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SHADOWED BY TWO:

i THE RENEGADE. i
!
o

A COMPLETE, THRILLING, LONG STORY OF
NELSON LEE AND NIPPER.
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CHAPTER 1.

The Man who Blioked in the Light—The Will of Anthony Cartwright—
Jonathan Hume's Story.

HE man who came out from the house stood blinking in the darknesa,
his vight hand stretched out a little as il to feel for an imaginary
wall in frout of him. He had left the door of Lhe house behind him

open, so Lhat the light streamed ont nud showed up his figure. He was tall,
well above the average, and the coat that he wore, reaching ncarly to Lis
ankles, made him appear cven taller. For fully thirty seconds he stooil
motionless, the long hne of Greatwater Manor—which is in Bucks—Dbehind
him, in front of him the drive, that led down to Lhe gates and the home of
the lodge-keeper.

The man looked down at his right hand as his eyes became accustomed to
Lhe darkness, and as he shuddered at the strain that was on it he moved
with quick steps down the drive. It was not a pretty slain—it was the
colour of blood.

I{ceping to the §rnss edge beside the drive the man moved quickly along,
more than once glancing over his shoulder, but all that met his gaze was
the light that streamed out of the open doorwny and a couple of lights
showing through the old-fashioned windows.

‘The gri\'o wais a clear four hundred yards long, and the man covered the
distance almost at a run until he was close to the lodge. Then he eased his
pace and moved slowly towards the great iron gales, which were closed for
the night. That could easily be seen on account of the lights that came from
the windows of the lodge.

The man reached the gates, and for a moment stood there with hiz hands
on them. Very slowly he opened them. with a cantion that suggested many
things on such a dark night, yet that caution seemed to be strangely ount
of, place a few seconds later, for the man closed the gates behind him with
a clang, and, instead of taking to his heels, stood waiting, his eyes on tho
lights that came from the lodge.

»oxrhaps it was five seconds, it was certninly not more. before the door of
the lodge opencd and a short, burly man came out, one hand shading his
. eyes as he looked towards the gates. For a moment he looked straight into
the eyes of the man who stood on the other side of the bars, but as ke moved
forward the latter swang round on his heels and dashed off, the sound of his
footfalls plain on the hard vond. . .

Jolin Joyce, who had been keeper of the lodge for Anthony Cartwrizht
for a clear score of years, ran heavily through the gatoway, but in the
darkness of the night he could see nothing of the man who had dashed away
down the road. '

“Tt looked like Mr. Hume. the governor's companion,’” he mulicred,
rubbing at his thin grey hair; “but what did he want to stand on the
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: il for, lookin® as if he'd seen n host? It ain’l like him
:""h;: ::::‘ ;:“t:l:‘;r:::zl.:._ Now, if it lnd been Mr. Will I could understand
i’ . . he meal
i i hin grey bair. Joyco roturned to tho lodge and the
",’::r""‘dr ':':,?;':i:.:, nmf hf had been busy on when the clang‘ot the gates bad
arovsed hiine, . . . 1o

" Tle it gt cont Hke (LD N Monld havo hotharcd Dimselt abont

T ps Inr a8 0O - - .
||..! I::.:u::' but be was not destined to be Jeft in pescc.t ﬁwo l:l;um;?':et
the door of the lgdgl]! \\'ﬂll!l.t';hw‘:"":i:f‘:enit':y open, and a tajl man 1 g

vud, hi astly white, stu . ] ) ]
ar \i']l:;::, fll::oits: Mr.)ﬂume, lslir?" the lodge-keeper asked, jumping to his

. cornised his cmployer’s compnnion.
fecl hI;:llh(ft:(;' %he Intter ga!t]m?l. ‘1 went in—just now:'—l;o see Mr. Cart-
wright before I wont to bed—be’s in bis study—stabbed. .

Jonnthuy Tuwe recled as i!k he \\'mll(ll fall, and enatched up a glass of

:ater from the table and dravk it cagerly. . .
wat ['l:c{!.'ll u doctor—ihie police,” le snid huskily. * Quick, man! Quick !

It was in the grey light of dawn that three men stood in the study of
Anthony Cartwright. As for Cartwright himself, he lay stretched on his
back on the thick Turkey carpet, his broad faée with all the blood gone out
of it. ns if somchow it had found a means of escape by way of his chest—
al the spol where the hilt of a knife stuck out from the bosom of his dress-
rhirt, : . ‘
Anthony Cartwright was dead, there could be no doubt about that, for
the man who had struck the fatal blow had made no mistake about his aim,
and the stecl blade had gone straight through the heart. On his desk lay,
the hook that lic mnst have been reading, and the curious part was
that the open page was marked carefully with n paper-knife, which sug-
gested plainly that the man who had committed the foul murder bad been
no slranger,

The three men who looked down at Uhe still form were of very different
types. The short, rather stout man was Dr. Engles. who st fidgetin
with his eyeglasses. His practice was very much a family ome, the kin
of one in which sensalional things do not happen, and he was plainly thrown
off hiz balance for the timo being. The tall. thin man, who stood with a
look of sorrow on his thin face was Jonathan Hume, who had been eompanion
und Lo nll intents and purposes the adopted son of the dend man since Harry
Cartwright, the murdered man's only child, had quarrelled with his rather
w*«rmurwIr 'ﬁltllel:. and gone to try and make his fortuno Heaven-alone knew
where. The third man, big and brond, and burly, was Detective-ingpector
Levland, of Scotland Yard, a man who had won iis way to the top of the
tree in his profession by sheer perlinacity and dog ed pluek,

‘There in nolhing for me to t!lo,” Dr. Engles said with the air of a man
unxiows to gel away from an unpleasant scene. “ There will be an inquest,
0f__"mlm'. ot otherwise the affair lics in your hands, inspector.”

"~ And Mr. Nelson Lee's,” Jonathan Humo put in in a low voice. * Beforo
ll:‘l| ..::li:.':f_'ﬂlor arrived I sent a messenger to London for that famous

(1) \"Il '?'-' i v . .
10?'0“1("1\'. the man from Scotlamd Yard snapped, his brows drawing
fe appreciuted the powers of Nelvon Tce ns much ivi
vons el L as any man living, an
3_“:"‘ ~b|““ glad of his 1elp on more than one oceasion \\'h(.?;l he himself |.a3
) e b0 a dead<end, but it was only when he did come to that dend-end (I
v wanled (o be ansinted, ad-end that

Sdtathan JTume .l'aiaod his cyebrows with an expression of surpriee,
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“You forget what Lthis means lo me, inwpector,”’ he answered slowly, ' At
onec blow [ Rave lost the deareat friehd that § had in e world. l'lhoughl
it right that everything possible should be done to clear the mystery up. 1
am not a rich man, but I am prepared to give every pound that I have
saved to bring the murderer to justice.”

“ Hwmph !"* Inapector Leyland grunted. It might have been as well
to let the Yard first of all——""

Before the official could sny more the door of the room opened. and a
servant with a frightened expression on his face looked in.

““Mr. Nelsen Lee,”” he nnnounced, and stood aside to allow the fun:co.
detectivo to enter, all the time keeping his eyes as lfar away from (ke by
on the fleor as possible.

Nelaon Lee came in in his usual quiet manner, his clean-shaven fuce
immobile a3 ever, though there were dark marks wunder the eyes that
suggested that he had beon working more than usually hard of Iale.

“1I amv sorry not to have arrived by Lhe carlier train,'" he said, “bul I
had .a case to finish last night. Ah, is that you, Inspector Leyland. It
was that aftair of the Panton jewels that kcqt me up lost night. You will
be quite right if you arrest the butler and the man who called to give the
estimale for repairs. I will give you all the proof that you need when you
require it.*

Nelson Lee drew off his gloves, and placed them with hiz hat on one of the
tablea in the room. Then, without further ado, and without waiting for
any of the other men Lo speak, he kuelt heside the victim of foul murder,
his face Llense, his eyes o little nnrrowed, his jaw grim aud sct. _ .

“ At ten o'clock last might,” he snid in a low toue, nfler raising the
dead man’s cyelids and making other examinations. *‘“The blow must
have been struck as Anthony Cartwright rose to his feet, probably in alarm.
That is proved by the manner in which the handle of the knife slants down-
wards. Coartwright managed to get fully to his feet after the Llow was
struck, thua causing the hilt to be jerked downwards.”

‘““That doesn’t help ws much,” Inspector Leyland remarked shorily.
““What we want to know is, who was the man who committed the murder,
and how did he get in here. I have examined Lhe doors and windows, an:d
not one of them has been forced or tampered with.”

Nelson Lee rubbed away at his smooth chin, and did not answer al once.

““I can tell you one thing,” he said presently. ‘‘ When the murderer left
this house he kept to the grass edge Leside the drive. You will remember
that it rained yesterday afternoon, and the wet soil has plainly held tho
marks of the boots.” . .

Jonathan Hume moved forward quickly, an engcr_ex(lwossmu on his face.
- ““Did the marks tell yonu anylhing more?”’ he inquired.

““ A little,”” Nelson Lee assented. “ The heel is of the shaps known as
Mexican, the solo is very long and narrow, and the heels have dug into the
ground far more deeply thon is wsual.”

“ What_do you galher from that?" Insgeclor Leyland askod.

“ That the murderer wore the kind of boots common to the cowpunchers
of America,” Nelson Lee replied. ‘' The unusual height of the heel would
account for the depth that it had sunk into the soft turf.”

Jonatian Hume nodded, and looked down ai his own squarely-cut bools.

“The man must have passed the lodge,” he said thoughtfully. Would
you care b have Joyce, the keeper of the lodge, up here?™

‘I have already told him lo come here,”” Nelson Lee answered, and as
he spoke the door opened and the old man entered. _ .

John Joyce was old right cuough, perhaps getting on lowards eighty.
but until this day no one ceuld have said that he was losing his strepgtl
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in faculti (his particular day be stood with a white face
or bis facullics, B O es poo ; and his Jegs shook under

ich tl rey eyes peered uncortainly, .
ﬂ?n:h“_‘iu:th::' hi::cllﬁu 8 s{ool! as they 1‘|.lmbl¢.-(iY at the buttons of his cord

jacket. .
e . to face of the men presont; at the man from the
e looked from Tace b0 o ttended him pwhen he had been down with

. a1 'ho had n
Yard, at the doclor w !Ece ,annd finnlly at Jonathan Hume. It was on the

- tinm, nt Nelson . . .
;::.:':';“l;:;"h:tcr fh;t his eyes remained fixed, a kind of fascinated horror in
them, Jaced himself between the body of tho dead man and the

Nelson Tee .
Iollgl('-l:‘(‘:-lmr, I!or o knew the unnerving effect that such a sight Las upon

men who are not used to such scenes of violence. i ¢

“Did unything unusual happen lust night?’’ he asked crisply. “ Did
von hear or sce auyone pass your lodge at about the Ltimo that this purder
was committed?”’ . .

“Humph! I warn you to bo carcful, and to tell the exact truth,”
Inspeclor Leyland put in, making quite sure that ho should not be left in
the background. Lo . _

The lodge-keeper passed his tongue over his lips, and his work-worn hands
pla{yed more pervously than ever with the Luttons of his coat.

7Y saw—no one, sir,” e stammered, but his eyes were upon Jonathan
Mume.

““You saw someone,”’ Nelson Lee porsisted.

““ Speak out!”” Jonathan Hwmeo ordered eagerly. ““I can see from your
manner that you saw someone. Remember that there is the death of our
cmployer lo he avenged.” .

oyce passed his tongue over bie lips again, and his expression wae that
of a man who is ullerly bewildered.

“1 saw you—I thought I saw yom, sir,”” he answered slowly. “‘I heard
the gales clang together and ram out, and—and there was someone in a
long coat on the other side of them—a long coat and a knocked-in hat—kind
of - American-like, the hat.’2

A dcad stillness fell ovor the men in the room, and Detective-inspector
Leyland moved instinctively towards Jonathan Hume.

*“The man I thousht was you stood béhind the gate for a second or so,’
Lhe lodge-keeper added, * then liec run off down the road. X went back to
my supper, not knowin' what to make of it, gentlemon, then Mr.. Hume
comes rwnmin’ in in evenin’-dress to say as the master was murdered.”

With a shaking hand Joyee wiped the sweat from his face, and Nelson Lee
qu_m}:od_ from him to Hume and back again, -

" U:d you notice what kind of hoots Mr. Hume was wearing?’* he inquired.
o What he always does wear—what the gents call pumps,” Joyce answered.

:‘,‘% cyes aren’t what they were, sir, and I must have—"

]mche:,'e d::;)l::gl:&ﬂ Nelsoli .Liee interrupted, drm:.:i:ﬁg an envelope from his
Nriting bofore™ g on which was very small. “ Have you over seen that

Jovee looked at it guickl;f. and without hesitation shook his head.

y ;l?;,l“j;g answered, and Nelsou Lee miled.

. Duppose we leave the question of. short sight out of the ar ]
n_md.k You do not secem tlo suffer much in thn't. reqpect. Nowg:;lcnlllﬂ:xfé-—gg
.‘0.;1‘1"::0;: \:"11".:"10' you could have mistaken for Mr. 1lume?” ’

Cake u nlfcn-d;'(-;:'lt."l}.cd’ and Inspector Leylaud griuned as if he regarded the

* There's only—""
b “‘I:;!“‘op:l;::l:. the lodge-keeper began, but Jonathan Hume stopped

** You know that there is no one,"” '.he ;aid":shnrply.;
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“ Excepl your Lwin-brother, Mr. Willinin,”* Joyce anid mechanically, in a
dazed kind of way. ‘I mever could tell the two of vou apart, except ns
you're darker.”

Again there was silence in the room, and Jomathan Fume leant back
agningl the desk of the man who Iny dead oun the ground, his breath coming
quickly from betwcen his teeth. -

““ He may still have had a key of the house,”” he muttered like a man whe
utiers hia thoughts alond. * e lmew that Mr. Cartwright had left his
mouey between the two of us, even though Will did have a row with him
and go abrond to America. Fle was coming back, and—""

The man stopped abruptly, a nervous laugh leaving his lips,

“ You must forgive me, gentlemen,”” he said hoarsely. * The shock baa
unnerved me."

Nl:»Ison Lee looked at the man curiously, but it was Inspector Leyland who
spoke. _

“ What is this about a twin-brother?”’ he demanded, in his best official
tone. “ Remember that someone hos got to be charged with murder over
this affair ""—he nodded towards the body—*‘“ and that if you don’t tell all
that you know you'll be an accessory after the fact.”

Nelson Lee was bending over the dead man again, examining the knife
with which the fatal blow had been struck.

‘“ It's American, right enough,’” he obaerved, ns he straighiencd his back.
“ Tt has also been pawned in London. You can see the pavmbroker's mark
on Lhe steel, inspector. Suppose you tell us the truth, Mr. Hume.”

Jonathan Huine covered hia face with his hands, and his shoulders heaved.
For fully five minutes he was silent, the others making no attempt to urge
Lim into speech, then he sncke.

““I suppose that I must tell you,” he said huskily at last: * though 1
can’t believe that Will would do it.

““ Our father was a friend of Anthony Cartwright’s, and when he died Mr,
Carlwright adopted nus. We arew up here with him, and I was content
enough with the life, but Will was different. Ior twins we were strangely
mnlike in that way. He wanted to go abrond, to see things, to live as he called
it. The life on the cstate was too monotonous for him, althengh he knew
that Mr. Cartwright had left all his property between the two of us. You
- will find that when the will is read.”

Jonathan Hume paused, and looked appenlingly at the men.

“Must I go on?” he plended.

““ Yes,” Inspector Leyland snapped.

““ Thero was a quarrel,” Jonathan Hume continued. ‘‘ Will had run up
debts in London—there was a quarrel—and he left for America and beeame
a cowbny.”

“ American Loots with Cuban heels,”” Nelson Tee murmured. ‘“ When did
_ he come back?”

“ A month ago,” Jonathan Fume answered slowly. “ Ie wrote to Mr.
Cartwright asking for money—and he refused. He was not a man who for-
gave ensily.”

““ You can prove that?” Nelson Lee asked. '-

Jonathan Hume pulled open a drawer of the dead man’s desk, drew out a
crumpled sheet of paper, and slowly held it out to the detective.

“ T must have money,” the latter rend. * You kuow that T wonld net ask
a favour of you if I could avoid it, but I am down and out. I had a bad
emash with a horse in Texas that has done my right leg in for life—nol that
that counts for mueh, for T got olher injurics at the same time, and they
reckon Lhat I'm not good for long on thiz carth. I don’t ask for much, and
I wouldn’t ask for anything if it wasn't that you'll soon be rid of me.”
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up carafully and put it in his ]mc}.:ol..
Hp‘l;:-.:::: 'I‘:::lﬂl:ﬂol::‘:gzr Ll yours up.”’ he snid quictly. I presumnd

do cverylhing nocosnry bere?

that you will offort to pull aimself together, and ho

Jooathan lume Tll.lleg to. ll::-k"t: RO
iaid & band on the deloctive s h . brother.””
. iful,”” he ; ' ho is my brotber. -
A l:::it:::rwgu::: I-}::-rpll;:l‘:g Loeo and lnsypcclor Leyland were walking down

the drive, and thé former stopped for n momcent to point out tho boot-

dor. .
"f:’mﬁi::,ﬂﬁ;:;b:;ogh. Mr. Loe,” tho man from Scotland Yard said.

. thing eclsc, inspeclor?”’ Nolson Lee inquired.

I Ietf:i::-uin:;’n:-lc?o: ‘:I'ﬂ lInsl;d !‘rownol(}e?lown ot the boot-mar'ks, purlucularly
al the deep dents that the hoels had made. .

 Henged if 1 do!” he snswered at last,

bbed at his smooth-shaven chin. _
r"clllw:nllﬁl;:ck me,”’* be snid softly, “ that for & man who writes to say

that he has lowl the use of ome leg—or practically so—ihat Will Hume
rkably evenly.”
'.il:s(i(nlc-t-rlzl:-lnl.e}-lnrid Iookzd quickly at the man lie had such good reason to

t. . . »”

" (\l'cnu don’t mean to suggest that the murderer jsn’t Will Hume?” he
""pﬁd. . ) . "

- i esting anytbing,” Nclson Y.ce assured him. *“ All I know
i lhln:.nln:msggiflg togiln\'g a look at Will Hume, if ho is still at the samo .
addross Lhat we have on the Jelter. I rather want to examine that leg of
hin."” ‘ . .

"'l'hc deteclive glanced al his waleh, then at the village and station that
Iny n mile or 8o away. . . )

“ If we nre quick Lhere will be just timo for breakfast before the train

arcives,” he said.

CHAPTER 1L

The Investigation Down East—A Strange Story—Where is Will Hume ?
—Nipper at Work. :

ONATIHAN HUME slood facing Nelson Lee in the lattor’s consulting-room
J in London. The man was, naturnlly, in black; in fact tho black
appenred to stand out and hit you from the suit Lo the broad black tio

that ho wore, The only thing that relieved the monotony of the black, if it
can be described in that way, was the valuable diamond-ring that the man
wore on the little finger of his left hand. '

Nelwon Lee did not appear Lo bo particularly interested in his visitor,

" You have hoard nothing of the will?”’ the Jalter asked. ,

* On the contrary,’” Nelson Loc answered. ‘‘ You forgot that it is my
bunineas Lo kmew thinga, and, therefore, I am aware of the Fact that Mr.
Anthony Cartwright revoked the will that 1eft his estate cqually between you
wid your brother, and thal the later will loft everything to you.”

Nelwon Leg did nol tell him, however, that a still later will had been mado.

Mr. Jounthan [Tume looked down at his carefully-Lrimmed nails, and his
fuce wan ead.

* 1L it the money Lthat T am thinking of,’’ he said slowly. ‘T can’t hel

remembering that it woa for Lthat that my brother
Imr:wmg that he wan left out of the will."y sommiited murder, no
Noluon Lee shifted in hin chair,

1/vesion of annoyance on his face,

and for onco in n way there was nun ex-
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“ You seemn Lo be remarkably sure Lhat your brother did commit tbe
murder,”’ he nnswered.

“ What clue can I think,”” Jonathan Hume protested. ** Joyce nwearn that
he saw a man like me tho olher side of the gaica. ‘Then you yournelf have
spoken about the curious marks of the bools, and the knife that killed
Anthony Cartwright was.undoubtedly American.’”

Nolson Lee rose to his feet and crossed Lo the window. In the wireecl oul-
side rain was falling in a drizzle, and the people who hurried along did a»
with bumped backs aud their collars turnccl well up to their china. It was
the kind of day when n man down on his luck hos u look at the Thumem,
looks again when Lhere is nothing but the murky lights of lamps shining
down on it—angd ends everything.

Jlis eyes fixed themselves on a man who passed by very slowly, glancing
at the house as he did so. He wore a hat of distinctly Americun shape, and
his boots, Lthough he woro trousers instead of riding-breeches, showed the Ligh
Mexican heel that your cowboy wears.

Jonathan Hume watched the detective closely, his rather long fingers in.
tertwining nervously. There was a suggestion of sweat on his brow, and he
wiped it away with a quick haud.

*“ Mr. Lee,”” he said hurriedly, ““ I think that you have judged me rather
harshly. You imagine that I want to ace my brolher convicled for same.
thing that he must have done in a fit of maduess, and it is just hecause of
that that T am here to-day. I want you to give up this case, to forget that
:,r:u wgre ever called in about it. Whatever your figure is I am rendy to pay
it, and—=""

Nclson Lee swung round on his heels, an expression on his fuce that made
the other man draw back hastily.

“I shall run the murderer of Anthony Carlwright down,” the detective
said coldly; *“ but if it is any antisfaction to yon I should like to say that I
om sure Lhat the murderer was not your brother.”

“ Why?** Jonathan Hume nsked after a pause. *“ Al the inquest a verdict
of murder againgt him waa returned.” -

““ Verdicta arve not always correct,’”” Nelson Lee answered coldly, and hixs
phoulders went up in a shrug. ‘‘ By the way, I do not wish to hurry you,
but I am expeeting another visitor. X will let you know when I have got
the right man.”

Nelson Lee opened the door of the room, led the way into the passage, and
threw the front door wide open. As he did so, a tall, bearded man came up
the stops—the man who had slowly past the house and looked up at it—and
in a'momont he and Jonathan Hume were face to face.

“ Will"”’ the man with the benrd cjaculated. * Will Hume, and T've been
searching for you all over London.” N

Jonathan Hume looked down coldly at the man who addrexiced him, though
there was n drawn expression about his face. .
H“ I don’t know you,” he sanid slowly. *‘I have a brother called Will

ume.”’

“Phen that’s it,” the other said quickly.  He always told me thol he
had a twin-brother, but he couldn't be you. for the poor chap’s leg had
one—scarcely walk on it, and he got mighty thin after the smash, .

Nelson Lee stood back, listening and waiting, bul nol aaying a word.

““ And who are you?”’ Jonathan lume asked by an effort. _

“ Harry Cartwright,’”” the bearded man auswered soberly, and lis eyes
glinted. ‘I came acroxs to England with Will, and three days hefore the
murdor of my father, he disappeared. ‘I'he fools of police seem to think
that he commitled the murder—all I ean say iy that they don’t know Will,
That's why I'm here. Will and I were partners up in the goldlichhs, and ¢
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" : de of Lrying to get the dust, and I tell you "t
i m“:n r:n?:-z l"o a blleze-'-" l.lnl:nt it’s me for finding out what's

‘That ‘s why I've come to Mr. Nelson Lee.”
he detectivo stopped forward, his face as incrutable a9

maghty rotten
the ghint in his ¢y
happened to him.
Il was then that
"‘.:.'r-l'lt-nnr come in, Wr. Cartwright,”” he gaid. “ I will let you know if any-

' wl , Mr. IIume.”
lh.;“:d‘.ll.:m::t(-mumc, looking rather na if he had secen a ghost, shambled

down the wtops aud up the street as Nelson Lee led bis new visitor into his

lling-room. N .
mil;: wl:::;gn big man, this caller. His clothes were shabby with mueh use,
hin face was (anned lo the bue of mahogany, the fair beard making 1t look
darker even than ib was, and there was something intensely resolute in the
e, . "

i You have come to sec me nbout the koife with which Anthony Cart-
wrizhl was killed?” Nelson Lee imquired as he closed tbe door of his
consulting-room. : L.

‘Phe caller thrust his head forward sharply, but (here was no fear in his
I“J'(‘!.

‘ How do you know that?”’ he demanded.

“ Beeause I noliced one thing that the police failed to discover,” the
detective replied. “““H. C.? is scratched on the blade, though the passago
of time has very nearly worn the letters away.’:

Harry Cartwright nodded, and threw his folt hat on to tho table.

““ You're right enough, sir,”” be snid; ‘‘ though you can take it from meo
that neither I nor Will committed the murder. knew him well, and Lo
wouldn’t have hurt a fly, much less a man.”

** But (hey were not on good terms,”” Nelson Leo remarked.

** Neither was 1,"” Harry Cortwright answered; ‘“so I might equally well
be suspected of the murder.” .

Nelkon Lee shrugged his shoulders. He was a onan who believed in
working cutirely upon facls, who never left amy possibility out of the
reckoning, but he could not suspect the man who stood before bim. Apnrt
from the fact that he was the son of the murdered man, his faco was as
Ilo‘nm:I. as it well could be.

“"Tell me exactly why you are here,” the detective said. *““ Sit down and
have o cigar.”

larry Carlwright did as he was told, lighting one of Nelson Lee’s choice
ulgn;a with an obvious air of relish. ' '

“IUs a mighty long time since I enjoyed anything like this,” he said
apologetically. ““Now I'll tell you why i t):nl herg. ¢ l
- l?:lll'olhll‘llg 11:;; happened :o \\]'lill, or clse ho would have given himself

e police the moment that 1 i
him.. Tl was i1 when he. left me :11\;? that there wero suspicions against

) :”\:-!l o I'I'Id] [hc lcné':.: youi”;l Nelson Lee broke in with. : :

de,” Harry Cartwright answered. °‘ Nearly all his money was
'l';" I aLill had soine left, onough to carry us on I‘o{- a month or g;maslggm
r::tl }-llnto I reckoned to get work, but Will ”—the man’s face twitched with
: :‘ l-' prin as he spoke—* what could he bope to do with practically onl
e I“l! nmlb Heaven knows what clse the matter with him since ho wai
Hmll;: :ﬂl. l(l:p. I think that he came back to the old country to die.”

L Cartwright paused, choked by his emotion, and Nelson Lee did
not Illl:wr:?'al }mn. :,vlmtulig hig own time for him to continue

. a4 me Lthat he wam't going to a " J :
'I‘l‘:::‘ l‘l"fl“:‘l'}'l- Rnlt_l never guogncdih:t lll):ng:aogoi'::;' augl;r?s (l:igr:.lt;glgl::

ag ¢iv him in our room in Bermondsey while I went to look for
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Work. When I returned he had gone, laking his bag with him, jusl leaving
word that I should notl see him again. Heaven knowa I waw ready to work
Tor the two of us, for I wasu't forgelliug a Lime out in the States when he
saved my life at the risk of his own.”

Ilalla“y Cartwright drew a convas bag from his pockel and placed it on the
table.

‘“There’s the monoy that I've got left,”* he said.

( “It's a poor fce o
offer you, but I can’t do more. Will you try to find Will Hume—to prove
him inuocent?”’

J_qulson Leo pushed the bag away from him, and Lhere was a smile on
s lips.

“* You nced not worry about fee,”” he answered. “I have every reason to
wish to discover Will Hume, and you have probably given me the clue that
will help me.

‘““By the way, if you look in the newspapers to-morrow you will see that
you are being advertised for.”

‘“Why?" Harry Cartwright nsked in surprise.

“IFor the excellent renson that your late father made another will a very
short time before he died. Accor in%‘to its terms you receive a third of the
entire fortune, a third goes to Jonathan Hume, and a third to Will Hume.
For the present Jonathan Hume does not know that, as the lawyers first
communicated with me. I have told Hume that everything bas been left
to him. I will give you their address so that you can go and sce them.”

Harry Cartwright whistled, but he did not appear to be over-elated at
his change of fortune.

“It'a only Will that I'm bothering about,” he said; * with the money he
miqht get a chance of pulling round.”

‘““You had botter go to the lawyers, anyway,” Nelson Lee remarked.
‘“ By the way, this is o copy of the will, and there is one thing in it which

erbaps you can explain.”’

The detective took a sheot of paper from bis pocket. and pointed to a

certain part of it that he bad marked. This is what Harry Cartwright
read: :
‘“ The secret of my great invention, which was rejected by the Government.,
will be found in the smallest drawer of the safe. I have kept the formula
throughout my life believing that if ever Great Britain was forced into
war l;ial: the so-calloed brutnfity of my invention would be forgotten when
its use was considercd. Should I di¢ before the invention is needed. I
charge my son Harry to destroy it so that it may not fall into the hands of
a foreigu power.” o

“ What does that mean?”’ Nelson Lee queried as the young man looked up.

“I can tell you something,” the latter answered. “ My father was a ver
practical scientist, though few people knew it. For years he worked wit
one great idea in his head, and that was to invent a liquid which, thrown on
to water, would kill anyouo within a range of a hundred yards.

‘“ But what would it {e used for?"’ Nelson Leo asked in surprise.

““Torpedocs,” Harry Cartwright explained. *‘ My father compleled the
invention when I was quite a boy, bul I have not forgotten the modol that
he mado. There was the ordinary torpodo-head filled with gun-cotion, but
behind that thero was a tank (o hold this awful oil, so that when the
torpedo had oxploded, the fumos would finish the work that the gun-cotion
had begun.’” . )

Nelson Lee sbuddered in a manner lhat was not usual with him.

“It sounds impossible,” ho mutlered. * Was the stuff ever lested?

““Yes,”* Harry Carbwright answered carnestly. ‘It was tried-—a very
small quontity of it—on thoe lake in my father's grounds, the stufl being
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clrased b { electric wircs when nmy father and l.hc_Govcrnment
:-|IIT|:l'dn'iI.:: :Tr::"llt:m':a had reached n spot which was considered to be

al a -afe dintance.”

 And what happened?”’ .
:;lll I‘I:t-“ tlllt'klnl and water-fowl on the pond died, n flock of sheep o

bundred vards awny was roduced 1o hulf ite original number, lm,t'l my father
and the (overnment oflicinl were both senscless for some time.™

Nelson Lee's brows contracted in thought, but it was not long tefore he

":.klll' ia liard to believe,” he said slowly, ‘“ but one never knows the strange
things Lhut a man’s trajned brain may evolve. I can understand our
Uovernment refusing to use it, and I can also understand the fear that your
futher had that it might fall into the hauds of some other nation not so
scrupulouwy, There is one alone—"" - o s . .

“Germany,” Harry Carlwright interrupted. ‘' Yes, it looks mighty like
war with them before long, and think what they could do with snbmarines
litted with those oil-loaded torpedoes. It wouldn’t be safe for a single ship
to try nand reach the shores.”

“* Yen, you are right,”” Nelsou Lee agreed gravely; ‘‘ but that danger can
be quickly removed. Go nt once to the lawyers, cstablish your identity,
and from (here travel down to your father’s house with authorily to scarch
the safe. You will find that the lawyers have the keys for it. When you
find the formula, bura it, and if there is any of the actual stufl see that it is
mfely destroyed. In the meantime X shall be hunting for Will Hume. He
in the firsl ink in the chain that I want to bring a rope to the neck of
the man who murdered your father.'’

Harry Carlwright nodded, a deep line between his eyes, and it was plain
thot he waw deeply moved. i .

" Yes, you must find Will Hume, Mr. Lee,” he said slowly. < We have
been like brothers, and I would give my share of the fortune to sce him
ngain.  We have suffered so much together that I should like to be with
diim in the hotler Limes that are promised.”

“You had betler give me the address that he disappeared from,” the
detective answered, and Harry Cartwright supplied him with the informa.
tion at once, though he added sadly: .

"1 fear thal it will be no clue to yoa, sir. Will wag always one to make
a gaod job of things.””

Nelwon Lee's lips get a little more firmly than ever.

“1f he is in s world we shall find him,” he said. “*In the meautime I
advive you 1o go to the lawyers at once, establish your identity, aud journcy
:In:l-.-u Io“tho Manor. You must place your hands on that formula at once,
ang-— .

There wos a knock atl the door, and Nipper, Nelson Lee’s young assistant,
wilked briskly into the room, a letter in his hand. A close observer might
have noticed that there was a stamp upon it, although it bore the .signs of
travel in an wnmistakable manner,

Number fourfeen brought it, sir,”” he anmounced. “ He will eal) again
to a':.l‘! wl_mlh;:r thcl:'!c IIB an answer."”’

awign from Nelson Lee Nipper departed, and with a ges
to Harry Cartwright, he tore Iolpen tI}e envelope and drgw l'l,l;lree ﬂiﬂﬂfﬁ
It was just a single sheel. of paper covered by n mnss of figures, signs and
letters thut would have been abnolutely unintelligable to mc.mt seople;
Uhough they would have guessed Lhat it was o eypher.  They woul!i ].l:w(;
:'l"“:' _:"I{'"- in that, und they would have been equally right in decidin
ml:l-‘m" c:;:;::.l:: |i)|(; :I:m;s::(l:elo ggr them to solve the mystery of it. There are

a : » Bome of them GOIl'lpill'llll\'el)' caky, §0MO RO h.ard
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that none but trained men in such matters could hope to falhom thejr
secrets, but there was not ono like thal of tho famous detective, which he
bimself had invented. .

It was five years back that a case upon which Nelion Lee was engaged had
nearly como to o torrible conclusion. The codo that the deteclive wan using
then had been solved, a loetter from one of his agents abroad--in the code- -
lind boen opeued and read, and to this very duy Nelson shudders when he
thinks how narrowly he prevented a disaster that would bave plunged the
Courts of Europe into mourning.

After that the detective had refused to undertake any fresh cases.
Imploring letters had poured in upon him, astounding monetary offers had
been ‘made bim to induce him to change his decision, and his olfices had been
s0 besicged bf peoplo that ono day he disappeared. TFor six months such a
person as Nelson might not have existed. His chambers were closedl,
and no.nformation was obtainable with regard to his whercabouts. Certain
criminals, who had been lying low or had gono abroad to find a fresh outlet
for their cnergies, soon discovered this and Lecame more active than they
had ever been in the past, when they had lived in the shadow of Nelson Lee
and the fear of prison that it brought then.

Then the nows was in the papers that the detective was in London, that
lie had been seen at the first night of a new play, and had afterwards had
supper with a little party of men which included a former Irime Minister
nudk;l man who swayed a great part of Lhe really important finance of the
world. .

Rumours were ot once afloat, the most popular of them being that which
hinted at a stern chase right round the world in the pursnit of some
mysterious master-criminal, and certainly Nelaon Lee's tanned appearance
made the theory appear to be more than possible.

Here we have the truth. For six months a man who appeared to spend
most of his time sketching in the counlry had occupied Eumble rooms in
the fishing village of Kenrath, which is down Cornwall way. The' villngery
had taken litile interest in him—their wrestling for a living on the sea was
the beginning and ending of all thinga for them. So Nelson Lee came and
went, for six months crime was on the increase without his genius to check
it. Then he was back again, much to the secret relief of the officials of
Scotland Yard, who said some unpleasant things, amongst thomselves, with
regard to the six months that had been wasted.

asled? Nelson Lee could afford lo langh at the idea, for with him
Tie had brought back to London the most remarkable code that the brain of
a man could invent. Actually it was not one code entirely, though it was
similar in the main. Iun the key of the code that the deteclive sont to his
lighly-paid agents at home and abroad there was something different in
cvery case. Somothing I?uite slight and apparently uunimportant, but of the
grentest importance to Nelson Lee, for in the event of a leakage of informa-
tion communicated to him by code ¢ would know precisely which agout to
blame. And the agents knew it, and there were no leakages such as might -
;)I;horwisc have occurred despite the high rate at which they were paid to be
onest.

As Nelson Lee glanced at the closely written cypher that covered the sheot
of the paper that ho had just received he knew at once that il came from hiv
agent in Berlin, who was one of his most trusted men, for Berlin was a city
in which the detective took more than nsual iuterest, very largely at the
ingligation of the British Government, which was never really blind lo the
danger and threats that always lurked behind the peace-words of the Kaiser
of the withered arm, that was but the sign of o withered brain that was hter
10 throw the world into a war of chaos and horror,
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i ) ) ' irl. Then
' - letter ax casily as if the cypher did not exicl. 0
h’::-::«l': Ii:r:. ::1;: b‘m;'a d:-nwn together, bLefore turning to Harry Cart-

it i tain nmouat of impaticnee. . .
wEh R e '-ﬁh.ﬁofnri:.é;,-. It is !‘rolm my agent in Berlin,

. is,”” he m) : . rhin
i It.ll.:-lr:ni:z.}':ll:ubl that it bears upon this case, ])l‘l:l’:l-lcllnj‘ for a certainly,
o Will Humwe did not murder your father.

oving that ! :
l'_'j‘,.','l:f“ |:II d it young Carlwright cried brealhlessly.

o i »» Nelson Lee read slowly and clearly, “ ¢ that for tvwo
I have to repori, !\t(-h:mll{ (oo 1o nd\'iscr,y o Professor AMunberg, the

ke B von Giwing; )
:I::rl; :-ll::u::il:ll nol Kru rp'g munition factories, have been together overy day,

cveral times haviog interviews with the Kniser. Letters have been passing
:n'::r:l flrn el ween %-‘.'nglund and (his countr{\'. Laet night I discovered that
another was 1o be dispalched, 1 arranged for apn ace ent to happen to the
meamenger. ‘The vame on the outside of the letler was Jonathan Hume.
1 tried to keep the letler, but o secret guard was

* e1e ; . dd . -
Fhere Wi B0 o o I'1 could do lo cscape with a bullet I;hrough my left

following, and it wax a .
' m“Iu-.lm.ll have lo come lo England 1o have it dressed, as I daro not

go 10 o doctor heve. ‘The agents of Yon Gissing nre sure to be searching for &
man wounded an I am, and I ehould bo of no nse to you imprisoned on some

faked charge. That is all—13.""

“ 'They are after my father’s jnvention,” Harry Cartwright said between his
teetls: ¥ but they won't get it if I can prevent it.” . o

Nelnon Lee xmiled, but thero was no real mirth in the twist of his lips.

“I1,” he echoed.

Cartwright's hands clenched, and his face was set as men had known it
when he was up against o tongh job in the Far West.

* You mean 1lint I am too late?”’ he said slowly.

Nelson Lee laid o hand on tho young man’s shoulder, and looked him
carneslly in Lhe eyes. :

Do as I have already lold you,” he answered. ' In tho meantime, I shall
see that Will Hlume iy found.”

** | would give my forlune for that,” Harry Carlwright said carnmestly;
'* bul how can you expecl to find him where I have failed?”’

Nelson Lee smiled confidently, though his face still remained slerx im
expresaion. .

“ I Ilume is alive and in London, I will guarantee that he is found by
lo-morrow,” he answered simply. ‘“ Now go, for both of us have urgent
work to do.”” . \

Harry Carlwright nodded, and turned towards the door.

= 1 whall do my part,” he said grimly, and was gone.

Nelson Leo glanced onco more at the cypher letler that he held in his
hawd, then he touched a bell. Inm answer Lo the summons Nipper entered.
his monner as alert as ever, for he was never éo happy as when at work. “

" There is work for you, lad,” Nelson Lee said briefly.

) l’t;.ghl-ho. guv'nor!” Nipper answered brightly, a grin on his lips, “I
wan thinking of slarling as n delective on my own if you did not give me
I::::;-l‘-:. ltlir:; Il Ill bf-]t it's this TIume affair, as you've just been seecing that
Ry h““m::‘ ;:u:‘ ;1-: han'.,aumn Hume. My nunt, most people would order him

)‘I ' y

“ Mow many more times sl
n Al . wnl ' ) .
ocinion withont abmelute proatt he wretesteat TOU 10 €ome Lo no definito

T LU . .
\\ l.",‘ cal) l.hlll bomldﬂ' JOIIM.Imn wme ag pxcopl‘iou'n Niliper pornisted

Atm,
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ﬁonlly;l '."and I'm rcady (o bel wy poy that this case cnda in him I=inz
anged.

“'i fancy nol,"”” Nelson Lee said nlowly, a curious inflcclion in his vos «

but it wns not hecawse he did not fully believe Jonathan Huine to e guilty

Every circumsiance poinled to il, and only onc or two more links were
required to complete the chain of evidence, that was all, but for all that he
did not believe thal the murderer would dio by Lthe rope.  Ilo thought of the
sample of tho terrible stufl that Anthony Cartwrighl had invented, and it
scemed to him that——

Nelson switchod his mind quickly away from surmising and came back to
the work in hand. '

“You will find Will Hume,”” he said briefly, with Lthe air of & man who
has every renson to know that his orders will be carried oul wilhout fail.
“* You_ have the address that Will Hume has lived al, and you will work
from there.” - :

He drew an oblong of card from his pocket and held it oul lo Nipper.

“It i3 a portrait of Jonathun Hume,'” he explained. * You may find it
useful, as yon will remember that he and Will Hume are mid to be remark-
ably alike. I shall expect your report this evening. If you actually find
the man 'phone his address to me.” - )

Nipper looked puzzled, for Lracking was very much iun his line, and it was
nol usual for his mastor to doubt his capabilitics.

“You think that I shall fail, sir?”” he asked in surprise.

‘I think,” Nelson Lee answercd menningly, “ that Will Hume is tho type
of man to have given himself wp to the police were he alive. The two
things for you to discover are the place of his death and the date of it.™

Bermandsey was one of the many districls of Londou that Nipper knew
blindfold, for under the able Luition of Nelson Lee he had made a study of the
locality, which is ouc of the greatest asscts that a deleclive can possess. 1t
means Lhiat no time is lost in making inquiries with regard to direction : short
onough deluys, perhaps, but somelimes long cnongh Lo make all the difference
between success and failure.

Anyoune who knew Nipper as he really was would not have recognised him as
hie turned into Canton Street. The air was full of the stench of the tanneries,
ihe gutters wero literally choked wilh infants still too young to altract the
notice of -the cducation anthoritics, women, unbeauliful with (il and the
ageing burden of care, stood pale-faced in the doorways, more hopeleas-look-
ing than Lhe few faded plants that a few of the dust-patches called gardens
bonsted. Nipper, looking much older on account of the slight moustaché
that he wore, moved along briskly, taking no heed of the things about him,
for they were familiar enough to him. The eyes of a detective becomo
accustomed to the squallor in which so much crime is bred.

Number cighty Canton Street proved (o be the end house of n blind sireot,
the end of which was closed in Yy @ high fence of sleepers that guarded o

railway line.

Nipper stoppced, presumably Lo light a cigaretle, and o many it would
have scemed strauge that he required no leas than six malehes with which

. to perform the simple task. As a maller of facl, he wan only giving himnelf o
xenson for pmmin%. for he had wo desire Lo attract allention in Canton Street,

It was not his first visit Lo the place, for it was not so long back that he,
Nelson Lee, and a couple of delectivas from Scotland Yard had meen o |Im(
arrest of a man wanted for murder. The man had boen convicted and duly
bhanged, but he bad left behind him ‘“ pals”’ who had aworn (o avenge his
death. Thal was the reason for Nipper's disguise. for in some quarlers
even the day is no safe Lime for the marked man.,
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lad halted, but they gavo him ample
11 mae M'If :.,‘:.:t:‘:;d l:l.: hn.l:nsl.w Anx the sircet wne a v blind "’ one,dl.lg
Yorwe 18 whI k in to find the trail of Will Hume. and he di

bed caly vbe dipwction 19 TC0 If in the position of the lame and possibly
ol heaitate. d":- tﬂ..:-liu:i.:wl;- the wly ho had como, irying to nnagine

diing m.n'“: Wwill Hume must have suffored with every step that be

the 'm:(l tha
youruesod. and instinctively took tho first turning that he
Nipyeer "{,'.'fmnﬁﬂf'b:"g.'xo"ﬁ ht.} His rcacon for doing this was

rams O, W b for he lll"g'l.IOd that Will Humo would _lm."ﬂ been certain lo

;.'.':nl-::‘-v"{::-ul‘.vwnvn. o 88 Lo leseen a8 much os possiblo the chance of
s b )

encountering Harr Cartlwright. \bout a turning of : - aud
oad W g of any eort,” an
e J"M 12 o evers o'l:lerd ‘::f i‘I’; must have tried tﬂo strength

YL |d imagine how every. . g
:fl'l wril:."::ﬂ| mmfil’ Le had gone that way. His one idea would surely be to

¢ obtain a converance of some kind. . .
":'i'-:n-r reached the end of the road at last, and his oi lit up as.ho‘ 1:mw
a -.l'iurv taxicab stnmlil::g sﬁ“ anr othermge impty rank. -Beyond it three

X wung before the rbhop of a pawnbroker, _

”\‘ﬁubtn |‘::“l llgm more nnturah than that Will Hume would have pawned
anyvthing available to make it possiblo to cose his weary limbe by taking a
taxi> Surely the templation would be too great to be resisled by a man in
his enfeobled state? . i L.

Nipper moved towards lhe shop, meaning to make inquiries, though he
kiew Ltm‘ different he would find it to get nttended to, and his_training had
tought him that minutes were far 100 precious to be wansted. He hesitated,
Jowking from the shop to the solilary laxi, then he moved towards the
Jatter. ‘The dricer, scenling o fare, thrust the paper that he had been

reading under {he seat,

“* Whero to, vir?"" he anked. X

“1'm not sure vet,” Nipper answered readily. “ The fact is, that I am
wearching for a friend of mine, who may bave laken a taxi from here.”

The driver grinned derisively, and made a méovement as if to take his Japer
from beneath the seat again. Ho checked' himself, however,- when Nipper
mentioned the date and jingled the coins jn hiis pocket.

** Moybe 1 might remember, if yon've got any kind of description of him,
he waid moro civilly. . :

“ Yery lame,” Nipper answered, wilth n touch of eagerness, which ho
;"“l'lfl. not entirely repress; ‘‘and possibly wearing o broad-brimmmed, eoft
at,

Tho cabman staried, and his red, good-natured face assumed an expresgion
of ruapicion. ‘

" Liook here, young man,” he said gruflly, “ you ain’t Scotland Yard, lor
you ain’t big cnough, but how am I to know you ain’t one of the bloomin’
nn::gn working for them?”

Mpper conud have cried out for joy, for the man’s manner told hi
wax an the right track much soone]r than he had dared to hol::. u that e

N :\"‘I“ do r_vcinwn‘:lwrlhiml." he said, 11\'i=h conviction.
o eaid x0?” the driver growled. ““But I'm goin’ to talk t
:'“';'."(llll“'m : ‘l::ll:‘(‘ mmr mlnn \ nl{:l onesl a8 most, but il;gnin't my buain?:sg c:;
anw : ‘ing 3 y
1don't know which it w:.z_ ogl:rln'i:lk'?'f‘) g. 10 he did take a cab from here

' ‘ il'.k'l H"lilt‘i] 11} lh(' man d .
\ " rc“. g
“\l‘(l l“‘i CVOR ON il “‘ilh a glﬂ.ll'. thc ne“‘-"])l‘l]lcr fl'Olll I)QIIOI\HI the Seﬂt ﬂ"d

" Tawk here,” he mnid quictly
ere, K quictly “ you can put mo on the tra
I want o find, and 1 give you my word of 'lu?lmur thal it is fore;:.i: g\':::eg!::dlt
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You know that he waa ill and poor, and T am one of the fricnds who mesn 19
alter all that.”

Tho driver looked up from his paper, hesitated, then was plainly navineed
by the steady manner in which Nipper met hia questioning gare.

“I'lIl trust yow,”” he enid at last; ““ for ns sure as I drive this cal) apd
somchow make a living out of it, the poor chap was ill and poor right sneupgh **
h.Nippcr nodded, for he saw that the man would continue without we.d (rom

im. -

‘‘ He limnped up here on the day you mentioned, sir,'” he said, * and me and
my mates thought ns “e was going to drop ns he stood on the kerb with a
smal! bag in his hand, Wo was just goin’ across to see if we could do any.
thing for the Foor chap, when he limps over the road and goes irsa the pawn-
shop. YWhen he comes out he’s without his bag. It was Jim Cripps’s cab be
took, and I know a8 Jim didn’t charge him, though Jim ain‘t rich.”

*“Where did he drive him to?” Nngpor asked cagerly.

“That’'s more’n I kuow, sir,” the driver answered regretfully. Then hin
cxllzression changed, nnd he beut sideways and unfastencd the door of the
cab. -

“You hop in, sir,”" he said; ‘I know Jim’s beats prelty well, and somehorw
I vvant to put you on the track of that poor lame chap.”

Nipper obeyed roadily cnough, and without hesitation the driver starled
off, the speed at which he sent his cab along showing that he was pretty
nearly as anxious as his fare to Lring the search to a successful conclusion
as soon as ible. The first place made for was the Elephant and Castle,
but a blank was drawn there, and the driver of the taxi swung round and
hiended towards Camberwell, threading his way among the crowded traffic
that looked as il it would be the breeder of a serions accident at nny moment.

Camberwell was reached, and Nipper bent forward eagerly to lock througi
the glass of the cab as he caught sight of a rank on which a number of
taxi’s stood. At the same am ejacufation broke from Lhe driver. and he
swung rith across to the rank and pulled up with a skidding of wheels al
a spol where a short, very fat maun, who had obviously at some Lime been
connocted with horses, stood smoking a pipe.

“*Jim " the driver of Nipper's cab cried excitedly as he clambered ont of
hig seat. ‘“I've been searching half over London for you.”

“Well, it ain’t my Dbirthday, but I'll have one, Sam,” Jim Cripps
answered with a grin, only to quickly become serious.

““There ain’t nothin’ wrong?”” he asked anxionsly, and Sam walked up to
him and spoke carnesatly in a low tone. Jim Cripps nodded more than once
as he listened, and glanced towards Nipper, who had alighted frém Lho cab
and was waiting impatiently. A little )ater he came alowly towards the
lad and looked him squarely in the cyes.

“1 do know the poor chap yow’re wantin’, sir,”” be said zlowly, “and I
can take you to where I tooll: him, though it’s more than I'd do for mest,
Still, Sam says you're all right, and Sam ain’t a fool in some ways. You
hop in and we'll be there in twently minutes.”

Nipper alighted from the taxi, inside the twenly minutes, beforo a smal!
house that was onc of a row of parlicularly ugly-looking dwelliuga in
dingy street of Lumbeth. _

“You are sure (hat this is the house?'’ he inquired of the cab-driver.

“*Sure, sir,” the man auswered wilth confidence. ‘‘ Chapa like me get o
notice thinga, and I remember that brokem railing and the crack in the
woodwork of the door. Oh, it's the house right enough.”

Nipper paid the man liberally, pushed open the grimy gale, and stond
before the door of the house.” e had not fouad it diflicult Lo Lrack Wil
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till the chanco that be Lad left this address,

Jimioe down, (bough there was »

T od in answer to the young detective’s knock, and a
-hnl;'::llt:? :p:.II:I :l;ll:nn l::»kod out with a face that bad long since forgotten

ful msion wan liko.
"ff‘,-:uh::ﬁ;:g 'i’,:prl:anl.ing rooms, sir?” she veulured in the (ono of ono

expocling a Jevial, ,
2 ‘l’r-[.l! Nipper auswered. ‘‘ May I sce them?™ |
In ber burry to obey, (he woman nearly fell over horsolf, aud sho led Lhe

wey into a «mnll front room, poorly [urnished, but beautifully clean.
“The sitting-room, sir,” she aunounced. * There’s an cxtra cbair in the

bedlere :ou could bring in here if you had compavy.” ' .
.\'irp;:: :’od‘:ljcdf‘:md the Evoman led the way to o small bed-room behind

the parlour.

' l’ou have other Jodgers?”’ the lad asked. v

** No, sir,” the woman answered with something of a start. ‘‘There was
one, hut he -left three weeks ago.” :

Nipper raised his eyebrows inquiringly. .

"e\hy?” he ivquired, with the air of a prospective buyer who hae
ruddenly becomo suspicious. . -

‘I'he woman hesitated, rubbing ber skinny bands together.

*"lle died,’”” she anawered slowly. ‘A nice mon ho was, though lame,
birt when he come here 1 thought as the doctors could do nothivg for him. I
hope ne il won't make any diffcrence about taking tho rooms, sir.”’

Nipper drew half a sovereign from his pockel aud thruet it iuto the
woman's hand.

“1 aw ofraid that they will not be big enough for me,” ho said; ‘“ but
please take that for your trouble.”

The woman gasped and stared at the coin, and from it to the lad, for it
was the first time that she bad mel o man who gave money away. Most
!"";ﬁlo (hat she knew tried to got away without even paying what they
owed, ‘

“ By tbe way,” Nipper added, drawing a photograph from his ket.
. '“.'m your I-ml)gcr anything like that?"” eep gxep pocke

Fho portrait that the lad held out wae one of Jonathan Hume that he had
:.l.l-nu};hll, uway from the house of the murdered man without anyone noticing

o~ jnct.

Nh;'lkt'a him ! the woman cried, then bent lier head further forward and

“T'm ol so sure,” whe added. “Tt's tho living doublo of him, but it
:'l':':t, huvg been taken beforo he was ill. How didgyou come to havo tlm:;,

ll' t_\u;'.urrod lo Nipper that the time had come for him to tell the truih,
on|u lt‘-‘lal I¥ ne Ihm_woql.an was obviously hounest, and he did not hositate.
la dm_:‘,f,,'“”“‘- Lbing,” the young deteclive concluded. * Who buried your

1 dou't know his name, ¢ir,”’ ﬂlo.\.vomnn an d. "H
:‘i:t'f Rrey bair that my daughiler eaid waoa ns::(i!g and m:y‘l‘;gsi: tﬂi ml'?::-
(h:"'E‘:‘“:":f:'l'}'“:dlﬂlﬂnl.gl'ogs bald in these hard times. Auyway, he paid for
hinga the iloor h-II:- :; ';nrtn'dul.gﬂ‘:'!!y he shouldn’t take away the few bits of

- F..l.::“hb:::i: fo} hlirgﬂ?.{ .Nli‘p l.I ml]kl?d qllickly.

- iem bigh-heeled foreign boots, a lon t
! o ' H " coat, n“d 1‘ t
s ",:.':; “'; o:_::'"; ll?:::ﬁ ;-_11"“9’9 like that,” the woman ropl&d. o ok

LII . . .
Now you come to mentjon it, there was, air—a big, ugly thing.”*

'll«",
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- Nipper moved towards the door, and the woman, gripping the half.
sovercign in her hand, followed him.

“ I'lense remember one Lhing,” Nipper said over lis shoulder. * On nn
account will you say that I have been here. In a few days you will probally
kuow why if you read the newspapers. Good-morning!”

And Nipper, knowing that his mission was more than well accomplished,
hurried off to report to his naster.

CHAPTER III.

A Terrible Discoverg—Jonathan Hume Does a Bolt—The Men
’ from Abroad.

ONATHAN HUME stood facing Harry Carliwright, and though he tricd
to look at his case, he found it very diffieult. ‘There was a fixed grin
ou his lips, and his hands locked and unlocked nervously. |

*“I am very glad indeed, Harry, that your father made tho fresh will,'
he said. “I had intended to do what I could to find you to ask you to
share the fortuno that I felt was righlfully i’;o“m-"

Harry Cartwright looked at the man with something very like contempt
on his [ace.

““ There ie your brother, too,”” he said.

Jonathan Iume started badly, and there was n suggestion of sweat on
his forchend.

‘““ Of coursc, of course,”” he agreed hastily. ““ Did you ever meet him in
Awmerica?”’

“I came back to England with him,” Horry answered briefly. *‘ He was
ill, pretty nearly dying, and he gave me the slip a few weeks back ovér
some iden that he wouldn’t live on me, but I shall find him before long.”

Jonathan EHume licked his lips, and his haunds gripped together so tightly
thntﬂt-hcgknuckle bones showed white through the strained flesh.

" 0“'. "

‘“ Nelson Lee is on the job,”” Harry Cartwright explained, and wondere:] at
the oxpression of terror that camc into the other’s eyes, but then he did
not know the reason that the man had for his terror. ‘L'hen the expression
wag gone, though the man’s face remained paler than it bad been carlier in
tho interview. ' .

“I'am glad of that,’” he said slowly. “* A most compefeut man. T am suve.
Of course you knew that he is investigating the death of your dear father?”’

“Yes,”” Horry avswered shortly, and moved towards a safe that was lct
into the wall.

‘T must earry out the wish of my father,”” he added, and as he fitled o
key to the safo he did not sce the look of fear in the other man's eyes.
“Such stufl like that never ought to be allowed to be in existence.”

The door of the safo swung open, revealing the mass of papers and books
within that the lawyers would soon take charge of, look learned over, and
run up as big a bill of costs as possible. . o

Barry’s right hand went at once to the small drawer menlioned in his
fatber's last will, and he drew it open stowly. wilth the air of n man whe
bates to look upon tho thing that lies within. Then a cvy of amazement
broke from him, he snatched the steel drawer out bodily, and stood staring
down at it with wide cyes.

It was emply. . : )

Harry Cartwright (urned slowly {owards Jonathan Iume, holding the
drawer out before him.

““ What does it mean?”’ he demanded.
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e N ve docided to destroy the things himself,” Mume

1‘3“' '!‘l‘lhl’lru-m-‘tlull‘l hl:lu:l‘ :.:f.. boandled carelesaly it migllt. have had the

:l'd"' wful results. | remember hwlmt. was fold me with regard to tho
" A , . dl‘ wit it.

v ;» ,"::;:"m;:.t .'ﬁi.'.‘_--'“..';'.-“v anid slewly, ms‘hipg tho emply drawer bnc’lf
jnto the ..',r.-; v but 1 must sec Nelson Lee aboul it when I go back te town.™
Jonathan Hume nodded, and now the sweat on his brow was plainer. oo )

 You will let me know how he gets on in his 's,enrcll for my brother?’” ho
sentured. ** You might wire me if he finds him,

. : know at once.”’ : .
wlu;u:lmlﬁttém (banks, Jonatban Hume walked out of the reom, closing

+ door bebind him, and as he stood with his back against it he was
:,ll'.,_.‘;!hi,,r bﬁnrd, He was like a man who had reoccived a shock lsl;lab had
hrought bim to the verge of fainting, and, if the truth were known, that was
“"'l'l::-m}}cnh will had been shock enough, for it meant that he would be
devrived of part of a fortune, but a worse thing than that was the invention
bv‘mg mentioned in the will,  And, last of all, there was the fact that
Nelwn Lec was employed in iracking down Will Hume. If he s!tcceeded,
he would know that it could mot have been he who had committed the
murder. whiclt would mean that he would naturally turn his thoughts to
Jonathan Hume himself. L . '

Aud Jonathan Hume, his ﬁnFera twitching nervously at his collar, took
¢ hat from a table in the hall and went burrying down the drive. Heo
wanled {0 be somewhere where he could think, and somehow his mind never
would work clearly in the great house in which Anthony Cartwright had
met such a foul end. TTe could always remember the jar of the kuife as it
«truck home Lo the hilt, the look of horrificd amazement on the face of the
mau who had done so much for the villain who was to be his murderer
when he saw the chance of carrying out the crime safely, and letting the
,mlico slonrch fior a man who was dead, feeling certain that they would never
varn the trulh,

But now he was not so sure. Suppose Nelson Lee did discover the truth
with regard to Will Hume, what then?

Jonathan Hume bit hia lip as he strode down the drive. His chin was
lowered on 1o his chest, but he raised his head sharply as the hoot of a motor .
horn reached his cdrs. The road that ran along the end of the drive. was
n privale one, and it was not more than once or twice in a year that a ear
came (hatl way,

Instinetively Jonathan Hume slipped from the drive, pushed his way
thryugh a climp of evergreens, and cronched down behind them. As likely
4y not the man in the car had merely taken the private road by mistake,
or it might bhe thalt— ' )

Neveral ideay flashed through the mind of the man as he cerouched there,
bul not one of them was strong cnough to make him go out into the open,
He very soon had reazon to he glad that he had not done so. '

Okl Jovee stepped from his lodge, looked at Lhe occupnnts of the powerful’
-“:- rll:mll \Illnd drawn “l » outside, Lhen threw the gates open. Jomathan Hame

wiched the men in the ear as it came towards him, it w
q-IT:I-‘nl-l that he Inill back n cry of fear. and it was only by a

e man at the wheel was Neleon Toee, and the big man bes i
Detective-imspector Leyland, of Seotland Yard. ThEro was andixhl:-::sa‘;::
ulm the fnee of the Iatter. the look of a huntler who is about to run his game
down, and Jounthan Inme understood. Nelson Loe knew that Will Bume

was dvad, and that it could not have been he the lod
the gatew. That left him alone 1o nuswer the chargo.gckeepcr had seen at
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The cor wenl swiftly up lo the entrance to the mannion, the two men
stepped oul of it aad disappeared within the building, but not for fully five
minutes did Jonathan IHume dare to move. Then, cautiously as any bunted
animal, he slipped -away among Lhe bushes, parting them with hands that
scomed to be riraid of disturbing so much as a leaf. A myuirre), Lolling
up n tree, brought his heart into his moull, then he was crawling along
a hollow in the ground that hid him from the windows of the mannion,
making for the line of trees on the other side of which ran the river.

Jonathan Hume reached the trees, and when he rose to his feet he was
shaking so badly that he counld scarcely stand. For fully five minutea he
stood there, breathing like a man who has been running for his life, then
very cautiously he moved forward again, for it was broad daylight, and
there might be people on the river at that hour. Jonathan Iume cursed
the daylight, for he knew that he dared not try to get away from the neigh.
bourhood while it lasted. i

There was no one in sight, and the man cropl from among the trees,
crontching as he went to the left, and so reached a dilapidated boathouse
that had obviously not been used for a long time. The door of it was
Jocked with a padlock, but the ring.through which it passed had long

‘since come away from the woodwork. Jonathan Hume opened the door, wilh

a sob of relief, passed in, and closed the door behind him.

Throngh the rotting roof, that had scveral holes in il, the sun came
brightly. and the fugitive swore at it and at evervthing that kept him [rom
escuping. With a trembling hand he felt in one of lis side-pockets. drew
out a revolver, and cexamined it, then he drew something e¢ven more
cautiously from another pocket—a small bottle, heavily sealed, and a sheet
of paper covered with figures and writing. ' t

onathan Hume held them close to his eyes, and for a moment the fear
had left bis [ace. '-

“It's worth half a million to them.” he muttered. * They'Nl give that
readily emough if they once see the stull tried. They've Leen at me now
for ycars to get it for them, but while Cartwright was alive I dared not do
it. I shall have to let them know when I can sce them. They said that
they would come to England at any time.”

Jonathan Hume fondled the bottle lovingly, and the picce of paper that
held a secret Lhat could rob Great Britain of her supremacy on the seas,
but auy thoughts of patriotism did not trouble him. It was a fortune that
he was after, a fortune that would make him a very different person in
some other country, where it would be impossible for anyone {o imagine thab
he could be Jomathan Hume—murderer!

Nelson , Detective-inspector Leyland, and Harry Carlwright stood in
the Ledroom that Jonathan Mwme had occupied, and their faces were grim.
The door of the wardrobe stood open, the drawers in the chest of drawors
lay on the floor, and at one end of the room the carpet had been rolled back
go that a bonrd could be pulled up. It was from the place beneath that
board that had been fctchd the arlicles at which the three men were
looking—n long great cont, much the worse for wear, a soft Amorican hat,
and a pair of %ligh-hccled top-bools. Deside Lhen lay a grey wig.

+ 1 think that there ean be no doubt abomt it,” Nelson Lee said: *or
that Jonathan Hume, apart from heing a murderer, has stolen the fornuls

“No doubt about it whatever.” the mun frem Scolland Yard agreed.
“ Well, we've got our man all right when he comes in.  I've been down to
the lodge and told the keeper that he is Lo say nothing to Mume.  He
swears that Flume has not gone out through the galeway this morming, but
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Le is oid. and may ot have noticed bim. Augway, ho has no reason to be
supp:pe ruus. + Nelon Loc xaid thoughtfully; ** but, somohow, I'm nob

] wuprpaws not,’ .
watabed that wo are goiog to make our capture yet, inspector. 1f Humo
wHewpts to get away by any of the ordinary routes we are bound to nab
b ubloss the men you Yiave placed at tho station Illll(l clsewhere aro fools.

v They're sme of the best men from the Yard,” the inspoctor answered

with digmity. ** 1 dofy a cat to get by them.™ e

“1i's t» be boped that you are rnEht'. Harry put in. I want to seco
tbe murderer of my father punished, but there is gomethmg' more im rtant
than that. One life has been sacrificed, but think how many will be in
danger if that formula of my father's is sold to Germany. They wouldn’é
have any nice notions sbout refusing to use it.’ o

Detective-innpector Leyland shrugged his shoulders indificrently. He
bud heard all about the formula, and he certainly did not believe 1n at.
The man from Scotland Yard was a very fine man at his own prescribed
work, hut he did not suffer from an excess of imagination.

1 want to get the murderer, that's the main thing,” he said. *If the
formula’s on him you can destroy it, Mr. Cartwright, after we have done
wilh it.”’

There was o knock at (he door, and a servant entered with two cards on
n salver, -

“T'wo genllemen ‘to soc Mr. Hume, sir,” he explained, instinctively
addressing Nelson Lee,

The deteclive glanced at the cards, started slightly as ho picked them
up, and » roke lo the servant.

** Axk them to wait in the study,’” he ordered. If Mr. Hume comes in,
send him to them.”

* Very good, sir.”’

The door closed upon the servant, and Nelson Lee swung round to the man
from Scotland Yard, an unusual expression of exeitement on his face.

“"; Lo:'ll'( at those,” he said, thrusling the cards out. “ Do you kuow the

108! .
_The inspector looked at the cards, whiktled softly, and betrayed a very
lively interest, '

“ I should think that I do, sir,” he answered. *‘This Baron von Gissing
was attached o the German 1imbassy over here, and between you and me,
::r T;crfl,t;xerﬂcc kept such nnl eyc on him that he was transferred. I can't

y Lhal there was cver anylhing defini i i iscovered
\ﬂ:::'lnn dullgcrolla to be lefl.ynlong." cfinite against him discovered, but he

“That’s right,” Nelson Lee agreed. ‘ How about Professor Munberg?”’

" Attached to Krupps’s ammunition works,” Inspector Leyland auswered
rnl._h the prompinesa of a man accuslomed to be n witness.  Thoy say I:lml’:
:0 is the man who experimenta with all their explosives, and it seems likely
enough, as he lost bis right hand in an accident a few years ago. Do you
“lz\."kl t.lml,I Hume has made an nqpointment with them?” . 7
““"ﬂo:l:n w¢ vubbed away at his clean-shaven chin, and his eyes wero

“That T eannot say, thougl incli :

. [ay, gh I should be inclined to think "
nnswered presently. 1 d ’ . not,” heo

" ;\ml what a4 )b'*o“ men‘:)l li':::ﬂ(;:;’ l':ni:ﬁ?’ver. Lhat they are after the formula,”™
_ "o down and see our Ger ' i " :

:'I"rm'l:lm. |I!|_ynolr aw I-lunm'ﬂjﬂ('(".‘ll'::nrr;.' on';l'i’u 111:31l;:;:;t(]i:l‘?e\\';?t],ﬂi‘lfdt'lle"rgo:]:m:.

TUI . : a

tide of the hall, inspector. Should Hume return, I fauey that I can

leave hir capture to
| : * to you, but be careful ) im i
8ol a vamplo of that awful invention nbt.:::r lfi(:llll.il'-mudle bim in cago he hng
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“7 think that you can lcave him Lo me,”” the man from Scotland Y d
said grimly, and Nelson Lee strollod downstairs o the room in which he
knew Lhe Germans were waiting.  On his way there hia upper lip® waa
altered in appearance by the addition of a slight moustache, and altogether
his face changed to that of a ralher insipid man.

Nelson Lee opened the door of the room very sofily, and he smiled inwardly
as the two men drew away hastily from the safe that was let into the wali.
They were both big men, very much of the German type, the one wearin
a military type of moustache, the other clean-shaven and mpectacled. Doth
were dressed well, in German fashion, and would have puasscd with the
majority of people as huarmless lourists, though the delective knew them to

be two of the greatest dangers to Great Britain's peace.

The one would welcome u war because o was of thoe military party that
lived with that idea alone in its mind. The other would welcome it becanse
it would give him the chance to prove that his science was practical, and
that the smmunition used by the great Germun guns had no equal in the
world. He wanted other people to realise the power that was his, the great
brain that ho had wsed for onc end only.

It was Baron von Gissing who spoke, the sudden surprise quite gone from
his face. Me spoke English nbsolutely perfectly, save that just now and
again the very faintest possible forcign accent crept into it.

““Mr. Hume is not in?”’ the baron inquired.

‘“‘No,” Nelson Leo answered. “‘I am his secretary, Mr. Smith. I won.
dered whether I might be of any service to you.”

The buron spread out his hands in a gesture of protest.

“Why, no, Mr, Smith,"”” he answered. *‘‘ The fact of the maller is that
Lhis cnll is purely a friendly one. The professor and myself chanced to be
spendiug a shory timo in England, and yesterday we heard the news of
the terrible death of Mr. Cartwright."

“ Derrible,’”’ I'rofcasor Munberg agrced with a strong accent, shaking
bis head. “ Death is derrible when it comes so sudden.’ .

Yet he was a ninn who spont all the working years of his life invonling
things that should make possible all kinds of sudden and horrible denths.

““We bhad the plensuro of entertaining Mr. Hume when bo was in
Germany,” the baron continued caroestly; ‘“and he often spoko of Mr.
Cartwright as affectionately as if he were his father. Wo thought that, as
it was not far from town to here, that we would run down and give Mu.
Hume our condolences in person.,

““Do you know when he will be in?*’

Nolson Lee fervently wished that be did kuow, but no expression of
intercat crossed his face. Ho was not so confident as Inspector Leyland that
Jonathan Humo would be ensily .captured, but he saw now what scemed to
him to be a very fine chance of getting him should he have the Juck (o
slip away from the police.

‘Mr. Humo is very uncertain in his movements just now,’ he answarod.
“Tho death of Mr. Cartwright has upset him, Is there any message that T
oan give him?"

"‘Baron von Gissing looked at Professor Munberg, and the latter nodded
so slightly that most moen would have failed to perceive the action. The
man who called himself Smith appeared to do so, but that was quite a
mistake. Nelson Lee was not in t!he habit of misving anything.

““We have our car here, sir,”” the baron answered; ‘“and we are so
charmed with your scenery that we think of staying two or threo days in the
village. I understand that there is quite a good hotoel there. It will bo
simple for us to cnll upon him again, and we shall bo pleased to keop any
appointment that Mr. Hume cares to make.”
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*“ Wis bleasure,” the profomsor agreed.
Naron von Giming strolled (o the win

¢ nai In.
“1; ll::ag::rl::l"qmt." he observed; ‘ but I ghould have thought that yom
would have been sfraid of being burgled, unless you take very greot

awtione, "’ .
'""I"'hn" ::::;rk appeared to o quite a casual one, but Nelson Lee smiled
inwardly ns he realived the full significance of it. o e .

* Juul the ordinary bolts, sir,” he answered carclessly. ‘‘ The fact is that
Mr Curlwright never kept nnything of value, not even papers, in the house.

“ Yery wise,” Baron von Gissing munmnured, but lis cyes clouded ns ho
ghanced towards the safe. * The Japers of n man like Mr. Cartwright must
be keeping Mr. Hume very busy 7" ]

*Farrly.” Nelson Lee nssented: “ but most of them are in the hands of
the lawyers, though, of course, he was the first to examine the safe and
that rort of l-lliﬂ?." . .

“ Of course,” the baron agreed, moving towards the door. ‘‘ We will not
wasle any more of your time, sir. Please give my message to Mr. Hume
und say how charmed we shall be to sece him again.” _

Von Ginsing and Profeasor Munberg moved towards the doorway, but
Nelwon Lee checked them by a gesiuro. _

““One minute, gentlemen,” he said; ‘‘ there is just the chance that Mr.
Tlume left n message with one of the servants, I will go and see, as it may
save yvou Lime.”

Before the others could protest the detective had moved out of the room.

P'rofessor Munberg shrugged his fat sboulders, and there was an expres-
wion of disappointment on lus face.

" ANl din delay,” he growled. ‘' The Kaiser vill der anger mit ws make
if we are nod soon.”

Baron von Gissing frowned sharply, and glanced towards thé closed door.

** Rilence ! he ordered, in a low tone.

“ Buh, who can the hearings make?”’ the other retorted.

“ When you have lived a life like mine one understands many things,”
von Giiming answered meaningly; * that walls bave cars, that the most
innocent of bookeases may hide a door, that the very flowers on the table
nm)'"cou-:cnl :; lclephonc." .

“ But _nol here,” Professor Munberg growled, picking up the vase of
flowers from the Lable and showing that it was illl)nocen% eIPoug-h. “ Ach
but you ploters dream of dangers.” |
Iorlznr;m \'Oanll!!.ﬂlllg‘ smiled curiously, and for a moment pulled back the
vr;pn:nflﬂﬂ(;g ﬁ_ ne coal.  For a moment an ugly sear wns vigible on the

“Thut happened when I forgot that I was not as otl " i
R’;l'\l¥. “ It was meant for ng'heart." 8 ofier men,” he said
il|||l:|‘;i;:;‘.;;, Muaberg would have spoken, but the other silenced lim A

" Be quict,” hie ordered.  * Would i :

. ¢L, d. you spoil everything when at Iast
e b gy the wlros of oo poaf 7
in|:r. CXpression on ll?s l'ncc;ggo s shoulders again, and there was a 'snecr-

ll:!:n::“\-lml:o( vouny if Lhe invention is nod goot,” Lie said. ‘
rou! lm\-nrd.:lrlg.:‘%tll:gg ::-&:1 |00](l.!‘1g towards the door, but now he svung

U Funny 2™ he snarled, ** 1t t:v:::l‘tilﬁe:::lp:rmond “pm'l e, i
\\'l‘.ll.ul{lr musler, ANl the years that we h:zec 'inb‘:)rm%:(}" pml\;dl':rban:']hmmo
l“‘ll.\', oT YOu . M 3 wou ¢ tinrown

you know that the Kaiser is nol, Lho one who forgives a failure.™

dow and looked out across tho
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In the meantime, Nelson Loe had moved across the bull and out on to
the drive, moving without caution, for he knew that the room in which Lhe
Germans waited did not commaud a view of the drive.

As o matter of fact Nelson Lee had not gone far down the drive before
n low whistle from among the trees to his left atiracted his attention.
After a quick glance about him to make sure Lthat he was not observed, he
slipped in among the trees and came face to face with Nipper. Not thut
he would have been casy to recogunise, for he was garbed in a suit of very
dusty overalls and his face was almost covered by a large pair of motor-
gog%l‘es, from behind which his keen eyes twinkled cheerily.

“ What orders, sir?”’ he asked. ‘I followed the Germans down here on
the motor bike, and I'll swenr they never spottod me.”

““You will atill follow them,’’ Nelson Lee answered at once. *“ Whatever
happens you must not leave them. There is just the chance that they
may get that awful stuft from Hume before I can have him arrested.. There
is the possibility that they have it mow, and that they are playing somo
gome of blull, though it is not likely.”

‘“But can’t I stop aund sce the arrest, sir?”” Nipper protested in disgust,
but Nelson Lee shook his head sternly at him.

‘“ A good soldier never questions orders, my lad,” he answered. “You
will never lose track of whore they go. You will follow them whatever
happens, and communicate with me when posible. I will tell you when
your work is over. '

‘“Have you plenty of morey?”’

‘““Yeos, sir.”’ o _ -

““Then make for the road and wait. The baron and the professor will be
out soon.”

‘Without another word Nelson Lec hurried Lack towards the building,
leaving Nipper among the trees, and it was not long before he stood, an
apologetic expression on his disguised face, once more in the presence of
Baron von Gissing and Professor Munberg, who looked at him impaticntly.

“I am sorry that I can tell you no more, gentlemen,’” he said regretfully,
and really his regret was far from all assmmed, for somchow he kaew {hat
he would have no peace of -mind until Jonatban Hume was safe in the
hands of the dotectives from- Scotland Yard.

“We shall meet him later, never fear, Mr. Smith,”* the baron answered.

The two visitors were shown out, and from a window the deteclivo
watched them as they went down the drive, the baron apparently pointing
out various places of scenery with his stick to the professor.

““The most dangerous men in Europe,” Nelson Lee muttered. ‘“ When
ivar comes they will be largely the causo of it. It must come one day, but
it shall not be my fault if it 18 not delayed. If it costs me my life I must
keep that formula out of their hands.”

CHAPTER 1V. :

Nelson Lee Escapes with His Life—Chance gets Jonathan Hume Awa
' —On a Fresh Trail.

ELSON LEE wnlked slowly down the drive from the mansion. It was
dusk now, but Jonathan Hume had not returned, and the reports of
the detectives guarding the station and othier places were all the

sane—they were certain that the murderer had not got past them. Nelson
Lee was not so certain, but for all that, he had agreed to one suggestion of
Detoctive-inspector Loyland's, which was that they should have considerably
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, . Y';rd, g0 that Lhe countryside could bo scoured
:?I':.:'”u"';:;; f?l'":‘.n:.h;luil: that the man had comeliow received. the alarm,
and Imﬁlr {hat he was wanted. In Lhal case, if he had not succeeded, it was
hyvious (hat he must Lo hiding somoewhere 1o the neighbourhood.

' d been warned, all through the day the

| the line oflicinle ha v
tolf-:.lluﬁuznﬁud clm:n going, sometimes with_ Inspector Leyland on it, at
other times with Neleon Lee with bis sar to 1t, but no news had come wilh

» dusk. No one in the least nuswering to the description of Jol_mtha'n
::l.l..-.::-“ l:‘.-.d heen seen.  All the time the detectivo hoped that Nipper's
trarking of the Germans would also mean the running down of the murderer,
Nolzon Lee passed out through tho Iocl%c gates, for he wanted to be alono
to think, and the man from Scotland Yard rather fidgeted him- with his
complete confidence that the capture would shortly be made. He turned
following the path that cventually brought

sthout thinking to the left, h | )
ITiTn I;:: tho bnnkgol the river. The moon was shining brightly, a fact that
heered him up a littlo, for it would make it harder for Hume to escape,

taking it that ho had not already. left the ncighbourhood. There were no
buats for as far as the deteclive could see, as this wns a peculiarly quiet
port of the river. Besides it was not likely that Hume had sl:]{)ped awayp
in that manner. Lock-keepers had been set on the alert, and no boat could
have passed them without ite inmates being examined.

Nelson Loe stood with his back ngainst the trunk of one of the trees,
and his brain worked swiftly. He wns pretty confident that his mission
would be crowned with success, but he could mot put away from himself
the awful rcapomsibility that was his. Baron von .Gissing and I’rofcssor
Munberg wore after ihe formula right enougl; undoubtedly they- had
u||||rnanﬁcd him with regard Lo it in the lifetime of its inventor, aud the
detective knew that they would risk any steps to gain possession of it.

Most people would say that it was impossible for them to succced, ihat
Jonathan Hume was no surrounded that he must be ca{:turcd before ho
could part with the formula, but then that is beeause they do not know
the ways and means that lic ready to the hands of such men as theso
Germang, A hundred spies, two hundred if need be, would be at their
command at one word, hundreds more conwld be called up from every part
of England, every man as free of scruples as the other, for when Baron von
Giwing or Professor Munberg spoke, their orders were cquivalent to' tho
commandn of the Kaiser himself.

It was the Ltwo Germans who wounld have to be watched most closoly,
Nelson Lee decided. Tle would not dare Lo let a single movement of theirs
excape him,  Either they would lead him to Jonathan Hume—presuming
thal: that man had not fallen into the hands of the police—or he would come
to them. Whichever happened, Nelson Lee bhad got to be there to snateh
;"“'".\’ the formula before it had put world power on the sea in the hands of -
Ierimany.

Nielson Tee strolled along the footpath. going in Lhe direction of the
kmall lown, meaning to find out whether the Germans really had taken up
ﬂu'l‘l‘ quariers thcgc’. There would be no need for him to go into the hotel
lo lind out. for with the neighbourhood in a state of cxcitement over the
keareh of Jonallinn Tume, the merest inquiries might be regarded sus-
1:_';;:"‘;::1'_.\'-‘ b I(I would be easy cnough, however, for the detective to aeo

1 he Germane' i i
n“"”"_ ook o fnr“?ui::r waR in ’thc garage, and hlpper_\vould sure to boe
aving made up his mind 1o this course of action, Nelso .
?I“- lllll.i-r!' fawn_fl.l_w.-. with Lhe ai:: of a man who has Lusiness to (;:l.lz.:ne:fd ‘:t','l:r;l:
i his e b aa Lo bring him ne near to death as he had cver been
. Al the deteetive had mueh doubt about the Germans
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really staying at the holel, for the news that Hume was wanted must have
reached their ears by now, and they were sure to slop and sce what hap.-
pened, so as to be able to shape their plans accordingly.

_In the boathouse that stood on the bank of the river crouched Jonathan
Hume. His clothes were dusty with the accumulated dirt of the place,
and some of it had got smudged on to his face, where it had caked in the
damp of the sweat. ¢ knelt with his erzs glued to a crack between two of
the boards, and all the time he inwardly cursed the moon. that made hia
chance of escape harder than ever. Ho knew that he bad been right when
he had guessed that he was wanted, for during the afternoon two obviously
plain-clothes detectives had passed close to the shed, and he had heard them
mention his name. ‘

Jonathan Hume knew that there were hundreds of men like Lhat.: each
doing his best to try and get him hanged, and ke cursed them collcctively
and individually. If Nelson Lee had not interfered, he would have been o
rich man already on the share that he would have received. of old Cart-
wright’s fortune, but there was a far greater fortune in the sheet of paper
and the sealed bottle that reposed in his ket."

If once ke could get to Germany with it he had no fear of eapture. There
would be a huge fortune waiting for him for the secret, and it would Le the
business of the Qovernment to see that he iot safely away to enjoy it.
Perhaps he might even stay in Qermany for a bit -

Jonathan Hume’s eyes searched the towing-path as far as the bend that
hid the e(fround Leyond, and in bis right hend he held his revolver. He
was tired from want of sleep. his eyes ached with continual watching, but
tho fear of arrest held him to that crack in the boards hour after hour.

He wanted food, anud his mouth was so dry that the sound of the water
rippling past the roots of a tree made him feel physically sick, but he
darcd not go out and quench his thirst so long as the moon would shine down
billiantly. Anywhere among the shadows men might be waiting for him.

The murderer fumbled at his eollar, which was alrcady grimed with the
marks of his fingers, and his half-closed throat made him picture the
death that awaited him if he were captured. He pictured it, and a kind
of maduness came to him as he looked down at the revolver and swore that
Nelson Lee should not live to see him pay the extreme penalty of the law,

"Hume told himself that lLe could have defied the whole of Scotland Yard,
though he was possibly mistaken in that. and that Nelson Lee alene had
made him a hunted fugitive while he stood Letween bim and a great fortune.

Of course there would be war once Germany bad made wse of the terrible
secret to the full, by the aid of Professor Munberg and his subordinate
scientists, but that mattered nothing to the man. He was one of the few
Britishers who put money even before their patriotism—other men might
suffer and die, women and children might weep and starve, but that was
‘of no account so long as that kind of thing did not happen to Jonathan'
Hume. '

The murderer’s head nodded forward. and he struck his forchead against
the boards, the weight of the blow bringing him to with a cry of pain.-
Tustinctively le stared through the erack between Lhe boards again, and as
he did so every vestige of blood deparied from his grimed face. _

Coming along the towpath was a man rather more than the average in
height. He walked with his head thrust a little forward. and his quick
movenents suggested that hie had business in hand. . ]

“Nelson Lee!’ Jonathan Hume gasped, the revolver failing from his
hand to the boards. but a moment later he had snalched it up again. 1lis
brain was on fire. and never for a moment did he suspeet that it was nothing
but chance which brought the deteclive that way at that hour of the night.
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to think that Nelson Lee would scarcely
pown that tho murderer was crouching n
knew that the man wis drawing
o grin that wag that of 2 madman

Nl for a sccond did he -Iolh
have came alone had be have k&
the old beathouse. Jouathan 1ume onl

neater and nearer with rapid strides, an

¢ {o his lips. .
.:;;o ‘sulrl‘- n:ll:o't and Nelson Lee would be out of bis path for ever, and

' stop o think of the other men u:ho were wat_chm for him.
‘l\-:-li:::l ll:::. and Nelson Lee alone filled his horizon for the time being.
The detactive came briskly forward, unconscious of the donger that he
was deawing nesrer and nearer to. He drew to mthm a score of yards of
the bosthouse, then ten, then he swung a litile to the left so as to pass

behind it.

‘rock ! . ]
'(l':-:-tro wus a sharp reporl, a flash of light that Nelson Lee seemed to feel

wore his eves, there was a burning pain at the gide of his -h(_!ad, then he
pitched to the ground and lay sh l,] his face in the dust, his arms out-
irelched.

The door of the boalhouse was snatched open. and Jonathan Hume
emerged, the revolver still smoking in bis hand.  Ile stood staring down at
(he still form of the delective, and the lnugh of a semi-madman broke from
him. Ile slooped as if he would touch the body. then suddenly the expres- -
vion of his face changed. The erack of the revolver might have been heard,
and men would be coming to the spot to arrest him for the double murder.,

With an expression of fear on his face Jonathan Hume went racing alon
the towpath, fully believing that e left behind him a dead man, thongh
if the truth were {mown. Nelson Lee bad escaped with nothing worse thau a
lunning cnused by the bullet grazing along his temple.

For a hundred yards or more the murderer raced along the path, then
he had to slop for breath. He dipped hia hands into the river and gulped
a few mouthfuls of waler down, them he was ruuning again. He had no
definile plan of aclion cxcert that he meant to make for the main road, even
his confused brain telling him that the detectives would not be likely to be
looking for him therc. They would be searching the dark places.

Jonathan Hume kept on for another two hundred yards more, when his
wanl of breath forced him Lo fall into a walk, and with staggering steps
he turned into a path through the wood that he knew would take iim to
the main road for London. at was the place that he hankered to be in,
for London is a natural hiding-place if one has luck. Later he would be
able to slip nernss Lo Germany. . :

The murderer reached the trees that fringed the edge of the road, then
onco more his nerve forsook him. He feared to step out on to the hard
surface of tho stones and let the full light of the moon play down upon him.
Almost ahend of him, though some distance away, he could see the lights
of the howne in which he had commitled the murder, and the sight of them
forced him into ncliowr once more. He slarled to walk away to his left, but
ns suddenly as ke starled he pulled up abruptly.

From a Jittle distance away had come the humming of the engines of a
rowerful car, and the murderer's cars, made alert by the danger in which
mNuluod. lol(‘l lrim that it was heading towards London.

carcr and nearer came the sound of the ongines, and a d
'Itlll::hlor(:: emhl\ Jl,n'lmt::a“ I-{qme'a mind. Ho madegno altempt t:?:;: tl.;e }:3

. 8. but took up his ion i i : i
l!r"ll'IlW-d b hi‘; rinht R!“"l- slation in thoe middle of the road, his revolver
... The great headlights of a car swept round the corn i i
1ight along the rond, and throwing !::to prominent :elf:f .:li;:t:;lt‘l l %ém g;
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the murderer as he slood there with his right hand raised.
onT'Il;he metal 61‘ the wsnp‘?n Lthat his fingery held.

1cre was Lhe sound of a gultural oalh. the erunching of rtudde .
ns tht.:y skidded on the sandy snrface of the road, and .lognnl,lmn ll'u:::et'::-:.
standing facing the car.

At the same moment a particularly noiscless motor-cyele pulled up ne
moro thgn fifly yards in the rear of the car, and its rider, who wan no other
than Nipper, shut off the engine and bent forward in an attitude of
listening, but he did not remain like that for long. Propping hix mnchino
agniust the fence he went at a run along the grass bank at the edge of the
rond, haltiug and crouching back agninst the hedge when he could make
out, the dark shadow of the ear ahead, Lthe men in it. and the other man
who stood in the rondway with his right arm extended.

Every word of the conversation that followed reached his cars, and thin
is what he heard wilh horror:

“ \_\l'hat the dickens does this mean?” the big man at the wheel demanded
angrily.
‘It means that if you call out or move, you will be shot,”” Hume nnrwered
:voltll:l'on gnarl. “I'm going to get into the back, aud you’re going (o take ine
ndon.”’

As he spoke, he moved forward, and his face came into the light of one of
the side-lamps. '

‘““ Jonathan Hume!™ the man at the steering-wheel gasped, and almost at
the snmoe moment the murderer panted out:

““Yon Gisaing !’

The men stood staring at one another, and Hume had lowered {the revolver
that he held in his hand. Professor Munberg stared, too, and loofd
nervously over his shoulder.

“It was you who fired?”’ Buron von Gissing, who was the first to recover
from the shock of tle meeting, inquired. ‘“ What man have you killed
now?"’ '

Jonathan Hume licked Ik dry lips, and his white face showed wet in the
light from the car.

““ How, how do you know that I bave killed a man?”’ he stammercd.

““ As you have one to your account I don’t suppose that you would stop
at two,” the German replied, grinning evilly behind his moustache, ** Waa
it ono of the men searching for you?" )

“Tt was Nelsou Lee,’”” Jonathan Hume answered mechanically, “ ITe canae
towards my hiding-place and X shot him down.”

““Dead?’’ Von Gissing queried.

«T ghot at his head,” Hume moaned. ‘I was so near that T could not
miss.””

Then he took a staggering slep forward, and clutched at the edge of the
great car, o . ]

““ You must get me away!” he cried in fearful tones. * Once I am in
Loudon I shall Ee safe uutil I can slip abroad.”> .

For the moment the murderer thought of nothing but his own safety,
not cven the things in his pocket that the murder had been commilted for,
and for which he expected ct a great fortune. e only knew that men
were searching for him like ﬁloodho\mds. that even now there might be
some close in the woods, and his legs shook under him.

‘“ Get me away!” he cried again, ) _

Baron von Gissing looked steadily into tho man's face, sleadily and
cagerly, and a cruel smile came to his lips as the latter nodded.

** Agh, dat is goot 1> Professor Munberg put in. “ Wo shall you to Londun
in safety take.™

And it gleamend
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* Burou von Gissing ngreed. My private yacht

o that,’
Aad further Hh e « , and it would be simple cnongh Lo smugglo

rould gt over s o day or two
vou shoard ™ -
“* Yea, vea,  Jonathan Ilumvi

wrmula that you came (o kog L .
' "-"::‘:-: mll: the back of the car,”” Barou von Glssmf, said to ihe professor.

* (ur foend can toll bis slory ar we drive along. I’nss me over the sparo
inotor<oat and cap.- 1 dow’t think that we shall get A)ullod up. If we do,
remember that 1 aball give our real identilies, an l’!mt ume is tho
haufleur. As we drive along be shall tell us his story.

 There is apoder what will be plensed mit it, too,” Professor Munberg
rrawled as be entered the baek of the car to make way for Hume, and he
moved his fingers as if they twisted at the ends of an upturned moustache.

The great car aped onwards, travelling at a slower rate, howeover, than
it had heen doiug when it had swung round the corner. of the road and been
held up by Hume, for Buron von Gissing could not give 8o much altention
to the stecring as he listened to the murderer's story. It did not take lonF
to tell. and when the man had Guished, Vou Gissing sat staring nhead with

a Nxed smile on his lips. .
““You have the formula on you,” he said once more, like a man who

utlers n triumphbant thought aloud.

A sense of security was coming bock to Jonnthan Hume, aided by a drink
from a flnsk that the professor had brought in the car with him.

“[ have more than thal,” he answered readily; “ there is a eample of the
sl itaclf. T shall sce that that is tested before I give up the formula—at
my awn priece,’” .

\Mh‘.‘!ou; I had forgotien the price,’’ Bauron von Gissing muttered. Then
he edged away from the man beside him. ““ If it is in a bottle, for Heaven's
mike see Lhal it doesn’t gelt broken.' '

" Perhaps il would be safor with me, mein friend,” Professor Munberg
suggested. bot Jonathan Hume almost snarled when he spoke back to him.

1 shall keep it,”” he said, and he did not uotice the smile on the lips of
Baron von Gissing, and he forgol the fact that the baron had the reputation
of obtaining anything that he wanted—in lLis own way.

wmuled. 1 will go unywhore, und I have Lhe
and for.”

There was the vkidding of wheels as (he powerful car moved away, and
Nipper was left standing in the shadow of the hedge, his heart turned to
;:-:;. lc:nedlornhle thought running with throbbing agony through and through
chg,
I!\'olnou Lee, the man who had been more than a f(ather to him, was
dead—-murdered by Jonathan Hume; the villain who already had had the
hhl::“ll of o]nc.- man on his hands. ’
‘elion Lee lay dead on the towing-path, that was what Jonath
hngim:lcmfd. for.daathe sn(ilﬂ. he cogl not have misso:].a athan Hume
per slaggered towards the gap im the hedge through whi :
i{nnn‘or;-r had come, hisz one iden oling lo go to ﬁliﬂ mnstgr. z;ol:ghlng
‘::‘t-w that he conld do no good. Te staggered a few yards amongst the
. n:N;u &'if.'.'.‘,:;"{" ll"'s lmlndtt!gnmst. ‘il branch and making it bloed. The pain
\ o ham, hut it served lo w 1 :
..u:ulEI::;ued. H:ll that he could tl:lini clga:l{;rl.m bim from the 811001:_ that be had
murderer of his masler was cscaping, bul that was
{::::ul:}l:u'l Lhe In:l The man lad got to hlc cﬁught and bro:glkoiou!:la:}::l::t
desiro dl :::.r:r:‘i.h!::du:'h:i I.llhcm wan anmethi:!g that his master would hnw;
Cartwrights ill\:oul.'io::. ie keeping from Germany the scerel of Anthony

By an offort Nipper pulled himself Llogether, and tried to put out:of his
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mind everylhing eave tho work that ho had in hand.. The murderer of
Nelson Lee had got to be tracked down, and at the same Lime the inventinn
of Anthony Cartwright had got to be prevented from falling into tho hands
of Germany.

With his mind fully made up, but always the ache in his heart, Nipper
hurried back to where he had left his motor-bike, and very soon Lhe engine
wng l:mmminf.

.The car that held the two Germans aud Jonathan IMume must have
ained a good start, but Nipper bad no fear with regard to catching it up.
he cyele that the lnd rode war an exceptionally speedy one, his nerve was
like steel, and there was the death of his beloved masier to bo avenged.

Nipper rode with a vengeance, his head ceraned forward, all hix aticntion
concentrated on the rondway ahead. On his journcy down. in Lroad day-
light, he had found the road none too casy, and now it was a hundred
times more difficult. There were frequent sharp bends in the rond. numerous
sudden declines. and cach one had to be negotiated with the skill of an
exp'e_rt if an accident was to be averted.

ipper skidded as he took a cormer at almost full speed. recovered
himself almost by a miracle, the back wheel of his bike nrissing a ditch
by inches, and tore on agaiu without losing his nerve in the least.

The light of the moon showed a clear stretch of rond ahead. and Nipper
took every advantage of it, letting out the engine for all it was worth. So
far there had been no turnings that the car could have taken, Lut soon
they would have chances to leave the main road. True, it was not likely
that Lhey would do so, as they were almost certain to make direct for London,
but it was no time to leave anything to chanco.

If the villaina were. onco lost sight of, it might take any amount of timo
to pick it up again, and by then it might be too late, for Lhe invention of
Anthony Cartwright might be in the bands of the Germans and Jonathan
Hume might successfullﬁ have hidden himself away, for Nipper realised
that once the murderer had managed to escape from England there would
be hundreds of ways in which he could conceal himself.

Nipper swung the next corner without difficulty, the light of the moaon
hel nng him while it kept out from behind the clouds, but that was net
to or long, and he was soon once moro tearing along in the darkness,
'l‘;.ith nothing to guide him but the shadow of the hedges as they sircamed
yMile after mile was covered without Nipper getting sight or sonud of the
Germans' car, until he Legan to think that im some waly; the others had
dodged him. Perhaps, although they had no reasom to believe that they
were being followed, they had dodged off by way of one of the field tracks.
A man like Baron von Gissing was not the type of man to leave the smallest
thing to chance. . ]

Suddenly Nipper’s hopes rase with a Lound, and his eyes scarched the
darkness ahead, at the same time setling his bike going at the highest
speed of which it was capable. He would have sworn that from ahead of
him the hum of a car camd faintly, and it could be none other than that
occupied Ly Jonathan Hume and the Germaus.

Another bend of the rond was passed, and right alhead, no more lrlmn 0
hundred yards distant, was the motor-car, At the {Jlow paco it wans
‘travelling it was obvious that something had happened to it, or so it scemed
to Nipper, who now felt cerlain that nothing could rob him of his prey.

The lad slackened the speed of hir own machine, which had not been so

wict when travelling at high speed, his eyes always glued on the ear ahead.

¢ saw it slacken still more, he could see the heads and sboulders of men
protruding above the tonneaw, but, unfortnuately for himn, thero wax
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warwibing 1hal ke falled {0 notice -where It bad Leen poasible to sce Chreo

vam i ar only two were now visible. . i
' 1:‘\.;..-':;' :1-:”:4’ ;me was sure of thatl, for the sound of ils engino

‘ o)y aud he wished thal he vould spring forward and grapple
.::1;‘;:@:_, :ho, beiwecn them, bhad caused the doath of bhis masler.
jusised of that, however, be thrust his bike up nfmnat tho- hedge and
statted 10 creep peaver and nearer towards the ecar, n though he could have
valebed 1t just as canily from bis old position. Perhaps ho was influenced
by the deeite 10 v as pear os prswible to the men he meant to bring Lo
gurlliw

! Neater and pearer Kipper drew towards the car, unlil he was no more than
« mwre of vards from it. and it was taen, for the firat Lime, that it dawned
upon him thet there were two men in the car instead of three. He peered
(~rward, expecting to see the third mun bending over the bonmet of tho
- and fatled. .

'towr the other wide of the hedge ngainsl which Nipper crouched, came
the sound of a twig snapping sharply. und, too late, the lzd understood
what 1t neant. Ile had not followed unobserved, as he had imagined, and
he amung round sharply lowards the hedge. He was jusl in time to sce
the figure of a big man come up from behind the hedge, bis hands went up
to guard, but before they could do their work the blow had fallen.

Semcthing crnsbed down upon his head; hedges, trees, the waiting car,
the figure of the man who had struck the blow, swayed togotber into a
rerseless jumble, the curlain of insensibility rubbed it out like a damp
rporge passed acroxs a child’s slate, and Nipper lay still in the road.

Baron von Gissing pushed his way through the hedge and bent over
N:pper.  The lntter's molor goggles had slipped away, and his features wero
«\pesed on Jonathan Hume and Profersor Munberg came hurrying up.

“ Only a lad who was fool enough to be curious,” snid Von Gissing. * Wo
had better tie him up and put him out of the way until we can push on.”

“ Yen, we must lose no Lime,”” Jonathan Hume said in a shaking voice,
an:l meehanieally he bent and looked down at the still form of the fml.

 Nipper?” he gasped.  “ Nglson Lee's assistant!” ‘ '

The two Germans drew their brealh in sharply, and the foce of Daron
von Gissing was very ugly as he looked down at the lad.

80, he snid slowly. *“I remember when he and his master interfered
vith one of my plans.  Well, Lthe master is out of the way, and a single
biow ™ -the man raised the heavy revolver the barrel of which had boen
usedd 1o o)l Nipper- ** and he will no more——"’

“Stop " Jonathan Tlume pantod, his face ghastly with fear. “‘ They
would blame me, und we can easily tnke him 1o Germany with us.”

_ Baron von timmr grinned, and there was something distinctly repellant
in Ih:\ twist of hin bipa, '

" Yea, we can take him o Germany,” he agreed; ‘it is so much easier
to denal with ll\nlll(- there.”” , C

.'l":ll:ll:lhrl'“ Il ume ui]!hll;tl wilh rel(iol‘. hut possibly he would not have done
X ¢ have ween Baren von Girsing's lae id: "It i
cusier to deul with peaple thorer g ¢ a8 he said: *" It is s0 much

[ —

CHAPTER V.
ETECTTV 1 The Finding of Nelson Lee.
'1N"'(|',”“.' I.].:\'I.ANl! and Harry Cortwright bLent anxiowaly over
elkon bee. i the light of the moon the wound to his head looked

Wotag l.ll.;m it actually was, and for the moment Lhey i ]
Lo be dend, Fhey had been brought to the spot by tl::}r(l:;(l:r(;;vo;lf hl'llill;
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Tevolver, n score of inen were scorching the wood for Lthe man whoe h e -
it, for they had no doubt that it was Jonathan Hume, and as lh:: m
over the deteclive Lthey feared that he wan dead.
“ Alive!” the man from Scotland Yard aaid in a tone of rolief. [t
scems to me that he is only stunned. We can carry him up to the house.'*
As carefully as possible Lthe two men started to carry Nolmon Lee towarde
the mansion in which old Anthony Cartwright had boen murdered, bu

had got no further than the rond when 'y

clron Leo openod hi
moment stared vacantly about him, Lben struggled p:ut of '11:;”:1-;? o?
the men and on to his feet.

‘“There is no time to lose,’”” he said, as he stood there swaying.
in hig head that would have made many a man give in. “I{ '.y.i m:q- l::l‘a:
shot at me. He was hiding in the old boathouse on the towing-path -1 did
not know that he was there—I must havo been stunned.”

By an effort Nelson Lee steadied- himself ou his feet, and pressod o hand
to his aching head. -

‘“* He cannot be far off,”” he added. ‘* Weo must scarch at once.”s

“ But where?”’ Inapector Loyland said Jamely.

Nelson Lee looked at the road that lay white in Lhe light of the moaon,
and as his brain began to clear ho knew that there war good reason for {ha
question from the man from Scoetland Yard. So far Jouathan Hume had
succeeded in hiding himself, and there was no telling in what direction ho
had gone after—believing that thé detective had discovered bis hiding-placo
—he had shot Nelson Lee down and run for his life. There was the river
that he might have taken to, lie might still be in tho woods, or there wae
the road that led towards London,

. Nelson Lee lookod down at the surface of the road, and suddenly a sharp
cry broke from him. ‘

“Look !” he cried. ‘“Do you seo where o large car has been pulled up
so sharply that it Las skidded?”

Detective-inspector Leyland looked at the marks on the road, and knew
that the deteétive was right.

‘“You mean,” he Legoun, ‘ that——'"

““T mecan.” Nelson Lee interrupted, ‘‘ that we have got to find out at
once whether Baron von Gissing and Professor Munberg have left Lhe holcl.
If they have I think we may take it for granted that Jonathan TTume hax
gone with them—taking the formula with him.'s

Inspector Lorlnnd whistled eoftly, . i

“Heaven help him, if they have,”” he said grimly. ‘ He might as well
have put his head in the hangmen’s noose.” . _

Three cager men, the one with an aching hgad that wade him feol sick
ag he walked, hurried to the hotel at which they had discovored tho two
Germans had taken rooms, and om inquiry their fears wero econfirmed.
DBaron von Gissing had staled that he did not care lo remain in n moigh-
bourhood where there was a murderér at large, nud, l:gwmgi,' paid the Wi,
had departed in his motor-car with his companion at n lime hat was almost
exactly that at which the report of the revolver had Leen heard.

Out in the roadway, for the detectives had no desiro lo speak in front
 of tho landlord of the hotel, Inapecter Leyland looked anxiously at Nelson

ﬁ'Tlley will have had time Lo reach London,” he said meaningly. “ What
. d ?ll .
Bh?‘l}":lfow?" Nelson Lee auswered simply. ¢ You can trust Nipper not to
lost sight of them.’> . _ .
hal‘:l% took f eigar from his case, but did not hﬁht it. .
#'Phe point iv whether they will settle with Hume in Loundon,' he mused,
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“Iv. awar with him to oblsin pessession of (he formula?"" Tnapector
4 abel abruptly. ]

l"'fll-':'-: :. lhv ! N--I-Lu'lnv agreed: *“ but I don’t think that they will. _If
tte:d mutder in loudou—Jonuthan Hume is not likely to give
up ‘the formnla  they would «tund the risk of being detecle .”but in
Urrmany., well, the mawn would disappear. lll.ld Lthat would be II!]. -

Deteciive-inspeetor Leyland nodded, and his face was very grim.

[ yeckon that we ought to be able to get them, sir, le answered. ‘‘ As
vou aay. Nipper in on the track, and (he Yard is sure to know whero Qissing
sod Munberg are staging— men like that are not allowed Lo ln'r'ld without an
cve hwing kept on them. Where they are we shall find Bume,

"o prerbapa,’ Nelwon Jee answered, but {here was a very slrong note of

doubt iu his voice. * We can only try.”

thwey «orrmitte:

CHAPTER VL
Baron von Gissing Bluffs.

ANRON VON GISSING, agent of {he Germaw Government, and Professor
Munberg. one of their greatest and most dinbolical scientisls, sat
comfortably in (heir private sitting-room of the International Grand

Jotel, which evervone knows is in London. .

“1f von look out of Lthe window, iy dear professor,’”” the baron remarked
coolly. ** you will sce one of the obvious products of Scotland Yard watchin
{o wee whether we go out. Unless I am very much mistaken it is Leyland,
spugh he hos sacrificed his face hair.” . .

The big professor laughed, and pulled at his cigar.

** These Dritish are but kinder—children,”” be growled in his deep voice.
** Fancy dem hafin’ the believe that us they could what you call—bowl out.”

“ It certainly does scem a bit absurd,” Baron von Gissing agreed with a
riile.  *“To-morrow my yacht will be in Dover; at midnight we shall salt;
hefore Lhe dawn the formula that we have been secking for years will be
in our ponsexsion without having to pay o reward for it, and—"'

“Und Hume?” the professor queried as his co-comspiralor paused.

“ e will have the bare chance of his life,”” the haron answered callously;
“and that is renlly more than he deserves. Remember that he is o
murdorer.” .

Profewor Munberg did remember, but for all that be looked curiously
through his sirdag glosses. at the face of his companion. He was not
for olln;{g that more than one man had disappeared who had atood in the
path of Haron von (iissing. disappeared in such a manner that all inquiriea
of 41l the police in the world had failed to solve the reason for tho die-
appearances. 1t almost scemed as if Von Gissing had the power to turn a
sirong man into n few of the many billion of atoms that go to make up
the unxeen world,

"o, Lhe professor nodded, and before he could say more the door of the
Tesm n|lon.od und o gervant looked in.

I Nr. N“"N}_L?c lo ece you, sir,” he annonuced, addressing the haron.

aron von Gising might have been expecled {o start or show some sign
"r.fl.gllllﬂhﬂlll_. but he did nothing of the kind.

S HOW B an at once,” he snid coolly, and less than a minule lat
the (amoun detective entered the room., On his left temple there was a stﬁé

r l H -
nm‘::.uulor. but otherwise he showed no sign. of how npar to death Le ha
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““Y am glad o 8ee you after such u long time, Mr. Leo,”* he raid cordialle
holding out n hand Lhat the deteetive appeared Lo be unable to seo. ** 11
must be—er-—two years—"-

“Two days,” Nelson Lee corrcctod bim., “ Perhaps you remember Me.
Smith, the secretary to Mr. Humo?"

Baron von Gissing’s eyebrows twitched a little, and his Weolh Gxed mote
firmly about his cigar.

“ So that was you,’” ho said lightly, though there was a «light suggeidiny
of forcing iu his voice. ‘I congratulate you on the makc-up, lﬁr. Lee.
though I know what you are capable of in that direction. May I ask to
what I may attribute the pleasure of this viwit?™

[ Jonathan Hume,” Nelson Lee answered directly. “I know why you
wished to see him. It was to oblain (he formula that he had murdered
-‘Anthony Cartwright to get possession of.”

Baron von Gissing chewed at the end of his vigar, Professor Munberg
looked positively vacant. The buron knew that he was up against no
ordinzary man—that had been proved to him before—and he weighed every
word before he uttered it. More or less he had expected this visit.

“I certainly did want the formula,” he admitted after a short pause.
“Why shonld I deny it? I work for my country as you work for yours.’

“I trust not,”” Nelson Leo said coldly. ‘‘I have mever been accused of
beiog a spy—and other things.”

Baron von Gissing shrugged his skoulders, and did nol appear to be in the
least put out.

““You are a plainspoken man, Mr. Lee,”” he auswered. “Toll me pre-
cieely what you want here.’”

““To know where you are hiding Jonathan Hume,” Nclson Lee answered
without hesitation, ** and to warn you that ncibher you nor he will be allowed
to enter GeFmany with that formula.” )

Baron von Gissing sighed and threw out his hands. He, too, was & good
actor—it was part of s profession—Dbut he did not deceive the detective.

“I wish that therc was a chanco of us fighting a duel of wits,”’ he said
regretfully; “ but, unfortunately, there is not. The professor and I came
hero, as you sny, to try and obtniu possession of the formula, unfortunately
for us you had alrepdy fixed the murder of Anthony Carlwright on to
Jounathan Hume, and he had made a bLolt for it. DBelieve me, Mr. Lee, [
awm s anxious to find him as you are, but there is not a clue to go upon. If
you have failed, what ean I hope to accomplish?’>

Baron von Gissing flicked the ash from his cigar. MHis mannor was one of
Jboredom, but for all Lhat his active brain was hard at work. Ie wae
ready to make his next move—one of sheer Lluff; but ho did not hurry about
it. “Your real diplomatist—spy, if you like—realises tho valwe of not
ap‘penrin eager, . .

‘I will bo frank wilth you,” he continued, and that was quite cvough lo
put anyone who kuew the baron on his guard. *‘ My gacht will bo ut Dover
to-night, and the professor and I inteud to sail on it.

‘““ And the formula?” Nelson Lee asked meaniugly.

Thoe baron shrugged his shoulders with an air of helplessness. |
- “'That is on the knees of the gods,” he replicd. * Perhaps this man ITume
may suceeed in winning his way to Germany. If he does so, I can assure you.
speaking ns man to man, that (here is little doubt that the formula will
oveututﬁl)’ be in the hauds of the German Government. On the other hund,
I am willing, just to satisfy you, to allow you to scarch all our belongings
aud overy inch of tho yacht before we sail, so that you may bo aure that
neither Hume nor the formula is there.” |

Nelson Leo looked at the man will narrowed eycs, and for the moment
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o ol know what to sav. Of one thing he was certain, however, and
:hath\:l-a:' |lh -:‘I any search, ns suggested, wonl(F be utlerly wilhoul result. Yet
he was cortain that somchow the formula and Huino were to reach Germany
unieas Le could prevent it.  Every port was being walched for the man,
Lut no one knew better than Nelson Toe that hal does not mean everything.
Your ditective knows that there are a hundred ways in which a wanted
man may leave the country.
Of one thing Nelson Lee wae sure, however, and that was that Baron von
Giwing was not likely to leave Jonathan Hwme out of his sight for long,
anul s he thought of that a solution of the mystery came to him.

Gissing and the professor were sailing in the yacht that night, and thero
was nothing to prevent them picking up a man once they were out at sea.
A small boat from Deal, from half-n-dozen other places could easily be picked
up on the sen, and no one would be the wiser.

Nelswon Lee rose to his feet, his mnind fully made u!:.

* ‘here is nothing more for me to say,”” he remarked ; * though you under-
stand that I have not given up the search.”

Baron von Gissing nodded, and rose to open the door.

** Neither bave 1,” he answered coolly. *‘ May the best man win.”

Neleon Lee walked briskly out of the hotel and went up the street in
the direction of the park. There was no longer an expression of calm
on his face, in facl, his narrowed cyes were full of an anxiety that he
na longer attempied to concenl. He turned into the park, which was pretty
empty at that time of the day, and dropped on to the first vacant 'ecat that
he came to, where he sat figuring with his stick on the ground, until the
dinguised Detective-inspector Leyland geated himself beside him. -

" Well, sir?’” the Scotland Yard man asked in a low, cager voice.  What
have you discovered?”

In as few words as possible Nelson Lee deseribed his interview.

** There is nothing to be done yet,” he concluded. “ We dare not risk
making a mistake.” o

" And Nipper, sir?”" Leyland queried.

Nelson Lee’s lips twitched, and hiy face wag paler than usual.

* He muat be in their power,” he answered slowly. ‘ That is why no
mistake must he made. ‘IMe deserted motor-bike, the tracks that we found
in the wood, and, more than all, the fact that I have not heard from the
I:ul.ltl-om'mco me thal he is a prisoner.” .

“ Have merey on him in the hands » -
mutiered exrnestly, in the hands of those ruflians,” Ingpector Leyland

'N(l‘lll:::::ﬁ;l::q{:m g(;ipped lmrld ;{n t}w handle of his walking-stick.

h heip YVon Gissing and Munberg if any harm com g
1he deteetive answered bc[_wgn his Leeth. & y omes to the lad!

CHAPTER VIL
A Check—Nipper at Work—The Horrors That Happened.
NIMII had sel in a8 Nelson Lee stood on the quay at Dover.. With him
were Deleclive-inspector Leyland and Harry Cartwright, but the
| rhadow of n great erane hid them from anyone who did not pass almost
tlose cnoupgh to touch them. Oul on the water they could dimly make out

the shape of a yacht, fiyi )
_ Q) » iymg the German flag, and as the i
Mid not.speak until Nelson Lee broke Lhe siglcncc. 7 dooked at It they

" A hoat has put off 1o it,” he said, o ideli ’
EOmg wp, and we must get u-boa:([i o'll:'no‘:\':lo:r:tl?l:ﬁ" Ab, her sidelights aro
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Nelson Lee turned on his heel and mgde his way along the quary, picking
his way with n cerlainty that showed him lo Lo not unfamiliar with he
place. They reached a flight of slimy stonec steps lesding down to Lhe lapping
water, and as they did so a short man in sailor rig stepped forward and
touclsled his cﬁp.

‘“ Sorry to disappoint you, gentlemen,” he said, in a grufl voice, t
made gruffer by driuk, *‘ but the blessed engines of I.liogSlipnwa?'hn'::bgz::
back on us. so we can’t leave port to-might.” -

The man .glanced towards the yacht that already bad its sidelighta up
and Nelson clenched his teeth. It was on that bLoat that Baron von
Gissing apd Professor Munberg were sailing.

t“ Y]'ou mean that you aren’t going lo carry out your conmtract?”’ he sajd
sternly.

““I mean what I says,”’ the sailor answered gruflly. " “ The boat's mine
and I’m not goin’ to tear the inside out of her for you or anvoue else.””

Nelson Lee knew what it meant. Baron von Giwsing had reckoned that he
would attempt to follow the yacht, and he had lost no Ltime in baulking that
plan. It would not have been difficult for him to learn that Nelson Lee had
chartered this craft, and with all the money that he had at his comnmanda
bribery had been casy. Nelson Lee might have bribed, too, outbidding the
German, but he had a good reason for not doing so. The navigation of this
vessel would be entirely iu the hands of this skipper, and he would be able to
fool them as easily as he liked. Apart from that it was quite possible \Zat
Von Gissing had scen to it that there were some of his agents upon her.

‘“ There are other yachts in the harbour,” he said coldly, and he could
have struck the short seaman as the latter grinned.

‘“ There ain’{ one with steam up,’”’ the seaman said. ““ Somechow they all
ecem to have taken it into their heads to let their furnaces go out today,
;;hough there weren’t no telling that a gent like you might not come
ong.” , _

clson Lee {urned on his heel, for he had heard enough. Jle knew that
Baron von Gissing had been at work with a vengeance, and that nowhere in
that harbour would Lhe get a vessel capable of keeping up with the German's
racht, for that vessel had been built for speed. For a score of yards or more
¢ led the way down thoe quay, his chin sunk forward en his chest, but
suddenly he ‘looked up, his eyes on a lean, dark craft. that lay out in the
harbour—a torpedo-boot.
- “That's it, Leyland,”” he said, with an excilement that was unusual with
him. * We've got to convince the commander of that vessel, or his chief, that
we’re on Government Service. It's our chance Lo follow Von Gissing'’s yacht."

Detective-inspeclor Leyland looked doubtful, and nodded to where the
bLaron’s yacht had been. . .

- “She’s sailed already, sir,”” he answered. * And if I know anything of
the officials, it will be a clear hour before we can get weigh on us,”

Nolson Lee’s eyes narrowed, and his lips were very firm.

“ We’ve got to do it before then,” he said barshly. *“ We've got lo make
the officials realise what this means.”

“ T hope that we do, sir,” Detective-inspector Leyland answered doubtfully.

Baron von Gissing’s yacht had slowed up until she was almost withont
. sleerage-way, and the baron himeelf looked ecagerly over the bulwarks as a

motor-boat came alongside. A man stepped out of it quickly on (o the
rope-ladder, and came up hand over haund until he was on the deck. Tt
was Jonathan Hume, a coat turned right up to his chin, lmlmg something
of his ghastly whito face, and he stumbled and almost fell as Yon Qiesive~
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: hin on the deok. Next, a long, heavy box. like a cofin,
> hl::ndu:::f.:u;. a :»::plc of sailorn lifted it and carried it to Lhe eabin.
'.ﬂnrnn vaon Uissing amiled contentedly as he looked from Jouathan Humo
te the cofin-like objoct “that lay on the floor—the long box, in the lid of

" boke had been bored. . .
mh 1'!0:. 'l?.':'nlf'ﬁ: I'zr an hour or two, my fricnd,” the baron said coolly;

o il to terms,” .
::::I: ?::iﬁrbzndﬁnrl‘nife on his lips tho German walked from the cabin,

and Jonathan llume, pnlorin :ll‘; II_i(!gh'l, of the swinging lamp, was left nlono
' ith the perfora id. . )

m.::ntnht'in::“H‘::l:no m':)\!::cd rostieesly up and down Lbe cobin, at last halting

ing down at the box. . _
“dr:llx:ﬁ ’ do it?"’ ho muttcred huskily. ‘' They deren’t play me false, and
vel—"' .
" Rlowly be drew from an inner-pocket a sheet of paper and a screw-driver,
hosil?alél ain, then went swiftly to the door of the cabin and bolted it, tho
rwveat ninmng oul and glislen'nﬁlon his face. ]
“ It will be the safest pluce,” he muttered. “They would never think of
Jooking here if they tried Lo bluff me.” ]

Jonathan Hume was realising how completely he was in the power of
I'aron von Uissing nnd I’rofessor Munberg, and as he realised it a great fear

sconed him. . All along he had told himeell that he would be the one to
dictate terms, that the Germans would practically be bound to pay him any
~um that hc chose to ask for the devilish formula, but now he knew that
fic had been wrong. In his anxiely to get away from Eugland and Nelson
Lce, he had not thought much of the mecans that he was adopting to do so.
As he had wailed for Lthe appoinled hour, bidden away in a collage on tho
East Const, only one thing had seemed desirable {0 him—to be aboard tho
vacht ne soon aws possible.

Even the sight of the box in which Nipper was a bound and ﬁnggc-:l
prigoner bad not made him rcalise the absolutely helpless posilion that heo
would be in onco he wis aboard the yacht. :

Now, however, the man’s eyes were opened Lo the Lruth, and he wae afraid.

l)roplying to hin hands and knees, Jonathan Hume sot to work on the lid
of the hox, but his fingers shook so badly that at first he could nol loosen
even ouce of the screws, Dy a mighty effort he pulled himself together, aund
the firsl of the screws was released.  Quickly he set to work on another, his
very fear now lending him nerve, and the sweat stood out on his face in
proof of the frantic cflorts that he made. S

Screw by serew camo away from the lid, to be thrown down carclessly on
to the floor, then the lid was lifted clear, and the conlenis of the box could
be acen in 4he light of the lamp. ,

Nipper lay there. rigid as o corpse in the grip of the cords that bound
him, a gng botween his teoth. Ilis face was pale, Loo, as that of a corpse,
u:!d It was only the gleam of the indomitable oyes that showed the lad to bc‘
olive.

“1'd give something 1o have your cursed mastor liere, too!” Jonathan
Tlume wnurled.  *“ If 3t hadn't have been for him I could have slayed in
{-.nfluml"lo make my terms. [c's dead, but I'd like {o bave him here to

oriure, )

Nipper shuddered as he heard the-words. His own dan er a1 i
meant nothing to him, in fact, ho felt that there was no%hingl?osiligznl!:)gr.
without his master. Ieallh had no lerrors for the lad, yet he wanted to live
nng l;u lroi- for onolr(-naon. .

olson Lee's ambition had been 1o prevent Anthon Carlwright's fo
fulling into the hands of Lhe Ucrmunlu. and now _L‘hn{ his mastger":ma l;;::cllf:
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it was his business {o complete the work.
nothing mnlll;; matiered.

Jonathan ITumo hesitated, then hoe thrust the shecl of paper down heside
the body of Nipper. .

** They will never think to look there,”” ho mutlered trinmphantly,

Then tho lid. waa closed aguin, and a fecling of absolute hopelcxancas {ook
possession of Nipper. He realiced that he waa as helpless as if he really lay
In a coffin, and that nothing could prevent the formuls eventually falling
into the hande of the Germans.

Nipper, his ears strained to calch the elightest sound, heard the click of
the screwdriver as it slipped on the head of the first screw that Jonathan
Hume was replacing. He heard the sccoud and the third put in before other
sounds occupied his allention. The first sound that reached him was the
pad of boots on the deck, next there was the sound of someone trying the
cabin door, followed by an exclumation of fright from Jouathan Hume. Then
Nipper heard the Lolt of the door beinqI drawn back, and behind hin gag
he smiled. At last there was the hope that he might win free 1o finish the
work that Nelson Lee had begun.

It was Baron von (lissing who stepped into the cabin, an expression of
suspicion on his face. e glanced from Jonathan Hume to the box in which
Nipper lay, and Hume shivercd as be feared that the German might notice
the screw-holes in which there were no screws. The screws and the screw-
driver he had slipped into his pockct.

““ You seem nervous,’”’ the Germman sneered. * You ought (o remomber how
:\[\:‘Iyl"you are protected, eapecially as you did not succeed in killing Nelson

Lying in the box Nipper heard the words, and a greal fecling of gratitude
swelled up into his heart. He had fully belicved his master to be dead.

** We will get the business over at once,” Baron von Gissing said shortly,
‘‘ Professox ﬂuuberg is waiting in the cabin.”

Nipper listened for the click of the cabin door, and the moment that had
rcached bim he set to work. He knew that only a few screws now held the
lid of the Dox down, and ho reokoned.that he would not have much trouble
in forcing it upwards. After that he knew quite well what he intended to do.
While thé lid had Leen off the box he had seen that there were life-belts in the
cabin, By the aid of one of them ho would be able to keop aflont for an
indeBnite_period, the precious formuln in his pocket, and ho had no doubt
about beillg picked up quickly. . .

With all his strength Nipper forced upwards, and to his ﬁront relief the
lid gave at once, ¢o that he was able to sit up in the box that might have
well proved to bo his coffin. i .

To fiee himself from the cords that bound himn was a comparatively casy
matter for tho lad, for under Nelson Lee he had made a study of the art,
Iu a very short time his hands were free, next he had removed the gag from
his mouth, and the bonds from his legs wero quickly thrown aside, _

Nipper knew that at any sccond he might be disturbed. and he lost no lime.
He thrust the formula of Anthony Cartwright into his silver cigaretie-case,
then hustily drew on one of the life-belts in tho cabin. )

Silently as a shadow Nipper crept up on to the deck. and a3 ailently he
lowered i:imscl!‘ down o ropo that hung over I,hc. yacht's zide. Then he was
in the water afd swimming steadily away, his heart beating fast with
triumph as ho lold himself that there was no longer danger of Anthony
Cartwright’s formula falling iuto the hands of the Germana.

When thot had been accomplished

Profcssor Munberg looked up eagerly as tho baron led Jonuthan ITume
into the cabin, then pourcd a stiff drink out into a tumbler.
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tcbed at it with shoking hands. and the glas Linkled
» Il‘:-t-lu'::dl:m :.lm gulped the neat wpirit down. Baron von Finsing slor_:d
h:-h'n; on with a smilo an his lips, and a cynical oxpression of triumph in

bir ryee »» Jonathan Iumo snid huskily, the spirit bring-

' ) ared (o rﬂl. )
. h.:l:-. l.:.l;illl' back into hin choeks. ‘‘ Every man that 1've seen, overy

i ht s
I-::n.un who bas even lookod at mo— ‘ .
1 know,” Baron von Qirsing interrupted coldly. I have scen men like

ing at thoir own shadows nnd secing
Btﬁl

o . ho have 8 way of starl [
T et thoir violims p , you will got over il! Give me

the fnces of their viotime in the dark.
tbe formuls and the samplo.”’ o ‘
There was no longer the alightest pleading in the monner of the Germaon;

his words were 8 command.
« Jn, we haf waited the long time,” Professor Munberg growled.

With atartied cyes Jonathen Hume looked from one mon to the other, and
his right hand went to his breastpocket.

* What do vou mean?” he whispered, in affright.  “ You told me that you
would take me to Germany, where the price could be arranged.”

“ Diplomacy, my dear sir,”” the baron said coldly. ‘‘The price will be
pold here and now ou this yacht.”

Jonathan Hume made an effort to pull himeself together and look brave,
Lut the effort was not o great success,

* | have not told you the price,” he said hoarsely. ‘“ But I nmn willing to

heswr vours,”
Jaron von Gissing paused to light a cigar, and there was a’cruel expression

in his cyen.

* Your life,”” he answered presenily. ** If you hand over the formula and
the aample, you will anil with us until we are close to the const of France.
You will then be Iml. inlo a emall boat that will bear no name, and if you.
wre ucky you will gel ashore with the hundred pounds that we shall givo
you,

* A huodred pounds!”  Jonnthan Hume mumbled the words as if he failed
to undersland them, and there was soniething very like madness in his eyes.
** My price is a8 hundred thousand!*

" You have no :ﬁricc except the one that I have told you,” Baron von Giss-
ing pernisted coldly, ‘

* And it 1 refuse it?” Jomalham Hume's voice had suddenly gmown cold
too, nnd Lhero was somelhing in his that tho other men were unfortunate
cnough not to understand. .

. If you refuse,” Baron von Gissing anid slowly, *“ I shall have no alterno.
tive but Lo use this.” Mo drew a neat automatic-pistol from his pocket, and
llulh\::g g;:lll. Ihc handled u:t shi)‘wcd that he knew how to uso it with eficet.

_ ¢ No one inquiri i
Ml‘-l-!:l—tlhny ave poid e bc."!m ¢ inguiries about youw, nnd my men will be

Jonathan Hume tuwned livid. Sinee the murder of Anthony Carlwright
n'u‘ntt;q the dny when Nelson Lec had taken u& the case, his ne¥voa had ll?o:n;
11]' -lmg more and more frayed. Baron von Gissing had been right whon ho
l:‘k::;;d ‘l'-!::lt’-‘ the murderer saw the fueq ol‘_ his viclim in overy shadow, and
vorge o m“d':m .nwny he had been drinking oll day until he was on the

.I' ;'ﬂll'l.nonn nll this?"* ho nsked harghly. ’
mo‘:{'"‘*‘x‘;" Munberg nodded, and nppeared to bo quito indifferent to the
ﬂimihg. knﬁwlil::;;txr 'trrl' {u((l:l. }Il‘! wag prepared Lo leave c\-eryl,-hiﬁg to Yon

kreat deal with regard to that man's powers, :
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_Jonathan Hume looked nt the Lwo men, and slowly a mnd smile croased hia
Jips. He¢ knew that if he ever reached France thint it would not be leog
before Nelson Lee tracked hinm down, and then

With a shrick of lnughter he snutched from hin pocket & amall phial,

*“ You ghall know the sceret!” he screamed madly, as he rnium‘ the phial
above his head.

** Shoot I’ the professor gasped, for he saw what was coming. ** Shoat "

'The pistol barked out angrily, and Jonathan Hume reeled and clutched at.
his brenst with his left hand. Then, for a second he stendied himrelf, and
the phial dropped to tho floor of the cabin. With marvellous a ility I'ro-
fessor Munberg threw himeelf towards it, but he was too late. Once moro
the mad, sereaming laugh broke from Jonathan Hume, and the heel of hid
boot crashed down on to the phial.

*“ Yacht on the gort-bow, sir,”” a sailor announced, as dawn Ucgan to comeo
into the sky; ond Licutenant Selkirk, in charge of onc of his Majestys
torpedo-boats, shaded his cycs with his hand ahd looked in the direction .
indicated. With him on the bridge wero Nelson Lee, Inspector Leyland,
Harry Cartwright, and Nipper, none the worse for his immersion, for he had
been fortunate enough to Le picked up quickly by the very boat he desired.

All through the night the torpedo-bont had searched round for the yacht
of Baron von Gissing, but without success.

‘“ It’s the yacht!”” Nelson Lee cried engerly, lookinF through his glasses.
““ And from what X can sce of her she's out of control. I wonder what has
lm'l) ened——"’

en suddenly ho caught his breath in between his Leeth, and his face
went white.

““ For Heaven's snke slow down !’ he snid hoarsely. ‘ Watch the look-
out man, and if he shows a sign of faintness go full-astern,”

‘The officer’s face went tense, too, for he knew what the scarch meant. At
a slow pace the torpedo approanched the craft that was rolling sluggishly in
the waler, stopping within a hundred yards of it. So far nothing had
ha‘plienc(l to cause nlarm aboard the war vessel.

* I shall board her,” Nelson Lee said quietly. .

“ I'm with you, sir,”’ Leyland put in promptly. * It may all be a trick.”

In a very short epace of time n bont was lowered from the davits, and the
two detectives, Harry Cartwright, who had insisted upon going, and Nipper;
were pulled slowly towarde the: derelict yacht. With every yard that waa
covered Nelson Lee expected o calamity, and he breathed a pigh of relief
when the side of the yncht was reached without anything having lmrpe'ucd.
The next moment he hiad leapt on board, and his companions did net hesitate
to follow him. . )

Then three men and a lad stood staring with horrified eyes about the deck
of the yacht, for if the living had deserled it there were still the dead.

In the wheelhouse a man stood doubled forward over the wheel. on Lhe
deek, right forward, another man lay streiched at [ull length, and on the
Jittle poop-deck a third man lay across a coil of rope, n pipe still in his hand.

With Ris face grey—and Nelson Leo was not a man who knew the meaning
of fenr—bhe led the ‘way to the deck-house. Slowly he opened the door and
looked in,

On the floor Jay Jonathan Hume, Baron von Gissing, and Professor Mun.
Lerg, each of them quite dead. And close to the first named were the frag-
ments of a glass phial. i )

For fully n minule Nelson Lee stood rivelted Lo the spat. then with
shudder hé pulled a sheet of paper from hiy cout. IFrom his pockel he drew
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o raateh nnd atrack it, and the flame licked at (he corner of Lhe paper, ook

hold of i1, nnd broke into a binze. ]
! :I::"« ;;l |'\- the lant werap of it waa burning ilself oul on the carpet, but
coon when the laat Jitte ttame had died awny Neleon Lee placod bis hoot on
. 9 3 r
the vahes and ground them juto a fine powder, .
- The last of the forinula,’” he whispered hugkily, and his face was web
vith per-piration,
TIE KEXD.
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TheBoys of Ravenswood College;

A New Story of School Life. By S. CLARKE HOOK

Author of the famoas Jack, Sam & Pete storics, ) )
. " The Marvel Ifi:rc:r;:."'“ oppearing weehly in

L
+ B

sualuteielninlinle

in uiuinlnteceln Suteia

Dick Clare, a rich youngster, joins Ratenswood College, and he szon makes his
presence fell,

One day news comes (o the school that Dick and his chum, Tom, Rave been drowned,
but ullimately they turn up safe and sound.

Al clby, one of the other g:)ya. lakes a violent dislike to Dick Clare, and is capecially
jealous because the Icadmasier takes special nolice of the new boy,
P ..’!Ie_gby manages lo gel hold of some rabbils, and prepares lo cook a meal in the

ormilory.

Dick é{zcidcs 1o ender a crew for the sculling race which is about to be held, and

he cngages a man nam:d Bunny (o Irain his men.,

Bunny is Pleased.
Ng afternoon Bunny was taking his young crew up the river. Il¢ took
the lines as Mclgy was gated.
“ You are feathering too low, Low, you duddle-heuded ass!”

‘““IIa, ha, ha!"’ roared Tom, who was the ass.

“ What arc you guffawing at. you chugkle booby? Stroke, you are too short.
D’ye think you're qualifying for a ferryman? I never did see such a pair of
slobber-bacons in all my born days. Why don’t you row? I’ul your backs
in it—ifl you haven’t got any brains!”

‘ Thini we are improving, Bunny?"’ inquired Dick anxiously, when the
noisy praclico was over, )

‘“ Young gents, you are deoing a treat,”’ anid Bunny. ““You are coming
on jest micely, and I sha’n’t let you slacken off. Wait till I put the
finish on you; but that will be higher up the river. I want to give them all
a surprise. Mind the tucksho':. I want to sec you as hard as iron. Wo
are not going to stand still. We shall either improve or go back. We're

oiug for’ard, or I'll know the ‘reason why. You can have a gentle run
ome. Good-luck !’ o . ) _

Bunny grinned as the youngsters started off. Ie was pleased with his
men, but thought it injudicious to give them too much praise, in caso
they should slacken off. .

All went well, and the day of the college regatta was drawing near. Melby
had given the chums a good deal of trouble, but Bunny expressed satisfaction
ot his steering, so that they were hopeful he would turn out all right. and
not disappoint them at the last moment ns ho had threatened to do on
more than one occasion. .

'“ There's & meeting this evening,” said Tom one day. * We have got to
give in our names for the races. ITal Lakin is making the arrangementa.”

“ Right you are,’”” exclaimed Dick. “ You leave it 1o me. Bunny says
wo are about as good as he can make us, and he speaks well of Melby’s
stecring.”’ i

** So does Melby,” observed Tom. “To hear him Lalk, you would think he
know twenty tjgies more than Bunny. JBut that doesn't maller—so long us

aLulnln )
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eap’ p the mud. .Coandidly T believe a good lot will depend

(l: ir;:h:rr;l’t:"lllli: backing our boat or sowne other one. e is cerlain to
fw Iwitiog on the ovenls, and it would nol be a diflicult task to get at
1'('"]7." . . . ld

« Well, will keep our cyca open; bul I should scarcely think he wonl

Jday n(-"iv:t'"h Ihal,I because we would be bound to find him out, and then

would be warm for him,"” . ,
“'l?;:“mo(:' ing thal pight war woll atlended, and very noisy. The young
caplain was very popular with (he voungsters, nover calling them to
account without good canse, and so they were inclined to preswme a little.

“It's all 1ight, Cedric.” lnughed Hal. * Youn have told me half a dozen
t'moa that you wanl to enier for the hundred yards. I bave dlready got
vour name down. Do you want me to put it down six times? :

" Cedrir was the baby of tho college. 1lle was yearning for a younger Loy
1o come there, but fortune did uot favour him. | o .

“ No; thal's all right, Lakin, so long as you don’t forget il,”” said Cedric.

“1 am likely o remember it in my dreams. Now then, Gowl, you and
FFox are entering for the open race?”’

“ Yes; thal’s right!” exclaimed Gow).”

“‘Two of the townsmen have entered.” -

“I know. We shall uphold the honour of the college. I’ve seen them at
praclice, and don’t think much of it.” .-

“ Right you are!”’ exclaimed Hal. ‘“ Who is your cox?”

“ Ieave that blank for Lhe present,”” answered Gowl. ““ We lhavo the
rizoice of three, and it’s not quite settled which is the best. “I'll let you
kuow before Lhe race.””

“Goxl! Any more entries for the open raco?”’

' You might put us down,” said Dick, stepping forward. _

“ What?" gasped the captain, when the cheering from the youngsters in
Forter's house had ecased. .

“ Tom and T would like 10 compele.”

“1 say, Clare,” laughed Ial, “ vou are taking something only, Do you
know it's a Lwo-mile conrse?” :
I ll-l'.% Jidiculons!” enarled Gowl. “T call it holding the colleg> up to
1y yle,

o Gan you stay the course, youngsters?” inquired Ia).

In‘r' :-.-s; ;\l a |3:}'cc," answered Dick.  *“ Suppose you come and ece us row
lore refuning?

* I heve no right to refuse,” answered Hal; * it ix an open race.  But (ho
fownsmen are grown up, and Gowl and Fox will have all their work cut out
(4 hald their own against them." \
| “ I never agreod this!” cried Melby, “ I'm (heir cox, and ought to
ave been consulted. Dick Chwo is laking too much ou himself. I dou’t
lv:'.liu:\.'o Fom knew qmything about Lhe roiten idea.’

e ~l1:-:lwol'o;'|n!l'gh! exelvimed Tom. T left it all to Diek, aud there’s

“1 dont l';nm\- & ne howt " ~ , 4 e oo
lo make an it 0‘; r?:\l:::fm that,” grumbled Melby, I don’t want

::ﬂkr not lalk then,” observed Tom.

. “':. 1.‘1::: l“‘lslh :.o cuter for the open race, Hart?™ inquired the eaptain.
same, 17 Bick think believe we have got the ghost of a chance, all the

“ No." -,::,\. -u“l“ln we !n‘m'o.. there'’s lilm finish.  Are there three prizes?”
aeeept your names Jali “only one. There ave only three entries, if I

“Lknow, s 'l.joll\' pity . i .

- A ¢ \ ¥ there aren’t Whree prizes, because
have a rattling good chance of winging one n[l them.” _ Uien we would
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“The thing is absolulely absurd!”’ cried Gowl,

“ 7T fail to see Lthat it matters,” retorted llal, ““ If the youngaters slay
the course, and |;ul; in fairly good time, it will redound 1o their credit.’

‘“Aud we shall have a charming account in the local paper, waving that
they were the second best crew Ravenswood could turn out.”’ @aid Gowl.

‘““ Oh, bother tho pnﬁer 1" exclaimed Hal., ‘‘ Besides, it woth ridiculoun
to say that, secing the youngslers ages. You would represcl tho Upper
School ; they the Lower.”

“ 1I’'m certain Mr. Foster wouldn’t listen to such rubbish,’” declared Gowl,

‘“ Here, Cedric,” exolaimed Hal, ‘“ go to Mr. Foster’s study, and ask him
if ho could spare a few minutes. He kindly offered his services'if he could
heﬁ; us, and told me to let him kuow.”

:. Foster soom entered the hall, and lislened attentively to Hal's slate-
ment. *

““ It is essentinlly a matter for you to determine, Lakin,” he said. " You
control the sports.’”

‘“I'd liko your advice, sir.”

““ No harm could be done in allowing these boys to compete. Probably
thoy will fail—indeed, it looks as though they could not possibly succeed-—
but they will do their utmost.” :

“ They will disgrace the college,”” snarled Gowl. .

““ Nousense !”” exclaimed Mr. IFoster sternly. ‘‘ Neither Clare nor Hart will
cver do anything to disgrace the college. I am confident of that."

“I’'m the cox, sir,”’ cried Melby.

““I know you are,”’” retorted Mr. Foster.

“Then I'd be glad if you would just couple my mame with theirs. sir.
I don’t care only to have my name coupled wilh theirs when they get up to
onc of their howling japes, because it hurts. When they deserve praise—aund
you will admit that is-jolly seldom—I consider I'm entitled to have my name
coupled with theirs. 1t is like this. Both my father and mother——"

‘I have no timo to listeu to o speech, Meclby,”” said Mr. Foster. “ Asa 1
lave pointed out, Lakin, this is a matter for you to decide. There would,
of course, be no disgrace if the lads were beaten.”

“ Their wishing to take part in such a race is pure conceit,” declared
Gowl. ‘* Why can’t they row in the kids’ race?”

- ] presume they wish to try to achieve greater things,” answered Mr.
Foster, smiling. ‘“ Unless we strive to attain the top we shall certainly not
bo putting forth our best.”

G I fail to sce that we ought to commence at the top of the ladder,” eaid
owl.

“ What is your objection to the lads rowing im the race?” inquired
Mr. Foater, _

“ It will make us look so small.”’ ‘ .

““ No doubt the captain will take into consideration what yom have said,”
answored the master. .

“ ITave yon any objeclion to 1hie youngsters competing. sir?” inquired Ial.

‘ None, whatever.”

“ Your names are entered,”” said Hal.

“ Leave mine blank for the present, Hal,” said Melby. “ I shall have to
cousgider the matter. I don’t choose to make mysell obnoxious to olthers just
because of conceit. My father—"’ )

“Oh, dry up!” growled Hal, as Mr. Foster left the hall. * Wo haven't
got time lo listen to your panegyrics on your family.” _

“ T never mentioned su® a word.” exclnimed Melby. * In fact, T don’t
know what the rotten thing means. But I know jolly well I'm not going to
be forced inlo this race agaiust my will,”?
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%~ «hams were in their atudy after the eventful meeting, when Melby
LA LU . . ( 'TI L . ’ .

. . in Jor it now.” he exclaimed. Gowl says he'll flog you

ll-lu: ‘}:;1 F.::-h":r.:..lur life if you don’t withdraw. Ile says ho docan’t
. Lt stoul the meeret power you hold over him, amd that if you get him
:.:;,1d he will do the name for you. lle's géing to thrach you most
“-'-utll'i ko and drown vourself, you silly babbler I"* cried Dick. “ You have
no tnore sena+ than Gowl, and he has got about as much as a rol-lol! mﬁllaf.
You can g» and tell bim 1 naid 50, if you like. As for any secret power la\'?
orer him, be never said a word about it. becauso it does not cxist. G?v.
knows perfectly well (bat if 1 knew anything againat him, or anylhing that
nou'd get hin into trouble, I would never be so contemplible as to hold it
werr i hend . .,
”"r\kl':-Tl.I I'm not going o be traaled as if I was no ove,”” declared Melb{.
* You haven't askedd my permission to challenge Gowl, and I kno’w we -could
pol beal him,  If you don’t withdraw I won’t steer. That’s my final
thecimion.” . .

“ Al right I"" exclaimed Dick, * Hallo, what's up, kiddy?

‘This was (o Cedric, who entered Lhe study at thal mament.

O, my evos! What a lovely place ! exclaimed Cedric gazing around.

* Dl vou come. to tell me Lhat?’

“ No, you are to go to Gow! inmodiately.” -

The Race.
" OOK here, Cedric,” exclaimed Dick, completely ignoring the message.

L “ How would you like to sleor us in the race?™

“ Rather! I eay, T would like it, Dick. But I can't steer.”

* I suppnse you can learn, can't you?”’ .

*The masters don’t seem Lo think I can learn much.””

“ Oh, they haven’t given you Lime yot! You shall come down at our
next praetice, and take your firat lesson.’” -

* I'm hanged if he shallI”* gaid Melby. “I bave decided to steer.”

“ You nniﬁ you wouldn’t, and Lhal finishes it,” eaid Dick. ' If you think
you are going to threaten ws and play fast and loose you are jolly well
wiraken.  Thin is an important maller, and we aroe not”going to allow
you to queer our pitch. You will have to be up at five to-morrow, Cedrie.”

" You bet 1 will,” said Cedric. * I'm off for prep. I say, Dick and Tom,
iUs awfully decent of you. You won’t forget Gowl's message. He’s in o
tearing rage and kicked me out of his study hecause I asked him where I
ol-lmlnld find you. lle will think I haven't found you, and kick me again, and
e hurls,”’

Dick herilated for a moment, then decided on going 1o the bully’s study,
while Melby tried to gel Tom Lo refuso to agree {o lhe change, but he tried
m vamn,

MWhen Dick enlered the bully‘s study he found him seated at supper with
hir best fricnd Fox, who was almost as great a bully as Gowl,

" Shut that door you insolent littlo vagabond !** snarlel Gowl,

s Ml the same Lo you, I prefer having a means of retreat,” retorted
J)I.t:‘:'l.‘ . ‘\\ hat do );nu want ¥’

v RIYe you the flogping you deserve, and T'Il do jt, t ; -
_h.1.|.r|n-na. 11 yYou don'l wil.lﬁlmgw )ynur name from the open :ncc.go' Whatever
You must he a acnreless idiol, Gowl. Nothing wirl happen, except that

1 ohall kel hurl— o will yvou jf + . ’ . .
retuliation.” M you if you hurt me. I'm a great Dbeliever in
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“ Take that!’ howled Gowl, hitting him over the head with a stick he bad
at his side, evidently for the purBose. .

‘““ And you take that!” retorted Dick, scizing a cream cheose off the table,
and scuding it full in tho bully’s faco; after that Dick fled, whilo Gowl
rughed after him, and Fox brought up the rear.

There was a step on the landing.  Dick remembered it. aud took it at a
. ;f_ap. Gowl forgot it, and sprawled face forward, whilo Fox sprawled aver

im,

“ Aren’t you fellows frightened of hurting yourselves?” o
darting on, for they wero up in an instant. *‘Ila, ha, ha!
knocked your nase on the floor, Gowl. No, you don’t!"

Gowl made a grab at him as ho darted into Number 7 and slammed the
door, while Tom also put his weight aguinst it.

*“ Lock it, old chap!” cried Tom. ‘‘ Never mind the Lrute's howls.'”

* I dou’t; but the beastly door won’t shut. Charge!”

- They did. -

“ Fingers! My fingers !’ howled Gowl. "

“Ha, ha, ha!”’ roared Tom. ‘ He's got them in ithe door.”

“Then you can depend on it that’s why it wouldn’t shut,” raid Dick
calmly. *“It’s all right, Gowl. You may come iu, but vou must bhehave
yourself. Hurt your fingera? Well, they will sooh get all right again,”

“Oh! Fury! I’'ll make you suffer for this!’ hooted the bully. '

“You may Lo right, Gowl,”” sail Dick, winking at Tom, ‘‘ but my
impression is that you are the one who has got Lo bear the suffering. and you
are bearing it badly., Look out! Hero comes Mr. Foster. I expect he will
want to know what has happened if he sees your damaged nose and fingera.”

“ Did you—ha, ha!—damage his nose?”” inquired “Tom. ‘‘ And has he been
shoving ointment on it?”

““ No, that is cream cheese,”’ answered Dick: while Gowl sirode away, for
Mr. Foster was coming along the corridor. ‘‘ I bashed it in his face. IL's
all right, ‘Tom. Ho won’t bother us any more. What are you lnughing at?’’

*“ His fingers. Of course, it was an accident, and all that, but lo think
we were jamming at the old door while he had got his fingers in it! Ha, ha,
ha! My cves! No wonder it wouldn’t shut!”

““Tt can’t be helped. |

‘“No. He would have hel it if ho could. But look here, Dick, you
keep your eye on Melby. o’s fearfully vindictive, and will upset our
lil;l.*o lans if he gots the chance, and Gowl will help him. Mind you, I
don’t golicve for & moment Gowl is afraid of us winning. YWhat maddena
.him is that fellows of our age should dare to compete with him.”

““ o will be madder still il we beat him.”

“ Just so, old chap. I don’t think he will get madder for that reason.
Still, there’s nothing like trying. Have you told Bunnyi'

‘““ Well, Bunny told me.,”’

Y] Wlml:?” . .

“To challenge them. We shall do all we know, so can’t do more. My
mother will be amongst the visitors, so you will have the chance of “‘F“"T’
her—so will Bunny. It is to be hoped he docsu’t call me n’(lud(llc-hcndcc
asy in her presence. It might be detrimental to his reward.’ )

It seecmed to Dick that he had searcely got to sleep “.l.'lt pnighl when
Cedric entered his dormitory and ghook him up. Tt was pileh (lnrk.”

“T say,” exclaimed Cedric, “*is it five yet? I haven’t got a walch.

“Bother it! No! It will Lo light at alout three. and it's pitch dark
now; so it can’t ho five—unless there is atolal eclipse of the sun.”

““ But supposa we oversleep onr—'" . ) X

“ Oh, go to bed !’ growled Dick, Lurning over and going to sleep agaiu.

|;lil'ﬂl Dick,
fancy you
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he stept for he did not know. TL scemed a very shorl time

[ long N
S, It was atill dark.

whap (e lre awoke him .uzrin!;
1 any, Ik, it immx o'clock, ‘ )
 Nere. vou want chaining up, kid! It's as black as beetles.”
) heard it strike xix, 1 ?md gone to sleep, butl luckily the college clock

woeke me. "’ K
. :l--lli\' walueky, I'd xay. It must have been tolling twelve, and you only

counted the sin Jast eirokes. Look here, Cedric, you just wait till I call you

pexl time. ™ .

C v Kuppuse you overaleep yvourself? : o -
“Phere’s not mueh fear of that if you como huzzing into my room cvery

f. minutwe of the night. Clear out! I'll call you right enongh.” )

Coedric disappeared, and the rest of Dick's sleep was und:sturbod; whila
carly the following morning they started off for practice, and Bunny seemad
(o be pleased at the change. He ordered Cedric to come there every time he
ot the chanee, with a view Lo being coached. And he progressed so well,
it Bunny put a fearful lot of money on his crew at five to one odds.

On the eve of the regatia the chums paid Bunny a visit, and Melby went
with tham. le said that he was glad he was out of it, because he happened to
know they would lose, They found Bunny in his boathowse, and bhe stopped
bia remarks immediately. ,

“*‘I'here’s vomcone has been hero this evening and smashed a hole in the
ride of your oulrigger—the one you've beon using all along,”’ ho snid, ““ Now,
ree herto, 1 don’t know whe did it, bué if I don’t receive the value of that
hoat I'm zaing straight (o Dr. Stanley.”’ '

* Vory likely it was one of the town chaps,’” said Melby.

" Il\ nd very likely it waan’t,” retorled Bumny. ‘It is jest as likely it was
(iow]."

*I sav, vou will get into a row if—-" '

* And 50 will he: while you won’t escape too lightly, my young shaver!
I ..awlyulu ot with him lo-day, and you weren't so far from here.”’

O, 1 say.. ="'

“ You can say what you like, hnt maybe I'll say a bit more. Some boys
think themselves remarkably clever. They knew thundering well all my
other hoats were engaged, but that’s where their knowledge stopped. They
dida’t know that the hoat we aro racing in is a new one, and that -it's in
il other hoathouse higher up the viver. Haw, haw, haw! Those elever
bays Lhought te slop your racing, young gents, but we had a bit up our
seoves, and if Lhey get at the new boat I'll forgive them. We had best get
up to have the final spin, nnd you ain’t wanted, Meclby. You can go back-
niMl report my remarks 1o Gowl, and see how he likes them.”

“ Wo had wothing Lo do with it.” ]

“ '_I'Iml,'s a_Iucky Lhing for yom, ’cos il’s the sort of work Dr. Stanley
::-.all: | nml:rm’_:lnl.o. ]-{o:\icvolr. netl-.ing )iou had nothing to do with it, you have
oving to fear, and Lhe bit of ovidenco .won’ —Li i
iefore tho Tlead. S0 long !"t evidenco .won’t frighten you—till I ptfl: it

Melby was about 1o sny a litlle moro, hbut thinking hetter of it he w
away, and ll!nm_v mutiered something about young s%.amps. ¢ walked
lhlln;:é:.’ll::::n{g (lljn) :vns all Lhat conld ho desired, and as the open race was

' ... i 4 .y
Uiramged. . Lhe bavks of Lhe river where it was to take place were

The town boatl wag the firval Lo Lake up its’ TH . .
Their oo e posilion at Lho starting skify,
eI e Sl iy ookt 2l Wy
for all the inhabitants wml;l.oll tho i.ownl?rcl;'fcl?t:\wint.‘ good deal of chcering,
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Next came Gowl and Iox, their colours lwing : :

oungsters’ colours were blue. ‘They re‘::cl-li-:odh:;nfeél&g.. E:ﬁ::,n “"h'l" the

wer School fellows, and some advice; but Dick and Tom had “oiraads
received all Lhe instruclions they needed. Bunny wae on horwel niready
towpath. He meant followi : ) h Doruchack oo the

L ¢ ollowing all the way, but was fully determined to gi
no more advice nuder any circwmstances. "y v " O Kive
ol ’ére you ready?’’ eried the starter, raising a pistol in Lhe air. * Forward !

Blue and Green got awny simultancously, Lut Red w i
however, they soon made up for it. For a) Tow lougum“tﬁ--.? r.l:::::?f (;ak.'l.'
th;)n they forged ahead, while Green cleared the youngsiers” boat o

ick made no attempt to quicken his strok ' ic " .
anxions as he saw the two ol'.he}:' boats forg'm;o a.lf::ual.ld Codric looked ver,

About hall a mile was covered; the leading boals—whi ¥
each other—were several lengths ahead of BlEe. als—which were level with

‘“ Red are splashing o lot!” cried Cedric. ‘I believ i -
au]c:l) .h:'e go(;: ¢ advantage of the bend. Yes. ne'ﬂﬂeﬁo.‘ﬂ 'a nbead novw,

Dick made no reply, but when le had rounded the be i
quickened his stroke, and Bunny %rinned. Dick wacs obe:in l::}'dl]r‘:s zlxlﬂi.lllv
2nd Bunny kuew those orders would get the very best out og the \'ou.ngsler's:-

They were rowing to perfection. The dark blue oars fizshed out of the
v.'ateIr in penfc::i tg:le. unny was satisfied, and that is saying much.

“T say,” cri dric, “ we are jolly well overhauli
really believe we shall pase them."] d overhauling the town boat! 1

Dick still pegged away, and Tom had the feeling he was nol doi ]
DLest, but he kept silent. Gradually they crept upgbo the t»ow?: bot.::tl'.lﬁmht'i?
Bumny could no longer see daylight between them; then drew level. Again
oud again the Reds spurted, each timo taking the lead, but cach time loging
it again, although Dick did not quicken his stroke.

_“My cyes! We've passed them!’ cried Cedric, at last. ‘ They have
olly well gone to picces. And, I say, Gowl is splashing a good lot. 1liy
ogt. I:hrgllmg o bit, too.”

n they swept, and the youngsters on the bauk yelled in their glee,

““ Giive it to her, Dick Clare !'g yelled one. d gree

‘“ Row, vou stupid bird!”

“ For the honour of Foster’s!™

‘“ Stop paddliug, and shove some pace on her!”

‘ Needless .to say Dick did not take the slightest heed of the advice. Ilo
was simply following Bunny’s instructions, and it was not until he reached
the spot pointed out to him that Lic agnin quickened his stroke. -

“Weo are creepiug up!™ cried Cedric. * Well rowed, you chaps! Ol, if
you could only win! We are gaining—but they’ve spurted !”

Dick glanced at the bank. He saw his last mark, and once more quickened
his stroke. Again Gowl spurted, and there was a good deal of splushing.
Blue still crept up until the boats were level. and thus they kept, although
every now and then Green got a slight lead.

. 1 Ready, Tom?"” panted Dick. *‘ Let her haye it! One mighty burst!”

Like n flash the two bonts shot past the winming barge. A pistolchot,
rang out; but neither Green nor Blue knew who was the winner,

As the panting crews Ilny on their oars, their gazo was fixed upon tho
mast, up which the bunting would be ruu.

Then presently a hall went up. Tt floated out in the breeze, nud the blue
flag roso to the main, while a mighty eheer rang out from tho Lower School.
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Dick's Great Efort. ]
RAY. Gowl.” exclnimed Fox, aa the bully brought the outrigger along-

' I side the #lip;: ** lis is abont the limit. Fancy those kids licking tho

ifth. Hark at the youngatera cheering thom !** ]
“1 ul;'lflulmo rou conld hm?o done betler,”” sunrled Gowl, going to the dress-

ing- [ waan't in form, that's all.” ]

M Fon can bet it won't be sll, though,” answered Fox. * It’s time you
took young Clare down. Bother his bluckmail. I wouldn’t be frightened of
h';?c;:'l:::vplwd. for the expression on Gowl’s face was so fierce that his Ghll‘l:!l.
although nothing like tactful. considered it wiser to-gny no more at present.

“ Well, we've whacked them, Tow,” observed Dick. Pretty tough,

asn’t it . . .
"wt}fﬂpﬁl?i.t"\’ at ihe last,”” auswered Tom. “I'm 'J'olly glad it wasn’t
another length. I'd bave gone to picces if it had been. .

* Which shows” you Bubny knows how to get the best out of you. l?u
sleered uvs grandly, Cedric. Come along. We _wlll get o change, H“‘—n_ I !l
introduce you to my mother. 1 can see her talking to Yiva. Hope she isn't
telling No matter.” .

" Telling what?’* inquired Melby. coming up.

* Mclby secks information,”’ spid Town. ‘* Pussy ncarly got out of the
Lbag that time, Dick.” - . . - .

“ I coraider it rotten that yon should treat e in thie mammer,”” eried
Melby. ** I ought to have been cox. It’s scandalons that you should have
thrown me over at the last moment.” i .

*“ Ruta! You threw yourself over,” relorted Tom. *‘* You said you
wouldn'( sleer.”’

* But 1 didn’t mean it. You would have won a lot better if I had held
the lines, That young idiot Cedric enn’t steer.’”

* Cedric will improve,” said Dick. ‘“So shall we. This is our firat
zLlempt al racing, therefore you ean’t expect it to be our begt. It was good
enough fo win, and that is all we care about. Come on, you chaps.”

** Lok beve, Diek.” exclaimed Tom. ““ Y don't think I'll be ivtroduced to
your mater jual now. You know mothers aay things that make the fellows
laegh.  They memn well. but they make you look rather ridiculous whan
you've won a race or anything like that.”

“ Con’t be helped.  You como along. You too, Cedric. You can take your
whare of the butter; it's not fair that I should have. it all. My mother knows
youl pretly well—faults and all, you beauty; but you don’t kiow her.”

Ars. Clare shook hands with her son, and Tom stared at her in wonder,
beeause she looked so youthful, . '

" That's the image, my dear mother,” said Dick, nodding towards Tom.
* And that is our cox—Cedrie.”

“ You sce. Tom, I know all about you,” said Mrs. Clare, as she shook
hands with the two. ** Dick always gives me full particulars in his lettors,
Rome of them are confidential communications, Dr. Stanley.*

" l!'urlmps Dick wonld prefer not to have them di\'ulgog," said the Head.
smihing,

Y es. And T am afraid T know who is the instigntor of the pranks.”
“‘“y(.)_h. Dick would be bound to take -the blame!”’ snid Tom, *“ It's hiy
0 Well, X am very plad he has found 80 many friends,” enid Mrs. Clare

[ am also very glad you wen the race. I am sure Bunny—] mo: ‘M )
Robbits-~must have worked very h . . J enn Mr.

h ) cd very hard to get vou in such good forim.

I.l ‘. ' 1 L3 ] . - - .
Ko iere’s the mage, mothcr, exclaimed blck. “ Mﬂy I eall him up,
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“ Rabbita!"” enlled the Mead, and Bunny came forward, trying to look
lum, but he did not succeed, and he scarcely knew what to do when Me-.
‘Inr¢ offered him her kand. e

“ You have turned out a goad creav, Mr. Rabbits,'" she said, smiling at him,
CIf you don’t inind calling me Bunny, ma‘am, I'd like it better. 1t comes

more uaturdl. ‘The boys always call me that.”

*“ Certainly, Bunny. Are-you satisfied with their rowing?*’

“ Why—yes, ma'am. Mind vou, there’s room for improvement—a big iw.

Rrovemeut—-‘-but they are all there. That last spurt wus a grand bit of work.
hey've done me credit.”’

*““ My son has written 1o me all about you, Bunny. e has told me what
_pains you have taken. 1 consider you have done them a greéat deal of good.
Vill you please acceptl Lhat present as a nark of my aporeciation.”

Then Mrs. Clare handed the astonished Bunny a very handsome gold watch
and chain; and when he got home he found his name engraved on the inner
caec. C : :

--** She's_ the most beauliful and™best lady I've ever spoken to,” murmured

I;uni\)"'. ¢ And those youngsters did row! Only wait Lill 1've ‘done with

them. :

*“Tomn, I'm in n difliculty,” esclnimed Dick.
““ Get your mother to plead with the Head for yvou,” said Tom. I say.
~what a way she has got with her. old chap. Never made us feel o bit
ridiculous—never even praised us. She ix splendid. It’s a Jucky thing for
you that you haven’t inherited her heautiful face. My eyes, you would haxe
got chaffed! What's your difliculiy "’

¢ I don’t want Gewl 1o speak to er. I don't want her to hear the fellow
name."”’ ' ' o
- ** DNaey she know him by sight?”’ '

“No.. Only by name. ™ It's rather awkward, but T.shall have to give the
bully a hint." I ﬁolie\'e she has seut for the ecrew: Come along, old chap.”

The youngsters ron up. Gowl was walking towards the spot where the
Head stood, and Fox and the cox were with the bully. _

'“1 say, Gowl,” exclaimed Dick. “Can I have a word with you in
private?” |

"li\"o',- you ean’t, you little fool! I don't want to listen to your lalder-

~dash.** - : -

“ Yery well. You sce that lady with Viva—she is my mot her.””

“ T{a,-ha! That over-drcssed creature! lla, ha! - Oh, my eves! Go and

‘kiss lier by all means. Give her a pot of rouge for her next birthday present.

I'm not going Lo talk.lo that litlle lot.”

" Another rollicking instalment of this great
school story riext week, when an enthralling |
tale of Nelson Lee and Nipper, entitled
«“The War Factory Mystery,” will also |

appear. Dor’t Delay—Order to-day!
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~penny stamp, fold the paper, and tie it
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Expeditionary Force,” and write “H.M.S. .
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