** warders ™ had
disa l’lt‘lll‘(‘{l. . . .

" [\ou are to start for London in {wo hours’ time,’” snid the butler in &
mechanical voice. ** Some food will be provided for you before you start.
and in the meantime the master advises you to lic down on the couch and
have a sleep.”

** Shall I sce Mr. Foyl again before I leave?’ asked Nipper.

“ I believe not,”” said the butler coldly; and without another word he left
the room and locked the door. ' _

After his departure Nipper sat down on the couch and mentally reviewed
the strange sceties he had just witnessed. He had no intention of going Lo
sleep, but tired nature wounld not be denied, and the next thing he remem-
bered was Lhe butler shaking him by the shoulder and informing him that
the car would be ready in twenty minutes.

Some food and drink were on the table, and after Nipper had made another
hearty meal, the butler summeoned two of the *‘ warders,”” and in little more
time (han it takes to tell Nipper was once more bound and gagged and
blindfolded. Ile was Lhen carried out of the house and deposited in what he
afterwards learned was a powerful touring car which had been converted
info a closed car by menus of a hood and side-curtains.

e was not laid on the floor of the car and covered with a rug, as on the,
previous oceasion, but was comfortably settled in the corner of a ﬁlxurimisl_v-
padded sent. A hot-water bottle was placed benenth his feet and’a thick
fur rug was tucked in round-his legs. Somebody—he afterwarde discovered
it was Foyl—slepped into the ear and sat down by his side. Then the
hll;llnr closed the door, the chauffeur slipped in his clutch, and the car glided
on.

or more than an hour the only sounds which reached Nipper’s ears were
the chuffchuff of the engine, the swish of the wheels, and an occasional binst
on the horn, At the end of that time he fell into n dose, and when ho awoke
:..Iu- car appeared Lo be threading its way through the noisy streots of a
n':;f‘i-nttom!' .l’reaclll.'ly it scemed to have reached the open country again.
tnd Ia cr l% appeared to be poasing through another town. And during all

: 1')'&':?& I-l:ti: m:;;l at N:p‘:er'a side never.uttered a word.

How o B et b el omake: EpST prescniy, fl) sleep agoly
had removed the ru'g and was ci::,??. L co (ll: aw_oll.le. the Nin nt.lua side
" We are now in Gray's 1 ing Lhe cords which bound Nipper’s legs.

sray’s Inn Road,’ said the man, and Nipper recognised

l"l 'I' o 1 LIS 1] . ) |
l‘lsnu: t:l?\ln‘;; up.-} m gomg to drop you at the door of ‘Mr. Lee’s rooms,
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 Ni per ataggercd. to his feet and Foyl turn i .

faccn_t.llml_cll;or t«;n the lﬁft-lmnd side of 3‘?l.hts cn:.d him half-round so that ho
N iberate your hands,'” said Foyl, ** wil .

honour that you wWon’t remove your gagyuntil“‘ 1l you give me your word of

*“ No!” snid Nipper, whose wrists were la m:l nt? otllt of the cors
b P [ - .
“Y won't make nny promises.” ed togelher behind kis back,

The words had scarcely crossed his lips ere the car pulled up wit j
outside the door of Nell:mq Lee's roon?a. No soonerphad it In.:.lo ;I:dntc;:
Foyl, with ono stroke of his knife, aevered the cord which bouns Nipper's
wrigts; while at tho same instant he opened the door and gave Nipper a
sudden ]mall. . .

Impelied by the push, Ni er stumbled headlong out of the car and felt,
sprawling on the pavement. Bruised and shaken though he woa, he scrambled
hastily to his feet and dragged the bondage from his eyes,

By that time, however, the cor had leaped forward like a thing alive; and

s Nipper tore tho gag from his mouth, the car whizzed round a ncighbour-
Ing corner auvd vamished from his sight.

-_— e—

CHAPTER VIIL

““The Next on the List.”
HEN Nelson Lee recovered consciousness on the drive at Hunteliffe

Grange, he found a scrap of paper pinned to his coat. Onmn it was
pencilled:

‘“ Don’'t worry about Nipper. He'll turn up all right somo time to-
morrow.—GiLBErRT Fore.”

Deeply chagrined, but relieved to know that Nipper was safe, the detec-
tive explored the deserted house but failed to find any clue worth meution.

ing. He spent the rest of that day and most of the following day in
making inquiries in the neighbourhood, but again without any tangibloe
result. In the evening he returned to London, where the first person he met
on entering his rooms was Nipper.

There is no need to repeat Nipper’s story. It is cnough to say that ho
told the detective all that hanened from the moment when ho had come to
his senses, after being gassed, to the moment when Foyl had pusbed him
out of the car.

*“ And you have no idea where Foyl’s housc is?”” asked Nelson Lee. .

“ Not the lenst,”” answered Nipper. ‘I cin’t even gucss how far it is
from London, for he took my watch away; so I don’t know what time I got
there, or what time 1 left.”’ .

The detectivo glanced at the clock., It was half-past nine.

*“ Foyl told you,” he said, ‘‘ that James Legg, the pawnbroker, was tbe
next on his ligte”’

(13 ch.,. . . .

‘ And Foyl is now in Londen,” said Nelson Lee meaningly. _

“ Ho was in London hall an hour ago,” said Nipper, *‘ for it was minc
o’clock when e shoved me ont of the car.” o )

“ Then there’s mo time to be lost,” said Nelson Lee, rising to his fect.
“ It Legg is the next on Foyl's hst, and Foyl is now in Londeu, he probably
intends to kidnap Legg to-night. I must go to Legg at once, and put him
on his gnard. Are you too tired to come with me?” )

Nipper scoffed at the iden of being tired, and within five minutes he and
Nelson Lee were on Lheir way (o Bermondsey. -
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The p:urnl-rnkvr'n uhnll.'il qlmu!(l here be explained, was in Gatling R(_md.
and was neat door te n jeweller’s shop. Legg. who wax a bhachelor, livod

over hie ahojr, und he and hix assintant were the only persons who slept on

W I ™ - - .
Ui prromis the detective enlled at thé police-stalion in

flefore going to Gatling Road, | . :
Ih-u;I:-l-t:-o (;.n:fl-r--whil'h was only a few minutes’ walk from Gatling Rond—

nud confided his suspicions {o the inepector. i

. ,’\'jplu-r and I will utny nll lliglll. with Legfr," ll(: said. “I dO'll"t .B'll pose
the attempt will be made—if it is made ot all to-night—before midnight at
the earlivet. U i8 now ten o'clock. In am hour from now will you arrange
far half a dozen constubles to be concealed within ensy distance of Legg's
shop, nnd will you instruct them to rush at once to my assistance if I blow
my whistle?”’

‘The inspeclor promised to see that this was done, and Nelson Lee and
Nipper walked on to Gatling Roud. Legg’s shop, of course, was closed for
the night. but a light was burning in one of the upper windows. The detec-
tive rang the bell at the private entrance; and after a brief delay the door
wan vpened by Legg himsell. _ ) o

*“ Why, it's Mr. Lee aud Nipper, isn’t it?"”’ he exclaimed, peering out into
the darknens. ** Come in! Come in! Whatever brings you here at this
late hour?”

It was not until the pawnbroker had led them up to his sitting-room that
Nelwon Lee explained tllte object of their visit. hen Legg heard that he
wax the ** next on the list,”” he was overwhelmed with panic, but was some-
what rearsured when Nelson Lee explained that he and Nipper were going
to xpend the night with him, and that the police would be mounting guar
on the house from eleven o'clock onwards.

* You and vour assistant, 1 believe, are the only persons who sleep on
the premines,”” snid Nelson Lee.  “ What’s your assistant’s name?’’

* Duek,”” replied Lrgg.

“In he in at present?”’

“ Yea. He's in bed, and by this time, no doubt, he’s fast asleep. He
war nol. feeling very well to-night, 30 he went to bed carly. Shall I o and
whke him and bring him down, so that you may tell him what your plaus
wrey

* Is he a man whom you can trust?”’ '

" Well, to tell you the truth, I really know very little about him. He has
enly been in my employ since yesterday. My lafe assistant left in rather a
huery, and I advertived for another. ack was one of those who answered
my advertisement, and as he offered to come for five shillings a week, in
‘_»rtl.or Lo learn the business, T decided to take him for a month on trial. He
::"'f:l:“"f'_".‘" rntisfactory, and I don’t think I shall keep him beyond the

i :

“Then T don’t think we will take him into our confidence. We won’t
trouble to wake him—if he is renlly asleep.”
him _\.?l'-" do you say ‘ if he is really asleep *?  You speak as if you suspected

"1 sunpect everybody! Iloy) scems to have spi

m ! e piea and agents every-
l‘:llll:ir.:n{u .ull::l 'whon ]-honr that Dack enly came to you yost.orday? and was so
oo 4 hmm(- _l.h.nt he ol'l'ored‘to come for next to nothing, it makes me

e ¢ may not be one of Foyl's apies.  Where doces he sleep?™”

__‘none of the rooma an the second floor.”

And where do you sleep?”

I the room 1o the right of thi ind i i
Lhis.
hodroom on the same Noor :\E the nitt-i::E-rogm[.l'I:d- o convetent to have my
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After some further di i

a l:?"‘jvblnlilllltos afw;eeﬁcvzf.|l“lo'l' Nelson Lec glanced at his watch, It was
te police will now be at thei » .

to bed—or, at least, it's ti-llne ;-:‘,ll: ::::tl:.nd hf :‘“"I- “T°¢ time you went

go to bed, however, ne Dack may have 1 ard you Jed ped. Mefore you

W(:l‘ll:llle:r you let us out.’’ ) ¢ heard you let us in, he MAy as

ut you’re not going to leave TR .

) “ We're going to pretend to leu,':fl:’ f:l‘IO")'Oll:d ;:"ned Lege in f.lismay.
You will now take us dowustairs n)'“ 1y :3; L clson Lee, with a smile.
ood-night in a loud voice—but wo Bh“'p’t ¢ door. You will hid ux

Jbang the door and lock and bols it You will then return’te thiy. peel

while Nipper and I will steal uthufm and eq e Teburn to this room,

will remain in this room for five or ten mi creep Into your bedreom. You

‘?)lefdthe ligh:'.l and go to your bedroom Y;:nm:nt:el?'s?v?;lcgou 1{111“ Ith‘i:l Tmiten

room and leave it on f T on the light in the

You will then switch off the 1%3.;’,";';‘:}“{";;.’; though you wero undreasing.
This plan was duly carried out, and half a hreat 10, me-

and Nipper and Legg wero ensconu;d in the d ]‘:l our later the detective

Lroker was sitting on the cdge of the h::l :i\lll' oned bedroom. | The Enwn-

the window, which had been opened o e Nipper was cr;ouchmg eside

ku'i::l:‘ling l::l: the door with one ear to the keyhohl:nc ¢, and Neloon Lee was
reo hours passed, then Nel ‘s quick . :

N golpr on the second °mr,1'?ﬁﬁ'o§';;fk If;' rih?“gt]::t: lit'lltl(\’ cll)lctt:f o

stockinged feet. Ay patker ¢

‘*“ Dack’s coming downstairs,” he whispered

Tho footsteps paused for a m Psido .
were listening topamnko by hi:nelfnn;l c?;'let:“\ls%.s U:lo;' ll;gdro?‘:ndd&?r—as if Dack

““ Ho has gone down to the ground floor,” brenthpe:l- h:elso ml..]wmi*'.l Fou
t“’ﬁ 3‘:? élel‘&. l‘lvhil{:o(:;[ follow Bim and sce what he’s after ot You

e took o is ts, opened th i '

stole to the head of the g::lirs. I?ro‘ﬁdzzgl?li;lo::u:&:h‘:;‘lfic? aound,rnnd

below, he guessed that Dack was unfastening the door wl" l?“;m into

the yard at the back of the premises. e crept downstairs n:fi Ntl' m=Q
pc%ref{hinto the ﬁoom behind the ahOJ». cantionely
y that time Dack had opened tho door. He ) ight in his

and by its light Lhe detectm aaw two men gl?tl::nidnat‘lflll?:tl:hl?lﬁl;“nol:l‘:l !:lm“l'

One had a small handbag, and the other carried o Dbulky portln:mltg'?lll-.

Both of them were strangers to Nelson Lee. o
After admitting these two men, Dack softly closed the door and signed

to tho men to follow him. With a silence that a Red Indian might have

f;:::ledél ot;l::l ;1]?:9332;0 stole Lack to the pawnbroker’s bedroom aud noisec-

““ Dack has admitted two men and is bringing them upstairs,” 1 is-
Rit_!red.' ‘“Probably they are agents of Foyl's gwlw lu’m!jh cmlmll:’ iolﬁti\(‘l’::tl:)

r. Legg. Iere’s my whistle, Nipper. The moment they enter this room
'l switeh on the light and cover them with my revolver. While I hold
tl:el:xﬂ up,] _you'ﬂiug the window wide open and blow this whistle ag a siguul
o the police.’

Nipper had scarcely time to smnatch the whistle from Nelzon Lee's hand,
and the detective had barely time to draw his revolver from his pocket. erv
footstepa were heard outsido the bedroom door.

Thon o etrange thing happeved. To Nolson T.ce's bewildered amazement,
the threo men passed the bedroom door, and a moment later he heard them
creeping up the stairs which led to the floor above,

‘I don’t understand this,” ‘he whispered in a pureled voice. ‘' Dack
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' bis is your hedroom, yet he has {aken the two men up to {he
:.::l |II'::::I.t l. must xhadow them: and find out what their gome i, :
* No, uo' For pity’s suke dou’t leave me!” pleaded Legg, who was

' Ivi wnay to paniv aguin, ]
"P“!li'ln'rl-lf-lrn:ﬁl Are Ihntl vou conme to no harm.” said Nelson Lee, ae he

e door and ntole out on to the landing.
"'7;:‘ 'tI:II: ﬂmu the three men had reached the second floor and were
monnting the staire which led to the third and wppermost floor. Revolver
iw haud, the detective followed them nnd saw them euter one of the rooms
at the top of the bous;'. ‘They portly closed the door behind them, and
p struck s match.

m:ﬁ:ﬂl'\- daring to Lreatbe, the deteclive crawled to the outside of the
partly-open door nnd peered through the chink. He then perceived that
the reom was an attic under the slates, and was evidently used as a lnmber-
room, It was lighted in the daytime by a skylight in the roof, but was
now dimly illmmined by a candle which Dack had just lit.

“ I've done my share now,”” the detective heard Dack say to the two
men. ** 18 up to you chaps to do the rest. There’s the skyliiht.. Il you
stand on vne of these boxes you'll ensily be able lo open the skylight and
climb out on to the slules. The second skylight on the left is the oune which
leods into the house above the jeweller’s shop." .

On hearing these words the truth hurst on Nelson Lee like a thunderclap.,
He bad been following a false scent. ‘These men had wot come to kidnap
Legg. They were burglars, and their object was to rob the jeweller's shop
neat door.  Dack was a confederate who had taken a situation at Legg's in
order that be might admit the other two and enable them to enter the
jeweller's shop by means of the skylight in the roof.

8o that's the game, is it?"” Lhe detective muttered. *‘ The sooner I bi
it in the bud the better, for if once the men get out on the rool, their
capture will be both difficult and dangerous.” _

Muring thus, he flung Lthe door open and sprang into the room.

“ Hoands up—all three of f'ou—or I fire!” he cried, flourishing his
revolver. {'m: may as well chuck up the spouge, for the house is sur-
rounded by police, and you ean’t escape.”’ :

Never was o surprise more drnmatic or more complete. Without a word
the two would-he bhurglars dropped their bags and meekly raised their
hands, while Dack, who was evidently an arrant coward, sat down on one
of the boxes nnd began {o blubber.

*“ Nipper!” shouted Nelson Lee at the top of his voice.

Ni)J)ra- bounded up the slairs three at a time.
“ We were on a wrong lack,”’ said Nelson Lee when Nipper buret into
the room.  “ These men hadu’t come to kidnap Mr. Legg, but to burgle the
whop next door.  Run downstnirs, epen the door, whistle for the police, and
bring them up to this reom ns quickly as you can,”

Nipper raced dowrnstairs, and a moment Iater the shrill blast of a
whistle wax heard. The sound scemed {o sting the two burglars iuto
l"‘:.lun.kfur they suddenly made a rush for the door. -

rack!

The detective fired, but even as his finger pressed the trigger, one of the
wmew knocked up his urm and struck him in the face. Nothing daunted, the
detective laxhed out. with his fist and sent (he fellow sprawling on' his
bnek. Mt':luwhjh-. the second mnn had whipped out a revolver, bmt before
|u: muldi fire Nelaon lee sprang al him and planted his fiet between his
‘ln‘\‘I:l :\; iln;: man went recling (o (he growud, his revolver oxploded and the
0;1 ;he"l:::: Dn'lik'-m the cheal, With an agonised scream, Dack rolled

on which he had been sitling, and at tho snme instant as be
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crashed {o Lhe floor,
conslables at his hecls,

When tho police had secured the iLwo burglars, Nelso .
Dack, who had lapsed into unconsciousness. ¢ chion Lee examined

“I'm afraid he’s done for,” he said 1o one of the conalabl "
there o doctor lives necar here?” ¢ contiabien. e

‘“ There’s one_in the next street,”” replied the conatable,

“ Then go and foetch him as quickly as you can,™ said Nelwon Lee. Then
ho turned to Nipper.

“ Where's Mr. Legg?”’ he asked.

< I left him in s bedroom, half-dead with fright.” said Nipper.

! Then you'd better go buck to him and tell him what has happened,'’
snid Nelson Lee.

leper hurried away, but presently came back with a white, scared face.

1 ean’t find Mr. Legg anywhere,” he said. ‘ He scems to have
dls;:})penrcd." | _ '

ith a cry of miuglcd rage and fear, the deleclive dashed downstairs.
From room to room he rav, shouting Legg's name and hunting for him
everywhere. DBut it was all in vain. Legg had disappeared as completely
and mysteriously as if he had vanished mto air.

“I can gwess what has happeued,” said Nelson Lece bilterly, * Foyl
and his confederates were watching the house, and while we were all in
the attic they slipped into the house, collared Legg. and carried him off.”

As he spoke, one of tho coustables came up and handed him a scrap of
paper.

** T found this on the bedroom mantelpiece,” he said. ‘I thought you'd
like to =ce it.” i . .

The detective glanced at the slip of paper aud saw that it conlained #ix
haatily-pencilled words.

And theso were the words ho read:

‘““ Sold again! Arnold next!—GiLpert Forvr.™

Nipper dashed into }he rooin with half a doren

S Sy

CHAPTER IX.

A Confession and a Plot.

Y this time the inspector and the doctor had arrived, and the two
burglars—who proved to be well-known eracksmen—hnd  been
marched off to the police-station, By this_t-im::, also, Dack had

recovered consciousness, and on being told that his injuries would probably
prove fatal, he anuounced his intenlion of * making a clean breast of the
wllv}li.; I:::::Ill':-i:?;m was made in the presenco of tho doctor, the msp.ccllpr.
Nelson Lee, and Nipper. For the most part, it was the s;rdlul h::‘ory ?«il:
young blackguard who, being hard pressed for money. hac '];11110(.:1 uily
persuaded by cvil companions Lo emlmr:: 3:; t:l:(:larcer of crime,
’stl‘l‘ﬂ;illlll 1]1):\? Iol;mh ;;o;g“{?flﬁltt(:;mt‘:\l? you who I am,"” he said. ' Dack
isn’t my name. l\lly real namo i3 llulic,-rlr-1 I.:r_\'cc, and my father i Colonel
: ad. _
Pﬂ?i%l::elljg;‘fgl'lg c(;:':l(:ﬁu;\"flmllf lIl:gs K Then your father is the gnarld::-‘ni
of Misa Jessic Malvern, the young lady Lo whom Gilbert l-n:‘rl \\'u,s.:!"ﬁ:lﬁ;‘r
to be married, but who threw him over when ho wan falsely actuse
tho murdef of Marmaduke Salter?™
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Prvee -as we mud now enll him--nodded his_head. .

 {oa, my father in Jessie's guardinn,’ he snid. ‘' But you're wrong in
savinge thai =he threw Foyl over. She didn't.”

“ But she wrote him a letter, telling him thal all was over belween

them. ™
IPrvee shook his head, !
* &he didn’t,”” he enid again. ** That letter was forged by me.”

“ Iy vou:”

“ Y. As I've started on Lhe confession’ lay, I may as well go the whole
log. though what 1'm going to tell you has nothing to do with this morn-
ing’s affair.”™

e paused for a moment {o collect his tlloughts. .

“ When Foxl was arrested,” he began, ' Jessie wrote him a letter
breathing love and devotion and assuring him of her belief in his innocence.
My father and 1 destroyed that letter, and in its place we sent Foyl a
lefter. forged by me and signed with Jesasie’s name, requesting him not to
write to her, or to attempt 1o communicate With her iu any way, until he
had cleared himsell of the charge against him. Foyl, of course, believed
that the letter had come from Jessie, a0 he never wrote to her. Jessio
was learthroken because he didn’t write, and she wrote to him again and
again, imploring him to send her a few lines; but my [ather and I inter-
:-.-!;lod nll her letters nud destroyed them. i

“ After Foyl had been sentenced,” he conlinued, ! Jessio wrote him
another long letter, telling him that in spito of his silence, and in spite
of all the evidence agninnt him, she still believed him innocent., She told
him Chat she loved him as much as ever, and would always love bim, and
again ohe begged him to write to her.

“‘I'hat letter,” he concluded, *‘ was also intercepted and destroyed hy
my father nnd me. In its place we sent Foyl the letter to which you’vo
reflerred- a letter forged by me and signed with Jessie's name, telling him
Ill_n:-l ~he had done with him for ever and never wished to sec or hear [rom
vm again.”’ :

* But why did yon do this daslardly .thing?’’ asked Nelson Lee. * What
nd you lo gain by keeping these two lovers apart?”’

** Money,”” said Pryce laconically. ‘‘ Jessie will have two thousand a
iear when she comes of age next month, and we wanted to keep the money
n the family.

“1 see. In other words, you wanted to marry Miss Malvern yoursel(?””

“That’'w it. That’s why we tried to make Foyl think that Jessie had
thrown him over, and to make Jessic think that Foyl had forgotten her.
| n Foyl's care our ploi anceceded, but with Jessie it fniled. Sho still loves
Foxl as madly as ever, and although she knows that she can never marry
Foyl now, she has told us agnin and again that she will never, never
marry me or anyhody clse.” - ) :

: ** How does she know that she can never marry Foyl now?” asked Nelson
£0, .

" That's a willy question,’”” said Pryce, ‘ Have you forgotten that Foyl
was kenlenced o penal servitude for life? IHow can she marry a man who
I® Mow 1y prisen, and who will never come out wnlil he's dead?'”

" (! lmplllftp(:vlor and Nelson Lee exchanged quick glances. It was evident
nm;n _ lr:wo.; words that he was unaware that Foyl had been *‘ pardoned
- Jyelensed from prison three months ago. DBut there was nothing enr-
h":‘l‘:'liﬂl" ll-lnn.. So far ar Lhe outside public was concerned—not counting
e “ml:) [-‘:-::-‘lo“.tﬁl::(r:: ;:l“t-ll:::‘("y pages—Lhere were not three PQOl)lO who

* Shall 1 tell himy suggeated the inspoctor.,
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Before Nelson Lee could reply, the doctor interposed with an wltj
1o the effect that ““ all this talking *’ was very bad for hin n;ic::lT,“:;‘l
he * really must forbid any further discuasion at present.” The dotective
n:_ttd Nipper, El;er?fotre. ltcjftt;;lhe lro:m. :ﬁe:iompnnie by the inspector, and
alter a private chat wi o latter, son Lee and Nj L
walk hact to Gray’s Iun Road. 'Pper started to

“Well, it's about time we retired from the detective business, don't
‘you think?’’ said Nipper as soon as they were alone. ‘* Foyl simply docs
what ho likes with us. Not content with bagging the judge in our own
housﬁ,"ho has now carried off Legg from under our very noses, so 1o
apenk.

L“ Yes; it rather ]_mocks the conceit out of us, doesn’t it?”’ said Nelson
ce.

*“ It wouldn’t be so bad,” said Nipper, ** if we could find the men and set
them free. But wo can’t.”

‘“ Ou the contrary, I think we can,”’ said Nelson Lee quietly. *“ In fact,
after what has happenced this morning, I'm more hopc?ul than ever that
all Foyl's prisoners will shortly bLe set free.” :

NiRP]fr stared at him in undisgunised amazement.

« at makes you think that?’’ he asked.

“1 agree with Hervey that Foyl is not sirictly responaible for his’
actions,” said Nelson Lee. ““ In a sense, he is mad. What has made him
mad? Why has he embarked on this insane erusade of vengeance? Partly
because of the injustice he has suffered, but mainly because he thought the
girl he loved had ceased to care for him., We now know that Miss Malvern
didn’t throw him over, but loves him as deeply as ever she did.”

“ We know it, but Foyl doesn’t know it,”” said Nipper.

“ Then Foyl must Le told,” said Nelson Lee. ““ And when ho learna
the truth, I have every hope that he will return to the paths of sanity and
abandon his ernzy vendetta. There will be many diflicultics to Lo sur-
mounted, Lut with tact and patience I think they c¢an be overcome. At
any rale, I shall eall on Miss Malvern this morning, aund if she is willing
to fall in with my plans, I think I may say that the end of the caso will
be in sight.” .

“ And what are your plaus?”’ asked Nipper.

By the time the detective bad ex lained what he proposed to do they
had reached their rooms in Gray’s Inn Rond. It was then about five in
the morning. Four hours later, having meanwhile bathed and changed
and breakfasted, the detective chartered a taxi and drove to Langdale

nt.
crfnsciho meantime, in some mysterious way, the news of Hubert P_ryce'-t
arrest had reached his father, and the colonel—who was probably implicated
in the projected robbery—had hurriedly packed a bag and laken to flight.
Neither Jessie nor the servants had heard of . Hubert's arrest, and they
were under the impression that the colonel had merely gone down to the
City. As a matter of fact, bo was never heard of again; while, as for
1lubert Pryce, ho sitccumbed to lln'.-z injuries later in the day ond thus
for trial. .
ESE??:dcgﬂ?l% b{):‘}!ﬂ'ta:phomc?” asked Nelson Lee of the housemaid who
ng. . *y
nn's‘“;ngdsﬂlﬁ'r:shg replied.  * Ie left for the City amn hour ago.

“ Is Mies Malvern at home?”

i '}‘ﬁz’nm\:'ill you please give her t];i.; c_nrdmr.md ask her if it will be con-
— : ant me an interview™ .
‘Lo]j"']f:th::'::egﬁdt?ogi the card, conducted him to the drawing-7oom, aud
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Ieft Jium there. A few minutes later the door opened, and Le found him-
o)l face o fave with the girl ou whom all his hopes of sucoess were
vunded.

l Une did pot need to be a detective to see that Jessie Malvern had sufferod
mnuch in the lost two years. She was still very beautiful—nothing could
alter that--but the girrish look had gone from her face, her eyes had lost
their uatural lustre, and her mouth bhad a pathetic droop. -

' You are famous Mr. Nelson Lee, I sce,” she aaid, glancing at the
detoctive's card and holding out her band. *‘ This is the firat time I have
bad the pleosure of meeting you, but I have o grateful recollection
of the work you did two years ago on behalf of a very dear friend of
mine.”’ ' '

* It is about that friend that I've cnlled to speak to you this morn-
ing.”” said Nelson Lee, plungiug at once, a8 was his way, into the object
of bis visit. ** Are you aware that Mr. Foyl was released from prison Jast
August?’’

'Flndwd. no!” ehe exclaimed in a startled voice. “ Why was he
released?’”

The deteclive {old her, and she lilerally clasped her hands with joy.

** Of course, I always knew that he was innocent,” she snaid; *“ but I am
delighted to bear that his innocence lhas been proved before all tho
world, But why has nothing of this been published in the newspapers?”’

'"* Because, in the first place.”’ snid Nelson - Lee. ‘‘ the authorities were
nol eager to publish the fact that they had made a mistake; and because,
in the sccond pluce, Mr. Foyl was quite willing that the matter should
he hushed up.”’

“* But why?"* she nsked wonderingly. :

In reply 1o this question the detective told her, fully and frankly, the whole.
sory of Gilberl Foyl’s vendetta. Long before he had finished she was cry-
ing like n heart-broken child. :

* Ile in mad!”’ she sobbed, upconsciously echoing Ilervey's words. *‘ The
injustice he has suffered has turned his brain. He is, naturally, the
kindest and gentlest of men, and he would never have acted in this way
il his reason had not been nfieccted. DBut you will find him, won’t yow,
Mr. Lee, and you will persuade him to release those men and give up his
dreadful scheme of revenge?”

* 1 think yon can do that hetter than L’ said Nelson Lee.

“ 17 she exclaimed. ‘“ But I don’t know where he is. Besides "*—and
the {enrs began o llow again— I amr nothing to Mr. Foyl now. He has
lorgolten me. Iie no longer cares for me.”

“On the contrary,”” said Nelson Lee, ‘it is because he cares for you—
heeanse he loves yon—becanse he thinks he has lost your love—that he
has embarked on this war of revenge.”

She shook her head.

“ e can’t think he has loat my love,”’ she said. *‘ I wrote to him, both
before and afler his trial, but he never answered my letters.”

“ Decunse he never received them,” said Nelson Lee; and he told her of
Hubert Pryce’s confession.

Horror, incredulity, smazement, and indignation strageled for the
maslery in Jessie' face aa she listened to this revelation of the true
character of her guardian and his son. '

C U So that Wowhy Gilhert never anawered my letlers!” she cried. ‘‘ That
in Why he thonght 1 had dewerted him! I will never forgive the colonel
and Tlubert, T shall leave this house at once. I refuse to live another
da._\: lmulc'r the same roof with two such monstera of deceit.’

dou’t think you ueed trouble ahont Lthat,”” snid Nelson Lee. ‘I under-
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fland that the colonel left for Lhe City un hour age. 1 suspeet he han heard
of hi3s son’s arrest and has taken to flight. 1lubert is dying, and w')
certainly never return to this house.” v

“ '{hcn you advise me lo remain here for the present?”

il 'ca-l!

* And do nothing?*’

. I didn’t say that.”

* \What do you wish me to do*"’ :

X want you to write to Mr. Foyl and tell him that those leiters were
forgeries, and that your love for him has not changed.”

“"But how can I write to him when I do not know where he js*’

“If_you are willing to fall in with my plans, I think I can promire that
Mr. Foyl will receive your letter.”

“ What are your plans?” o

“ I will tell you in a moment. In the meantimo, am I right in assuming
that Mr. Foyl was never allowed to visit you at this housc?"’ .

- Yes. The colonel didn't like him and would never allow him {o come
1o the house.”

‘‘ Nevertheless, no doubt, you used to meet seeretly?”

She nodded.

“What was your favourite trysting-place?”’

" As n rule we used to meet each other at a secluded spot on Hampstead
lleath, which we christened the Harbour of Refage!”

** Where is that?” -

She deseribed the location of the place.

“T1 know it,” he said. ** Well, now, this is my plan. I want youn to
write a letter to Mr. Foyl, telling him that your love is unchanged: and I
want you to say in your letter that yon will go to the Harbour of Refuge
every evening at six o'clock and wait there for an hour.”

** But how am X to nddress tho-letter?*:

“ Simply nddress it to ‘ Gilbert Foyl, Esquire,” and I will undertake
to sce that he receives it.”’

* PBut I thought you said you didu’t kuwow where he lived.”

*“I.don’t.””

“ Then how can you undertake that he will receive my letler:”

““ When Nipper was at Foyl's house,” said Nelson Lee, ** Foyl told
him that Legg was the next on his list, and that Arnold—who was Salter’s
head elerk—was the next on the list after Legg. I've already told you
that Legg was kidnapped this morning; so that, in all probability, within
tho next few days, hrr. Foyl will endeavour to kidnap Arnold.

““ If you write such a letter as I have suggested,” he continued, * I will
interview Arnold and give him the letter. T will tell him that Foyl is

oing to kiduap him, and I will explain that he is to allow himself to be
ﬁid:‘mp ed without offering any resistance. I iwill further instruct him
that w}:en he reaches Foyl’s house he is lo hand Mr. Foyl rour letter.

““\WWhen Mr. Foyl reads your letter,” he concluded. ** I haven't tho least
doubt what he will do. The very next evening, at six o'clock, he'll turn
up at the Harbour of Refuge, and when he hears from your own lij«
tllat. you are slill true to him he'll return (o the paths of sauity aad
abundon his vendetia.” O,

Jessic looked at him with a hint of suspicion in her eyes. e

“Yow're not trying to trap Mr. Foyl, are you?3 she asked. * You're
not using me as the bait to lure him into the trap? You'll not have o
number of police concealed near tho IHarbour of Refuge, with ovders
to rush out and arrest Mr. Foyl when he arrives:’ .

“X don’t suppose vou wish to jnsult me,”” said Nelson Lee, *“ but I waro
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that you're aailing very close to the wind. Of course, I'm not eccking
{:.tﬂp "r Foyl. ‘e police know nothing, and will know nothing of my
m 1 aball certainly conceal mysell in the neighbourhood of the
larbour of Hefuge, but T shall not show myself or take any action unlees

Ny Foyl bimerll comes to ~ne, 1T he chooses to walk away after he has
spoken 1o you, 1 give you my word of honour that I ehall mako no attempt
1» stop bim or o follow him. On the other hund, if he chooses to come,
te me, § ahall be prepared Lo do the best I can to help him to extricate
himaelf from the consequences of his folly.”

Jemic jumped to ber fect and impulsively held out her hand.

* Porgive me!"’ she maid. ‘1 wae a horrid beast to suspect you. I will
write the lelter atl once.’”’ .

Khe aat down st the writing-desk, nnd for nearly half an hour no sound
was heard, save the scralching of her pen. Then she blotted ihe letiter
snd held it out 10 Nelson Lee. . . '

“[ don’t wish 1o read it,” he said, waving it aside. ‘' Please eeal it
up in an eovelope and address it to Mr. Foyl.”

She obeyed, und be placed the lelter in his pocket-case.

* 1 will now go and interview Arnold,” he said, picking up his hat. “I
den’t wuppose he’ll be kidnapped today, but if he is, I')l come back here
aboul hnli’-paul. five this evening, and conduct you Lo the heath. T’ll hide
myaelf Dear the Harbour of Refuge, aud if Foyl hasn’t arrived by seven
o’vlock, I'll escort you back to this house. I’ll come again to-morrow evening,
aud every evening, if ncocssary, until our plan bears fruit. In the mean-
time, if the colonel should return—which is most unlikely—leave the houeo
and come (o my rooms in Gray’s Inn Read.” :

From Langdale Croscenl he drove to Caspinn Chambers, Penfold Laue.
Though Salter was dead, Lho busineas was slill carried on in his name; and
on mnnking inquiries of once of the clerks, 1he detoclive learned that Arnold
was slill employed there. .

“ Dt he'’s on the sick list al present,” said the clork. ““He scalded his
hand two days ngo, and hasn’t been to the office since.”

“ Can you give me his addross?’’

" Yon. lle lives with his mothor at No. 20, Muchon Rond, West Norwood.”

Fhe deteclive drove to Machon Road, where he found that Arnold had just
gone o the doctor’s surgery to have his hand dressed. Wlen he came back
the deteclive told him in the prosenoe of his mother, and after ewearing'-
them hoth Lo accrecy, the whole story of Gilbert Foy)’s vendetta; after whioh
ho cxplnined to Arnold what hie wishod him to do. Ammold wns rather
frightened ot firwt, when e heand that Foyl intended tv kidnap him; but
'"-":'f end :n'q a ru;d to carry oul Nelson Lee’s plan. P '

" Here's Mims Mnlvern's letter, then,” said { e : I
letter,  *‘ Put it in your pocket, and when yt]::a g:t:zl‘llﬁi l;:-niﬂmhgtiln? (e
haven’t boen kidoapped in the moartime—put it in the pockit- of -);3‘:
EH'::::I;N' Ln.o !:uln:wﬁr l:]uow at what hour of the day or night you mag- be
ul‘}:il yon Are nb{e 1co hn‘:deitt‘.b:; ;\::'lo’l: Sour possession for a single moment,

fler givi o Saotl .
et U o e o8 e S Yo R rorned to
flniched hin recital when he was summoned to the tolophonoc:ne’ and had just

“lathnt Mr, Lee*” asked » .
- Yon. hat's Mew, Aenold, tant B
: ' epeaking 1o you f Caspian C i
alte s A rom Caspian Chambers, A
" You had left my house, g poliocinan arrived in a t::i‘:::bt?n ﬁn;":.fcg

Iy son'y Presence w b 1 .
which were belicx odﬂﬂlmu'od 8! the office in order to inspect somo signatures

orgeries. My son drovo off with the policeman,
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and it was not wntil they had mone that ; :
}m.ghl, te a plot on the part of Mr. l"o}'ltlgultli(}!?::‘ll:; ::1}"-':: mi Tte f:'h:.:t .t
or a, cab, and drove to Carpian Chamnbiers, where '[ wan told that u."c T'M
slory was n hoax, and that no policeman had been sent (o feteh my s m‘l‘{
}“hc detectivo glanced ncross at Nipper. Y en
I was only just in time,” he snid. ** Foyl, disguivec

kidnapped Arnold ten minutes after 1'd left the house !’ 1 as a policeman,

A CHAPTER X

The End of the Vendetta.

IX o’clock that evening found Nelson Lee and Nipper crouching behingd o
clump of bushes on Hampstead Heath. It was a clear and frosty evening
and by tho light of the stars they could just sce Jessie Malvern standing

al the foot of a tree, about fifteen or twenty yards from their hiding-place.
““1 don’t suppose he’ll come to-dny,”” snid Nelson Lee in a low voice. ** Ifix

headquarters are evidently a long way from Loudon, and by the lime he had
1aken Arnold there, and Arnold had give him the letter, it would be too
Jate for Foyl to get back to London before seven o'clock."

“ It would, i_l' e took Arnold to his house before Arnold gave him the
letter,” said Nipper. *‘ But Aruold may have found a chance to give Fovl
;he dletter before they reached the housc—perhaps ceven before they left
ondon.”’

*I hardly think—"' boinn Nelson Lee; then he paused, nnd signed to
Niﬁpor not to move or speak.

10 had heard the sound of approaching footsteps, and a moment later o
man walked past the bushes—so near that they could have touched him—
and strode rapidly towards the tree under which Jessie Malvern was standing.

‘“TFoyl!"" whispered Nelson Lee and Nipper in the same breath.

The word had scarcely crossed their lips ere Lhey saw Jessio spring forward
to meet the man, with a low cry of delight. The next instant she and Foyl
—for such it was—were clnspecf in each other’s arms!

““This is when you disappear,’”’ whispered Nelson Lee Lo Nipper. “ You
know what you have to de. Go back {o the car, drive to Mrs. Danham’s,
and tell her that Foyl is here; then take her to our rooms, and wat there
until we arrive. If we don’t arrive by nine o'clock, you know that I have
fuiled.”

Nipper dropped on his hands and knees and crawled away. For the next
three-quarters of an hour the detective walched the two figures under the
tree, talking together in low and earnest tones. Then Foyl turned round
and glanced towards the bushes,

“‘ Mr. Lee!”” he called out. ’ . .

Nelson Lee emerged from his hiding-place. Foyl came to meet him. with
Jessio clinging to his arm. Dark ag it wns. the detective was struck with the
‘change in Foyl’s appearance. The wild look was gone from his cves, lis
fuce was radiant with happiness, and he seemed lo have grown ten yoara
younger in the last three-quarters of an hour.

*“ He's sane enough now!” multered Nelson Tee.

Foy! disengaged himself from Jessie, and held oul his hands.

“ Produce vour handcuflfs!’ he said quietly. “ Arrest me! T am ready
to tako my pﬁnishmcn't. now—now Lhat I kuow that Jesaie loves me.

““Am I to understand, then,” snid Nelson Lee, “* that you aLandon yenr
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scomes of tevenge, and arc prepared to liberate and compensate (he men

whom you have knluspp~d:™
O qowrer,”” asud Foxl
Inlls. Doa’t bestlale to arrcvet e,

wlumiag ' . ] ..
" | have no power Lo arvcal vou, even if I wished to do s0,”” said Nelson

ler. " I'm nol s policedetective, and, besides, no warrant has yet been

jmued for Your arreat.”’ . ) .
*'Chen | suppose I'd better go to the nearest polioe-station and give mysel{
upt’ )

g I wouldn't do that just yel. Did you como here in a car?”

* Yea. After 1'd kidnapped Arnold this morning, I took him in the taxicab
lo Elatrew, where [ had a big car waiting for us at o house which I've reirled
thete. lle was bound and ged, of course, but while I was lifting him out
of the valb be managed to make me understand that he had a letler for me.
1 found the lelter and read it, wilth the result that I decided not to go on to

Wales to-day.”

* Then your headquarlers are in Wales?”’

“Yeu. My house—the house Lo which T took Ni Per—ia hidden away in
a bollow among the mountains, a few miles on the Welsh side of the border.
But to resume. As 1 was saying, after I'd read Miss Malvern’s Jetler, I
decided 1o remain at Elstroe until this evening, when I left ArnolM in charge
of {wo of my men, and motored here 10 keep my appointment.”

‘“* Is your car near atl hapnd?”’

* Five minutes walk from here.”’ '

*ITen, before you do anything else,”” said Nelson Lee, “ T should like you
to take Mine Mafvern and myaelf, in your car, to my rooms in Gray’s Inn
Hoad. A lady is wailing for you Lhere, and after you and Miss Malvern
have Walked to her, 1 hope it may nol be necossary for you to give yourszelfl
up 1o the police.”

Completely mystifiod, Foyl led the way to where his car was standing. Tt
was a big. powerful louring car, capable of seating six with ease.

" Who is the lady who is waiting for ue at your rooms?"” whispered Jessio
1o Nelson Iee, while Foyl was alarlinﬁ Lhe engine.

"Mm. Banham,” he replied. “ I have told ber everything, and I want
you to throw yourself on her mercy and plead with her to forgive Mr. Foyl
for having kidoapped her husband. She’s alrendy half-inclined to forgive
him, and 1 am trusting Lo you lo convert the other half! '

If she consenls Lo forgive him,”” be ndded, ““ I've little doubt that her
hwband will do the same; while Le,ig will probably be only too glad to
accept a couple of hundred pounds as the price of his nentrality. The judge
S:Lln:mi‘ ::nn:lo.':' uul Lo cl('lncillt. but I am not without hope that two such

W TR i ; ¢ him L
lt't;lpuun vomnen s ) ou and Mrs. Banham will be able to coax him Lo forego
¥ this time Foyl had started the engine, and a moment later they
o0 their wa o i ] , nd
“““"‘;" L Nill?n(;.y::?. 8 Inn RNoad. Nipper opencd the door for them, and

" She's upstairs,” he whis . ) :

Tie delortive tarned 1o P':;rlod referring, of course, to Mrs. Banham.

. Il'\u:ll know your way to m{) eilling-room, I think,”” he said grimly.

Mo mlt;' Toom ‘:n which you Lngged the judge. If you will take Miss

houy P 1o thot reom, Nipper nud 1 will join you in n guarter of an

Fifteen minutes lator Nelson Loe and Ni itti

. er wont up to the sitting-

"‘i""“ ““l‘l' '“l'l saon ax they openod the door l.:l)y sOW lhnl.pnll was well. &

- Hanbinm aud Jemic wore sitling on the couch, with their arms

“ All the same. T must pay the penalty of my
11! faoe my punishmeni without

L]
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round each olher. Toth of them had been crying, and there wae a we
picions look nbout Foyl’s cyes which suggested thut he had been following
their cxample.

‘** There's no resisting this sweet young thing, Mr. Lee,” anid Mre,
Banham, as she kissed Jessie’s tear-stained bul happy fuce. ** Bhe and
Mr. Foyl have suffered so lerribly in the past that 1 sho

< uld be a beartle
brute to add to their sufferings. So far as I am eonccrned:‘ ln Iu;‘i‘; :u:;

freely forgive Mr. Foyle {or kidnapping my hushand; and unless Crawford
agreea to do tho same, I'll never speak to iim again|*’

Those who imagine a deteclive to be a sort of human bloodhound, wheee
ouly joy in lifo s to hunt down evildoers, will probably fail to under-
stand the thrill of satisfaction with which Nelson Lee heard these words.
Iic had achieved o success which would never figure in the newspapery,
vhich would bring him no fame in the eyes of Lhe public, yet K: fell
happier at that moment than ever he had felt after tracking down somo
notorious criminal. .

‘“ So that’s all right,” he said cheerily. * And now, I suppose, tho next
thing to be dome is to tackle the judge and My, Legg.”

‘“ We're going to do that now,” &aid Mrs. Banham,

“ Now?” echocd Nelson Lee, with a note of interrogation in his voice.

““ Yes,"” snid Foyl, speaking for the first time. ‘ Mrs. Banham is naturally
anxious to go to her husband as soon as possible, while 1T am equally
impatient lo make my peace with the judge amd Mr. Legz. My car i
outside and is quito capable of landing ux at I'las Meddyg—that's the

name of my house—in time for breakfast. Why, then, shouldn’t we etart
now?"’

*“ But what about poor Arnold?*’
~ “ We'll stop at Elstree on the way and cither take him with us or send
him home, Tlllt as he prefers.”
““ Then the sooner you stert the better,” snid Nelson Lee.

“ But you and Nipper will come with ue, won't you?” asked Mrs. Banham.
The detective hesitated. :

‘“ Please do,” pleaded Jessie.

Nelson Lee glanced at Nipper. :

“ What do you s.nf?” ho asked. ** Shall we go?'’ ]

*I"m going, whether you go or not,” declared Nipper. * When 1 was
nt Plas %icddyg before, tho butler took posscssion of my watch before
he nnbound me. He forgot to remember to give it back to mo when 1 leit.
and I want to speak o fow kind words to him.’ . |

““ Then I suppose I'd better come, too,” laughed Nelsan Tee. ' Just to
sce that Nipper docsu’t spoil the butler with too much kiudness.

Conclusion.
HE rest is soon told.

From Nelson Lec’s rooms they motored lo Flatree, where Arnold

was given his choice between going with them to l‘laa'hlulcl)-g, or

:eing sent home in the taxi-cab. ITe chose the lalter {illcrnnu\'o, und was
gent rejoiciug on his way with a fifty-pound note in his pocket.

When the little party reached Plas Meddyg, tho three ** prisoncrs were
taken fromn their cells and brought into the drawing-room. Seated by
Jesaio’s side, and holding her hand, Foyl tald hia atory in a manly, straight-
forward [ashion, and threw himself on hig victims' merey. ]

Legg jumpod at the offer of five hundred pounds as full compeusaticn
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for wha! he had auflered, and warinly axsnred oyl that so far as he

war coencetned he would  hear no more ot the matter,””

Mrs Hanham was rther inclined at first to inest that the law must
take s couree, but waa finully peranaded by his wife to ** let bygones be
Lygones ' '

A Nelon Lee bad predicted, the judge proved the most obslinate of tha
three . it evew he succumbed at last lo the Learful pleading of Jessie and
the blandwliments of Mra, Banham,

Whey Nelson Loee reporied all this to Scolland Yard, the authoritics shook
their official heads and talked gravely about the mnjesty of the law. As
the detective pointed oul, however, none of Foyl's viclims would prosecule
hims or give evidence against him, and in the end, on condition that Foyl
domeliched hie * prison,” dishanded his ‘‘ warders,”” and henceforth con-
ducted himeelf an a Jaw-abiding citizen, the authoritics agreed to take no
further action.

Aud wm ended Gilbert Foyl's vendelta. He and Jegsie were married
4 few weeks later, the bride being given away by David Hervey, and the
“ beat man * being Nelson Lee.  “* The we-d(fing presents,”’ according to
the ** Times ** report, ** were numerous and costly. and included valuable
gifts from Mr. Crawford Banham, K.C., M.P., and Mr. Justice Meredith.’"

TIR END.
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The Boys of RaVQDSW(iod éoliegé;

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

Author of the famous Jack, Sam & Pate stori )
“ The ;":r el l:‘ : r:r;_r:'e-. appearing waeekly in

alu nlale
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Dick Clare, a rich youngsier, joins Ravenswood Col .
presence fcid. y »d College, and he soon makes hia

One day newvs comes (o the school that Dick and hi.
-t uuimgldy they turn up safe and sound. . * chum, Tom, have been drouml,
A elby, one of the other boys. takes a violend dislike to Dick Clare, and is cspecialls
jealous because the Headmaster lakes special notice of the new boy. y
Vica, the Headmasler's daughtcr, gets caught by the tide, ‘and is in danger of
drowcning when Dick Clare goes to the rescue.

Dick Clare's Heroic Action,

a H, Dick!’ said Viva. ‘' How brave you are! What will mv

father—"’ ’

“ You've got a funny idea of bravery if you call me brave,” inter-

osed Dick. ‘‘ The only way to get you ashoro without getling wet is to

ctch that boat; but that is prefectly simple. It won’t take me many
minutes to reach'it. Is that your book?”

“Yes. I was rcading and did not notice the tide unlil T was cut off
from the shore. You have saved me from death.” :

‘“ Not a bit of it. Thexe are plenty of bonts on the shore.”

““ But no men. No one was there. I should have been drowned.”

““ Well, you won’t be drowned now, which is a good thing for the tuck-
shop. I’Il'bet you spend a fearful lot of money on_their chocolate creams,
which are rnttlmﬁ good ones. I epeak from experience. We'll have some
on our way in. Wait a bit while I fetch the boat. Ilallo! Aren’t these
rocks rugged?”’ ‘

Dick dived in again nnd swam to the boat, which was about a quarier of
a mile distant.

He soon brought hex to the rocks, then heiped Viva in.

‘That’s botter,”” he exclaimed. ““The colour is coming back lo your
checks. Don’t I only wish I had my camera now. Thero iz an expreasion
in yvour cyes that is positively lovely. Aren’t the girls at school jealous of
you, Viva?” e :

“Of course not,”” she answered, smiling at him.

“I'll bet they are!” -

“* Aren’t you going to row me ashore, Dick?

““ T expeet I'll have to,” he answered, taking the oars,

“ Phe sea laoks so Deautiful now, Dick; and a few moments ago T th-ught
it w;n.g horrible.”’ - :

*You had a bad fright, Viva !’

“Jt was terrible. thought you had dived lo your doalh'. and 'll.ml.
my carclessness had caused it. I'd never have forgiven myself if anything
bad happened to you.” ] -

“ Look here, Viva, there wasn't the slighlest cause for you to be hight-
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esed Mout me. Thete war couse Jor vou to be frighiened for yourself.
Howerer, that's all over now. Now we've grounded. I must carry you
ashore My clothes are rather wel, but you would get welter walking in
the water.’

1le Lifted ber in hin arme and bore her o the strand, then having mado
the boat faat they walked back te the college, and he bought a box of
thoolate creams on (be way, then they ported jusl before reaching tho

wlloge gates. :
ek knew that he was caught, 8o he walked boldly through the gates,

and Vanee grivvod as he put his name down.
At cight o'clock he was ordered into the Head’s study. . i

** You know the penalty of breaking bounds, Clare?’

* Yos, nir.”

“ 1)o you wish to sny anything for yoursel(?"

* Why, there's really nothing to be said, sir. I took the risk.’”

I . .ahiall cane you. It is the rule of this college. It is my duty to
canc you. I shall do my duty.” :

And he did, most thoroughry, as Dick knew to his cost.

“ 1 bope it will not occur agnin, Clare,” sighed the Doctor. ‘ Now, my
dear Ind, 1 wish to say that your heroic action will never be forgotten by meo
or by Viva's mother. To our dying doys we shall ever remember how our
old friend’s son followed in the noble footsteps of hia father——""

“I way, sir, plense don’t talk Jike that. I wns too cowardly to divo
from the eummit of the cliff. It would have saved time, and—"'

I have been to the clifl. Viva told me oxactly what you did. To
have done more might have proved fatal to her—and fatal to you. To use
one’s brain in time of peril is a sign of bravery, and not of cowardice. A
brave firenan when rescning someone from a hurning building does not
go through the flames if he can reach that peraon by going round sonc
olther way, Ile remains calm, and acts for the best. The very fact of his
remaining calm tends {o provo his bravery. 1 shall say no more to you,
Clare; but perhaps some day you may realise the depth of gratitude I
and Viva's molher bear towards you. Duty seems very hard at times,
my dear lad, It has been very hard for me to-day.””

And the Doctor stepped to the window and looked out as Dick left the

study,

et s—

The Poaching Expedition,
1CK had reached Lhe end of the pnssnge, then he turned, and, retracing
hia steps, tapped at the Head’s sludy door.
“ Beg pordon, sir!” he exclaimed. ‘X want to know if you would
do me {he favour of not mentioning anything nbout what has happened.”
* Do you monn about the punishment, Clare?”
“Oh, ne, sir. I dou’t mind that—at lenst, not now it’s over. I meant
nboul Viva,”
“ You don't wish me o lell that you dived from the headland and saved
my daughtor's life?*
.:l would be glad if you would nol mention it, sir.’.
1 wan vorlam!r going to do so—and in public."
"l hopo you will net., sir.” :
lI u;-rlmnl)' shall not if you wish it.”
“ludeed 1 do, sir. 1 don't want any of : ' ’
y of Lhe follows to know, and I don't
waul the inasters to know. Then, again, I don’t want my mothoer to know.
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You see, sir, T made her a promise that 1 would strive to follow In mr
father's footlsieps.” :

** Aud you will suceced, my lad.”"

“ I doubt it, sir. I shall get into no end of werapes.”

‘I don’t doubt that, Clare.””

“‘ My sense of duty is nothing like his.”

“ Of course it is not,”” said the Doctér. smiling. “ In the xame manner vour
strength of character is nothing like his: neither is your physical atrength,
But you are a bof; he was a man. It is my duty to strengthen your
character, and I ehall do it. even though I have to came you agaiu fur
breaking bounds. I suppose you Jook up to me?"

** Rather, sir."”

“ Well, don’t you supposc that I got into scrapes when I was your age?
And dou’t you suppose your father did?”

““Why, it renlly never occurred to me, sir; but I expect you did.”

‘““Quite correct, Clare! I will do as.you desire. No one save Viva, her
mother, and myself will know from me what you have done.”

“ Thank you, sir!"” exclaimed Dick, hurrying away, and when he reached
Study No. 7 he did not even-tell his chum T'om wbat had happened.

“Did ho whack you?” inquired Tom, who kuew that Dick had Lroken
bounds and been caught. .

‘“You bet he did—and hard at that,”’ answered Dick.

“You've got the consolation of knowing that it will do you a lat of gaod.™

‘““ Having a tooth out may do a chap a lot of good, all the same il's jolly,
lml)leasant.”

*Well, look here, Dick,”” exclaimed Melby, who was in the study. *“‘1've
got some jolly good news for you. I'm going to give a splendid supper in
our dorniitory.’

“ You will about ruin me, Melby. if you keep giving these suppers. Of
course, it’s jolly liberal of you, but it comes expensive.”

““1 yuppose you Lhink you are fuuny?"

“ Wclr, I think you are, You got me to pay for the last supper you

ave.”’
gh. And you wolfed it, which I call jolly greedy—not to say dishonest. But
this supper isn’t going to cost you anything. You know that sand-pit
where n'l, those rabbits are?”’

““ Keereet !”’ .

“ Well, I've got n pistol. It’s a splendid weapon. It cost over five pounds
when it was new: but I got.it cheaper. Now, 1'm ﬁomg lo shoot some of
those rapbits, and we are |g%i“g to cook them in the dormitory.

*“Oh, my eyes!” gasped Tom. ]

. What{ ls:l’;e nml['.;terl?" demanded Melby, who detested being thwarted.

““ Nothing. How muny are you going to shoot ?”* oy

“If I shoot three or four it will be quite sufficient. They are wild. .

“ So will the owner of the ground be if lual cg:t}:.lms you, and I wouldn’{

er i ad is the sume when you ealch it
wr"!lill‘:;: ;f %:l]z‘ging to shoot those r:l)bbits. I tell you, and 1 know where T
cau snenk a saucepan to boil 'em in. Weo can borrow some wood and t‘m{_lo
It will Lo jolly exciting cooking them, and rabbit is awfully good. We
often have 1t a:tll;c hg;nc." 1 Dick

* Do you cook it?"’ inguired Dick. i _

“Of {ourso I don't! lOur chefl does that. .Sllt‘-':l [ wlondul cook. We
live in jolly good style. Oh, you can laugh, Dick Clare. ‘ :

I way only smiling at your female chef. nol at your style. ll:mvvrli- \
shall be quite pleased to help you cook the rabbits—alter you buve sho
them.,’” '
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* o you think 1 can’t shoot them?'* ) .

[ expect you could. if someone beld the rabbit close enough to the muzzle
of your dfty.guinen revelver.”

[ anid it cost five pounds.” .

* Over five pounds—and that might be fifty, or more. But never mind,
Melby, you do your best, and, although I expoct it will be jolly bad, you
will have the consolation of kunowing that it could not possibly be bhetter,
secing it in your best, We will come with you. My only objection is the
cruelty of killing hurmless littie rabbits. It wouldn’t be a bad iden for you
to go without your dinner and tea that day, so that you may make o
splendid rabbit supper.”’

“IIa, ho. ha!* roared Tom. ‘ Wouldn't he ent a mighty breakfast the
following morning."

* Yon are jolly clever, aren't you?'’

“ Dou't care te Dlow my own trumpet.” said Tom. ‘‘Go and ask Foster."’

Melby Jeft the room in a huff, and with the fierce determination to shoot
a good many rabbits,

“Tom, old chap,” exclaimed Dick, “I believe I'm going Lo get another
caning. At any rate, I've got a wheeze that will canse some fun. Leave it
all to me. I will Jet it come ns a surprise.to you, Lecause you will enjoy
it all the more.” .

The following day was a half-holiday, and the occupants of No. 7 wont out
together, Melby being armed with a revolver loaded with ball cartridges in
live chambers.

The sund-pit, which was their objective, was in a copse, and ans they
neared it Dick suggested that Melby should crawl forward on his hands
and knees, pointing out that Wiid West savages frequently did so when
salking game.

Melby thought the idea distinclly good, until he tried it; then he stung
his hands with neltles, and sampled some brambles with his kuces. It made
him very angry.

*“ You must be a fool to suggest such a ridiculous thing as that, Clare,” he
sharled, rising. * I've hurt myself !’

“ Rather a pity, that,” observed Dick. *‘ Still, sportsmen often do hurt
thewselves. the same s soldiers. If you take my advice yon won’t bother
whout it. I'm nol going lo, and by the expression on Tom’s face I don't
believe he is bothering about it either. Don’t make that row, else you will
frighten all tho rabbits away. Think you are a savage.” -

* lle’s all that,”” said Tom,

Melby was more determined than ever to shoot rabbits. He crept forward,
aud, as was always the case, found plenty of rabbits in the sand-pit, which
was a regular warren,

Jdavelling his revolver, be Llnzed away five shots, and when he opened
lll:l.(')'.t-n ngain, for he had shut them when firing, he saw no rabbits there.

.\\ by, you appear to have killed the little lot,”” exclaimed Dick. ** At
l“[:)\"‘r:;l:‘(i I can’t see any there. Let’s clamber down and sec what luck you
_ "1 saw two fall,” declared Mell , who had not even seen them run awa
'j’;‘ﬁ’\'.“::'(_",' l“"\.“"“"-‘l eyes, Nimf how you come. ‘The sides of the pit ate
2y |I‘(‘-I:|.d R ow descend a bit further nlong. I dou’t want you dropping

.. l-d . ' . . , .
s l'ubilll;ni:.lil:(;:l‘u\l\":)';‘llllg.'(!roppmg on my head,™ said Tom. ““He's ag doring
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Melby got halfway down, taking his time. He did the other half in an

time at nll, for, missing his hold, he pitched into a clump of bushes at

the bottom. They were blackberry bushes, and they caused him to yell at
Lthe top of his voice.

Tom and Dick took longer over the task, but they got down without
mishap, and then Melby stepped to the spot where the rabbits had Weon.

“Who can’t shoot rabbits?’’ he yelled, forgettinug his scratches in his

oxcitement. ‘“ Ha, ha! Now perbaps you will tell me I'm not a good shot >
“‘ I shell do nothing of the sort,”” said Dick.

“Look! I've shot eix rabbits!’.

‘“I call that excellent shooling, don’t you, Tom?"’
Tom gazed nt tho eix defunct rabbits, and then at Dick.
“Jolly good!"’ he cxclaimed. ‘‘ Especially with five shotas.”

“I thought it was a sixchambered revolver,”” murmured Dick. ‘‘ But a
rabbit more or less doesn’t count with Melby.”

‘I must have shot two of thema with one bLall,” aaid Melby, who had not

}!enrd the chums® whispered remarks. “‘I noticed two were iu my line of
ire.”’

‘‘ Was that when you shut your eyes?’”” inquired Tom.

‘“Rot! If I had shut my cyes how could I have uimed like that? In
talkiog of my aim, my father always says—"

‘“ Never mind what your father says. Perhaps the old chap {akes afier

you, in which case I would say there’s some Gerinan blood iu bis veins. Let's
como and look at your rabbits.”

Melby picked up one dead rabbit. In its mouth was a piece of paper. He
extracted it and read:

‘“ Sportsman Melby, slay me not ;!
Nor consign me to the pot !'"

Tom read it also, and roared with laughter. The expression on Melby's
face was cuough to make anyonc laugh.

But now Tom suw other papers in other mouths. He extracted the second
one, 2ud read it aloud.

¢ Here comes a bold hunter with his grim gun!
ObL, rabbits, let's mizzle, or he’ll kill cach one!

““Ha, ha, ha! Théy knew you were coming. Melby. Let’s try more
poctry. How’s this:

f#¢On the sward L lay my dead bonues.
By request, no flowers or headstones.’

“ Beastly pathetic,” said Tom. ‘ Here's another poetical bunuy. Ha,

ha! o
’ ¢ Valiant Melby, it is rot
To slay o rabbit with a shot.’
$ That's obvious from the rabbit's point of view. Here's some ‘ Moore.?

1< Soon other forms shall roam this dell,
Yor Melby’s rung my funeral kaell.”

“That’s certainly reminiscent of. ‘Sweet Evening Bells.! Wait a Dbit.
Here we have the sixth poen. :



THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

< Ihe buntsman bold has laid me low.
I'm »bot -1'm shol! Oh, lhere's n go!'

 Ila. ha. hn**" howled Tom. ‘I must certainly keep these poems. Jolly
good. [ eall them. I once wrote o poem mysclf at Foster’s instigation. He
sead it out in public. I remember that day us well as Kaiser Bill will

remember his day,™ ) N
I connider you are a bonstly cad, Tom Hart,” said Melby. ‘‘It’s not

sportsmanlike to jape u chum.”™ . .

* And that chum such n keen sportsman, too,” said Dick. * Still, I should
say any ordinnry rabbit would be able to compose poetry like that.”

1 don't know,”” said Tom. *‘T know jolly well I couldn’t. It would take
me about wrix weeks to get nnylbinﬁeto rhyme with dead bones—unless I
triecd trombones, and that wouldn’t approprinte to a rabbit. .You never .
suw n rabbit playing a trombone. In fact, I never saw rabbits writing
poetry before to-duy. I expect they are a speciol breed of bunnies.”

¢ Perbaps you have nevor looked into the mouth of a dead rabbit,” said

ick.

“Yes, I have,”” doclared Tom, “ When mz ].)ct rabbit died, I'm certain
there was no poetry in the little joker’'s mouth.’

* Quile a different case.’”” declared Dick. ‘‘ He was a tame rabbit, and it
slands to renson that a rabbit cooped np in a huteh couldn’t get the poetical
inspiration of a wild rabbit_ronming the forests. Well, Me E. I can't sec
that you ought to be disnpﬂminted. You’ve got six rabbits with five shots, and
that s gOO(f enough for the keenest sportsman., I don't believe your father
could do better than that, and I'm jolly certain your mother could not. Let’s
fake the rabbits home and cook them. Becawse you were disnpgointed with
one supper i3 no reason why you should be foiled with a second one. Pick

them wp.” .

“Youn will have Lo enxry some,” snarlod Melby., “I su]l)‘poae Tom will go
bragging all over the college ibat he has played me a trick.” .

“3 jolly well haven't played you a trick.”

“ You shoved those papers into the rabbits’ mounths.”

“ Never knew (he ranlls were here till we came upon them.”

*Then Dick Clare did it, and he would be an awful sncak if he told.”

“ You ought to be a good judge of a sncak,”” retorted Dick; ‘““ and as you
know that neither Tom nor I have been guilty of the trick yet, your mind
vught lo be quite at ense. Don’t worry yourself about the matter, Melby.
Il carry one rabbit, but no more.”

‘Tom stuffed a second one under his cout, for it would not do to let Vance
see. Boys were not anpposed Lo go shooting rabbits with revolvers. Melby
had Lo stow away four. for he wae determined not to leave them. How he
was going o cook six rabbits in the dormitory without detection, aund in
a-llcll-ll manner as would render them cdible, never appeared to have oceurred
to him. TIle had never cooked one rabbit; but he had the fecelinug that he
conld cook wix with the greatest ease. There was another little difficulty
:I\.l“'r lad not ocenrred to him cither, but he was destined to discover thut

HALN on,

. IT" ‘l“‘_.\‘ rhow?™ Melby inquired, bultoning his jacket round them.
uH(?'\Lﬂn ‘h'::l\lol“o'; a bit hl“llbmis’"l answered Dick—* much as you will look
'T You have enten six of { ittle 3 . . ‘
whose habits induced her o ll'ﬁoti |||‘;oijot::::bitel_1'f reminds you of the old l“dy'

“ You ave going 1o eal some of .
" ' al tl ] .
L don’t know that,” enid Dick. o, " oberved Melby
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Disasler in the Dormitcry,

HEN boys came in late, Vance thought nothing of it. It wau 4 thin
that he was quite accustomed to, and he merely hooked - ar el lhcrﬁ
off for twopence. But when they came in carly he invariably became

suspicious. The chums were considerably before their time, und
consequently the porter stopped them. ‘

‘““Now, what's the meaning’ of this?"" he-demanded. deliphted al beinw
-ab‘]‘e to ns}serl;,,lns nuthoril?'. “ Melby. what have vou got mlﬁvr \'mlrl cn:;:'?h'
.. Nolhiug,” retorted Melby. ** I havon't got a single thing, and even
Af ‘I‘ };Tad it's -noltln.lltgi to (lolwil,h 'OI‘.I. Clare will soon convince vou—---""

No, you don't!"” exclanime ‘auce. ‘““ You'v : abane.” 1
alwa Iﬂ cotbed 16 lthnt. o X ¢ got contrubang.” Mo

. - ““There was plenty of bang about it. at any rate,” ick.
you dodge to tlle lof{. I'll dodge to the right.?: murmured Dick {

‘“And what about Melby?"’ .

“I fancy he will be caught,” answered Dick calmly: * but as he will give
ns all the blame it doesn’t matler. -He will vow the revolver is mine nnd
the rabbits yours. In reality they are mine, for I bought them in the town
and placed -them and their poelry in the pit.”

a“':ll_ilqaitho‘ch_u'ms_"\_\'cl"c%?jﬁhf@ on this whispered conversation, Melby
was assuring Vance that he was mistaken, and that ke not only had nothing
under his cont,” but would not think of deing such a thing. And all the
{ime he was shifting towards the slairs.

Suddenly he made a bolt for them, and a rabbit fell to the fioor.

“Wall, I'm blowed ! .Fnsped the porter..gazing at the poctical rabbit.
Meclby, did not care. He had escaped. There was no harm in bringing in a
dead . rabbit, providing it had not been dead for too long. The revolver
was o gerious Lhing. That would have got him into grave trouble: but now
e was perfectly safe in thal respect. A

Tom dodfred to Lhe left, and Dick tried Lhe right, but Vance came after
him in het pursuit. Dick was halfway up the stairs. and the porter was

_nearly as far, when Dick wrenched the rabbit from his coat and hurled it
full in Vance's face. It hit him on the nose. and greatly surprised him.

‘““Well, I'm blowed!"” he exclaimed again: then he picked wp the rablits.

** Well, I.did ought to report the young villains.” mused Vance. ™ Still,
I dou’t want to be too hard on boys. Good. sound rabbits, and nice and
plump! What? Haw, haw, haw! No, I don’t think I'll report ‘em an this
occasion. One curried and t'other stewed would do me a freat. They
deserve a caning. One of 'em stewed in milk would go down all right.
Wonder if I enn get cook to do it for me?” .

Vanco did not want Dick stewed in milk. neither did he want the rabbits
caned, but his musings sometimes applicd to the chums, and at others to
the rabbits, so that they sounded rather nnxe_d. . . i

For n wonder Mclby did not blab about his supper. neither did he h'o‘nsls
about the rabbits which he had not shot: perhaps hecause he thought Tom

- and Dick would contradict his story. Thus, when the hoys of his dormitory
had goune to bed. and the prefect had been round, Melby lighted up again,
znd sprang big surprise on the boys.

(Another grand, long instalment of this rollicking
sertal will appear next u_)eek. )
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