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The Black Wolf"
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=

5 A New Series of Tales Dealing with Nelson Lee’s
Adventures with the Mysterious “ Black Wolf.” %
By the Author of “Yvonne,” ** Wu-Ling,'" * The Spendtbrift,”’” ctc, %
0 °F
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AUTHOR’'S NOTE. . |

The aunthor wishes lo say that the strangs and slartling experienses which Nelson
FLee and Nipper had with that mysterious individual known as the ** Black Wolf."
took pluce al a period of time preceding the present Great War, and that only now has
3t been possible to gain access (o the notes which were made by Nelson Lee and Ni pper
on the cases and to gain the necessury permission for the publication of them.

The anthor has endeavoured to weld these noles inlo a coherent whole, and hopes the
serics deall with under the calegory will do justice to the startling adventures whivh
Jollowed on the eriry of Nelson Lee tnto the world-wide chasc for the * Black Wolf,"”

CHAPTER 1.

Nelson Lee has a Visitor—Some Strange Facts are Laid Before the Great
Criminologist—3omething About the Black Wo!f!

ITH the howl of the wind and the driving of heavy rain there came
to Nelson Lee a visitor one night in September. For the better
part of the day, which had been as stormy and inclement as the

cvening, Nelson Lee and Nipper had been indoors toiling over that  wet
day job,”” the writing up of the notes of the cases which bhad come under
their care during the past month.

They were still at work in the consulting-room—XNelson Lee at the desk,
reading out from a small red leather notebook to Nipper, who was writing
down [rom the dictation in a large journal—when there was a knock at tho
door, and it opened to admit dMrs. Jones, the housckeeper.

‘“ A geutleman to see you, sir,” she announced.

. Nelson Lec looked up and nodded his head in an absent way.

““Show him in, please, Mrs, Jones.™
" The door closed after the howsckeeper, but was opened a mament laler {o
admit a man wearing a long mackintosh from which rivulets of rain still
drvipped. He carried his hat in his hand, thus revealing a well-shaped
head and small, perfectly-formed features. He wore a dapper moustache,
and the barest hint of an imperial on his chin. His haiv was brewn, ac
was his moustache, aud his eyes were pale blue.

While by no means of nondescript appearance. one would scavcely have
thought Lhat the man who had just come on the wings of the stormn was
the lieart aud brain of the Paris Detective Service—Monsicur Jules Fabert,
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Chicl of the Paris Deteetive Beaureau,- and' Chevalier of the Legion of
Houour! ' o . . |

Nelson Lee's look of abstraction passed from-him like lightning. and he
wau onh hin feet in an instant, - -

> Monsicur Fabert!”. he exclaimed, in a tone of surprise.  “This iy,
judeed. a pleasant surprise. Permit e to relieve you of your wel coat.
Come here by the fire. 1t is a bad night, and you seem to have been out
in the worst of the storm.” ' -

Monsicur Fabert bowed and took the hand which Lee extended. Then ho
eullered the detective to relieve him of his coat and hat, and sank iuto
the big casy chuir by the fire with a sigh of enjoyment.

* Your room i3, indeed, a haven afler the storm,”” he said, in almost un-
accented English,  ““ Ah!  Thank you, monsicur, I shall smoke with
pleasure.””  This ns Nelson Lee passed him a box of cigars.

** And a whisky hot?”’ eaid Lee. * Nipper, make a couple of hot whiskys
—put some lemon in monsienr’s, my lad. We must guard against a cold.”

Nipper sprang (o his feet. and leaving the room. hurried away to do his
master’s bidding. When (he lad had gone, Nelson Lee drew up a chair
beside his visitor, and lighting o cigarctte, settled back.

“1 had no idea you werc in London, Monsicur Fabert,’”” he said. ‘* Are
you over for long?'’ )

Fabert shook his head.

I hope nol, monsicur. I arrived in London less than au hour ago, and
it is my hope to leave again by an ecarly wmorning train. I left Paris in
secret, monsieur. I am supposed to be at my home in Chantilly. I came
{o London to sce you, Nclson Lee. It was my fortune that 1 found youn
at home, for I dared not send yon word that I was coming.”

Nelson Lee glanced at his visitor with a look of surprise.

* Your business with me must be of a very secret nature then, monsieyr?*’

Fabert nodded hisg head.

“It is,”” he said in a low lone. ‘It is so secret that I have spoken of
it to no one—not cven {o ny own confidential assistant. Nelson Tee. I
have come from Paris to seek your aid. I am determined 1o lay one man
by 1he heels, but, alas! so far I am forced to confess that I bave failed. Ile
is like a hundred men, and vet like mo man at all. He is here, there,
everywhere, and yet he cannot be located. I speak, monsieur, of that
mysterious person, whom, for a better name, men called the ** Black Wolf.”

Nelson Lee sat up suddenly.

“Do you mean to tell me, Momsicur Faberl, that the Black Wolf ig
operating in Paris? ' '

** In Paris, mousicur, in Nice, Camnes, in Monte Carlo, in Biarritz—where
not! He is like what you British call the will-o’-the-wisp. He is a cloud,
an clbereal being who comes, who sirikes, who disappears. DBut find him
I will, aud when I do, monsieur, he will find that Jules Fabert is not the
nonenily he thinks.

“Ile has flouted me, monsicur. as I have never been flouted. Only a
week ago lie robs the Bangue de Normandie of half a million francs,
monsicur. And the day after I receive this insulting letter at my office.”’

As he s'pokc Fabert thrust his hand iuto his pocket, and drhwing out a
large leather pocket-book, taok out n thin sheet of folded paper. He passed
it over to Nelson Lee, who spread it out and saw that it was covered with
very fine and beautifully formed writing. He read it with keen interest.

- ¥ Momnsieur,”” it went in French,—* It ia the little foolish dog who barks
nt tho moon. Likewise, monsicur, it is the black wolf who leaps for the
grapes and plueks them,
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*“You, monsicwr, are the foolish little dog—T, monsicur, am the black
wolf. The grapes which 1 plucked from the Banque de Normandie, mon-
gieur, were luscious beyond compare. And you, monsicur, atill bark at
the moou. Tur Brack Worr.”

Nelson Lee folded up the paper when he had rend Lhe conlents, and
bhanded it back to Fabert with a smile.

“T'he Black Wolf seems possessed of a certain grain of humour, mou-
sicur,”” he remarked. “ it is insulting, il you will, but nlso it is a distinet
challenge. I have heard a little of this Black Wolf, Mounsicur Fabert. !
have heard that he has operated in New York, in Montreal, Rio -Janciro,
Bucnos Aires, Mclbourne, Sydney, Cniro, St. Petersburg, Berlin, and Yicnna.
So far he scems to have avoided London. [ have lhieard, too, that he speaks
Tinglish with an American nccent, American with an English accent, Freneh
as a Russian speaks it, Rugsian as a German speaks il, and German as o
Turk essays that most horrible of ‘anguages.

“How this impression has been gained, when no one seems to be able
to sny they have held direct converse with him, 1 cnunot say. I have heard
that Jic gained possession of gome of Lhe finest jewels in New York., From
the reporta in the New York papers, he preyed heavily on some of the
better known of the Wall Street gamblers. It was u sort of dog eat dog
business according to the New York I’ress.

“In Sonth America, certain of the coffee and diamond miliionaires were
his especial prey. In Australia he filched from mining and sheep magnates.
In other cities from men and women prominent Clli(‘ﬁ.)' on account of their
wealth., And aow you tell me be is in Paris. 1 should like Lo hear .more,
mousicur."”” , ‘

At that moment Nipper re-emtercd the room, bearing a lray on which
were placed two steaming glasses of whisky, one of whica contained lemon.

Lee and Mongieur Fabert sipped the hot drink with enjoyment, then,
when the glow of the spirit was driving the chill from the blood of the
Pacisian, he set down hisz glags and resumed his cigar,

‘“It is true all that cfu:m say, monsieur,” he said thoughtfully. “The
Black Wolf has operated iu ali the cities you mention, and in many more.
It is true, too, that he is now iu Paris, and already, monsicur, he has made
many darving hauls. Listen, while I tell you of some.

“'Three months ago I first became aware that the Black Wo!f had come
to Paris. In bround day a mesgenger was driving in a taxi-cab from the
Banque de Nord to the Banque P——. This messenger had a bag contain.
ing u million francs, monsicur, and was armed. Between the Place do
l'gpom and the Place de la Concorde lie was robbed. :

‘““His own tale is most confused. He.remembers lhe cab turning into
the Rue de Ia Paix, but he scems to recollect nothing more of the journey
until he noticed they were driving along the Rue de Rivoli, just (Hq)os:lv
the English bookshop theve. He thought he must have drowsed off. The
cab continued on to the Banque P——, which, as you know, is in the
Champs Elysees, and there the messenger descended. He paid off Lhe cab
and entered the bank. .

‘“ At the counter be opened the bag to take out the million francs which
ha was transferring. when to his cousteruation. he saw that the bag waa
emply. But no—not quite empty, for in the botlom, monsienr, was a small
slip of paper. ‘

“In a fever of auxiety, monsicur, he look out this slip of paper and read
the three words which be saw were written there. They were. monsienr,
‘The Black Wolf.' Tha% was all. He collapsed there, monsicur, and thal
was the first indication we had that the Black Wolf had come to Iaris.
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“ His second appearance was heralded by tho Tobbory of o gaming placo
ju Montmartre, movsicur. - How that was worked- it has been impossible to
find out. At one mowmenl there were several-playing at the ‘table. and at
whal geemed the next they were all gazing at cach otlier rtupidly, for every
franc had bLeen taken from Lhe rooms, ' )

“Ouly when someone thought to look al his wateh did he discover tlat
ucarly a quarter of an hour had elapsed. Tt appears that hie had consulted
his watch just before the money was taken, .

*“So it has gove on, monsicur. From the banks, from the gaming louses,
from {he great restaurants, from (he clubs, hotels, and private houses, has
the Black Wolf robbed freely. And this Jetter, mousicur, iy the crowning
insult. of all. .

“I have had my Lest men on the case; I have spent sleepless nights over
the matter. but all to no purpose. I come to you, monsicur, Lo beg your
asgiglance, for I freely confess that I have failed. WWill you come to Paris
and help me to run this “Black Wolf’ to carth. Will you help me to do
more thau bark al the moon. monsieur?’”

Nelson Lee sinoked thoughtfully for a few moments wilhout replying.
What he had just heard had interested him keenly. It had never bLeen
his fortune to gel up against Lhis mysterious Black Wolf, but from the
police of almost every great city of the world he had heard much about the
man who seemed to be able lo bring off such daring coups and Lo go unscen
and undetected.

Undoubtedly the Black Wolf was n mysterious and fascinating figure,
and if time permitied, he would like nothing better than to run him to
carth. It took him just four winutes to decide that he would go to Daris,
and do what he could. So, turning to Monsieur Jules Fabert, of the Paris
police, he held out his hand, '

‘‘ Monsicur,”” lie said softly, I will go with you, Shall we leave by the
first train in the morning?'’

The volatile Frenchman gripped Lee’s hand, while tears of gratitude
gathered in his blue eyes. The next moruing early, Nelson Lee, Nipper,
and Mousicur IFabert joined the continental train at Cbharing Cross,

CHAPTER 1II.
Nelson Lee’s Fair Companion—Overboard |—The Bunch of White Viole!s.

OR those whose time is valuable, and who dislike the sea portion of
the London-Paris journey, the Dover-Calais route is undoubtedly the
best. Irom London {o Dover the train service is excellent, the boats

plying across the Channel are roomy and comfortable, and the railway
journey from Calais to the Gare du Nord is not unpleasant. |

It was this route wbhich was chosen by Nelson Lee and Mousicur Fabert
on the morning following their conversalion in the consulting-room in
Gray’s Inn Road. They were fortunate in securing a compartment {o them-
selves, aud on the way Lo Dover devoled themselves Lo the perusal of the
morning papers, '

At Dover they joined the crush on the pier, and when a porter had taken
charge of Lheir luggage they made their way up the gangway to the deck
of the Chanunel Queen, which well-upportioned sieamer was to (ako them
ncross 1o Calais, '

With the foresight of experienced travellers, Lee, Nipper, and Fabert
sought first a comfortable spot on the upper deck—for it was o fine day--and,
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gol-ting hold of o deck-band, had him bring three comforlable deck.chairs
‘hen, leaving their bags in the chairs in order that they might not l,é
claimed by others, they descended to Lhe deck below, and, movine along lo
Lthe restourant, joined the first rush for the breakfasi-lables, °

They managed to get separated, however, and seenring a seat atl one table
Nelson Lee gazed abeut for his {wo companions, ouly to find that they bad
sat down at anather. )

He waved a hand to them, then turned to scan the menu before him. e
ordered a light meal, aund, while waiting for it, gazed about him at the
molley collection of travellcra who were on their WAy QCross.

He was oceupied in Chis diversion when he heard a slight thud close
beside him, and a moment later o muitered remark of annovance in French,
He turned to ace what had happened. and there just at his feet was a small
gold pursc.

Bending down, Nelson Lee recovered it; them, straighlening wp, again
made to hand it to the owner. Bul even as he did so he alimost eaaped with
amazement at the vision of radiant beautly which faced hiwm. Mechaunieally
he handed Lhe purse ‘to her, receiving her thanks, but all the time he was
filled with keen appreciation of her loveliness.

She was sitting i the seat next to him, and from the height of her head
in comparizon Lo Lhe level of hia eyes he knew she was pelite. Her features
were small and beautifully formed. Her eyes were deep liquid brown, soft
ns woodland pools: her nose was deliciously small and straight, and her lips
were like twin bows of Llood-red coral.

Her skin gleamed softly while, and benealh the dark masses of her hair
Lee could just catch sight of two exquisitely formed ears. She was wearing
a travelling costume of dark blue serge cut, Lee knew, by a master.

On her head, at a smart angle, was a small travelling-logque with 2 black
veil wrapped about it. A fawn-coloured travelling-coat had been thrown
back from her shoulders, and from the pockets Lee could see a pair of
travelling.gloves peeping. A jewelled clasp nestled in the white material
at her throat, but her fingers were guiltless of rings, the only ornament
of that deseription which Lee conld see being a beantiful wrist-watch,

It was plain to him (hat the fair being on his left waa not only an
experienced teaveller, but that she must be posseased of considerable wealtl:.
Even while ho took in tbe details of her person be became aware that she
was thanking him for recovering her purse.

“Thank yow, monsicur,’”” she was saying, and Lee’s artistic appreciation
grew as he heard the soft drawl of ber voice—'' thank you. mousicur! That
is-tho third time I have drepped my purse this morning. It is a bad omen,
I am afraid.”

““T should call the third time a good omen for me,” returned Lee, with
daring gallantry. ‘It haa given me the pleasure of speaking to you,
mademoiselle,

“She speaks like an American of the Soulhern States,” he thought to
himaelf. I wili speak of them (o her.”

At that moment his order and hers arrived simultancously, and. under the
necessity to lelp her to the condiments, Lee was granted a further oppor-
tunity of spenking to her. By the time they were half throngh breaklast
they ‘were chalting away like old friends. Nelson Lee found that his fair
companign had apparently been to every place worth going to. She spoke of
South America, the United States. Europe, Asia, and Australin as thoueh
it wero an everyday affair to get aboard a boat and go globe trotting. Dut
though he tried several times to discover exactly where she came from, she
baflod his inquiriea with a charming and vexing silence.

Wheu they had finisked breakfast Nelson Lee gave her lis arm out of the
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saloon, for the Voat waa rolling heavily, and; assisting her along to tho

companjonway. stendied her np Lo tho top deck:
There, somewhat to his surprise, he found that her own deck-chair wag

removed only a short distanco from his own, and when ber permission kad
beon given, moved hin over close to hers. L

He wrapped her nbont with rugs, then, sitting down beside ler, lit a
cigareite at ber request. _

A few moments Iater, when Alonsieur Fabert and Nipper appeared on
deck, they saw (o their surpriee that Nelson Lce was absorbed in his fair
companien. They hid their smiles ns they sank into their own chairs. and
for the next half-hour Lee ignored them uiterly. e was enjoying himself
hugely. for the more be knew of his companion thie more interested in her
did ho become. .

They were a little over halfway across the Channel when Lee rose, and,
excusing himeelf. went below (o the bar. He paused for a moment beside
Pabert’s chair as he passed, but the Erenchinan had his eyes closed and was
buny fighting down the qualms of mal de mer.

Knowing that 1he very mention of a whisky and soda would upset him,
Nelson Lee passed on and went down the companionway. Ile was gone less
than ten minutes in all, and, coming back aleng the deck, was making for
the companionway in order to rejoin his fair companion when, just as he set
hir fool on the first step, he heard a piercing sereain from behind.

Rushing to the side he saw the cause of it. A woman had sereamed a3 a
body had hurtled over from the top deck into the waler.

In a moment all was commotion. Thero were screnins from {he wowen
and the rush of some of the crew as they made to lower a bonta Bobbing
np and down, now on the crest of a wave, now in the bottom of the trough,
Nelson Lee saw a head.

Without hesitating a moment he sprang to the rail, and, rajaing his hands
above his head, dived overboard. When he came {o the surface again, and
was blewing the water from his mouth and nostrils, he raised himnself up as
high as possiblc in Lthe waler, and. when he rode Lo the c¢rest of a wave,
canghtt might of the head which was his objective.

Striking out at a strong pace he made for the spot, Far o time he Jost
sight of iL, but as he drew nearer he saw that it was a woman, and that she
was making an effort to keep aflont,

Nelson Iee redoubled his eflforia; then, ag he came dawn with the eml of
tho wago to the spot where she sirnggled, he saw Lo his amazement that it
was the beautiful girl to whom he had been Lalking on the top deck.

“flold hard!" ho shouted, a8 he came on. *“I will ho with you im a
moment.”’

A minuto later his arm was under her, nnd padiling sirongly with one
aurm he war supporting her.

“ Don't atruggle,’”” he said. ‘T ean support you all right until tke hout
comes,”’

“J am not afraid,” she replied gaspingly. ““I{ wua brave of yon {0 como
over nfter me. I could have kepl aflont myself; but I have burl my arm, 1

am afraid.”
“ Ilow on earth did it happen?*” asked Lee, as he strained his eves for a

Al of the boat,

"I searcely know,” ke rejoined. ‘T was leaning against the gail when
fuddenly it gave way. and the next thing 1 knew I was in the water with
tho bout leaving me behind, With my injured arm and sodden clotlies X
s afraid I should have gone down if yon hadn’t come.”

" Well, the beut won't be long now,” rerponded Lee hapefully; though,
unth to tell, he was finding the girl & heavy burden in her water-svaked
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clothes. T‘!mg, are coming direetly towards us now, and should be here
in Ltwo or thrie miuntes. Hold up a tittle longer, and we shall soon Lave you
abonrd, when you can get inlo dry things.”

N_eiLl_:cr of them ntlompt?d'lo talk any more just then, for they were bolh
beginning to feel the slrain of their position keenly. Nelson Lee, while a
powerful swimmer, was, il mus( be remembered, elad in heavy clothes, aud,

with the Chanucl in a choppy state, it can readily be scen how exhauwsting
wasg his position, : :

. As each wave crested bemeath them Lhey could gel a fleeling glimpse of
the boat which was coming to their rescue, nnd vow they counld also make
out the bulk of the Channel Queen as she swung round in their dircelion.

Tho sccond oflicer of Lhe steamer was in charge of the rescue boat, and as

he enught sight of Lhe two figures in the waler be urged his men to still
grenter cfiorts.

To Leo it scemed an eternity Letween the moments when he could eatch
a glimpse of them, and he began to realise that wnless they arrived very
soon, he would be forced to go under with his burden, for let her drop (rom
biz grasp he would not.

Glancing at her, be saw that her eyes were closed, and as the long lashea
swept her spray-drenched cheek he realised to the full just how lovely and
liow sweetly girlish she was.

If bo had ouly known what a {remendous bearing that same girl was to
havo on his immediate future, if he had only known the truth of her, what
would he have done? Not even he himself could have told.

Fighting hard to keep aflont, and Lo clear the tops of the curling waves,
Nelson Loe set his teeth and hung on for dear life. He was aware of the
hoat coming down the slope of a wave towards him, then he vaguely knew
thit men were shouting to bhim.

Ho had a dim recolloction of the intolerable burden being taken from his
arius, Lhen he slipped off with a sigh of languorous relief 1ato a boltomless
pit of blackness.

When he came to himself again he was lying on n bunk in one of Lhe state-
rooms of Lhe steamer with a steward, the ship’s doctor, Nipper, and Monsicur
I*abert bending over him.

*“ Hallo "’ he snid wenkly. *‘ It was stupid of me to go under, but I think
I must have swallowed a good denl of water.”

Monsicur Faberl fnirly danced up and down for joy.

‘““ Monsiour Lee,”’ he cried, scizing Lee's hand, “ n{low me to congratulate
you on your maguificent act. It was—ah, how shall I say it?—colosenl! I
salute you, my friend.”

Nelson Leo relurned the warm pressure of the other's hand, then, gripping
Nipper's in a grip of silent understanding, he struggled to a sitting posture.

A.t the same moment tho captain entered. )

“I have found out from your fricnds your name, Mr. Lee,” he said,
shaking hands with Lee. “ I can scarcely express m{ gratitude to you for
what you have done. In due counrse the directors of the company will thank
you Ipersonally : but, in the meantime, X know that they would wish me to do
all I can (o make you comfortable. Will you remain here until you feel
better?'’

Nelson Lee got to his feet with a langh.

‘“ Nouseuse I’ ho snid. “‘ It was lucky I happened to be near at hand when
the thing happened. I am perfectly all right now, thanks to the doctlor,
whom I sec has put some dry clothing on me. But tell me, how i the young
lady? Did sho suffer any il{ cflects?"”
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The captain shook his head. .

** Bhe changed immedintely she came aboard. Mr. Lee. She snid she felt
rplendidly und would not stay.  She hax gone to 'aris, but bLefore she went
ashore aho left this for you.™ .

An ho spoke the captain {ook a letler from his pocket and handed it
to lece. Mousicur Fabert cowsidernicly walked to Lhe door and engnged
the captaiv and doctor in conversation, while Nclson Lee read the daintily-
perfumcd note which had been left for him,

It was very sbort, bul very grateful.

*“ Monsicur,”” it ran—‘ How can I ever thank you for what you have done
for me?¢ It was very gallant and very brave of youw, and L shall always
carry Lhe gratitude for it in my heart. It is not likely that I shall ever have
the opporlunity of showing how graieful I really am, but onc dany Fate
may permit me lo do so. Quien sabe? )

*“Once more, mousicur, my thanks and sineere hopes that you have
suffered no ill effecis from yvour long immersion. I am quite recovercd,
thanks to sou! Au revoir, monsicur, and believe me very grateful.”

That was ull. There was no signature and no hint of an address by which
Nelwon Iee might know who hix fair companion might be, or where sho
wan bound.

It was rather nnnoying, to any the least, but with a philesophic grunt,
Nelson Lee put the letter in his pocket and started for the door. As he
reached it he noticed that they were lying close beside the pier at Calais,

“Jallo!’ he vaid. I hadn't noticed that we had docked !”

“We docked half an hour ago,”” replied the captain. ** The Paris train
hau just gone on.”

** But that will not affect ux,”” put in Monsieur Faberl. ‘I have already
arranged for a specinl.”’

* The—cr—the young lady went by the olher train, you said?"” remarked
lee to the caplain,

With n humorous {winkle in his eyes the captain informed Lee that he
himself had seen her off by i,

* Do you know her?” went on Tee.

The cnptain shook his head.

“1 am sorry Lo aay I do not know her name, although she has travelled
bnek and I'orliir across the Channel with me severnl times, Mr. Lee.”

Nelson Lee shrugged.

“No matter,” he said laconically.  *“ And now, Monsiour Faber(, if you
are quite ready we shall he getting along, 1 think.” - :

Porters had nlready taken their luggage ashoro, so bidding good-bye to
the eaptain and the doctor, they wont up lLhe gangway and along to tive
wauiting special,
_ Just ax they wero aboul lo go abonrd, Mongienr Fabert thrust his hand
into hin pocket to take oul hin walch, hut a moment later Lee saw o Jook
of profound amazement. cross the Frenchman’a fuce as hin hand came away
with the end of the chain only,

" My walch--my heautiful wnteh, is gono!™ he cried excitedly.

Frautically he felt in the pocket again, and this time his fingers emerged
grasping o folded slip of pnper.

Spreading it ont, llm read whal waa wrilten on il, then with a cry of
rage he dunced up and down, shouting:

"The fiend--the fiend! Lee, regard Lhis abominable thing! My walch—

[ 1]
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the walch of the chicf of the Parie police has been taken frem his pecket
and by the Black Wolf!" ! " peckel,

With an exclamation of astonislment, Nelson Lee took the picce of
paper from the fingers of the excited Frenchman, and. holding it up,
read what was written. Scarcely had lhe read more than one line when
hie saw lhat it was only ridiculous doggerel. ‘Ihig is how it ran:

F*The little French poodle who barked at the moon,
Went over to London, returned very soon. '
To catch the Black Wolf who plucked all the {ruit,
Was Lhis peodie’s ambition—not vulgar loot.
Tle sought the great maBlff of British renown,
The man Nelson Lee, out of old London town.
But alas! and alack! their hopes were in vain,
The Black Wolf was gone, bul will return again.
Tue Brack WorLr.”

Nelson Lee read the doggerel over Lwice, then with a smile he handed
it back to Fabert. -

“It scems Lhat your journcy to London {o scek me was not ns secret ng
you thought, monsicur,” he said dryly. ** The Black Wolf at least knew of
your journey.”

“But how—how?'" cried the puzzled Fremchmaun. My watch was in
my pocket when I went on board the slenmer al Dover! OF that I am
certnin, for I looked at it on board. Now it is gone, and in its place I
find (his idiotic note from the DBlack Woll, whicﬁ means that the Black
Wolf was on Lhat boat wilh us, and is even now on his way {o Paris.”

Nelson lee nodded thoughtlully.

*On tie face of it that scems probable,” he said. “Is it possible for
you lo have this special overlake the other train, or to have all the passengers
of the other train scrutinised us Lthey get out at the Gare du Nord?”

Fabert turned without replying and raced for the stationmaster's office.
Nelzon Lee paced up and down the platform watil he returned breathless,
but with a look of satisfaction on his lace.

“I have fixed it,”" he said, as he came up. “ The other {rain will Lo
delayed outside Paris, and the line kept free for us to pass them. We shall
arvive al the Gare du Nord before them, and will ourselves inspect tho
passengers as they leave the train. It is somelhing after all {o be tho
chief of the Paris police. Allons! The engincer has orders {o make the
best. time ho can. IT our luck is with us we shall inlercept the Dlack
Wolf at the Gare du Nord.” )

Leaping aboard the lrain they look their sealx, and a moment later it
pulled out of the stalion. They lore along.on the way to Paris nt 2 terrilic
pace, with the conch swaying from side to side at a dangerous angle, and
threalening each moment to leave the rails.

Mile after mile was Licked off, until at Jast the houses and sheds of outer
Yaris appearcd. Then, as they raced through a station without stopping,
Nelson Lee glanced out of the window and saw a long express train pulled
up on a gide track {9 permil them to pass,

TL was the express from Calais to Paris, and il {heir suspicions were correch
then that same (rain must shelter the Black Wolf.

At last they panted into lhe Gare du Nord, and scarcely had he set
foot on the platform than Monsienr Faberl had started info molion all the
intricale police machinery which he directed. And no policc _in Lhe world aro
wmore Lhorough than the police of I'aris.
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To lesa than ten minules every cxif in the station was guarded by the
harpest men of the station force. while Fabert, Lee, Nipper, and half o
dnzen picked men walked down the platform at which the Calais “train
niusl come in, ) . .

Not Jong after il rolled ulong, panling and groaning and creaking. and
fo the m'cmnpunimonl- of the cries of the porters, the mingled orders of t.h_o
parsengers’ given in French, English, and u hotch-potch of both, the frantic
imquiries for ** Cooks” Homme,™ the rattle of the trucks on their way to the
long dreary customs-room, and the pufl, pull of the engine, the weary
travellers pourcd along the platform. )

Hut not one person, man, woman, or child wns there who passed the
barrier without first Leing eubjected to o keen and scarching scruliny by
the police. On they went (o the customs-room and the taxi-rank, little
renlising that their every feature had been closely studied until the Iast
straggler had passed the barrier. )

Then the police oflicials” @athered round their chief. DBut thrash out-the
matter as they might, there had not been a single individual whom they
could even suspeet us being the Black Woll.

If he were on the train and had pnassed the barrier, then he had managed
to do ko in a disguise which they had found it impossible to probe. So with
a multered impreeation, Monsicur Fahert led the way cutside, followed by
Jae and Nipper.

Yet even as they climbed into the magnificent Leon Hollee car which
Lad come for the chief, Nelson Loe was puzzling over the fact that the
liir ereature whom he had rescuied from the channel, and whom the eaptain
of 1the Channel Queen had scen aboard that same {rain, had not detrained at
aris,  Jle had watched as closely for her as he had watched for the Black
\Wolf.

Before driving Lo police headquarters with Monsieur Fabert, the car made
its way to the Champs Elysees, and drew up before the Carlton Hotel, whero
Nelson Tee invariably stopped.

While the chief wailed, Tee hurried into the holel o engage rooms for
himaell and Nipper, directing ihat his luggage be sent nup atl once. lle
himself went up to direet ity disposal, and as he crossed l‘I:e sitting-room
of the suile a page entered with a great bunch of white violets.

Tle handed thein to Nelson Lee, and glancing hastily at the card which
was attnehed to them, Nelson Lee read: -

" The Black Wolf welcomes you to Paris.”’

Scarcely able to believe his eyes, Nelson Lee left the room and hurried
down to the oflice. After some difliculty he managed to find the clerk who
had received the flowers, bul all attempls Lo gain any information on the
subject failed.

The only thing he could discover was that only a few minules hefore
bo himselt had arrived al the hotel, a servant in black livery had entered
and laid the while violets on the desk. v

e had left at_once, and on the paper which prolected the violets {hey
had ween Nelson Lee’s name. Knowing him well as an old customer, they
had thought he had purchased the Aowers himuself and bhad sent them on {o be
in his room when he himself arrived. The card which Lee had read was, of
course, hidden by the protecting paper.

That was every atom of infermation ho counld discever, so placing the
card an hin pocket, he sent the flowers back to his voom with instructions
that they be put in water without delay. Then he made his way Lo tho.

:‘e\trrvt where the chiel and Nipper stil) waited for him. Ve was puzzled, was
Nelson Lee- puzzled ns he had rarely been in all his long career,
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CHAPTER I11,

The B!nc:x_Wolf—The Black Wolf Plaus a Coup—The House with the Five
Gables—Tne Baronne Martigny Gives a Ball—Mademoiselle Milton Again,

ARIS in Seplember iz only excelled by Paris in May. Uudoubtedly
there is in the atmosphere of Paris a something clectric which
warms the blood of the Parisian like wine, instilling in him a

vivicious enjoyment of life and the gooduess thercof which at times makes
him appear to the more phlegmatic Briton needlessly volatile,

Yel he who can go through the cycle of Lhie scasons in the French capital
without feeling the sparkle of the wine of life in his viens is indeed hapeless.
And in September, a8 in May, the good Parisian takes the air in the lovely
?ois—l-llilt gloriously-wouded park than which no city in the world boasts a
iner.

TJu carl{ morning. while the night life of Lhe cily is drawing to a close,
and just before the busy life of day has awakeued, while the cast is suffused
by the crimgon mantle of dawn, and the deer emerge timidly into the
silent lanes and avenues which wind throughout the park, while the ratlle
of the market carts is still in the distance, then it is a realisation of long
to be remembered joy to sland beneath a tall tree, at Lthe top of which nestles
a grey mass of mistletoe, and to gaze oul across the dew-Inden park.

In the afternoon, when the good Iarisian takes his aiving, it is full of
life and colonur—sauntering lovers, hurrying toilers. and brooding seckers
after peace. 1f Hyde Park is the lung of London, then the Bois is the heart
of I'arix, for'at zome time or other every Parisiun comes to the green retreat
wilh his hopes, his loves, his sorrows, and his joys.

Nor wa. the Black Wolf exemptl from the appeal of the place. There,
although the geod Parisians did not know it, the Black Wolf was to bo
seen cvery fine afteracon,

Punctually at the hour of four he strolled into the Bois from the gate which
opens from the Avenue de Bois, and pacing leisurely down the main artery
of the park, saubtered on until he came to the Cascade.

There he was aceustomed to occupy the same {able on {he oceasious when
he came, and had one joined him at the table, one would have noticed that
it commanded the finest view possible from that weodland restanrant.

But there was never anyone with the Black Wolf. He worked alone
and took his pleusures alone, for he believed thal therein, and t{herein
only, lay sulety. '

And he was right. I enc exanmines the criminal history of the past. one
will invariably find that in gsome way the capture of a criminal has been
due Lo some sort of conneclion he has had with others.

By working alone the Black Wolf had no confidani{s, and therefore ne
betrayers. This, more than anything clse. is why he roamed the world
at his list, working coolly and methodically, and suapping his fingers at
the police at every city which had cver been honoured by his presence.
Yet the attentive waiter at the Cascade, the equally solicitous maitre d’hotel
at the Cafe de Paris, and La Grande Vatel, the bowing directors of the night
cafes of Montmartre, and the croupicrs at the several gaming places in tho
city, nevor for a moment dreamed that the wealthy and dapper Comte do
{i\l,mllte Bello was the mysterious individual whom men called the ** Black

olf.”

Always labited in the latest creations of the boulevards, the Comle do
Monle Bello was indeed one to set the hearls of the fair Parisians aflutter.
Small, slim, and exceedingly dapper, he made his woy along with a supple
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grace which struck the souls of the ¢l winsier and meore awkward boulevardiercs
¢ Ty.

“'3.'. (‘t“hg afternoon when we first ace him in the Bois, he had sl-roll_od
up the Avenue de Doie at preciscly four o'clock. Ile was dressed with
immaculate detail. A tight-htting morm!:ﬁ(-cont. ecdged with narrow blacik
braid, set off his elight and almost girlish figure to perfeclion. Striped
trousers of a quicl bul clegant pattern fell in straight linea (o his fect,
which were encased in narrow patent shoes, lopped with a delicate shade
of fawn. Iis waistconl wan of the same xhade, and the low-cut collar revenled
a soft shirt of pleated white silk. A grey tie, in wh.ic!u_ nestled a handsomo
pearl, was tied with negligent elegance round an ivimaculate collar, and
on Lhe top of his small, dark, well-shaped head sat the latest erention in Sll.ll:
hat. Pearl-grey gloves encased his hands, and in the right he swung a thin
Malacea stick, topped with gold, and which hore an engraved crest. Truly
the Comle de Monte Bello had a ** presence,” and knew how to give it a
prc)rcr selting. : . . _

He sauntered along the main arlery of the park, entirely unresyponsive
to the rouguish looks ol (he demoiselles who flitled past him, until he came
to the Cascade. _ )

‘There he sought his usual table, and ordering tea i I'Anglaise, removed his
rilk hat and sank down into a chair,

On this particular afternoon the Cascade was not overcrowded, and beyond
a few occupied tables on the other side of the room, Lhe Black Wolf had the
place almost to himself.

e gazed idly out al the beautiful view before him until his tea was
brought, then leisurely he set himself {o consume it.

When he had finished he drew out a small gold cigaretlte-case, surmownted
by (he same erest which his stick carried, and taking out a Russian
cigarette. fixed it into a thin amber cigarette-holder.

With the same elegant manuer he replaced the cigarelte-case, took out
a gmall gold matchbox, lit a cigaretie with almost feminine daintiness, and
drew an appreciative pufl, :

'"* So much for that,”” he mused lazily. ‘A moderafe walk on a brilliant
nflernoon, a gaod Lea well served, and a choice Pavovsky to top it of—what
more could one desire to fill in the time unlil the hour of the aperitif? But,
mon ami, le loup noir (my friend, the Black Wolf), you grow idle theso
days. I fear me you grow surfeitted with the luxury of Paris, and the ease
with which the dear stupid old Monsieur Fabert is hoodwinked. Suacre!
What did he sny when he reached for his walch and found it gone? Tt must
have been droll indeed! And the lean-jawed TBriton whem he brought
with him from London—I wonder what he thought when Monsieur Fabert
drew out not his watch, but o paper bhenring faolish doggerel. C'est drole,
n'est pns, mon ami, le loup nmir? (Il is funny, is it not, my [riend, (ho
Hlack Wolf?)

“But to-night the Tack Wolf securea the Martigny pearl collar. A
hundred and seventy.nine penrls of the purest Justre. Well, T know that
collar, my denr Baronne Martigny. Yl history is in the * dictionary ' of
the Black Wolf. Louis Seize gave it to tho them baronme. and Lonis Seize
dragged it from the clutches of he who was its rightful ewner,

*The then baronne was a court intriguere, and the collar was a reward
for hier trenchery. By lier words three innocent men wenl to their deaths,
s henceforth the baronne fluunted the price of her treachery. In those
ayw when Louis reigned, the collar had but one hyindred and nine pearls.
Lt seventy have been added by the husband of the present bavonne.,  And
how did you get them, my dear Baron Martigny? You got them, methinks,
Moy el way o your fionous anceslor got. them—by treachery and lying.
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Tt is aceursed lo Lhe Marligns’s, is {lie pearl collur, and methinks, me
fricnds, that it will better grace the property of the Black Wolf. Toenieht
I get it. Let me sce! I shall stroll fo the Cafe de la Paix for my :-pr.-ri'iil.
I shall reach there nt six and leave at six thirty. I ahall dress for dinner
-at soven, and molor to Lhe Grand Vatel at eight. At eight fifteen Daniecl
shall briug me my cocktail, and at ecight thirty he shall acive me a delicate
bors d'ceuvre. By nine I shall have finished dinner, and shall smoke over
my coffee until nine thirty. I shall then motor through to St. Didier, where
I shall throw at the American bowls for hall an-hour. It is indeed a splendid
“way of keeping fit—the Americnn bowls Dy ten fifteen I shall get away and
motor back to Cires. where I shall idle untit cleven. Then on to chunge
again, and I should reach the baronne's by midnight. A half an hour
afler midnight the Martigny pearl collnr will Le in my possession, and by
onc o'clock I should be home again. After that inethinks I shall he reads
for my couch. .

“Yes, mon ami, it is a good plan, but Lhere yel remains one thing (o
do. Youn have welcomed the British mastiff to Paris—you must alse send
word {o him and to Monsicur Fabert that te-night beween midnight and half-
pasl twelve you will secure the Marlighy collar of pearls. It will be droll,
So. mon ami, it is time to start the programme!”’ '

With an introspective smile uwpon his lips Lhe Black YWolf rose, and,
poaying his score. sanntered out from the restaurant. Just as he emerged.
a handsome black limousine drew up at Lhe step, and a fecotman leaped
down to open the door for the comte. -

It was a regulav thing for the car {o pick him up after he had had his
ten. Through an ivory-mounted speaking-tube the comte gave his order,
‘'only when they were almost out of tho Bois and gliding down the crowded
Avenue de Bois the enr turned into the Champs Elysees and sped down
the hill towards the Place de la Concorde,

Past the stately Ilotel de Crillon it went until it reached the Rne Royal;
then turning the corner by the pillared Madelaine it worked its way
down the Capucines until it came to the Cafe de la Taix, which busy place
fronts, as all the world knows, on the wide Place de 1'Opera.

When the comte had emerged from the car, the footman got back (o
his place, and the ear drew out into the rank in the centre of the Doulevard
1o awnit Lhe pleasure of its owuer.

To hia favourite table at the corner the comte made his way, and ordering
an aperitif, leaned back and idly surveyed (he incessant stream of pedestrizus
whic\n flowed and eddied past the corner.

T'rue to his schedule he rose from his place at exactly six thirly, and
re-entering the Hmonsine gave the laconic order *‘ Home.”” The car sped
across the Place de 1'Opera, and (urning down past oue side of the great
opera, drove on Lo where the Cecil sits: thenee 1t gnined the cormer where
is reared that colossal deparlment store known as the Galeries Lafayette,
and so on up towards tho Gare St, Lazarre.

But it did not turn up pnst the station. Tuslead it kept on {o (he
right of the gnalnt ‘old church, and climbing the hill uwntil it came to the
Rue St. Georges, turned to the vight., :

Picking up the Rue Pigalle, it sped past the small holels of Montemarlre
until it reached the Place Pigalle, on which fronts the famous night cales
U'Abbaye Thelme. Je Rat Mort and Pigalle. _ .

To the left now the greal car turned down the Boulevard Clichy, until it
pasacd the Mc;iulin Rouge. There it turned to the right, and finnlly brought
up before a high wall into which had been let great black gates almost

oorish in Lheir shape.

A single oot of the sirem caused the gates to swing wide, and a sccond
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later tho ear drove iulo a courlyard, vnclps(‘d on three sides b_y buildings,
nod hidden from the view of tho passer-by in the rlreet _hy tho ]llgll.\\'ll“ and
makeive gater. A wide portico projected from the building ou the right, and
bhefore this the car drew up. - : L

Rtepping oul. the comte turned to the footman who waa holding the door,

““ You will wait hicre for a Tew minutes. Ninetie will bring you down
{wo noles. One will bo addressed 1o Monsicur Fabert, to whom you onco
before took’n letler, and the other to one Monsicur Nelson Lec¢ at the Hotel
Carlton in the Champs Elysees. You will go in the car and deliver bnth
of them. Then return here for me. I dive to-night at Le Grand Vatiel.”

I'he foolmnp howed, and, climbing back to his place, gave the chauffeur his
instructions just us the door of the house opened to ndmit the comle. A
wooden-faced servant stood by Lhoe door, and, pausing on his way in, the
comie inquired if there were any messages.

“flere is nothing, mounsieur, except n lelter for Mademoiscllo Miton., It
was brought by Louis from the house in Chantilly.”>

“ Ah, that is well!”” muitered the comte. ‘1 cxpected Lhat earlicr. It
will be the invitation of Mademoiselle Miton to the banll which is being
given by the Duronne Marligny {o-night. I must see that mademoiselle
atiends.”

Numming a light refrain, the comie permitled the servant o relieve
him of his hat, stick and gloves; then passing along tho rather gloomy
but beautifully-furnished hall, he opened a door al the far end and catered
a magnificent library. ‘

On a wide desk of ebony lay o letter, which the comte picked wp. It was
addressed 1o Mademoiselle glil.on, and without the shightest heritation
the comie broke the seal and took out the sheet of paper it contained.

Then walking with it to the window, which, bi' the way. looked out on a
quict garden, he procecded to read it. And as he stood by the window in
carcless negligence of attitude, one had a perfeet picture of Lhe Black Woll
an he was.

Now that his hat was removed and he had {he sctling of his own privalo
room, one could see in finor detail the different qualitics of his features,
Hin head was emall, as hns heen said, but now ailhoucticd ngainat the dying
light. of Lthe day it could be seen exactly how shapely it was. Iis hair was
dark, and had i€ not been clipped short would have heen wavy, lis cyes
were deep and shadowy, and as a ﬂcel.iuf spear of light from the west
picked them outl, they looked exceedingly attractive. Ilie noso was straight
and well shaped; his mouth amall, but almost womnnly in its soft linecs;
hin chin swlightly cleft and firm. It was the face of n Sybarite, if you will;
but it was also the face of the Lhinker and the intollectual. It was Lho faco
of tho Binck Wolf,

The letter nddressed lo Mademoisella Miton which he had opened and
which wan, aa he had anticipated, an invitation to the ball 1o be given that
evoning by the Baronne Martigny, he toxsed back on the deak: then leaving
the room lie nscended the brond staircase Lo the floor above. Ilere, as helow,
the houso showed every evidenee of wenlth and good Laste, and Lhe room
which he entered wos & masterpicee of comfort and luxury. Firally came
o large sitting-room furnished almost. enlirely in carved ebony. Painlinge
of an nacetie nature adorned the walls, and three of the four walls of the
Toom were lined with greal ehony bookeases filled with rare editions.

The earpet on the floor was thick and roftl, dendening the trend as one
crossed tho room. Iasy chairs abounded, nnd o lnrge chony desk, the mate
of the ano in the library below, stood almost in the centre of the room. On
thiv desk wlood o handsome clectrie tuble-lamp, whose light was softencd by
& shado of eoft barbarie orange. Decorating the walls were trophics an



THE BLACK WOLF 16

weapons from Lhe savage islands of the Far East and the Soull Sea. It
wag Lthe quintessence of luxury was that sitting-room.

From this room the comtc made his way through a doorway inlo Lhe
ndjoining room, which proved to be a large bed-room furnished in {he same
magnificent style as the sitting-room. Then eame a small and bezutifully-
apportioned dressing-room, from which opened a bath-rsom which was all
white tiles, white enamel and nickel.

The lair of the Bluck Wolf was a lair indecd. If Monsicwer Fabert had
only known of this luxurious retreat in Lhe quict buckwater of Montwartre!

Stowly and leisurely the Black Wol( dressed for diuner. From bath to
white tic he worked methodically, until when hie cmerged oncz move iuto the
sitting-room, he was a study of Llack and white perfection.

Glancing at the clock he saw Lhat it was exactly ten minutes 1o cight, so
lighting another of his favourile Russian cigarettes, the Black \Wolf picked
up his opera-hat, cloak, and white gloves, which in some mysterivus fashion
hind been Laid out ready for him while he bathed, and humming the air which
{;ol scemed to favour that day, left the room and descended Lo the floor

clow.

There a foolman eame forward, and to him the comte said:

‘“ I shall return between eleven and half-past. I have left a memorandum
of instructions for Ninette. ‘L'ell her Lo sce Lhat everything is laid out ready
for me.”

The footman bowed, and, opening the door, stood aside for Lhe comle to
go out. The big limousine, with ils black-liveried atleadunts, was already
vaiting al the step, and, getting in, the comte said: ** Le Grand Vatel.”

Then away it sped between the great gateposts, und as the gates slammed
after it, it sped towards the Place Clichy on its way to the Ruc St. Honore.

Aud so did the Comte dc Monte Bello carry out tho programme of the
cevening ns he had arranged it.  Ue left the Grand Vatel at exactly
nine-lhirly. By ten o'clock he was bowling in the Americon bowling-alley
2L St Didier, and by ten-thirty he was idling at a table in Ciros, listening to
the music and slipping a mild abginthe [rappe. . )

AL cleven sharp he lelt Civos, and once nmore entering the limousine was
ariven rapidly to Montemarlre. When he was once more in his sitting-room
the comte enrefully locked the door after him and made for the bed-roon.

The door closed after him then, and for thivty-five minules the cbeny
clock in Lhe sitling-room ticked on methodically before the door opencd

-again.

g’l‘hen had one happened to be in the sitting-room as the door of the bed-
room opencd one would have reccived a slartling surpeise, for where the
(la')pcr Comle de Monte Bello had entered the bed-room, there now emerged
a beautiful girl in an exquisitely-cul cvening-dress and with a corouct ot
diamonds nestling in the great coils of her ebhony hair.

Yet a closer examination of the girl’s features would have ciused one
to remark that they were singularly like unlo the features ot the Comte de
Monte Bello in form: and yet had Nelson Lee been the one ln_slnn(l in |l|!lill-
sitting=room, he would have recognised the girl as the :-.lmrm:u% traveling
companion he had met on hoard the Channel boat, wnd wiom he had been so
fortunate as to rescue from the sen. ) ..

Aa for the Comlbe de Monte Bello, he seemed to have disnppeared cnlively.

Mademoisello Miton!  Who iu Lhe smart world of Paris had nat heard
that name? Mademoiselle Miton was the rage of the town, and hecause
her life and doings were wiapped in a good deal of mystery, she wits therelore
all the more wought after. o

Mademoiselle Miton, who appeared at the Carlton and Lhe lhl-{. 1] {he
wost ravishing of gowns; Mademoiselle diton, who had cuused hall tho
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youlhe of {he lown lo sigh disconsolalcly: Mademoisello Miton, s'ho wns
necepled in the smartest homes of tho ncw soviely, m!d_ welcomed acrosy
tha. river in tho faded and stabely homes of the old nobility; Mademoiscllo
Miton, who mnever went anywhere wilhout the guardianship of her faithful
ducuna. Ninette. Who she was, what she was—all waa pure conjecture, but
never for a single moment was there o breath wbispered against her fair
name.

She had been pronounced comme il faut Ly the powers {hat be, and
pleasure-loving, beanty-loving Paris had accepted her and acclaimed her.

It was rumoured that she was very wealthy indeed. Many a painted
dowager regarded the fair demoiselle and her wealth with interest, for if
she had only half what it was rumoured she had, it would serve Lo bolster
up many a fading fortune.

Bul so far Mademoiselle Miton had revealed no interest in any particular
scion of Lhe French nobility. She was charming and gracious lo all, but
decidedly so Lo none.

Therefore, it was but natural that the baronue, who was noted for the
wltra smartness of her balls, should invile the fair demoisclle: and so it was
that the invitation had gone forlh to thersecluded and beautiful old home in
Chantilly, where wuder the guardianship of her ducuun, Mademoisello
Miton lived.

Yel here she was calmly emerging from the rooms into which only a short
half an hour before the Comte de Monte Bello had gone. [t was strange
to be sure. DBut before Paris, and incidentally the world at large, was
finished with the Black Woll there would be many more strange things
linked up with the namo of the Comtle do Moute DBello and that of
Mademeoisclle Miton.

Touching a little silver bell on the desk, the girl stood wniting until n
door on the opposite side of {he sitling-room opened and a middlic-aged
French woman of very pleasant countenauce entered. She was clad in
modest black, and wore n shawl, which was not quite the habit of the
gervant, and yet was nol the attire of the lady.

It was Ninelte, the girl’s duenna.

*“La, Ja, In, Ninectte !”’ cried the girl, smiling. ‘ You look ns fair as a roso_
Lo-night "’

Nineltle smiled faintly,
bl“ It is only the youny and fair like you who retain the fresh blush of thd

oomn. .

The girl kiused her on the cheek and stroked her white hair tenderly.

“If T can but be as sweel as you when I am your age, Ninctie, I shall
be happy. But come, cherie, it 18 time o be goimg! I want to be at the
baronne’s by midnight.” '

Obediently the duenna nccompanied the girl to the door, and togetlier
they descended to the floor below. There n clonk was brought by the same
footman who had opened the door {o the Comite de Monte Bello, and as hie
threw it over her shoulders he displayed not the slightest surprise at
secig a young and charming girl in the place.

1L was evidently not the first time she had been there. Opening the door
he stond awide while the girl and her duenna passed out to the waiting car,
and Yike the footnan ineide, the two men on the seat showed no surprise ab
seaang the {wo women.

The footmaun leaped down off the box and opened the door of the limousine,
guarding their wkirts as they entered. "Then up to his place again, and off
went the enr to Passy, where the Martigny place was situated. :
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Dy_ way of lhe Eloile and tho Aveénune Vielor Ilugo the ¢
passing through the Boulevards and up the Champs I
out on the bank of the Seine, drew up before t
mansion whose five gables picrced the night sky
of Cairo.

Two servanls threw open (he gates, and

_ afler passing up n tree-bordered
drive, they finally stopped before a wide portico f1 whi -
beicant Toeht. M ! ¢ portico from which shone 2

ar went, after
Iyacen, and finally, far
e gutes of a magnificent
like the stately minaret«

From within the house came the sounds of music and lzughler, and
through the open door into the hall could occasionally be seen Lhe passinge

figures of beautifully-gowned women, chatting gaily with their more soberlye.
clad escorla. -

Tho ball was in full swing, and cntering the house with her duenua,
Mademoiselle Miton pnssed along to the cloak-room to leave her Lhingx,
while the black car drew off to Lhe waiting rank of motors.

When Chey had left their things at the clonk-room, Mademoiselle Miton
and the duenun emerged and made their way ta the main salon, where the
baronne was receiving her guests.

Just as they entered Lhe salon, a large clock near at hand chimed the lour
of midnight. It was peculiar, considering what the Comte de Monte Bello
had said about wrriving at the baronne’s al midnight,

Yet so far there scemed to be no sigu of him. At the upper end of the
salon the bavenne was receiving, and after making her obeisance there.
Mademoiselle Miton joined her duenna and made her way down the length
¢l Lhe snlon lowards the smaller salon heyond.

It was beyond this again that the ballroom was situnted, and it wax her
iutention to reach that room in order to watch the duncing. DBut already
several of Lhe gilded youth had espied her entrance, and from half a dozen
1;an3 of tho snlon they were hurrying lowards her in order to claim a
dance.

Ahecad of them all, however, was one man, who could not by the greatest
siretch of imagination be classed with them. He was tall and spare of
build, lean-limbed and lean-jawed. Iis evening clothes fitted him faultless!y,
and be carried himsell with an air of distinction which could not have been
achieved by the younger men.

It was Nelson Lee, the great DBritish criminologist, and on sceing the
girl whom he had met crossing the Chaunel come inte the room, he had
started towards her immcdiatcry she had left the barounc. .

Nelson Lee did not attempt to deny to himself that the girl interested him
exceedingly, and now that he had seen her so sson again, when he had
given up hopes of discovering her, had pleased him mightily.

It would add mnterially to the zest of the evening, for though a human
mathematicnl machine, as far ns his work was considered, Nelson Lee was wo
misanthrope or mysogynist. IHe was virile and healthy, and took a keen
interest in the study of life.

Nor did Mademoiselle Miton scom disposed (o avoid him. She smiled, and
and held out her hand.

“It is indeed n pleasure to see you here, sir,” she anid snl‘l,ly.. “1 am’
afeaid you must have thought me very ungrateful to run away in Calais
withont thanking you personally for saving my life. but my only excuse
is Lhat it was necessary for me to rench Parig as quickly ns pomblc.'

“You thanked me for more warmly than I deserved. mademoiselle,”
-replied Lee, taking her hand and smiting down upon her. ‘I was forlnuata
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cnouph to he near the rail when youw went over. But T wne di:-:\ppoi!llod
thnt you left meé neither your nanic nor addresy, May 1 not know buth:”

The girl laughed. . ) . .
*Why, monsicur, it my poor namne is of interest to von I shall teli it

'5ou with pleasure. Shall we make -a bargain? I will introduce myself
yuite formnll;l-)oto vou if you'will do likewige.”

Nelson Lee bowed Jow, ' i

"+ Mademoiselle, permit me to inlroduce to you Mr. Nelsoun Lee of London,”™

"Lie said solemnly.
The girl made a low curlsey. ) _ _
* Momsicur, I am delighted to nmcet von,” she said gravely. “ Iermit mé

to introduce you to Mademoiselle Miton of Chantilly.”

Nelson Lee's eyes showed the faintest Linge of surprise for a moment, for
he was aufliciently au fait with the doings of Paris sociely lo have heard of
{be beoutiful Maﬁcmoiscllc Miton,

Bowing formally, he said:

T am charmed, mademoiselle, to mcet you!”

‘I'hen they Loth laughed, and as several youths eame up, Nelson Lee held
out his arm and cooﬁy led her away, leaving the disconcerted youths to
slare nt their retreating backs.

““ You have met the baronune before?”” askod the girl, as they went along.

“ Never,” replied lee. *' I was invited to come through the kindness of
a friend. I have only mect her to-vight.”

“She is very lovely, don't you think?’’

““Yes. In an age of beautiful women, she is beautiful,” he said. ‘I also
find her quite charming.”
* Charm should go with beauty,”” replied the girl. *“ She alvo is an artist.

She kuows what to wear and how to wear it.”

“T am nol conversant with the finer poinls of women's dress,”” said
Lee, with a smile, ** but I am quile prepared Lo accept your slatement as
sruth.’”” '

“ The baronne nlso scems to have some very fine jewellery,”” remarked the
airl aurelessly. ‘“ Have you noticed the penr) collar she is wearing to-night?
Yo iu supposed (o be very famous, T believe.”

“I heard of it hefore, but to-might is the first time I have been
privileged Lo see it,”" suid Lee. ** It is very lovely.”

But he did not add that the friend who had brought him to the ball was
none other than Monsieur Fabert, the Paris chiel of police, and that the
chicl Teason for their bheing there was a mote which each of them had
received from the Black Woll.

Ten minutes past twelve, and in his note the Black Wolf had boasted {hat
he would relicve the baronne of her pearls before half-past twelve.

Yet at the moment Nelson Lee was not thinking of the pearls. Rather
was he thinking of a cerlain bunch of white violets which he had found
wailing for him at the Carlton when he arrived.

It had been utterly impos:siblc for him lo even gness who had sent them,
for he had comne to Paris in a most unexpected manner, and beyond Monsieur
I'abert and Nipper, as far as he knew, no one clse was aware of his coming,
He knew that neither of them had seut the violeta.

Then from whom had they come? It did not tend Lo clear up the mystery
when, on looking al the corsnge of his fair companion, he saw nestling thero
o small bunch of white violels. '

Certainly it would have Leen a gracious acl on the part of Mademoisclle.
Miton to send @ bunch of white violets to her resener, but then she could
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hardly have guessed Lo which botel Neleon Lee would
and besides, hadn’t ghe only a few moments hefore |lrolg
of his name? It wag a trifle odd. to sny Lhe least.

By the time Nelson Lee had reached this point in his thoughts they had
yeached Lhe lower end of the main salon, and looking through the adjoining
one, conld just see the dancers in the ball-room beyond. K

Nolson Lee was just on Lhe point of conducting his companion throngh
1o the ball-room, for he knew Monsicur Fabert would be romewhere about
Lhat room since Lhey had arranged Lo keep a close eye on Lhe bharonne and
her pearls, though not to make their guardianship a noticeable afuir.

AL the door, however, the girl turned back on the pretest of looking for
her duenna. Standing by the door she gazed back along the salon, aned
Nolsou Lee conld not help but notico how really lovely she was in all the
flush of her girlish beauly,

At the same moment the baronne, accompanied by one or two friends,
started down (he room, laughing and chatting gaily.

She beckoned (o Mademoisclle Miton and Nelson Lee as she approached.
and they, secing that she wished them to join her, moved along Lo mect
her. They met gust. by a emall alcove nenr the deor, and after the baronne
had introduced Nelson Lee to those who were with her—they all seemed on
familinr terms with Mademoisclle Miton—they stood chatting for a lilile.

Now in order to fully understand what happened 2 few minutes later it
will be necessary to give a brief description of the room in which they
slood. The salon in queslion was an apartment fully forty feet long by
thirty broad. It was sparingly furnished on this occasion, and to relieve
the severity of its outline, an alcove had been let in here and there.

. There was n wide door at ecither end, one which led in from the main
hall, and the other which led to the adjoining saton. To the right of where.
Nelson Lee stood there were five Inrge windows, reaching almost from floor
Lo ceiling, and which he noticed were partially open this evening.

Dircclly to his left, and perhaps ten feet distant from where they stood.
was the large doorway lending to the other salon. Immediately behind them
was thie emall alcove, emptly at the moment, he was almost certain,

In the main snlon there were few people now, since Lhe baromme had lefl
the spot where she had been receiving, and most of the guests had gono on lo
ihe supper-room or the ball-room.

In tllcir own parly there were six people  all—Iece, Mademoisclle Milon,
ihe Laronne, two other ladies, and one other gentleman, At the upper end
of Lhe room was the -great clock, and casunally Nelson Lee noticed that the
hands stood at exaotly twenty-two minutes past twelve.

Then, even as the baronne was in the act of making a remark, Nelson Lee
scomed to feel a curions numbness steal over him.

Ile could see all tliose in the party, or at least he thought he could.
Somewlhat puzzled by the fecling, and attributing it to a spell of fnintness, he
attempted to draw a deep breath to relieve the pressure.

It scomed to him that the fceling remained with him for only a few
momenta, then it passed ns suddenly as it hond come, and his vision cleared
ouce more. .

Yot even ns he raised his eyes, he saw, to hiz intense surprise, thal the
hauds of the clock slood at twenty-cight minutes past {welve, and the nest
sccond the room was awakened by a frantic cry from the barvonne.

“My collar! My beautiful collar!"* she cricd hysterically. ** It is gone -
ono!”’

& Then she swooned where she stood, just.as Mademoiselle Miton and anolhor
woman caught hor in their arms.

o on reaching Pnris;
cssed herself ignorant



20 THE NELEON LEE LIBRARY

CHAPTER 1IV.

Nelson Lec is Bafled—The Fangs of the Black Woll.

N the face of it, the robbery of the barounc’s pearl collar was teo
preposlerous for belicf. At one moment, ns it secemed, she had been
standing chalting with friends, and the next she had cricd out that'

lier collar was gove.

Ilow had it happened? In that great lighted room, with so many people
about. how had such n daring thing been bropght about? For that the
Bluck Woll had made good his boast, Nelson Lee did not doubt for a single
moment. Yct just then there was little time for bim to think of that phase
of the aflair.

At the moment when the bharonne had bLeen borne off in a dead faint, the
room Lecame a scene of disorder and confusiou. Those who were already
in it rushed to the spol, and from the adjoining salon and the ball-room
dorens of guests poured in, demanding to know what had bappened.

In o few moments they were all in poasession of the fact that the baronne
had been robbed of the famous Martigny pearl collar; and in the telling, it
was nlso soon added that she had been violently set upon.

Monsicur Fabert was one of lLhe first on the scene. Rushing up to Lee, ho
drew him (o one side.

‘ What do you know of it?”’ hie asked escitedly.

Nelson Iee shook his head.

“ You will scarcely believo it, Monsicur Fabert, bul T know nothing, even
though I was talking to the baromne while it happened. One moment it
was on her neck and the next it was gone, and I d]i)gn’t sce it taken. It is
the most mysterious thing which has ever occurred in iny presence. I—I
cnnnol. give an opinion on it yet; but, if ible, I think the doors should be
cloged and those guests who were in her immediate vicinily searched.”

" IL is too late now!”” almost groaned the chief. ' The crowd has mixed
up too much. 1If anyone near her took it, they will have hid plenty of time
to pass it on Lo nnother. It is absolutely beyond me, Iee! 1t is the Black
Wolf, T am certain. Yel how has he managed it? Though I and my men
have been on the alert every inslant this evening to locate anyone who wus
al nall suspicions, we have seen no ono whom by any chance could be the
Black Wolf. Iivery guest who entered the house to-night was properly
identified and vouched for.”’

Nelson Lee grew Lhoughtful,

"01! the face of it, it would scem that one of those who surronnded her
when it happened must be the thief,” he said musingly. ** As far ag that
goes, I um as open 1o suspicion as any of the others, and I must confess that
of the few about her I can fix on not one whom I can suspect. There was the
banronne, mysclf, Mademoisclle Miton, another gentleman, whom the baronne
mtroduced as Monsicur Fiquelmont——""

“ Ile was one of my men,” put in the chief quickly.

" Then that lets him ont,”” said Lee,  ** Who clse was there? Ah—yes, two
other Tadies! T do not see any of them now, but—yes, there i Mobsicur
Figuelmont. Let us eall him aside and ask him what he thinks of it.”

An the man referred to went past, Lee beckoned Lo him, and he came up
to them. Ie flashed u look of understanding at his chief as he did so, then
turned tao Nelson Iee,

w What do you think of (he thefl, Mousicur Fiquelmont?’’ asked Lee.

* Monsieur Fabert and I have just been discussing it, and I told him yon
were there when it huppened,”” |

The Frenchman shrugged his head.
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“1 do not know what {o think, Monsicur Lee,"
matter of fact, at Lhe precise moment when the the
wag not. feeling well. I experienced a fecling of fa
struggling to overcome it the collar wus
I really saw nothinﬁ at all,”’

Nelson Lee could hardly refrain from a start of surprise as the other told
of cxperieucing a feeling of faiutness. IHe recalled his own sensations it
that moment, and as he saw one of the Iadics passing whe had been Lalkin
Lo the baroune, he left the two gentlemen with whom he was speaking mlﬁ
lm‘rqudncross %o her.

‘Madame,'” he said enrnéstly, ‘‘ will you answer me a question, please?”’

- Certainly, Monsieur Lee,” she ropl?ed graciously. L d

“ At the precise momeut when the baronne lost iler collar, madame, did
you see anything out of the ordinary?

“I saw nothing of it at all, monsicur,” replied the lady promptly. I
was not feeling well at the moment, and my eyves were closed. When I
opened them it was Lo hear the baronne cry out.*’

Nelson Lee set his jaw grimly, So another of the party had felt the
sensnlion of fanintness. There was something odd about that which caused
Nelson Lee to ponder.  Then, at the upper end of the salon, he saw
Mademoiselle Miton.  She was coming down the room in the company of her
duenna, and, seeing Lee, she came towards him.

“I came to bid you good-night, monsicur,’ she said. *‘I am going homeo
now."’ .

*“Jlow is the baronne now?”’ asked Lee.

“I have just left her, monsienr,” replied the girl. ‘‘She bas recovered
from her faintness and is feeling betler. though greally upset over her loss.
Tell me, Monsieur Lee, how cau it have happened? Did you see anything?
Mysclf I did not, for at the moment when 1t occurred there scemed fo be n
Ieeling of faintness—''

Nelson Lee held up bis hand.

‘““We seem to have all felt it, mademoiselle,”” he put in. I saw nothing,
for I felt very faiut indeed. I must coufess Lhat I do not understand the
aflfair at all.”

“ And yet, if anyone could, it should be you,” said the girl. wilh » smile.,
1 have imnrd how wonderful you are. monsieur, in {he detection of crime.”

Nelson Lee looked straight into her eyes.

*“1I may have had some small success in that way. mademoiselle,” he said ;
“ but we' are all doomed to failure at times.”

‘o Wh;’ don’t you set yourself to track down the one who took the baronne’a
collar?’’ she said, smiling back at him, “It would be interesting to solve
such a problem, I should thiuk.”

“Perhaps I may. Who knows?’ responded Lee. ‘‘But, mademoisclle.
nlthough you gave me your name to-night you have not given me your
address. ay I crave it of you?”’

I shall give it to you with pleasure, monsieur. T did not know that you
were temaining in Paris. It is 92, Rue de Presle, Chantilly. and if you
would like to come and see¢ me you may do so."

“I shall be delighted,” murmured Nelson Lee, as ke bent over her hand.
Then, with a gay good-night, Mademoiselle Milon left him, and, joining her
wailing duenna, left the salon. . .

A good many of the guests were preparing to leave now, for the vobbery
had ’i'v)roken up the spirit of the ball, and with the bavonne removed from
tke scene, there was scarcely any excuse in remaining when she was so upsel.

Nelson Lee, however, did not leave at once. Monsicur Fabert had dis-

he said slowly. * Aa a
ft must have occurred {
miness, and while I wags
taken. It is most annoying, but
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appearcd, nn doubt having ulro:}d)' staried to do all that was possible to
viart an investigation of the affair.

Just ne Nelron Lee was walking across {hie salon towards Lhe spot whero
the robhery had taken place, he saw Nipper appear from the direction of the
ballroom, .

[ was in Lhe supper-room, guv'nor,” he hasiened to say, ‘““and T only
just now heard what had occurred. It looks as though the Mlack Wolf had
mr Yo g(loll his worde."”

Nelson Lce frowned.

** Jt recms ro,”" he replicd shorlly. ‘“ Now, my lad, stand just here by
this alcove. [*ace the clock at the upper end of the raom. Tell me, what
time do you make it?"” :

It looks like seven minutes to one. guv'nor.”

“ That ix what 1 make it, too, my lad,” muttered Lee. Then he sank into
deep thought,

I could almest swear that the feeling of fainlness which passed over me
lasted for cnly a few moments,”” he murmured at last. “ Yet, if I am te
helieve my own eves, il seems that T have absolulely lost count of soeme-
thing like <ix minutes. I remeanber most distinctly looking up at the clock
just before 1 felt dizey, and I remember noting, ut the time, that it was
twenly-two minutes past midnight. It is not likely I would make a mistake
on that seore, since it way decidedly 1o my interest lo note the passage of
time from midnight until half-past swelve.

*Then, immediately 1 felt belter, the baronne cricd out, and I remembher
that it was exactly (wenly-cight minutes afler midnight. Whal does it
mean?  Whal became of Ahose six minutes? Did the dizziness or faintnoss
v. hieh seems to have assailed most of (he others last Lthe same lenglh of time
with them? Did they, (oo, lose count of something like six minutes? |

" My sight is all ngh(, for Nipper makes the time the rame as I do; and,
therefore. it couldn’t havo been an oplical illusion on my part. I must
confesa that it is all moxt mysterious. If I am (o believe anyihing at all, it
reemy that, after all, the Black Wolfl carrted out his bonat., But how, how,
how?  That is the mystery. The collar did nol unclarp itself from the neck
of the haronne,

* During that six minules while T must havo been siruggling with the feel-
iar of faintness, the Black Wolf himsclf must have been in this rooin. How
did he approach ug and depart without bering geen 1 must discover some of
those who stood near, and find oul if any of them saw a man approach us at
that time.  Also, I musi diecover the names and addresses of all those who
were lalking to the baronne when the theft aceurred, and see if there is any
light to be gained there. Jaberl secems 1o be at work getling delniled
information, and most likely he will be uble to answer those very queslions,

*“AL any rate. hiv man, Fiquehnont, will know all those who were there.
‘he Black Wolf! 11 i3 plnin to me now, my mysterious friend. why you have
et the police of seven cities by the ears. Eut, as sure as my name s Nelson
leos, T swear that T will stay on your track until T run you to carth!*

Just ns Nelwon Lee regintered thin vow, he snw Monsicur Iabert enter {he
salon and gignal to him. Making a gesture for Nipper lo come along, Lee
valked up to where the chiefl of police stood.

1 have gol all the information we ean gain here, Monsicur Teee,” said {he
chiel in a low tone.  “* Will you come along to my house and go over it with
e? 1 have avked Figuelmont to come :II(HIF. too, and together you ean o
«ver every detail of tlhe inutes during which you were standing with the
Iy enne when the theft oeenrred.”

Nelaon Lee signitied hin willingness (e do so, and they passed out Lo the
pevties whero the big Leon Bollee car was wailing for them. An attendant
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brought their hats and coals, and on d
”l'i.;‘ll l"lquclmonlt \\i‘nslnlrondy in the car. .
icy were whisked nlong at top speed to the private house of Maone
Fabert, and there, in the privacy of that gonllom!m's study. tho"f “E:'Ffﬂ:
mld_ over t_ho detlails of the evening, dissecling every smal) ﬁoinl :.l's only éach
Lrained minds as theirs could dissect them. ) i

But when, at three o'clock in the morning
{o ga on to Lheir hotel, Lee had to confess
in the dark as ever.

On entering his sitting-room at Lhe Corlton. he received the second shack
that night, for lying on the table was a letter addressed to him. ‘Tearing

it open, he spread out the single sheet of paper which it contained and read
the conlenls, which were as follows:

escending the steps they divcovered

. Nelson Lee and Nipper rose
Lo himself that they werce as much

‘*“ Mousicur,~You are in Paris on a fool's errand. Take my advice and

{{:hll;'l’l. to London. If you do not, you may feel the fangs of the Black
olf.

Nelson Lee folded up the threatening letler with a shrug, but just as le
was about to return it to ils envelope he suiffed. There seemed something
clusively familiar about the faint perfume which the paper gave off, but
though he racked his brains half the night Lo try and remember of what it
reminded him, he failed to link up the conneclion.

CHAPTER V.

Another Note—Nipper is Kidnapped
OME men do their best thinking while lying in bed at night before sleep
clanims them. the minds of some are more prone to reason (hings ont
when they first awnken in the morning. while again others must needs
shut themselves off alone during the quict hours of the day in order to
determine their course of aclion with regard to any parlicularly knotty
ywoblem, '
1 While it was n fact that when Nelson Lee had a bafiling problem lo work
oul he was best fitted for the task when sitting in the big casy-chair in the
consulting-room in Gray’s Inm Road. with a pipe between his teeth, it is
nevertlreleas true Lhat often he had reéeived light on some of his most
abstruse problems while he shaved.

IL iu part of the paychology of the man who shaves himself that while the
Jittle shiny blade remeves the hirsute growth of twenty-four honrs his mind
wnconsciously turns to that which he must face during the day to come.

A great composer once said that his best song was composed while he
shaved, and, likewise, n present day novelist of the first rank got the idea
for his most succeasful book while he removed the growlh of a day from
his chin. ]

Sa it was with Nelson Lee on Lhe morning after the ball given by the
Baroune Martigny. While he shaved the wext morning his mind ran on the
cventls of lhe preceding night. Nor did they stop. but went back to the
very first moment when Monsienr Fabert had come into the consultinvg-room
in Gray's Inn Road o seck bis assislance in tracking down the Black Wolf.

Curiously enough, Nelson Lee found it impossible to guite separate from
his line of thought the charming girl whom he had frst mel in the
restaurant on board Lhe cross-Channel Loat and whom afterwards he had
been fortunale enough Lo save (rom the deep.
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N=ademoiselle Miton! How often he had heard of her. And now he had
met the famous beauty, and, it must be confessed, rather mysterious youny
woman. lle remembered aguin the note of thanks she had written before
leaving Calaia for I'arik, and, following that, he recalled how, when he and
Mousicur Iabert had watched the passengers descend from the Calais boat-
train, there was no sign of her among then,

He could only conc‘;udc that she had detrained at some place on the way.
‘I'hen he recalled the Jovely Lunch of white flowera which had been sent to
his hotel. That was one of the strangest things which had ever happencd
{o him, and now he had received another mysterious thing in the shape of a
note of warning from the Black Woll.

Nelson J.ee was well convinced in his own mind that {he Black Wolf and
no other had been responsible for Lhe thelt of Lhe Martigny pearls the night.
lefore. But bow, liow how? That was a point which Nelson Lee found
hard to explain. That it had all oceurred during those fatal six minutes
ho was also sure. And by now he was quile prepared to bLelieve that the
simultancous fit of faintness which had assailed all those who were standing
talking to the baromne was by no means due simply to an over-lealed
condition of the salon, but was the outcome of a deliberatie action on the
part of either the Black Welf or one of his confederates.

If it was not the Black Wolf, then who could have been Lhe confederate?
Counld it be possible that there was one of Lhe six in the party which was
gathered round the baronne who could have done such a thing? Or was
there, after all, someone concealed behind the curtains in the alcove in
front of which they had stood while chatting?

Nelson Lee was ready to acknowledge that he had only glanced casuwally
into the alcove when he had passed the opening, and that it might have been
possible for one to conceal onesclf behind the curtaing there. But in that
case, supposing someone hand done so, how did they know, how could they
possibly guess, that the baronne and her parity would step close to that
particular alcove?

They couldn’t possibly do so. It was unthinkable. Unless, of course.
someone in thp party engineered things so that they were bound to pause
there, which again presupposed the existence of a confederate in the party
itaolf.

Then, if that were so, who of {hat parly could have been the confedexatle
of thc; Black Wolf—the Black Woll, whose boast was that he always worked
ilone?

The Laronne herself was beyond suspicion in the wmatter.  She- would
scareely plot to sleal her own pearls. The only other man in the party,
Lesides Lee, was Monsieur Fiquelmont—one of Monsieur Fabert’s most
trusted men,

Ile, oo, was beyond suspicion. Then there were two women who were
clase friends of the baromme, and while it was ridieulous to suppose that
cither of them could conceal the identity of 1he Black Wolf, they could te
noled for further investigation. _

There was left Mademoiscelle Miton. Lee abnost siviled as he thought of
her.  There was little of the Black Wolf, which rumour deacribed, about
her. She was young and girlish and wealthy. and never stirred nbroad
without her duenna. Never a breath of scandal had ever been whispered
about her, '

Therefore, it conld .nol be supposed that she was the confederate of the
llack Wolf. Also had she not said that she, too, had expericnced the
feeling of faininess?

SUll. no matter how lie thought over Qe different points of the case,
one thing was cerlain; it all bronght him back to that one place that
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there must have Leen a confederate, or Lthe Black YWolf himaelf, in arty
if he had hot been concealed in the alcove mear at hand. the party

_Lee quite realized that the Black Waolf might have gone into the alcove
simply on the chance that the opportunity he sought might come if he
waited long enough. But against that was his definite boast that he would
steal the Martigny Benrls between widnight aud half-past twelve, and he
had done as-he had boasted.

With a puzzled frown on his brow Nelson Lee descended to Lreakfast,
whare be found Nipper already scated at the table. By Lee’s place were
two letters, which, after ordering his breakfast, he tore open.

One was from Monsieur Fabert, asking him to come ou (o polie head.
quariers as soon as possible. The other was writlen on the zame paper
a3 Lthe note he had received on his return to the holel the night before, and

Lee voticed that it, teo. must have been left by hand, for it was unstamped,
It was brief and to the point.

- Momsienr,” it ran,—* It secems that so far Lhis morning you have mzde
no preparations to leave Pariz. Thiv is the last warning the Black Walf
gives you. II you are notl driving to the Gare du Nord by ten o'clock this
worning, beware, for the Black Wolf will show his fangs, '

“Ture Brack Worr.”

Nelson Lee Lossed the letter acrozq to Nipper.

““Our mysterions friend is persistent, my lad,’”” he =aid coolly. ‘“He
scems determined that we shall leave Parie when he wills,™ '

- Nipper read the note and handed it back with a grin,

* What will you do, guv'nor?”” he asked. ‘

Nelson Lee shrugged.

““ First, I shall endeavour Lo make a good breakfast,” he replied. ‘“ Then
—well, then, my lad, we shall go on Lo the office of Monsicur Fabert. X am
afraid it will be impossible to meet the wishes of the Black Wolf.""

Nelson Lec certainly fulfilled the first part of that which he intended to
do, for he made a most excellent breakfast. After the meal, he and Nipper
strolled out iuto the lobby of the hotel and stood chatlting while a boy
fetehed their hats,

Now those who know Paris in gemeral, and the Champs Elysees in par-
ticular, will know that the Carlton sits well up the avenune towards the
Ltoille. They will know, too, if they are acquainted with that extremely
delightful hotel, that out in front, beyond the wide footpath, is a taxi
stand, from which the uniformed commissionaire whistles up a cab at the
Lebest of nuy guest. ) _ .

Standing just without the cireular swing door, Nelson Lee signed to the
mau to cﬁl up a taxi, and, in conformance with the usual rule, it was the
first on the rank ‘that sbould hdive come. :

But had Nelson Lee not been buay at that moment answering a question
which the reception-clerk who had followed him was asking, he might have
seen that it was the third taxi on the rank which came in response to tlhe
call, .

Nipper saw it, but thought nothing of it_——then. It drew up in front of
the door, a rather better taxi than oune is usually fortunate cnough to

et in the French capital; and with a word of thanks to the commissionaire,
clson Lee and Nipper entered. .
‘Then, in French, Nelson Lee orderad the man to drive to the office of
Mongicur Fabert, which was just ol the Rue de Riveli. but added that
on the way he wished to stop for a moment at the -Englich book-shop in
the Rue dé Rivoli, in order to get some of the latest London papers.
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The man nodded. and a momeni Iafer they were speeding down the
Champs Elysces. Dassing the Rond Yoint they kept on to the Place do
la Concorde, where the laxi circled Cleopatra’s Needle, and passing the
lovely fountains, drove on towards lhe Euglish book-shop.

Tbere it drew up, and, o]lrcning the door, Nelson Lec stepped out, slam-
ming the door after him. lle epeol only a few miuutes in the book-shop,
for ﬁe was scrved at once on enfering, and with a couple of London news-
papers under his arm, emerged from the shop.

1Ic noted at once (hat the taxi was nol drawn up at ibe kerb where, he
bad left it, but thinking that an nFouto de ville had requested it to pull
over to {be rank on the other side of the street, he stepped to Lthe kerb and
cndcavoured to distinguish it from the rank of waiting taxis ou the other

side.
At that momenl the commissionaire of the English book-shop came up

to him and said: _

“Can I call you a taxi, sir?”” Nelson Lee shook his hend.

“No, thank you. I came in one which was to wait for me, but I can’t
scem {0 see il vow.”

The commissionaire scratched his chin,

““ Do you come in the red one which was bere a few moments ago, sir?'"

“Yes,” replied Lee.

“Well, sir, il drove off just a little while ago. It only wailed for a few
mmoments.”’

“But the flag was down, and I had not paid him,”” remarked Lee in
surprise. ‘‘DBesides, I left a companion in the taxi waiting for me.”

““There was a young gentleman in it,” said Lhe commissionaire, ‘I
thought he must have told the man {o drive on.”

N e?son Lee tapped his leg with lis stick.

“This is mosl annoying,” he mullered to himself. *“\What on earth
has possessed Nipper to tell the man Lo drive on when he knew that I
would only be a moment, and that we were to go on al once to sce Monsicur
Jabert? He had nothing Lo do in this locality that I know of. It is a
most unaccountable thing.”"

At that moment he was aware thal a man had shuflled past him, and
that, as he had done so, he had Jurched heavily agninst him.

With a sharp look al the fellow, Nelson Lee thrust his hand into his
pocket, thinking Lhat perbaps ihe fellow was a pickpocket. Iis fingera
came inlo contacl wilh an envelope which he drew out with somo surprise,

It wons a nole nddressed to him and {he envelope was the snme as (hoso
previously used by the Black Wolf. .

With o strange feeling of dread tearing at him, Nelson Lee hastily tore
open Lhe envelope, und (aking oul the single sheel of paper it conlained,
read the conlenls,

“* Monsicur,” it ran,—' You were warned. The Black Wolf has already

faken the cub outl of the British lion. The Jion himself will next feel tho
fangs of Taux Brack Wour.”

LK ]

CHAPTER VI
The Mysterious Coffin—Bound for London
HEN Nelwon Lee had entered the English book-shop in the Rue de
Rivoli. Nipper had leant back in the eab and had utilised tho Lime
of wailing by gazing idly at the I!:onauing stream of traffic which
tg:m ('n:;lmg up from the direction of the Louvre towards the Place do la
“oncordo. :
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He, too, was puzzling cver the evenls of the previous evening
figure out how the Black Woll had managed to Lring off tie coup. le
himself had been in the supper-roory when the theft had occurred, for it had
been part of the pian made by Nelson Yee and Monsicur Fabert that they
were Lo spread out ameng the different rooma in order to try and locate
the Black Wolf in case he succeeded in getting into the ball,”

In pursuance of this plan Nipper had gone on to the supper-room, since
the choice of room had Leen left to him, and he had considered it good
business to go on duty in the neighbowrhood of the supper-rcom.

To put it bluntly. the lad was joyously demolishing a mountainous ice
at the precise moment when the ti';el't had ocevrred. Monsieur Fabert,
it will be remembered, was in the ball-reem while Nelson Lee was gravi-
tating between the main salon and the amaller one adjoining, with Monsieur
Fiquchmont in attendance upon the person of the baronne,

In this way il had been hoped to cltectually counter any move the Black
Wolf might make. How it failed has been scen,

Idly Nipper walched a huge black limousine come up the Rue de Rivoli.
1le had first seen it some distance down at a spot almest opposite Rumple.
meyers and the Hotel Maurice. It had come along at a moderate pace. and
as it drew neurer 1he lad bad begun to tzke in the details of the magnifi-
cent car with the eye of an expert, for he was well informed upon motors,

Then, even as he gazed through the window of the taxi at it, it suddenly
faded from bis view and a terrible fecling of faintness swept over him. He
struggled against it for what seemed only a few minutes, then hix senses
yicelded and everything became black.

The traffic, the black car, even the taxi were all swept away in a blacx
billow, and he sank back in the corner of the cab insensible. Then, bad he
been conscious, he would have seen that the taxi immediately drew away
from the kerb, and, turning sharply, set off up the Rue de Rivoli after the
big black car which had so interested the lad. ]

From the Place de la Concorde Lhe black limousine {urned intg, the
Champs Elysces and continued on until it came to the Rue k Boetic. 1here
it turned to the right and sped on at a rapid pace, until, by several turnings,
it came out opposite the Gare St. Lazarre. ]

From the Gare St. Lazarre it picked out the way to the Rue Pigalle
and Montemarte, and finally reaching the Clichy, turned down to the
right and drew up Lefore the great high gates which cut off the secluded
residence of the Comte de Monte Bello from the outside world.

"The gates opened immediately, and the black car drove in, followed by the
ved taxi. As soon as they were both in the courtyard of the place, the gates
closed, and from the limousine there emerged the faunltlessly-clad fignre of
tho comte. s hnad

Ho was dressed in a well-filting suit of blue, and wore on his head.a
light grey fedora. An amber cigarette-holder, containing one ef his in-
evitable tussian cigarettes, protruded at a jaunty angle from between his
well-moulded lips, and a thin stick hung wegligently from his arm.

Walking along to ihe taxi. he threw open the door, and stood gazing m
upon the huddled figure of -the unconscions Iad. ., .

‘A good picce of work—a very good picee of work! he murnlnro(} scfliv.

It was dono beautifully. Then aloud he said: ** Jaeques—IPaut! Come
here at once!” ) .

The footman and the chauffeur of the black car hnrried up at his com-
mand, and, pointing to the unconscious figure of Nipper, the comte said
curtly:

"C)nrry bim to the library! Deal with him geutly.”

, trying Yo
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‘The {wo men dragged Nipper from {he cab, and, carrying him hetween
them, made their way o the portico.

‘I'he front door opened ns soon ns they were on the steps, and, while n
fonlman inside held it open, they entered with their burden, carrying the
lad dosn the hall to the room at the far end.

he comte followed them, and when they had laid Nipper on a couch, ho

emid :

- *“T'ake the taxi into {he Enrage. mes infants, ond sce that it is painfed
bliack at once! Then varnish it with {he quick-drying varnish, and sce that
it is gol away from bere without delay.”’

Bowing. {he two servanis hurried from the room, and, on reaching the
courtyard again, motioned to the driver of the taxi to follow them. On tho
oppasife ride of the courtyard a wide door was opened for them, and the
{axi drove info a Jarge and well-fitted garage.

INere it drew up, and, slipping on long white socke, the foolman and tho
chauffenr set 1o work to paint over the ted to a black.

While they were so occupied, the Comte de Monte Bello stood regarding
{he 1ad who lay on Lhe couch.

*The lion’s whelp!"” he murmured soflly. It was a good eapture, and
I fancy, my friend Nelson Lee, you are by now somewhat puzzled to gucss
what has become of your companion. If my man gave yon the note, as
directed, you will only know that once more the Black Wolf has struck.
It will be o warning {o you that when the Black Wolf speaks it is for you
to obey or disobey at your peril! And now I muet attend to this lad.”

Laying aside his hat and slick, {he comte stepped to a bell-cord which
hung close to the desk, and, pressing the bulton, stoed by the desk until
there was a knock at Lhe door,

In responge to his command, it openced, {o admit the foolman who was
usually on duty at the front door. )

*“llavo my orders beeu carried oul?!' asked {he comie. “Ilas the box
been secured?'”

*“ But, yes, monsicur Je comle,
delivered here lebs than an honr ago. It now awails your pleasure.’

‘ llave it bronght in here,” said the comie curtly. ““ Then call Marcel,
for I shall need him.”’ '

The foolman bowed and retired, closing the door after him.

For a few minutes the comte smoked thonghtifully until there was another

knock at the door, and it opened to reveal the footman and another man
n:amling outside im the hall, with a loug, narroty box on the fluor heside
them.
_ In reaponse to a gesture from the comte, they lifled it up and carried it
into the room, laying it on the floor beside the conch, The footman then
velired, leaving Lhe other, a short, black-moustached Fremchman with the
look of the Apache aboul him, to await his mastexr’s pleasure.

* Remove the lid, Marcel!** ordered the comte.

The fellow hent, and, taking a small but strong instrument from his
pockel, withdrew the nails which held the lid of the box in place,

As he Jifted the lid itgelf and laid it aside the comie stepped forward, and
a smile lit up his face as he gazed upon that which the box contnined. What
theve was about it to amnse him so il is diflicult to understand, for that
watch the box cantained was a coflin!

Bending I(-ir-ur.(el:,', the comnte grasped one of Ahe handles at the end and,
With Aurcel lifting the other end, they hoisted il from the covering case
in which it had come, and set it on a black rug in the centre of the room,

Thew tho comto straightened up, and regarded it with a critical eye.

" yeplied the foolmon. * The box was
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' Tt is & nlce coMn—n very nice coffin,” he said. *“Tn it our young fricnd
will rest most comfortnhly,-{ think.” )

As a bit of workmanship, it certainly was a very handsome affair. Of
black wood, and polished as choice ebony, it was mounted in dull silver, and
lined with pure white salin. It had been carcfully shaped to the lines of a
human body, but onc thing about it was slightly different from the ordinary
run of coffins. .

Inside thero projected from cach side, at just nbout the spot where the
arms would be folded across tho body, two large stain-covered *‘ arms,”
which undoubtedly bad been specially provided at Lhe order of the comte,
and the use of which would soon be seen,

Stepping aeross Lo the desk, the comte took from his pocket a bunch of
keys, and, opening a drawer'in the desk, fumbled about for a few moments,

standing close by him, one might have heard a soft click follcw, and
ininedintely after, one scclion of the bookense near the door swuny bodily
forward. lyt revenled a panelled wall behind it, and to that spot the comte
strode.

He there pressed o small serew sct in the back of the Lookease, which
had swung forward, and, following that movement, a bookcase on the
opposile side of the room swung forward, while that near the door moved
back to ita place against the wall.

Walking over to the panelled wall, which the swinging forward of the
sccond Lookcase had revealed, the comte pressed amother screw in the back
of this cnee, thus causing a small oaken panel in the wall to open, revealing
a squaro lole beyond. ’

Thrusting in his hand, the comte took out a small green boltle and a
hypodermic syringe. ‘The neck of the bottle was closcd—uot by a stopper
o% cork or glass, but by some black materinl of about the same cousistency.

'The comte ook the hypodermic needle, and, thrusting the point througi
this stopping material, drew back -the plunger. The hypodermic épringe
filled up to a Iin;r| line near the top, and then the comte desisted.

Withdrawing the needle from the stopper, he replaced the bottle in the
liole, and, with the hypodermic in his hand, walked across to the couch on
which Nipper Iay. i

Iulling up the sleeve of the lad’s coat. he pushed the shirt back r:md.
plunging the needle into Nipper's arm, pressed hard. The contents of l.hc
hypodermic shot into the Iad's arm. and. dropping the sleeve. the comte
sirode across to the hole in the wall, and thrust the hypoedermic needle in
beside the bottle. ]

Then he returned to the desk. and, fumbling about in the drawer again.
caused the panel to close and the bookease to swing hack into place. That
done, ho lit another cigarette and, pufing slowly. spoke to Marcel. .

“Youn will now place the bird in the nest, Marcel,” he said. **IHe will
slecp the sleep of forgetfulness now.™ . . i,

Marce! bent, and, picking up Nipper badily. placed him carefgl}; in the
coffin. VWhen he had secured the lad in position, he seized hold of the :satm.
covered “ arms,” aud, drawing them out, allowed them to meet across the
lad’s body. - . .

In this posilion, they formed a slvong. padded brace. which made it
impossible for the lad’s attitude to change, no maticer how the coffin gt

wi ‘or turned. - ]
bc\{;h::f c;lh: l-ccamto: was salisfied. he directed Marcel te screw on the lob(.m)
cover of the voflin, and then they lifted the affir into th? coveving ma.l.l

When that was finished and the inside braces serewad fito pos-ltllml. he
* ouler cover was nailed on. and the whole amair was ready for whateve:
purpose the comte intended it,
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““ That will do, Marcel '™ he anid curlly.  * When you go out, send Jacynes
and Paul to me.”™ o

Bowing awkwardly. Marcel left the room. and, coolly silting on the ecdae
of the box which held the coflin in which Nipper's body lay, the comte
awgited the coming of his henchmen.  As they entered, he looked np and
Kaid : ‘

“ Well, mces infants, have yon carricd onl my orders?”

It was Jacques, the footmun, who answered:

“ But, ves, monsicur le comte. The taxicab has been painted and
varnished black, and already has departed. It is now as if the red cab hul
never exisled.”

“I'hot is well, mes infanls,”” responded the comle. “ Now 1 have another
work for you to do. You will take this box (o the Gare dn Nord. At the
Gare du Nord you will be met by one who is dressed in the garh of an
Euglish tourisl. lle will take from you this box. Then you will return
heve, for he has his instructions what to do. You understand?™”

** Perfectly, monsicur. The box shall be taken at once.”

Getting up from it, the comte stood by while the two men earried {he box
oul of the room; then, when the door had closed after them, he drew out a
Lbin gold walch and glanced at the time.

** Sacré! It is past cleven already!” he murmured. ‘‘ Monsicur Lee. you
have consumed Loo much of the Black Wolf’s time this morning! I shall just
have time for a cocktail at Ciro’s before lunch, and -to-day I shall lunch at
the Carlton. It will be droll to waich the Briltish mastiff.”

SIiJ)l)ing his watch back into his pocket, the comie lefL Lhe room, and,
pulting on his hal, made his way through the courtyard to the streel. In
the Clichy he hailed a paasing taxi, and, giving the driver the order to
drive to Ciro’s, climbed in and leaned back, pufling with evident enjoyment
nt his efernal Ilussian cigarette.

. . . . ™ 3 . b v

While the Black Wolf was thus disporting himaelf, his 1wo faithful hench-
men had lost no time in taking the box containing the coflin to the Gare «n
Nord, as their masler had ordered. I'rom the garage they had driven a
large covered car, built much after the fashion of nan ambulance, and, dis-
tt-i'\rding Uheir black livery for rougher garments, had placed the box insido

o van.

Climbing inlo the seat, Paul, the chanffeur, had olarted off at once, and,
pausing only long enough for Jacques to close Lthe iron gates nfter them,
they had driven to the Gare du Nord. : '

As they reached the great station, which is the station for the Calais train
and the Calais-Dover route to Englaud, they had driven on lo the entranco
off Lthe innor yard and there had drawn up.

Scarcely had they done so when a man clnd in a knickerbocker suit
appronched the van, and, pauging close heside il, said:

“ You come with a hox for the Loglishman?”

I'anl nodded his hend, and replied in excellent English

“Bul, yes, air. Where shall we leave it?™

“1 have nlready mado arrangements for its disposition,” replied the
olher. * [lold here for a few minutes, and I will have it removed.”’

Ho hurried away, to return a fow minutes luter with a station official and
four porters.  One of the men opened the rear door of the van, and the four
porters lifted out the hox.

L wax evident that the man clad in the knickers had nlready arranged
for the box, as he had said, for, after a cursory inspection of Lhe oulside, Lhe
station oflicial mude some cnbalistic signs on the cover.
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_Then the man who was elad =0 Wlatantly &g an Enciizh tourist wuute a
sign te the jour porters, who carrizd the bex within the «tation. -

Whken they had gone. the tourict turned 10 the {wo serva

: . the oy the two servants of the Comte

de Monte Bello, and aaid in a low tone: “ ) o

P vy

“Yon wil} inform the master that all arrangements are comploted as he
ordercd. I leave for London within an hour, taking with me the body oi
my Lrother, who died in Paris. Al papers have been made out, and an
fornalities complied with., Everything should go through without a hiteh.
I shall wire as soon as I get to London,”

With that he hurried away in the direetion Laken by the four porters, who
hud carried off the hox, and Paul, turning tie van, drove hack in the
direction of Montmartre.

Truly the Black Wolt hagl shown his fangs|

CHAPTER VII,

Nelson Lee Draws a Blank—A Frail Clue.

T would be a diflicult matter to plumb the depth of the fecling of chagrin
which filled Nelson Lee on vending the note which had Leen thrust into
his pocket Ly the fellow whe had Lrushed against him while hie stood

al the cdge of the kerb in front of the English hookshop in the Rue de
Rivoli. ' :

IIe had scarcely grasped the meaning of the conlents when he realised
{o the full how completely he had been played with by the Black Wolf. Nor
did it ease hizx mind lo know that the Black Wolf was probably at that
very moment chuckling over the case with which he had fooled the British
mastiff.

Then as he steod there at the edge of the kerh in the city of Paris with
Lhe soft breath of the llowers in the Tuilleries reaching himn on the wings ot
the morning breeze, Nelson Lee suddenly connected up two loose threads
which had bothered him to no small extent. :

What it was that cnabled him (o make the connection, or how it came
to him lhe did not know. Probably it was some subcenscious association
ol idcas born by Lhe breath of the flowers in the gardens of the Tuilleries.

At any rate he kvew in a single finsh of what the subtle scent of the
paper used by the Black Woll reminded him. It reminded him of {he sweet
odour of the white violets which somo unknown person had sent to his hotel
the day of his arrival, and, by going a slep further, it reminded him of the
scenl of the bunch of white violets which Mademoiselle Miton had worn in
ber Lodice at the Martigny ball the night before. . .

Scarcely hud the thought come to him when Nelson Lee turned quickly
to seek the man who had Lrushed against him. 1o was nowhere to be seen,
and although he hurried to the corner and gozed this way and that, he could
nol Jocate the fellow. . . .

The reason was because Lhe fellow had jumped into a taxi which was
waiting round the corner, and cven as Nelson Lee rend the note which had
been thrust into his pocket, had been driven away at a rapid pace.

When he found that the fellow had quite disappeared, and knowing how
uscless it was to try to find him then, 'Nclson Lee turned back to the com-
niissionaire, who was watching him somewhat curiously. .

The man was a Briton, as was evidenced by hia beaving and tho Brifish
scrvice ribbons which decoraled his coat.



32 THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

“you wiid the red taxi which bronght me drove away n few moments
before I came out?”” said Lee, interragatively.

The commissionaire nodded.

“ Yen, sir; it did."’ i

“ Did you notice which way il went?™ asked Tce,

“ L turned sharp about, sir, and drove off towards the Place de la
Concorde.”’ . ) . . . .

Nelson Lee lnpkr-d his leg with the stick in an irritated way.

“I um certain Nipper would not have driven off wilhout first telling
mg,”” he said lo himsell.  “ But at the same time it is a conlingeney which
must be congidered. IFrom what the commissionnire te¢lls me, it secins
cerlnin that the lad was in the cab when it drove off. Is it possible that he
has relurned to the Carlton for something? I do mot think »0, but I can at
lenst inquire.”™ : o

Deciding quickly what he should do, he indicated to {he commissionaire
that he would have a taxi after all, and jumping into the one which
drove up, told the man to drive to the Carlton as quickly as possible.

IL is only a shorl run from the Rue de Rivoli to the Carlton, nud when
the cab drew into the door Nelson Lee beckoned to the commissionaire, who
made to open the door. It was the smme man who had closed the door after
them when he and Nipper had driven off in the rved taxi.

“J wish to know if the young man who went awpy in the cab with me a
litlle time ago has returned?** snid Nelson Lee curtly. :

The man shook his head.

* No, monsieur; I have nol gcen him.”

“IIng the taxi which we took returned {o this rank?

Apain the man shook his head.

** No, monsicur; I have not seen il since.”

‘“Do you know the driver:™

““ No, mounsicur; he was a slranger to me. I never before saiv him or his
taxi.”

Lee Lurned his head and gazed out across the wide footpath to the line of
caba on the rank.

“Will you ask those men if any of them know the cab and the driver?”
said Lee. ** You can {ell them that if any of them can give me any informa-
tion aboul it there is a louis for him.”

“I shall inquire at onee, monsicur,” replied the commissionaire.

Ile hurried out Lo the cab-rank, and while he waited, Lee lit a cigaretio
and walched him go from cab {o cab.

It was nearly ten minutes later when he returned.

“They know nolhing, monsienr,” snid the commissionaire, as he came
up. “ I have asked them all, and one man whom I know—he is at the very
cnd of Lhe rank, monsicur—was in the front of the rank when I whistled
for a cab for you. T remember myself, monsicur, that it was the red taxi—
the third on (he rank—which drove up. T thought the other two had given
way for some reason, but only now Pinchot, the man to whomn I have just
spoken, Lolls me that when my whistle went he of the red (axi called out that
you had alrendy engaged him. IFor that rcasor, mongicur, they permitted

m to take Lthe eall.”

Nelson Lee frowned thoughifully, and secing that there was nothing more
1o bo gob out of Lhe commissionaire, gave him n couple of louis—one for him-
kell and one for the driver—and ordered his man to drive him back to titc
Rue de Rivoli.

“[€ I have nol found out much, I have at least discovered enough to maks
nio cerlain Lhat Lhe red taxi was on that rank waiting for me and Nipper
to come oul. Which menns that it wae already arranged that we should

Py

wenl on J.ce.
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take it Lo whatever address we intended going lo. Dut w :
understand is why it drove off with Nipper ingit.!:;md how llllt': c‘c;tl:l':lt hlm?(l]‘:::::
a0 without the lad making an effurt (o leave the cab. e certainly woul:l
lu_u'e done so unless there was somelhing of a stromg nature to pre\-c;ﬁ.
lnm.lI And what could that have been? ®

* "There is some mysterious work going ou over here in Paris. T i
whicl. Fabert has told me points t% tll% oune source—the Black “:':lrl;,:thlls!:g
inslance, to lake Lhe cuse of the robbery of the bank messenger who was
driving from the Banque de Normandic to the Banque P in the
Champs Elysess. Why,” muttered Lee quickly, * that also took pluce
somewlere ju the vicinily of the English Lookshop. It also had to do with
n laxi-enlb.  Then the robbery lnst might at the Martigny’s. That was quite
as mysterious ns these other affairs. But what common peculiarity bad ltlmjr
uIlI;‘“t'l‘lloy had this—they all occurred wien there were plenty of peoplo
about. :

““Now how could that have been? Does Lhe Black Wolf deliberately
plan !.lung.[s to take place under such couditions in order to more baflle
pursuit? It scems so. And yct not even that enmablea me to probe the
meaning of what has happened this morning. The Black Wolf Loasts of
what lic will do and then sncceeds in doing it. 1lle boasts that unless we
drove straight to the Gare du Nord when we left the hotel this morning that
we should feel his teeth. Well, I must confcss that he has fulfilied his
promise.

““The hion's whelp! That means Nipper. Ile has slruck at me through
the lad, and threatens lo strike me next. I wonder why he did not do so
to begin with, lrobably he wished to show me that it is only a matler
of choice with him when and where he strikes.

'“Well, my friend, tho Black Wolf, you may strike at me as much as you
will, but you will not drive fear into my heart, nor will yon cause me lo
desist in my work until I have run you to carth. lle who laughs last laughs
best. It yet remainsg to be scen who will have the last laugh. And now here
1 am at the bureau of the chief. I nope T shull find him in.”

As the eab drew up Nelson Lee got out, aud paying off the man, entered
the courtyard which was given over to tho detective force of Paris.

" Sending up his name to the chief,” Nelson Lec waited in a stone-paved
room until an agent de ville returned to inform him that Monsicur Fabert
would sce him at once. Lee was (aken along to a large bureaun or oflice,
where the chicf sat dictating Yo a secrelary. On Lee's entry e rose, and
dismissing tho sccretary, advanced with outstretched hand. :

* Well, my friend,”” he said, * how did you slecp after the events of last
night?"”

Nelson: Lee shook hands and Look the chair which the chief indicaled.

‘I slept all right, Mousicur Fabert,”" he said slowly: ** but I musl confess
that our friend the Bluck Wolf scems always on the alert.”

“ ITow now?’’ asked the chief, in surprise. ) _

For answer, Lee pulled out the three letters he bad reccived-——one on his
arrival at the hotel the night before, anclher at the breakfast _t:\hlc that
morning, and the third as he stood before the English bookshop in the Rue
de Rivoli. .

““ Do me the favour Lo read those,” he said, as he passed them over.

Monsicur Faberl read them one by oue without any remark; then e
Lhanded them back. .

““ \Well, monsicur,” he said finally, *“ what !mw.'"

“ Only this,”” replied Lee. " 'Tlhie Black Wolf, as you sec, warned me to
. Teave Paris by the first letter. In the second he repeated the warving. and
took Lhe trouble to tell me at what hour I should depart, Then he stiuck,



and, an vou will scon discover, struck with effect. The third leller waa
auother warning, handed to me after he struck. Listen, monsicur, and [
wil! tell you what has occurred.” _ .

Bricly Nelson Lee related how Nipper had so mysleriously disappeared.
When he had finished, the chief of the PParis police frowned heavily.

“No the Black Yolf has struck at you,” he mused. “ Lee, that man
st be run to carth.  flis robbery of the hank messenger was bad cnough—
his jeers at me were worse, but this latest robbery and his bold flouting
of you are too much! Awm I correct in thinking that he will fail to drive
you oul of the city?”

Nelson Lee’s lip curled.

*“Drive me out of aris!” le said, in low, lense tones. ““ Monsicur
Fabert, do you not know me belter than that?”

“I bLelieved I did, monsicur,”” replied the Frenchman, “ bul from what
we alrcady kuow it seems that the Black Wolfl is making o delinite set at
vou. There is danger—great danger for you in your pursuit of the Black
Wolf! Think carefully before you decide to risk tao much. I, Jules
Faberl, would never forgive myself if anything happened to you in Paris!"’

Nelson Lee lit a fresh cigarette.

“I accept full responsibility for mysclf,”” he said curtly. *‘If anything
happens to me, then it must! Dut I shall remain on the trail of the Black
Woll until—uutil at least I know more than I do.”

“ But what plan do you suggest, mousieur?”’ went on the Frenchman.
I have racked my brains until I am weary., I have sent my best men
scurrying hither and thither, but without result. The Black Wolf emerged
from his lair last night and showed his tceth. lle has relired {o it safely,
and now howls in derision at ws. What can we do? We must do some-
thing ! '

‘“I, Loo, have heen racking my brains,”’ said Nelson Lee. ““ I am not at
all satisficd that the Black Wolf has shown his teeth without leaving a
mark by which he may possibly be traced, Monsicur Fabert. It Yias
always heen the claim of my system that no man, no matter how clever ho
might be, can plan and carry out a crime without leaving a clue of some
wort by which he can be traced. And I consider it more difficull still for a.
man Lo conceive and carry out a series of crimes, such as the Black Wolf
has done, without leaving even more clucs, even though he may work alone,
and cven though he may operate in diffceent cilies.  Undoubiedly, by
changing his scene of operations as often as he has done, the Black YWoll
haa added much to his safely; but there must he something—some tiny
thread somewhere, which, when we can once pounce upon it, will cnable ns
Lo follow it along until we come to the main thread of tho case, and onco
we rench that we shall be on more certain ground.”

“Then, monsieur, do you mean to say that you feel there is some such
clue existing?”" asked the chief.

Nelson Lee -shrugged.

“ Something has come lo me, it is true, monsicur. Whether or not it ia
the Liny Lhrend which we seck, I cammot yet say: but it is the only thing
vhich offers, and that being so 1 shall follow it up. It may lead me—I
nhonkd not. he surprived if it did lend me Lo nothing. If so, then we can only
hegin again.”

o And can you tell me what that tiny thread is?' inquired the chief.

Nelson Lee ahook his head with a smile.

.1 you will permit me {o keep it to myself until T am more certain of
is value, or lnck of value, I shall be obliged,” he snid. ‘It is so very,
very amall, and is Lased on such a fecble trnin of psychological thought
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development that I almost fear to follow it up. Still, T must do so. and
now if there is nothing further lo discuss I shall go along. But before I
do so0, T wish, monsicur, that you would put all your macﬁinery in molion
to d:scp\'cr the whereaboutls of that red taxi which has disappeared with
my assistant. I am greatly worried over the<affair, It is of a brilliaut red.
though I have not the number. I may say that I have already made inquirics
at the rank from which we took it, and, as I have explained, discovered only
suflicient to assure me that it was there specially to pick ws up. It was
‘cleverly done, and I should have been more cautious. DBut brlliant red
liq:‘is ftmmot be very plentiful in Paris, and the search should not bHe so
diflicult.”

Mongieur Fabert brought hia clenched fist down on the desk.

“ Monsieur Lee.’’ he said, ‘‘ within half an hour every deteclive in Puris,
every agent de ville, every man over whom I have authority, will be search-
ing for that red taxi-cab. Rest assurced, if it is in the city 1t shall be found!
Morcover, I shall have n special walch kept at every gale of the city, and
at all the railway stalions in ease & red cab should drive up. By to-night I
ought to have some information on the subject.”

But little did he dream as he made the statement that already the brilliznt
red coat of the taxi-cab to which Lee had referred was a deep black, and
that it was already plying for {vade in the ordinars way. Such was the
Black Woll's idea of killing suspicion.

Lee thanked the chief, and picking up his hat, made to go. The chief saw
him to the door.

““ It would give me great Elensure if you would lunch with me, monsicur,”
he said, as they shook hands. -

Nelson Lee smiled his regrets.

*“T am sorry, monsicur, but I shall return to the hotel and lunch there.
Then I must change, for I have a call to make. I intend taking tea this
afternoon with Mademoiselle Miton if I can catch her at home. I shall
telephone her when I get back to the hotel.” .

And as Nelson Lee went out Momsienr Fabert wondered how the British
mastif was to prosecute his search for the Black Woll by going out to take
tea with Mademoiselle Miton at Chantilly.

CHAPTER VIIL

The Meeting at the Carlton—Neison Lee's Resolve—The End.

HE Hotel Carlton in DParis is perhaps move popular for luuch than
for diuner. Whether that be so or not, it is certainly hard to gather
together a more distinguished array of gourmets {han one will find

there any day between the hours of one and two. .

From all over the world they come. and in the basement grill-room
between these hours, oue will find all the study in nationalities and
physiognomy that one can possibly conceive. . .

Nelson Lee, ns a constant guest of the Carlton when in Paris. was neasly
alwavs to Le found in the grill-room at luncheon time, for to one¢ whose
study was primarily the psychology of mam, it was a never ending source
Oflilllllttl;e?\‘lstl':he dey when he left Monsieur Fabert and dreve through fo the
Carlton intending to lunch, theu to change and go on to Mademaiselle
Miton’s for tea, he was far from taking o careless interest in his fellow
men.
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Ilis mind waa complelely absorbed in the problem which had racked hia
mind for the rnnt houra, and to add {o his worry was the thought that
Nipper had fallen into the hands of the Black Woll.

Ioo wat ot his favourite table close 1o the door which leads into {le
magnificient Carlton bar, nod from Lhat position ho had o clear view of the
whole room. Straight acrvss from him wax a slight dapper man, whese
face was vaguely familior, but who, though he regarded him with some
atlention, he could not place definilely.

Well ag he knew hin PParis, Nelson Lee did not know that the man who
hud atlracted bis nitention was the Comte de Monte lello, the owner of a
name well known in the more Bohemian cireles of the city.

lle, on his parl, regarded Lee with franl: interest, and as fate would havo
it. Lhey paid their score and left the grill-room at almost the same moment,

Now when ono leaves the Carlton grill-room and goes out by way of tho
har, onc gcea far {o the left of (heé bar a small room in which there is o
telephone. If one wishes to telephone from there, Allan, the obliging
man who dirpenscx the drinks over the bar, will get the number; and it wag
only natural that Nelson Lee should start for that ‘phone when he was to
ring up Mademoisclle Miton.

Nelson Jee pansed at the bar only long enongh {o order a cognac of a
vintage which he favoured, then asking Allan {o get him the number he
degired, he wnlked on {o the telepone-room, not realising that the Comte de
Monte Bello was close behind him.

It was only a few minutes belfore the barman gol (hrough to the number
ILve had called, and Nelson Lee, tuking the receiver, inquired if Mademoisello
hiton was at home.

A woman’s voice—it wns Ninelle, though Lee did mnot know that—
answered {hat mademoiselle was out al present, so Neleon I.ee contented
himeelf with leaving word that Mongicur Lee would enall between four
and five o'clock that afternoon. ILee then returned to the bar, and for tho
firmt time saw Comte de Monte Iello standing there drinking a liquenr.

Jusl ns Nelson Lee npproached the bar he henrd a light thad close to
hin feet, and, glancing down, saw a small, goid cigarettc-case lying on tho
floor. Al the snme moment there was n muttered exclamation of annoyance
from the comte, and he bent down to retrieve the case just ns Lee picked it
up and with a how handed it hack.

“Thank you, monsieur!”’ said the comte, wilh a samile. ‘“ That is tho
third time I have dropped my-case to-day. IU in a bad omen, T am afraid.”’

Nelson lee slood rigid. There was something startlingly familinr abont
those words ‘ju:ut used by the comfe: and then as he wondered where he had
heard them before, he auddenly remembhered the occasion on honrd the cross-
Channel boat when Mademoiselle Miton had dropped her purse in (he
reslaurant. :

She had used nlmost exaclly the snme phrase. Was it only n strange
coincidence? Ile glaneed al the comle wilh level gnze, but thut exquisite
wan laying enrelessty with hiv ligueur glnsa, '

“It will give me great pleasure if monsienr will do me the honour {o
drink with me.”” he waid, glancing at Lee with a smile.

Nelnon 1ee howed. -

l“ With pleasure, monsicur,’” he snid. Then to {he barman: “ The same,
please.”’

For the space of fwenly minuies or to Lee slond t(alking {o the comle: then
the lntter, with o graceful bow, took his depariure, leaving Nelson Lee
gazing after him with a deep look of puzzlement in his eyes,

“'Ihere in a difference—a marked difference,” ho mused: * but there ia
siall enough wimilurity for me to think the Comte de Monte Bello might bo
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the blood-brolher of Madem
a coincidence.”

SLil] pondering on the strangencss of it all, Nelson Tee felt in his
for his cigarclic-caze, and drawing it oul saw that he had ‘
out a folded slip of paper

Wonderingly he unfolded the sheet and glanced at the fow I
wriling which it contained. glanced at the few lines of

oisclle Milon. And thal phrase! It waé truly

pocket,
also brought

“ Monsieur,” he read.—* This ix the third and last warning. The cul
has already been attended o. TFor stroag reasons, the Black Woli does not
wish to strike the lion. Will you take the warning in time and go at once?

“ L Louvr Nom.™

It was wrilten on exactly the same quality of thick white paper on which
the others had been written, and from it there came the faint clusive odose
el white violets. g

What did it mean?

Thrusting the note into his pocket and lighling a cigarette, Nelson Tee
walked across (o the centre of the bar and sank into one of the greal club
casy-chairs, Leaning back, he closed his eyes, and for a solid hour por:dered
in Lhis latest starlling wanifestation of the Black Wolf. Yet thongh he
» wenl over with the utmest minuteness every moment of the time he had
spent since leaving Monsicur Fabert that morning, he could not for the life
of him put his finger on any onc moment when it might have been possible
for any agent of the Black Woll to have slipped that note into his pocket.

It was afier three when lhie finally rose to change, and still he was in o
Fog of donbt. On reaching the lobby he paused at the desk, but there was
ne word {from Nipper; so entering the lift, he ascended to hia room.

AL ten minules to four Nelson lLee descended again to the lobby, and
there another note was handed (o him. It, like the others, was from the
Dlack Wolf, and read simply:

“* Don‘t do il.—Lg Lour Nom.”

Nelson Lee stufied il into his pocket with an exclamation of anger. tlas
rorl. of thing was gelling on his nerves. The bombardment of notes wax
like 5o many arrows from the dark, and ut all times he preferred ‘fighting
in Lhe open.

Striding Lo the door he signed {o tie commissionaire to order a taxi,
and climbing in, gave the addre:s of Mademoiselle Miton's house in
Chantilly. ‘ . )

It wna a long drive throngh (o that charming suburb of Paris, but at
exacltly six minutes to five the cab dvew up before high white gates which
opened to a fine driveway. )

At the end of Lthe drive was a large old-fashioned house, and telling tho
man Lo wait, Nelson Lee opened the gate and strode up the drive.  1lis ring
at the door was answered by Ninette, and on his ingquiring if Mademoixelle
Miton were alt home, he was ushered into a Leauntifully-furnizshed room,
wlhere Ninette asked him to wait. i _

He was there scarcely live minutes when the door opened and Mademoisello
Miton came in, with a smile of welcome on her face and her hand ont-
stretched. . ] . .

Nelson Lee fairly gasped al the heantiful pictnre <he made, Clad com-
pletely in a contume of white, with her dark Thaiv piled Jhigh, <he made a
picture to delight the eye of the mast exacting. and Nelson Lee was no
mean judge of woman's beauly.
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An she awepl acrosa lowards him, he saw with a thrill thal she wore while
violet« 8l her waist, and then a moment Juter he had the proof ho desired.
the odour exbinled from the deinty while blosioms was exactly the snme as
that exlinled from the nolepaper of the Binck Wolf!

He had proved that connection. if nothing clse.
Mademoinelle Miton wan vivacious to an degree as she sealed herselfl at the

sen-table, ond though Nelsen Lee was keeping up his end of the conversalion
in n apirited monner, he waos, neverthelesrs, marshalting for the first lime
the pointa and queriea of the case. for bad he not nn actual connection (o

o upon which hitherio had not been in his pousession.

And ulrnngcl{ cnough, it wax not the Black \Wolf whom he used an tho
rlurting point, but instend the lovely girl who sat so close to him, breathing
oul the odour of white violels and charming him with her gracions manner.

For point one was this: Who was Mademoiselle Mitou? DPoint {we:
Mademoinelle Miton appeared to strongly fuvour while violets.

Nelson Lee had been forbunale onongﬁ to rescuce her from the Channel,
{hus causing her to feel a natural gratitude towards her rescuer.  On Nelson
Lee's arrival ot the Holel Carlton, he had found waiting for him a lorgo
buach of white violets, though he did not know then that they were looked
upon with fuvour by mademoisclle, In fact, he did not then know even her
name,

Query: llad the white violels left at the hotel any conneclion with
Mademoiselle Milon? ]

Query : ¥f there were any conneclion, then how could Mademwoiselle Miton
Juver possibly known that he would stay at the Carlton? ,

Point three: Madewoiselle Miton had been at (he ball given by the -
Baronue Morligny. She had also worn while violels on that occusion. Sho
had alse been in the circle surrounding “the buronne when the lautler's
pear) dog-collar had heen so miyaleriously stolen.

Rhe nlwo claimed to have felt the faintness which had assailed the others
in the party.

On returning to hin hotel from the conference with Monxienr Falierl and
Monsicur IFiquelmont, Nelson Lee had found a4 note awailing him from the
Black Woll.  And that note had exhaled an odour which he found familiar.

Imter, he had discovered it Lo be the odour of while violets.

Query: Wan il only coincidence thut the Black Wolf and Mademoisclle
Miton favoured the same scent? Then, after the stirring events of that day,
Nelson Jee had met at the Carlton a1 man whom he discovered to be oie
Comte de Monte Bello. In the comte Nelson Lee hud seen n vague likencss
to Mademoiselle Miton.

Now that he was sitting opposite her he could see that the likencss waa
cven more pronounced than he had thought back at Lhe Carlton. Jle had
mel the comfe throngh the latter dropping his cignretle-case. And when lie
hand handed it back to Lthe comte tho lntier had made uae of a phrase alinost:
;‘Kl"l'-ll}' similar to the one wsed by Mudcewmoiselle Miton on bonrd the Channel

Wl

Thercin there was anollier coincidence connecting Mademoiselle Miton
with one whom Lee had come into contnet with during the pnst day or two.

Point: Mudemoiselle Miton affec{ed white violcta, nnd the l]llncl: Wolf used
that same seent on his nofepaper.

Poiut: Mademoinelle Miton IImd used o phrase on board the Channel bonb
nln:m_d exactly wimilar to one wsed that day by the Comie de Monte Bello.

Point: Mademoiselle Miton and the Comte de Monte Dello were strangely
alike in form and fonture when one mentally divested them of the respectlivo
udornments of Lthe different. wexes.

_ Qoiut: Some mynterious individual hiad sent while violets to the Carlton
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for Nelron Lee before he had arrived at the hotel. and when,
knew, none but Nipper

to RO to that hotel.
Point: The Black Woll had also operated al the ball the
Query: Was there

Madomoiae{le Miton?
Query: \Was there any possible connection hetween the Comle de Monte

Bello and Miclemoiselle Miton? TORE

To go a step further. Assuming, for the aake of argument, that there
might be.some porsible conneetion on those Ltwe points, then wan it possible

that there might be some connecticn between the Black Wolt and the Comte
de Monte Bello?

Query: Who was the Black Wolf?

Query: Who was Mademoiselle Miton?

Query: Who wans the Comte de Ronte Dello?

Important point: During the lionr he had sat in the chair in the Lar
at the Carlton, Nelson Lee had, it will be remembered, gone over évery item
of the day’s doings {rowr the moment he had left Monsieur Fabert, and on no
vingle occasion bul onc could he possil;l conceive of a moment when
anyone conld have heen cleso enough Lo ]‘{im {o slip that nole from the
Black Wolf into the waistcoat pocket where e carried his cigaretle-cnse.

And he was positive when he had drawn out his cigarette.case at the
hincheon-table just before going inlo the dar o telephone to Mademoiselle
Milon that the note had not been in his pocket. \

Then who could have put it théve? Was it poassible that the Comte do
Moute Bello had doue se?

Point: Assuming that this might be so, then came an important query:
Did thia calablishi a definite conneclion between the Black Welf and the
Comte de Monte Bello?

Query: If so, then, taking the previous assumptions he had made. did it
not form a complete Lriangle of conneetion with Mademoiselle Miton at ero
point, the Comte de Monte Velio at another, and the Black Wolf at a third?

lirgo. to prove thal these thrce were cnnnvctc(!, then one must flirst
establish a common banis en which theiv interests would meet.

Could Nelson Lee do so? 1t remained to be scen,

Now all the time Neison Lee was racking his braing over this problem le
had been keeping wp a running five of comversation with MMademaisclio
Miton. So far, he had not made any attempt to drink his tea. but as he
reaclhied the point wheré he formed the imaginary triangle of connection
between the three individunls who had secured his keen mterest. he lifted
Nis cup, and smiling over the top at mademoisclle, proceeded to drink the
Magrant brew she had ponred out. o

ﬁe remembered distinetly placing the eup lo his lips, he remembered that
it was a little too hot (o drink with comfort, he remembered taking a deep
galp—then, as the hot t2a conrsed down his throat, the thin cup crashed to
the floor, shattering into n thousand picces, while Nelson Lee lurched forward
heavily, and Tell prone on his face at the feet of Mademoizelle Miton. ]

The next moment Mademoiselle Miton was on her feet, and, hurrying
across to the door, pressed a button. The door apened almost at once, and
inlo that reom in Mademoizelle Miton’s houwse in Chantilly there came
Marcel, of the Apache.like comnlenance, he who had placed the form of
Nipper in the coflin at C'omte de Moute Bello’s honse in Montemartre.

. . . " - . . . . .

- as far as le
and Monsicur Fabert had known ol his intention

_ night Lefore,
any powible connection between the Bluck Wolf and

Nelson Tee woke with a sense of suffocalion and an agoenining “_"hc..i"
cvery joint of his body. 1le noticed dreamily that he was in ulter Styglan
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darkness, and in an cfforl Lo ease his cramped position endeavoured to rise.
1Ls head came into violent contact with eomething just over it, and thrust-
ing up his hand gingerly he felt aboul bim.

Whatever it was it was hard and unyiclding, and as his mind grew clearer,
ho discoverod that he was hemmed in closely on all gides. \With this
realimtion he siruggled frantically to free himself, only to discover that
above, bevcath, on nll sides, he was a prisoner in a narrow compuss, an:l
{hen the next moment the cold Leads of sweal broke out ¢n s forehead
as it came upen him that he was in a coffin,

Letting his head drop back, Nelson Lee endeavoured to send his mind back
to the Jast moments of consciousness. \With a struggle {5 keep his thoughts
coherent, he finally recalled his visit to the house in Chantilly and his con-
versalion with Mademoiselle Miton.

After thai he remembered lifting up the cup of lea to drink it, and then
everylhing was a blank,

" Drugged !"* he muttered. “ Drugged, and pul inlo a cofin! Where in
Jleaven's name am I? And what iz Lheir purpose wilth me? Am I buried?
Am I supposed to be dead? Fave I been buried alive? My heavens! If
Ohat is so0, I shall die here Jike a ral in a trap!” ,

Just as this thought came to him, he became aware of a faint tap. Lapping.
He listened closcly, then, as he beeame certain that it was just over his
bead, he raised his foot and kicked violently on the cover of the coffin,

A rapid tapping answered him, and, listering closely. he could hear it
growing more distinet ench moment. There was the sound of rending over
his head, and through the top of the coffin a few chinks of light came.

Then the Jid itself was ripped off bodily, and a moment later as the lid
wes {orn awny, Neleon l.ee was dragged out of the coffin by Nipper, and
wenl staggering weakly across his own consulting-room in Gray’s Inn Road.

Lle dropped into the big chair by the fireplace and stared in duinblounded
amazement al Nipper, who was chafing his wrists violently.

* What does it mean, Nipper?” he asked hoarsely.

“Wait a bit, guv'nor, until you feel n little better.” replied the lad.
“ Mrs. Jones is bringing you a drink, and whea you have had that I will
tell you cverything.’ .

‘Ihe door opencd jus! then to admil the houwsckeeper benring a lurge
glasy in which she had beaten up an egg in brandy and milk.

Nelson Lee drank it thirslily, and sccing (hat Mrs. Jones was disposed
to talk, waived her away.

“X will talk to you later,”" he said. ““Now, Nipper, tell me what it
all means?”’ -

“I can't tell you much, guv'nor,” said Nipper, “ but I will tell you all
T know, T'o do that I shall have {o go back to the nioment when you le(t
me at the English bookshop in the Rue de Rivoli.”

'Then Nipper told of how he had apparently fainted in the taxi.

“I went right under, guv'nor,” he snid, when he had described his
riruggle Lo remain comscious, ‘" and I don't kmow any more of what
happened until I came to in this very consulling-room. 1 nrrived lere in
0 cotlin just as you did, and Mrs. Jones opened the afinir and got me out.
!h;[:rr(- the box which held me arrived here, she received a telegram,, Here it
[ A
Iplc\.a he spoke, Nipper took a telegram from hia pocket and hauded it lo

The latter read the few worda it contained
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“ To Mra. Jones,” it ran, and then eame the address in Gruy’s Tnn Read—

“ On arrival of large box to-day, open it immediately and take out e
Do not fail to do this. (Signed) Nrrsox Lge.” ' out contents.

The office from which it was sent was one near Piceadilly Circus,

_“Tllnt. 18 all I know about what happened to me, guv'ner,” wenl on
Nipper. ‘‘The box came nlong here. and Mrs, Jones opened it. She nearls
fainted when she saw it contained a coffin, and I guesied if I hadn‘l
!wcome conscions just about them and kicked on the top, she would have left
it as it was. DBut she got the lid off, and I was free. Then this norning
another telegram came. Here it is. It said simply: ‘Lee, Gray's Tun
Rond. * Another box arrives to-day. Open at once.—Tng DBrack Worr.'
Then this box arrived, guv’'nor, and somechow T knew you must be inside
it. I lost mo time in opening it.”

Nelson IL.ce laid down the telegram.

““ When war it you arrived here, Nipper?™

“ Yesterday morning, guv'nor.”

“ Then that means I have been in this coffin for something like a day
and a half,” muttered Lee. ' The Black \Wolf certainly showed his fangs,
but as sure as my name is Nelson Lee, I will run him to carth:” ’

As he spoke he got to his feet and staggered across to the desk. There,
on the very top of a large pile of letters, was an cuvelope which he
recogniaed at once. It was of the thick white descripton affeeted by the
Black Woll. .

Iearing it open, Nelson Lee read the contents hurriedly.

“ Monsicur,” it said—'‘ You were warned repeatedly, and shouwld have
known that the Black \Wolf would brook no interferemce from vou. Take
heed from this and do not again cross the trail of the Black Wolf. I leave
Paris to-night, and trust I shall never again have to show my fangs to
one to whom I am really grateful.—Le Love Nom.”

““«To one to whom I anm really graleful,’” muttered Lee, as he folded up
the letter. ** What does he mean by that? It seems, Mousieur Black Woll,
that you have taken the first trick in this game, but there are other cards
in the pack. and before you finish with me you will find that T am still a

layer.  Run you to earth I will, it T have to devote my life lo the task!
R‘.l y only hope is that the ‘second deal in this game will come soon. And now
to send a reassuring wire to Monsieur Fabhert. He will be worried ot my
strange disappearance from Paris.”’ ) )

So was the curtain dropped on Nelson Tee's first passage of arms with
the mysterious: Black Woll.

- Before Nelsou Lee fulfilled his vow, much water was to run 1'111_(]0_1: the
bridges, and stern indeed was to be his struggle with ** Le Lonp Noir.

TRE EXN.

In a forinigh('s lime I shall publish another magnilicent story telling
ol Nelson Lee's second encounter with the Black Woll. Please order
your copy in adavnce.

Naxt week's story will Le entilled:

“THE CLUE OF THE DUPLICATE KEY.”
' The Edilor.
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DUDEOVOIICTHOY

Dick Clare, a rich youngster, joins Ravenswood College, and he soon makes his

; teeence fell,
One day neios comes lo the school thal Dick and his chum, Tom, kave been drowncd,

Lut ullimately they turn up safe and sound.

Mclby, one of ;Tc olher goys, takes a violent dislike lo Dick Clare, and is especially
“enloua beecause the Jradmaster takes special nolice of the new boy,

Seome time later Meclby's father turne up at the scheol and c:uses a greal dis-
{urbanre.

Dick, nmuing Gowl to be in money difficulties, offers lo give him £3) with which lo
clear imaelf, (Now read on.)

Nearing the End
"YOU mean {o say, Dick Clare, you will trust me with fifty pounds?*

winid Gowl.

“ I'here is no trusting in the case. I shall hand you that amount
the day afler lo-morrow. You ean pay it back when I ask for it—which will
be never,” said Dick.

* I goes without the saving that I don’t deserve—-""

*““Oh, holher! I'm jolly certain I don’t deserve all 1 gel. I'm going to
wik you {wa faveurs. One i that you will never speak about this aguin,
The wecond in that youw invite Tom and me to tea to-morrow. The chaps know
that there hias been a feud between ug, and it will just show them that it is
wiped oul for all time.”

“1'm downright grateful, Dick,” snid Gowl.' “ Of courae, T shall be
awfully glud for you to come. There's just one thing, 1The Hend is bound
to quention me, and .

“"No, he won't, ‘The past is done with. Ile is nol going to say one word
to yon e told me wo.” .

* You asked it#

L L] \’[‘H_..

“ Docs he know that vou ave paying my deblsa?"

* He knows nothing except. what Melby told him.  Now, we will be with
you lo-morrow at five.”

l" \'t-ul; but, Diclz, there in jusl one thing I must eny, and that je, I
deserved - —"

No. That's against. onr compacl, We start from (his moment. 3\‘0!‘}-
Whing hax got to be forgiven on bhoth sidea. I hope you won't say another
ward, Gowl. 1 do, really.”

“Good”’ ’

'l!"‘k hurried off, nud just caught the post with his letler,

Fhen he had an interview with Melby, who wag trying to do his prep. in
an odd five minutes. )
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" Oh, T say, Dick!* he exelaimed. ' “ You have don i is time wi
the ﬁwernor. Hc':i: frightfully ratty.” ¢ me I this time with
* Here, it was Lhe fault of the swan,” laughed Dick. * But look her
Melby, I've made it up with Gowl. We are lc:L:ing with him lo-ll';lt)lr:rt‘“-]!?.o'

“Oh, T say! Why, he will be expelled ! '
.+t Rats! “There's no sense in raking wp a chap’s past.
Jots of things in your life you wouldu't like dragged out.”

“ That’s a different thing.*’

“ Of course il in, because it’s yon and not Gowl. Now, look here, T belicve
_\'Ion owe some money round about, and we are gelting close on the ond of
the term. :

“ They will jolly well have Lo wait now that you've slopped my father
forking out that sovereign. It would nearly have squared them.” *

“ I'll aquare them for you if you agree to my Llerms.”

“You bet I will. They are bothering me.” )

“ T don’t believe they are bothering you as much as the old lady st the
tuck-shop; but that decsn’t matter. f’ll square them if yon pledge me vour
word of honour you wan't run inte debt again.” "

““ You are a rum chap, Dick. Of course, L know I owe vou a bit, but—-""

“We will wine that off as well.”’

- Well, I promise you faithfully.*

“ All right, Melby. Tl take your word. By the way, my mother delests
anything like falschood She is very stricl about that matter.”

*“ She's quite right, too. I admire her for her truth(ulness.”

*“ Right you are. Now if you can give me the canse to admire you for the
rame reason I’ send you an invitation to apend some of the holidays ot our
show. I have her permission Lo invile two fellows. Tom will be one, Y
shall be the other—if you mive me reason to admire your (ruthfulness in (ke
Iuture. Good-uight, old cﬁnp "

. T say, Dick—" : ‘

But Dick had gzone.

“ Tancy making friends with Gowl,” wmused Melby. T say, Dick i 2

I'! bet there are

good sort, too. Can't make out how he manages it. Still, if he's made
friends with Gowl I'm not going Lo do anything against him. I'Il keep ny
moulh shut if I can. I mean to get that invite if it's possible. Dick woen't
ro from his word one way or the other. I'll bet they’ve gol a splendid place.
They have given me the cold shonlder a bit, but—— Well, olhcroJ i T
don’t Lry Lo give him cause to admire my truthfulness. I can’t possibly get
inlo more scrapes than I do ab present. Won't it surprise the masters too,
I shall have to cadge some clothes from Dick. Oh, bother the prep.: 11
trust Lo luck.”

The following day in class Melby came to the conclusion that it does not
do Lo trust Lo luck. ” Mr. Foster was severe with hit as ke floundered through
his task.

40 It is lamentable,”” fumed the master. “ Do you tell me (hat the Amazon
iz in Africa?” . .

Under ordinary circumslances, Melby would certainly have said Lhat he
mentioned America—not Africa.

“I cerlainly did say zo, sir.” L .

* Mr. Foster looked surprised. Melby glanced at Dick to see if his veracity
should be taking due eftect.

* Have you |)l=':'!|llll‘0d this lesson, Melby?™ asked Mr. Fosler,

** No, sir,"” -

. ¢ Hnve you any excuse?'’

‘ No, sir.”

oy
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-

“« Well, be more careful in fulure, my lad,” said Mr. Tosler, more sur-

ised han cver.

e ‘[dl(l'll vou what it is, Dick,” exclaimed Tom, a little later. ‘ You havo
worked wonders with Melby, but I rather fancy you have dome it by menns
of bribery.” . ) .

“ \Well. he coertainly surprised me this morning.’

* Nol s0o much as he vurprired Foster, you can bet. Now we shall have to
begin to make arrangemenis for the holidays. There won’t be much work
after next week, which is a jolly lucky thing for Melby. He might get
telling oster thal the Amazon i& in London, and that the Thames flowa
through Auslralia, and joins the Mississippi at Woking."”

“ Ma, ha, ha! His knowledge of geography is certninly a little faunlly,”
Laughed Dick,

— —

Breaking Up.

ANCE was in the porler’s lodge, and he was very angry. He was oflen
in that wnhappy slate, but on this occasion he had some for cause, for
aboul five hundred boys had asked as many thousand questions.

Every boy in the great college expected to have his box looked after first;
and Billy, the otd man, who was helping Vance to gol down the boxes, was very
mmsy, for Vance did most of the superintending, while the unfortunate Billy
Aid most of the work. When the boys enme back the circumstances were
always reversed.  Vance alwnys distributed the boxes, and collected the tips,
and if Billy wanted to help he was always told to go and hang himself. There
were no Lips at the end of the term because the boys journey money was never
suflicient. for their own reguirements, lel nlone tips for Billy.

** Now then, Yance, you fossilised oyster !'” bawled Dick, dashing inlo Lhe
lodge with hia ehum Tom. “ Why don’t you feteh my box down? Don't
you know that T am waiting?”’

“ Then go on doing it !"* howled Vance. “ Do you think I'm forty men?"

““ I den't think you are one; bul if you don’t fetch my box down I'll make
you weep !’

* Make me do which?®” snarled Vance, striding up to him in a threalening
mauner.

‘“ Make you gnash your teeth and howl with grief.”

“I'd like to sce you do it.”’ :

“ Aud 80 yon shuf]," said Dick. ‘' Ii, Billy, come here; you bounder

“Bust! I'm busy,” panted Billy, as Dick cought him by the conat-tail
when lie was trying lo get a heavy trunk along the hall. As he had got the
box on bis shoulder he was at a disadvantage. *‘ Let go, will you!”

Dick would not, s0o Billy gave a violent wrench, and the tail of his coat
came off in Dick’s hands, while Billy took a forward dive, shot the box over
hin head, and sprawled upon it.

** Sus—sorry, Billy! Bub—Dbub! Belier luck next time !’ snid Dick, pre-
tending Lo sob, while he wiped his eyes with the tail of the coat. It had
once been the Mead's, and beeame Billy's when worn out.”

* Drat you !’ howled Billy. *“ You've bust the Lox, and you've ripped my
Sunday coal1*

" Which shows you thal you shouldn’t wear your Sunday cont on week
days.  Besides, il's ridiculous to wear a cont when carrying Loxes.”

"o" E\'n it ain’t. It saves your shoulder a bit. How am I to wear that coat

w

“ T can rip the other tail off, if you like,” snid Dick: then he whispered
something in Billy's ear, and slipped a coin of the realm into his hand.
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The sorrowful expression left Billy’s connlenance, | i ood
place, and it \vidolncl(l into a grin whi{h revealed all his }.c:{'llll,lc vsurped its

!';ca\'e it to me, young gent,’”” he murmured, dashii
leaving the " bust " box where it had fallen.

In an incredibly short space of time Billy returned with Dick’s box,. which

wag a very large one, and very heavy, but Billy managed it all rizht,
- ** Shove it there for the present,”” said Dick. * Come into the lollge. I
waut to make Vance gnash his teeth, and I'll do it ensily. Oh, come in,
GBilly " he added. in u voice that wax audible to Vance. * Just step in.
Fhere’s | half-a.crown  for being  obliging. There’s half-p-sovercign for
prompt attention. There's u sovereign for gelting the box on your
vhoulder.” : il

* Oh, my eyea avd limbs!” gasped Billy, taking the coins, while Dick was
watching the effect they were having on Vance. ** There are two sovercigng
for carrying the blessed things downstairs. There's ten shillinga (or your
cont-tail. will get my mollier to send you a mew suit when I get home,
And there nre n couple of sovereigns for luck.” :

* It's wicked to let a boy have all that noney Lo squander ! howled Vance,
* Posilively sinful! 1 shall tell the Lcad. T won't stand it. It jsn’t fair.”

.‘(‘l Now, there’s my other box,”” observed Dick. “ I want thal felcked,
and—-""

Vance daghed from the ledge, and was up the stairs in no time. There
was only one bex in the dormitory not labelled. It was a very big onc, and
very heavy. but he got it down all right.

*That an’t mine, my dear man,” said Dick. .

“ What?** howled Vance.

“ Oh, hang it all, it’s mine!” cried Stace, one of the Loys in that
dormitory. It isn’t packed yet. ‘I'uke it up again, Vance.”

“ T sxha’n’L?’ hooted the unfortunate porter.

Then Stace got angry, and the row the pair made brought Mr. TFoaler on
the scene. Vance and Stace howled at him, as they tried to make him under-
stand what had happened., ]

“ He cxpects me to trot up and down with my socks and pyjamas aud
neckties, sir,” cried Stace.

" “\Vhy hndn’t you packed your box before this, Stace?”

““ Jf you plense, sir, I've been drawing my journey money.”

““ Well, what of that! You ought te have p:acked the box yesterday: or, at
any rate, you should have done the greater part of the packing. Take it up
again immedintely, Vance.” , . _

“ I¢’s a hat-box, Billy,” whispered Dicle.  ** Buzz oft and get it, then come
down with Vance. I'm determined to make him sorry.”

“Ia, ha, ha!” roared Tom. ' \Won't you make your mother sorry as
well, Dick?”’ ¥

“ Not a bit of it. She doesu't mind how much I spend, so long as 1 enjoy
myself. We shall have some times of it when you come to her place, I
prowmise yon. Iere they come—fighting for the blessed box.

** They will smash your tile.”” ] : hed

< Shouldn’t wonder if they do, but it won’t be the first one I've amashed.
Oh, thank you, Billy! I see you have \vro.n.chcd_ the handle off, l)_ut,llmt
doesn’'t signify. There's a sovercign for lifting it, and lLwo soverelmlls for
bringing it downstairs. I am extremely obliged to you, Vance, for fig lt\}“f-’
for it. Good-bye, my dear man! Hope yon will enjoy the holidays. Yos,
yes! You don't like boys. I know. You have Lold me so before. Jolh‘lmci
day. isn’t it? There, there, eahm your rufiled feelings, my (lear"mau. Shoo
them into the trap, Billy, We ave going to drive all the way.

15 up the stairy, and
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* You will have lo halve those ting with me, Billy,”' groaned Vance,

I wee you blowed fust!” retorted Dilly. _

“ Come on, vou fellows ** shouted Melby. already seated in the waggonclte,
wlich was to take (hein on their journey. ** St Cuthbert enobs have just
praned.”’ _

* Bother it,” exclaimed Tom, * There will be no grub for us at the Red
Fiom if they get there first.”’

* I've ordered a feed,” snid Dick.

“ Moy be,”” apswered Tom. “ But it won't be there. They did us down
la~t Lialf that way. ‘They are worse than Jocusls. Was Huamer with them,
Melby?'’

“* You bet he was, and that other brute Anders. I've scen MMamer ent
fourteen fourpenny meat.pies—er--I mean severnl Lwopenny ment-pies at o
ridting,”’ added Meclby, as he caught Dick’s eye, and remembered his promise
concerning veracity. °* Hamer Lroke one of our chap’s legs once.  Chucked
him into the river and dropped him on the log they use for diving., Tle's o
a regular brute. Ile has never loved you either since that day you hit him
ea Uhe head with the cricket ball.”

* Well, it was an accident,” exclnimed Tom, jumping in, while Dick
<lienk hands with Dick, the groom, and made some inquiries concerning his
wolher. -

** An right as rain, Master Dick, and as beauliful as roses; and we're glad
5 have you back, we are, straight. You liven things up a bit. Met the old
enlonel yesterday, and said, ‘ Steady there, Benuly ! "

“Oh, iy cyes! Were you referring to lis face?™

** Not much. But I said Lo him gentle-like, * You will be pleased Lo hear,
#ir, Lhe young inaster is coming home to-morrow.” Ta, ha! You should
have heard him being plensed. ‘The vicar came nlong when he was in Lhe
middle of it, and fairly fled.”’ ’

“It's the old chap who lives close by,"”” explained Dick to Tom. *‘Jim
daoun’t bike him." '

“ 1o you?” inquired Tom.

*“ Well, T don’t dislke him as much ns my molher does.  You see, he ealled
on her once and gave her his opinion of me. Ile gave it for about five
vecands, then she rang for Jim, and ordered him Lo show the old boy out. I
believe Jim toed him down the steps.”

" 1L was a sorl of accident, Master Dick. My foot happened to touch him.
ITe had no right to insull the mistress, and I don’t think he will do it again

not while I'm near.  They can go, can’t they?”

" Rather ! exclaimed Tom. ** But we wanl Lo overhaul Lhat olther trap—
the one you saw pass.  We've got to rench the Red Lion before them, other-
wise we ¢adi whintle for our lunch., I know Hamer's playful ways.””

“* Well, if we don’t overhaul them it will be beenuse he's gol rattling good
Ill;?r';:.'q'. young genl. Are you the one who is coming home with Master

whe'

“1am,” answered Tom. ‘ Going to spend n weck Lhere. My parcnle
ave nway. Besides, Dick needs some one Lo keep him in order, and perbaps I
»hall he able Lo make the colonel friendly."”

" Most likely,” waid Jim, grinning. “ You look jest the sort of quict
young agent aw would do it."”

" The old bounder was n colonel in a volunteer regiment, when they had
:!u-m:.' explained Dick. ““ I'll introduce you to him. There is the other

‘A,

‘Thal also was a wagouelle, but it was cousiderably larger, and Lhere wero
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8ix boys in it, Iamer made hig inlentions pluin by taki hi :
the driver nnd lashing at Jim us he tried to l“::;: y taking tho whip from

“Jim returned the compliment, and the $t. Cuthbert f ;
. : e col » AN - Cul cllows had a w:
time of it, for their driver was obeying his orders not (o let the ™

“I sny, Hamer,”" shouted Melby. *“ T will zive you in cust;rt;)!"}:‘; thi«
J:llst }'_ciu”scc if I don’t. It's illegal. You've lnshed my face, and I won't
allow it.

“ Why not, you littlo idiot !"* snarled the bully. * IIa, ha, ha! Y

to be standing it pretty freely, too. Ah, let go): you little brul:e!"1 on seem
. “Not a bit of it,”” retorted Dick, who had caught the lash of the «
in his hand. ** Pay him, Jim!” .

. TG ian't legal, young gent,” snid Jim, lashing at all of them, the driver
included. “ Yom mustn’t hit third parlies in the public thoroughfarc. 1
should have thought your knowledge of law would have told you that,
Master Dick. IIa, ha, ha! Ain’t they enjoying themselves!”

“Stop it, you ingolent scoundrel!”’ howled Hamer. “ I'll put you in
prison for thixr.”

" Why, what have I done, young gent?*” inguired Jim, getting in nanother
flick which coused Hamer to howl. Jim was an expert with the whip, and
kuew how to produce the greatest effect with the slightest exertion.

“ You can get past there, Jim,’* declured Dick.

“But I don’t want to graze my panint, young gent.
turn.out, and it’s nearly new.”

‘““ Oh, Lother the paint!”" exclaimed Dick. “ I suppose it can be re-
puinted.”’ '

*“ There ain't a doubt it will need it too, if I got trying o go through a
three-foot space with a four-foot trap. No, no, young gent, 1'm waiting till
the lane pets wider.” )

“Then you will have Lo wait Lill. the Romans come across again, and
make our roads wider,’” said Tom., *“ It's this width till we reach the Red
Lion, and that’s about ten miles ahead.”

““ Suppose you let .me drive, Jim?”" suggested Dick. * You can use your
whip better then.”

<« T can use it quite well enough as it is,”” answered Jim. “If you don’t
believe me ask that young gent you call Hamer.”

Hamer hurled n ginger-beer bottle al Jim’s head by way of reply, but
fortunately he missed his mark, and then he received a lnshing that he was
likely Lo remember. ‘The driver was all right now, for he was T)c.yond reach.
Each time Jim tried to puss he drew in front of him. and Jim had the
option of reining in or going into the ditch, he always preferred the former,
for although he knew Dick would take all responsibility for the damage, he
did not want such damoge to occur.

“ It's all right, mate,” cricd the other driver. * The young gent says
I'm to let you paxs, so stop 3.'our_lashint.'.'.'mul give me my wln|').

* ANl right, old boy,” cried Dick. * You let us pass and I'Nl chuek you
the whip.” _

“ Ilow am I to know you will keep your word?” _

v And how am I to know you will keep yours if I give you the whip—ex.
cept acrons your shoulders? You sce, we have ordered lunch at the Rled L_mlni.
and we prefer getting their before your gang of bLounders. 1_013 “"gblé
Smouch our lunch. I havo only ordered enough for four, and what uo.ul('l .
ample for four wouldn’t be enough for tem, especially il you throw yowr
driver in. He looks fat and hearty.” ] o
% You can pass,”” snid the driver, “ \Wait till I pull l_ulo the side,””

hip

This is a valuable
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Breaking Down.

1M whipped up his horses, but as he did so, Hamer scrambled into the

frout seat, wrenched the reins from the driver’s hands, and, striking bis

horses with o Chick stick, cought Jiin's hind wheel with a force that
uahed several spokes, and turned it about .half a foot oul of alignmeut.

“ Go on, Jim ! bawled Dick. .

“ But, look at our bLlcssed wheel.™ 7

* Qh, bother the wheelI”” cried Dick, touching up the liorses with the
whip, and as they dashed onwards at a gallop, he tlung Lhe whip at the
driver’s head, while Jim set his teeth and hoped for the best. His horscs
were fresh, and not accestomed to the whip as Dick had administered it,

“ The wheel is grinding against the side of the trap,”’ gasped Jim, lrying
in vain to check the horses’ speed.

“ Let it grind,’’ suid Dick. ** Ha, ha, ha! We’ve bealen them. Go as
hard as ever you cun.  We have got to arrive a long way in front of them.”

“ Scems as Lhough they had dowmaged their wheel charging against us,”’
aaid Tom, looking back. * The driver has got down.”

* Well, that's all right,”” said Dick cheerfully. *‘ Now, all we've got Lo
do is lo drive hard, and we shall have a ripping lunch. Are you hungry,
Jim?”’

' [ feel too sick at hearl to be hungry, Master Dick. We are doing shock-
ing damage lo the trap. All the poiut in this world won't set it straight.
Jest bark al that wheel.”’

** You appear Lo be jolly particular about the beastly wheel, Jim,” said
Dick. *‘ 1t doesu’t matter. It can’t do much more damage than it has
done already. What's the odds. You only need a trap for driving pur-
poses, and nol for swank. It will go as well with a few scrages in ils side.
‘I'he*wheel can be straightened, and there you are.”

“* And what will the mistress think about it?"’ *

“ Why, Jim, she will be so jolly thamkful that my precious neck wasn't
broken, that she won't care twopence aboul the ramshackle turn-out."’

“ Oh, lor! It's one of the very best, and it was pracltically new.”’

“ Well, it's bound to get older. Now, do stop your grumbling. You are
making moro row than that jolly old wheel. Ha, ha, ha! It's giving me
clectric shocks all up my spine.”’

It was no good slopping now, so Jim drove on until they reached the road-
side inn, where Lhey were greeted by the Jandlord, who informed them that
lunch was done to a turn.

““Irot it up, old chap.” exclnimed Dick. * Look here. we want to yafllo
it against Lime. WouIH you like to take your conl off, Jim?"

“ 'l wail on youw, Master Dick.” .

“You'll wait on your grandmother,” retorted Dick. ‘* Ieave ahead!
Buck up, Mcelby! Don’t you gel reckless with the fowls. You've got apple-
tart to follow. My cyes! Here's a ham! Sit down, landlord. You will
have Lo help us through this little lot."”

Dick carved. Ilc put a whole fowl on Jim's plale, and a frightful lot of
hism, and Jim had scarcely started when Dick insisted on helping him to
more ham. The landlord conld nol make it oul at-all, and the way Melby
bolted his food really frightened him.

“ I've gol you a plum-pudding as well as the apple-tarl, young gent,”” he
ohserved, thinking this might induce Melby Lo go slower, bul it had ne
eficet. Ile snid he would be rendy for the plum-pudding after he had
CJimighed the fowls. e deelared that he liked fowls and ham, nand the land-
ylord believed him, while Dick had no occasion to glance reprovingly at him.
iy felt that he was speaking quite trathfully,
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:: (\Ent a dog?™ inquired Dick. gazing despondently at the ham.
e, young gent, Jli, Rover!”

JRover was a great shagey sheep-dog, and Dick disposed of the ham Ly
pitching it to him, then he put another fowl on Jim's plate, and empticd
all the bLread-sauce over it, . ' !

" Hurry up. Jim."* he exclaimed, emplying the dish of new polatnes and
the remamder of the peas on his plate. ** Don't play with your food. Eat
it like & man."" E ) |

“ Blest if I ain’t ecating it like a boa-constrictor,”” mumbled Jim. *“ You
fce, Lwo fowls and half a ham is rather mich at a sitting.”

" Nousense! You ought lo be able to get through a snack like that.
Don’t you eat any more. Melby., 'm relying on vou for the pudding.
Undo yvour waisteoat and dance a little.” )

They got thirough the meat, and then an apple-tart, and a large plum-

pudding were bronght up. &

s Jim gazed blankly at the guarter of that pudding which Dick put on
bis plate. The landlord said he never ate pastry,

*“You will” jolly well have to, old chap. We have got {o eat all the
provisions yvou have in the show,"™

**Well, to tell the truth, youny gent, vou've mearly done it,” said the
landlord. i

“ Have you got any cheese?™’

“Yes. But—"

“Trot it oul. Anything ¢lse?”’

*“ Bread and dripping.”

““Trot it up—sharp! And butler. and egz<. T'll buy them all at double:
rige. Iere. Lhere’s something on account. Look alive! How many eges®
1ve vou grot?" :

“ About two dozen.” ‘A
“ Well, hurry them up. These bounders shall have the egax: bul thev:

sha'n’t have anything else, They can reserve their bullying for their own
collewe : they are not going (o try it on Riavenswood.'” )

The landlord brought up a bazket of eggs, and Dick placed them in a eup- .
board, while Jim laoked very anxious. He did noet know whether he would -
be expectedto’ consume two dozem raw cgys after the start he had already |
made, SO -

> He had MReived-hir last help of pudding when the other trap drove up.
and the enbmy dashed into the vlace. -

Hamer xeized Dick by the back of the neck and smashed the remains
of the pudding with his fice. thei Jim wot him by the collar and wrenched
him off, while Anders knocked Tom” head over ficels, and the other four
joined in the fray.

The landlord was not a fighting man. e bolled from the room. 1le was
accusltomed lo noisy customers at the end of eich term..but- ax tha boys
alwayvs paid for any damage they did, he did not mind much. They were
excellent customers when they had meals there. .

Dick sprang to the cupboard, and, seizing.an egg, sent it full into Mamer’s
face. After that he sent several more. Onee he hit Jim, and he landed
another one iu Melby's ear: but, as a rule, he hit the foe, and the shocking
mesa he made them in was surprising. -

‘“ Mere, stop it. you brute:” snarled Hamer at last. as Jim landed him
one on the mark which sat him on the floor. ** Ilow dare you behave in this
manuver, you young fiends!"’

(The concluding instalment of this Magnificent Serial
| will appear on Wednesday next.)

’
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