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CHAPTER 1.

Nelson Lee Reads a Strange Document—Professor Mos'yn Explains —
Who Killed Dr. Challoner >—A Profound Mystery.

¢ 1115 Crystal Urn, a thin crystal vase or urn, measuring one half an

T Sgyptian cubit (10 inches). The legend runs that this urn. standing

almost a foot in height, was the sacred wrn of the Inner Circle of

Priests of the submprged continent of Atlantis, the great continent which is

supposed to have lain in the Atluntic, stretching from what is now the
westerly coast of Morocco across to the Yucatan Peninsula of Mexico.

““ In comparatively medern times the manufacture of crystal and glass had
ils inception in old Syria, being brought to some degree of utility by the
early Egyptians and the Romans of the Golden Age. Yet it was not until
Venice rose in all her splendour that the finest examples of the art were
evolved, and not even to-day 1s it possible to excel the art of that period.

“ Legend : This urn of the ancient priests of misty antiquity was a mystery
vase, having a lid of pure crystal and gold with, in the apex of the lid, a
single great diamond. The vase or urn proper was a masterpicee of delicate
tracery aund exquisite outline. The * bowl,” which gave forth a singularly
clear tone, and which had a diameter of one-seventh of a cubit, er nearly
three inches, was of flawless crystal, rimmed with gold. The stem, a
graduated slender pillar a quarter of a cubit in height, was of three distinet
sections, representing the Trinity of Perfection. The first section, that which
was immediately beneath the * bowl’ and connected with it, was of deep
cmerald green, flawless and mystery laden, as the depths of the unplumbed
cosmos. The second portion of the stem, the connecting link of triple
perfection, was blood-red—symbol of the blood of sacrifice. The third and
lower section, that which rose from the base, was of the same almost unreal
transparency el the  bowl '—symbol of Purity. The base itself, a circular
triple-terraced hase, was a combination of the tlu_'eo_ sacred colours—green,
ruby, and white. Beginning at the Dbase npd twisting }11)\\‘.11‘(]3 round the
stem was a golden scerpent, whose coils, minnte in their scaly perfection,
entwined and clasped the stem in graceful symmetry, while the head of the
golden reptile reared upwards 1'01!|1d the swelling curve of the “ bowl > with the
open jaws almost tonching the lip, the tongue of gold thrust out as though
reaching for the Water of Life. If the modern attempts at glass and erystal
making were born with the peoples of old Syria, then how was it the legend
ol this sacred urn was known in ancient Thebes, in seven-aged Troy, in golden
Memphis, in neolithic Crete?
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¢« If that were so, why is it the unread hicroglyphics of mysterious Mexico
reveal rough but faithful representations of this sacred scrpent-entwined

0 7
" The Egyplian pricsts of Ra and Amen-Ra, whose mystiq creed of worship
of Tsis and Osiris flowed to all upper and lower Egypt from the fountain-head
at 1leliopolis, knew of this urn—this sacred vase, which, if legend be true,
was never cqualled in beauty, not even by the finest artisans of opulent
Venice. Yet the priests of Ra and Amen-Ra held sway before the discovery
of glass in old Syria. _ . . .

‘"1t i= said that in the prchistoric Jong ago the children of Atlantis spread
gast and west. It is said that the pyramids of Iigypt and the pyramids of
Mexico were crentions of the same civilisation. It is said that in this same
Atlanlis a golden civilisation existed, which recked of things we know not
of. And it is also said, through that mysterious way by which a few things
have fillered from antiquity, that in the last great cataclysmic upheaval,
when, like 2 mammoth monster of the cosmos, Atlantis plunged to her watery
doom, the sacred urn of the Inner Circle of Priests was saved. though it
became divided—the lid going to Aexico and the vase proper to Morocco.

“The first definite attempt to find the urn was made, so far as we know,
Ly King Solomon. Rumour had it in his {ime that the nrn rested among
the priceless {reasures of {he Queen of Sheba. . ‘

‘““ King Solomon sent ambassadors to the kingdom of this great queen—the
kingdom which we know to-day as Abyssinia—and, with great caravans of
gifts, they started out across the Syrian desert. They reached the Red Seca,
but they mnever traversed it. They disappeared absolutely and completely
from the ken of man, and to this day their fate is a profound mystery.

“ The next attempt of which we have record was made by Quecen Cleopaira
of Jogvpt. In the third year of her reign she organised a systematic search,
but although it was prosecuted vigorously for seven years, it, too, failed,
and of the twenly priests who took part in the secarch, each and cvery one
met with a violent, ]horril)lo, and mysterious death.

*“ Antony, the Roman, who squandered an empire for Cleopatra, swore to
find the vase and to give it to lis royal muistress. Taucullus, his faithful
hentenant, went in search of it. At DPhilea, on the Nile, they found him
with his head severed from his hody.

*“ Alexander the Great, Pompey, Hannibal, Cemsar, Cmsar Augustus, all
{ried to discover this mystery vase, and all failed. In more modern times
little was-heard of it, and during the Dark Ages it dropped almost completely
from the memory of man. Then once more it leapt into the ken of the
antiquarians,

' Whisperings went about that the Borgias—the hated and dreaded Borgias
—had songht and found it. An old Italian manuscript, found years ago but
uow lost again and only partially translated, claimed that Lucrezia Borgia
possessed the urn, but not the lid. This manuscript, though written in the
#ecrel code of the Borgias, claimed, it is said, that {he scales of the serpent’s
body which entwined the vase formed a secret set of glyphs used by ihe
prieste of old Atlantis.

“If that is so, then they would form the sole written or pictorial record
which has come from that lost continent. .

“Is it but Iying legend that the sceret and terrible poison used by
Lucrezia Borgia was made from the directions given by those glyphs? Is it
but lying legend that the lid of the ura would, if found, reVeal secrets we
]m‘ve not yet been able to probe?

‘A vague rumour cemanates from Yueatan, in Mexico, that a marvellous
aud mysierions crystal ‘ eye ’ has been unearthed from beneath the ruins of
an olg temple—g temple of the Sun God, long lidden beneath chaotic jungle,
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This “cye,’ so clusive rumour has it, is of crystal and gold, wilth a great
white diamond in the centre. Has the lost lid of the sacred uwrn of Atlantis
been found? From those who took it [rom Atlantis, did it pass into the
worship of the Sun God of Mexico? Is it possible that this marvellous and
fragile object, made in the morning of the world, still exists® It is lo solve
Lhis mystery of a dead and gone civilisation—a civilisation which long
preceded the most ancient peoples ol which we have record—a civilisation
which grew and ruled and died—that I have dedicated my life, and in thig
manuscript I intend giving the few actual facts which !

‘T'here the curious manusceript ended, and as he finished reading it, Nelson
Lee heaved a deep sigh. |

“It is one of the most interesting documents I have ever come upon,” he
said, as he laid the manuscript down on his desk and glunced up at the
broad-shouldered, deep-chested man who sat across from him. ‘It is a pity
Lthat it breaks off just at the point where one hopes to read the definite
facts which the—er-—writer claims to have come uvon. Bul what about it,
Professor Mostyn? Why have you brought this decument to me?”’

The man across from Lee was stroking a heavy black beard. At first
glance one would have known that he was a man of more ithan ordinary
intellect. Ilis head was magnificent, and while ho was no more than medium
height, his body was perfectly proportioned, and developed superbly. the
body and limbs were of @ man who had lived his life far, far from the cities.

Lee had never met him Dbefore, but to him, as well as to ¢veryone who
followed the doings of the super school of scientists and antigquarians, the
name of Professor Mostyn stood for all that was brilliant in that school.
He had come to Lee on this morning, and with an abrupt self-introduction
had passed a manuscript across to the famous criminologist, asking him
curtly to be good enough to read it. Lee had at once done so, with the result
just noted. It was a curious and puzzling record, and already his interest
was keenly aroused.

Before replying to Lee's question, Professor Mostyn took up the manuseript
and thrust it carefully into an inner pocket. Then he leaned forward.

“You may well remark on what you have just read, Mr. Lee.”" he said, in
a deep, pleasant tone. “ What you have seen this morning is but the intro-
duction of what would havé been one of the greatest revelations of history.
Had it been possible for the writer to complete it, it would have created a
furor amoug the antiquarians of the world. Have you heard of Dr. Challoner,
Mr. Lee?”

Lee smiled.

“ Mave I ever heard of you, Professor Mostyn?"" he countered.

The professor’s eyes twinkled with pleasure at the neat compliment.

* Then you will realise that this manuscript is not the work of a madman
or a charlatan, Mr. Lee,”” he responded. ** It was Dr. Challoner, probnbl.‘v
the doyen of present antigquarians, who wrolte what you have read this
morning.  le, and he only, knew what he intended to reveal in that
maunuseript. .

““ Listen, Mr. Lee. Twenty years ago I joined Dr. Challoner in an expedi-
tion to Morocco. The orthodox antiquarian makes his pilgrimage to Igypt
or Syria, or Greece or Crete. But Challoner had ideas of his own. He had
made an exhaustive study of the geological and geegraphical {ormation ol
the carth, combining this research work with a deep study of oceanography.

“With {hese three basic studies he worked out a sane and reasonabic
hypothesis as to the legendary continent of Atlantis, and finally came to tho
conclusion that not ouly had this continent existed, but that it had been
the eradle of 2 marvellous civilisation. It was his theory that while Atlantis
was above the oeean, the great desert of Sahara and Lower Iigypt were
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Leneath the sea. IU was also his theory that from Atlantis peoples spread
{o Mexico and across Morocco to Crete and Egypt. . .

* Therefore, he claimed that if one could but come upon the ancient site of
(he settlement made by these peoples in Morocco or Mexico, one would
divcover remuins of a civilisation, compared with which the most ancient
Fgvptian records would be ultra modern. Therefore, as I have told you,
he wentl o Morocco. We landed at Tangier, and worked our way south
to the Atlus Mountains. It was there—the legendary birthplace of the god
Mercury—that we took up our investigations.

““ W¢ toiled amidst the greatest hardships and difficulties for two years,
but without any apparent success. The first year was little more than a
serics of surveve, based on the material Dr. Challoner had worked out from
the three sciences, and then, following a definite theory, we began to
excavale.

] «hall not wo into details about those two years. It is sufficient to say
that we were handicapped severely by the raids of the wild hillmen, and that
it was necessary at all times to keep a large force of men at hand. Challoner
«pent moncy like water, and in this way managed to purchase a certain
wnount of safety.

““ At the end of {wo vearz, T received a call to lake the chair in archicology
al ——— University, and at Challoner’s advice did so. I rcturned to
Fngland, while he remained in Morocco.

“ For five years I did not see him, and then I received a wire that he was
in London. I came to town to meet bhim, and never reecived such a shock in
my life. Bear in mind that at that time he was only forty years of age. I
bad left him in good health, with a frame which was magnificent. When I
<iw him in London his hair was whilte as snow, and his frame cmaciated.
ITe had aged twently years, hutl the spirit 1 had known gtill lurked in the eyes.

“He was glad to see e, and we had two days together. lHe did not
miention Moroceo until just hefore he left l.ondon; then he told me that he
il come to Lngland to realise on certain seeurities, and that he was using
hi= whole fortune in the work he had undertaken. 1le told me further
that he was on the verge of a greal discovery, and that hie hoped aunother
five yeary would see his work in Morocco finished,

"1 saw him off at Tilbury, and returned {o my work. 1 had onc letter
written freli him at Tangicr, just before he went south. The five years
dragged by and five more with them, without any word coming from him. I
began Lo fear that hie had gone 1o his death in Morocco, and was scerionsly
considering petting up an investigation of the matier when I received o
letter from him which had been written at a small place on the Atlantio
coast of Moracco and posted in the Canary Islands.

“That was three years ago. In this letter he said {hat his work in
Aloroceo was finished, and that ho had sneceeded beyond his wildest dreams.
He said he would be another twelve months arranging certain matters down
Ihu-.n', and that then he would come on to Fngland. '

“ He heggred me to make arrangements to give up my chair, and to devole
all my time Lo assisting lam in the compilation of the matter he had gained.
1 at onee decided to do so, and went ahead on it. DBut his twelve months
dragpred on to two years, and then I reecived a feebly writleu nole telling
e I'I‘mi. he had been very ill, ‘o

" To make n long story short, he reached Fugland about sixymonths ago,
bringing with him several cases of malerial which he had gathered in
Moroceco. T metl him the day after his arvival, and, believe mc?Mr. Ice, I
Wit never o shocked in my life. The change in him was {errible. TIlo
was gaunt and thin and stooped. iy face was {anned to the colour of
old mahogany,  Hix cyes had sunk into his head, and his bair was shaven
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in a peculiar fashion.
wastrel of the desert.

“How he had u:scd those twently years of his life only he himeelf could
tell, but he promised me that I should assist him to put oun paper the
greatest revelation in the history of the world. That manuseript you have
just read was to be the written revelation. That was but the introduetion,

t was to cover more thun five thousand such pages. dealing in detail with
all that he had discovered in Morocco, and I tmplicitly believe thatl le
had come upon definite records of ancient Atlantis. Yet from the very
first T noliced that he scemed in a constant state of fear. He was afraid
of being left alone, and would start up at the slightest sound.

“We took a large house in St. John's Wood, and furnished it without
delay. In the cellar he had built a strong room in which he placed the
cases he had brought back from Morocco. Three months ago we started
to work, but so much detail was Lhere to get into shape that even to-day I
only dimly suspect the colossal naturc of his discoveries. He would tell
me nothing. IHe said I should sec them revealed az we went along.

“Up to yesterday wo worked well, and were getting at the point where
we could begin the first rough draft of the manuseript which you have
just read. By it you will see that the prime point made in the introduction
iz the sacred vase or urn of the Inner Circle of Priests of lost Atlantis.

“That last word was written yesterday morning before breakfast. Ti is
my writing. Challoner was dictating to me when we were called to break-
fast. He broke off at once, for he was most punctual in his habits. and we
hreakfasted as usual. After breakfast we returned- to the library., and
were just sitting down to resume our work when Challoner was seized with
the most violent couvulsions. I helped him on to a couch, rang the bell
for hot waler, mado an emetic, and 'phoned for a doctor.

“IBubt these measures, prompl as they were, were of no avail, and last
cvening Challouor passed away duriifg a very severe convulsion. e tried
to speak to me several times.during the day, but cach time the terrible pain
which he was under prevented him, and he died without making hix wishes
known.

“The doctor diagnosed it as an acute attack of dyspepsia, but. knowing
what I know, I am certain that it was no such thing. I am as certain a:
[ sit here that Dr. Challoner was murdered. I have kept these suspicions
to mysell. I have said nothing to the police. There is so little to go on.
But, after thinking the matter over in all ils bearings, I decided to come
to you, Mr. Lee.  You are a man of the world; you are a man whose studies
have led you into matters of scientific import.

“ [f I remember, you yourself have written a monograph on {he monuments
of Upper Egypt, and, therefore, you will feel an interest in this ease which
is not attached to the ordinary case. Now, sir, will you take up the matier
and work with mo to discover what may have been the cause of Dr.
Challoner's death?"”

Nelson Lee had listened with the closest atlenlion to what Trofessor
Mostyn had to say, and when the latter had finished, he spoke. 5 .

“The manuscript which T read interested me keenly, professor, he s.m.d.
«“ But what you have told me interests me far more. [ slm.ll rladly join
wilh you in trying to discover the truth about Dr.”Clmllmlor s dealh. DBuk
first T should like to ask you onc or two (nestions. N

*“I am quite at your disposal, Mr. Lee,” responded the other. * Pray

sk me what you will.” . )
: b‘ [irstly, pgofessor. may I ask what you yq\.l'rsolf think of this sacred urn?
Do you consider it possible that it still exisls?

‘The professor nodded vigorously.

Ilc lcoked no more like Dr. Challoner than some
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“ Not ‘only do T think it—I believe it implicitly. And, Mr. Lee, I feel
cortain that Dr. Challoner has either seen it with his own cyes, or he has.
rend a minute and faithful description of it. As I told you, the last twenty
gears of his life are more or less wrapt up in the dcepest mystery.”

““To revert to his death,” said Lee, after a short pause. ‘* You say you
think Dr. Challoner was murdered. How do you mean?”

“That I can’t say, Mr. Lee. But remember that for six months he lived
as a man who was in constant fear of someone or something. Before break-
fast he felt quite Limself. After breakfast he was seized with the convul-

sions which caused his death.” _
‘““Do you think it possible that some of his food was poisoned?”” asked

Lce.

‘““That is the only way I can figure that the thing was done. But. on the
other hand, the cook at the house is a most trmstworthy man, and the rest
of the servants are beyond reproach. I, mysclf, eat little. I had only an
ega, a slice of toast, and a cup of coffee. On the other hand, Dr. Challoner
ate a pood deal. He began with porridge, then had some bacon and eggs.
toast, marmalade, and coffee. Yet there scems little enough there that
would be the medium for a poison.”

‘“T suppose the food was afterwards consumed in the kitchen?’’ remarked
Lee. ““ Did none of the servants suffer from any ill-effects?”’

“Not one,”” replied tlc professor promptly.  Sometimes men who have
lived for years abroad adopt customs there which they bring home with
{hem,” went on Lee. ““Did Dr. Challoner do this? Was he accustomed
te have any special dishes which the rest of the houschold did not have?”

The professor nodded.

““Yes, he had. IIe had several stone jars filled with what he called
‘kumiss.” This is made from fermented mare’s milk, and when he prepared
it, which he did with his own hands, he was accustomed to mix a little
corn with it. It is a drink not uncommon among the Arabs.”

[.ee nodded.

“0Oh, I know it guite well. T have had it in Algiers. Can you tell me if
Dr. Challoner had any kumiss’ on the morning he was seized with the
convulsions?”’

““T know that he did not. He was accustomed {o take it at midday.”

“T sce. \Well, Professor Mostyn, there seems little of a definite nature
to go upon. but I think the best plan will be for me {o go to the house in
St. John’s Wood and have a look at things. I am ready to go now if that
will suit you.” :

“Tt will suit me splendidly,”” responded the professor.

T.ee pressed a bulton on his desk, and when Nipper appecared he curtly
ardered the lad to ’phone for the car. While they were waiting, Lee asked
if he might again read the curious manuseript, and he had just finished

D
doing so when the car was brought round.

‘With Nipper at the wheel they started for St. John’s Weod, and as they
thundered along on their way Nelson Lee little drcamed what a chaos of

mystery and danger he was plunging into.

CHAPTER IIL

The House in St John'’s Wood—Nelson Lee Makes a Discovery—A
Startling Complication—A Master Hand, 2 '

HY house in St. John’s Wood was a medium sized affair which sat well

T back from the road in a quiet street not far from Lord’s cricket

ground. As the car drew up in front of it, Nelson Lee noticed that

tho blinds had been drawn  in the front rooms, and with that same keen



THE CRYSTAL URN %

slcl'uliny hc noted that the blinds of the two adjoining houses had also been
drawn.

Yrofessor Mostyn possessed a latchkey, aund, on entering, led the way along
tho hall to a large room al the rear which had been turned into a work-
room. .

It was in a very untidy condition, papers and books of reference being
piled in disorder in cvery available spot. Almost in the coentre of the room
stood a large double-sized knee-hole desk, which, like the floor, was littered
with papers. The blinds here were drawn, too; but Professor Mostyn threw
them up, and, with a word of excuse, hurried from the room.

When he had gone, I.eec walked to the window and gazed oul into an
unkempt garden at the rear of the house. He fried the sash, and found that
it lifted casily. He stood thinking for a few moments, then signed to
Nipper to approach, :

*“ Look,here, my lad.”" he said. in a low tone, *“ T want you to slip out of
{his window and scout about the garden there. Search round and find the
garbage-tin if you can, and make a note of any waste food there may be in
1t. 1 told you suflicient of the case as we came along for you to understand
some of my reasons for asking you to do this. In the mecantime, I shall be
busy in the house. When you have finished, come back in here as quictly
'as possible. I shall close the window after you, but I shall not lock it.
Make notes of the whole lay-out of the garden, and size up the house from
the rear. Now, get along with you.”

As he finished speaking Nelson Lee raised the sash. and Nipper slipped
over the sill. He droppeﬁ tightly to the turf outside, and as he disappeared
round the corner of the house Lec drew down the sash again.

He was standing by the window, taking in the contents of the room, when
Professor Mostyn entered the room.

“I am sorry to have kept you waiting,” he said, “ but the undevtuker’s

man has just been here. Would you care to sce Dr. Challoner?”

Leco nodded.

““I should like to see him very much.” he replied.

““ Then please come with me,’” responded the professor.

They passed out of the study and along the hall to the main staircase.
On ike way to the floor above, the professor ‘bent towards Lee, and, in a low
tone, said:

““On this floor there iz a suite of rooms which Challoner and I had for
our own use. I will show them to you when we get up. There was my
bedroom, and then a common sitting-room. Adjoining that was a bathroom.
and then came Challoner's bedroom. Ah, here we are! Now you cau sce
what I mean.”

He pointed out the location of the room to Lee as they went along the
upper hall; then he paused before the last door on that floor and turned
the handle. .

The blinds of the windews were drawn, but there was still sufficient light
jn the room for Lee to sce the Lulging outlines of something on the bed.
A sheet had been drawn up over the body, and, walking over to it, he drew
it down gently. Ile started back in amazement as he saw the features of
the dead man, for if he had not known before he would have been positive
that he was looking not at the remains of a white man, but at the mahogany-
skinned body of an Arab. N

The black hair, the rather prominent check-bones, the aquiline nose and
thin lips all accentuated this impression. It was difficult to believe, even
though he knew that befere him was the eminent archaologist—Dr.
Challoner, the man of mystery.

Slowly, and with a methodical care which surprised even Professor Mostyn.
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who knew something of Lee’s methods, Nelson Lee made a minuie examina-
tion of the dead man. 1t is not necessary {to dwell on the details of that
examinalion, but sufficient is 1t to say that when he had finished Nelson Lee
had discovered but one thing which at all led him to think that Challoner
may have met his death by foul play.

That one thing was a {iny pair of spots on the side of the right hand—
a pair of spots which he qiute realised might have been caused by the
prick of a pin.

\When he had drawn the sheet up over {he body again, he signed to Mostyn
that he was finished, and they descended to the study. There Lee slood by
the fireplace, and, turning to the professor, said:

*“ [ presume this is the room where the doctor was seized with convulsions?™

Mostyn nodded.

“That is right. He was sitting at the desk just there. T was s«itling at
{the other side of it. We had just come in from breakfast, as I told you.
'The doctor had picked up some notes, and was preparing to dictate {o me
wlhen he was seized with the convulsions.””

Nelson Lee walked across to the desk and sat down in the chair which had

heen occupied by the dead man just previous to his death. Siiting there,
Trio cast s gaze about the desk, noting as he did so that ahmost every-
thing on it breathed of the south land where the doctor had spent so many
Fears,
’ The inkstand was a heavy and cumbersome wooden affair which had
undoubledly been picked up in Morocco; the desk fittings were of old
Moorish silver. and the design pure Arabiec. A huge leather purse, such
as is used by the desert Arabs. hung against the side of the desk, and had
been wsed by Lhe doctoxr as a place for thrusting in papers.

There were several paper-weights, all of Arabie design, and two or three
of them were carved to represent reptiles and beetles. Lee cast his glance at
these, picking up one or two casually and examining them. Ile had just
el down a large crimson affair, representing some sort of Leetle, and was in
the act of picking up another when suddeuly he held his hand and stared
with amazed fascination at what he saw.

The paper-weight which he had been about to pick up was the representa-
tion of a curious sort of lizard, the like of which Lee had never secen. The
body and ta?' were of green-stone, mottled, and carved by a master-hand.
1t was set on a {lat stone base of the same colour, and as a piece of work-
manship was very fine. Bnt though it appeared to be lifeless stone, and
though he was certainly in the full possession of all his faculties, Nelson
Lee could have sworn that he had scen the head of the thing move. _

Bending forward still more, he thrust out his hand, gingerly touching
the tail of the thing. There could be no question about it. It was cold
aud hard and undoubtedly of stone. The base, too, was stone. and, think-
g that his eyes had played him a trick, Lee made again to pick it up.

But even as he did so he saw the blunt, repulsive head of the thing turn
stowly and two wicked eyes regard him. The next moment a red tongue
shot out, and from the neck of the thing to the tip of the blunt snout he saw
the whole skin quiver. X
_ Nauseated by what he saw, Nelson Lee turned towards Professor Mostyn.
he professor was standing at the window gazing out at the garden, and Lee,
with a shrug, turned back to the thing which had startled him so. Again
he thrust out his hand, and catching the thing by the tail drew it towards
him. Tt was then he saw the explanation of the mystery. The body, the tail,
:1lnd the base of the thing was of stone, but the head was the head of a living
creature,

Holding it so that the twisting snout could not reach him, Lee examined
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it still more closely. And then the whole truth dawned upon him. A living

creature had been imprisoned in that stone receptacle, a living creature which
the stone had been carved and motlled to represent.

Turning it over while he guarded the same caution, he saw a fine, almost
imperceptible, line running the full length of the stone body. e knew
that in some way there must be a secret spring which would cause the stone
receptacle to open and release the creature which was imprisoned there.

With a chill of disgust running {hrough him, Lee laid the thing back on
lhe desk and studied its position there. Ile was sitting where Dr. Challoner
had sat. If he reached out his right hand to take up some of the papers it
would come close beside the spot where the paper-weight stcod. If Dr.
C‘halloner had done that, then the creature could just reach the side of his
right hand.

With a lightning-like motion, Nelson Lee gripped the twisting neck of the
thing and lifted it up. Its cyves glistened wickedly and its mouth opened.
In {hat instant Nelson Lee saw the repulsive, poisonous mouth and the two
teeth, which were, as well as he could judge, about the same distance apart
as the two tiny marks he had seen on the hand of the dead man.

Ile knew if he but tried, those two tecth would just fit those marks, and I:e

knew that in his hand he held the thing which had cansed Dr. Challoner’s
death.

But how had the thing got there? |

Laying it down again, Lee turned (o Professor Mostyn, who was just
swinging round.

‘““ Prolessor,”” he said, I have been examining the desk here. . I nolica
there are a good many Arabic and Moorish ormaments on it. I suppose-
Dr. Chialloner brought them back with him:”

The professor nodded.

“Yes. He brought back a good many curious things.”

““1lave they been on the desk long?”’ continued Lee.

£ 0N, yes; ever since we moved in here!”’ .

“ You yoursell arc interesled in such things? Mave you cver examined
them closely?””

“ Certainly! They are most of them very familiar fo me. T myseif
brought back a good many curious things from Morocco years ago, bui, of
course, my collection is nothing compared to Challoner’s.”

“ Exactly. What do you call this curious sort of lizard®"’ acked Lee.

Professor Mosiyu teok a couple of steps necarer the desk.

“ That—oh, that is a lizard which is [ound nowhere else but in the Atlas
AMountains! I have seen one or two alive, but even there they are very rare.
Challoner says they are among the very oldest of living things on earth. and
claims that they Lelong to the age of the mammoths and the great flying
reptiles. The living auimal is deadly poisonous. That paper-weight which
is on the desk is onc of the finest bits of werk I have ever seen. I have oflen
admired it exceedingly, but I do not know jusl where Challoner got it.”

“You have had it 1 your haund?" asked Lec.

““ Many times. But why do you ask:” . . .

“Will you do me the favour to cxamine it again. professor? No, ne.
Please do not pick it up. Just bend over it and examine it closely.

A good deal puzzled by Lee's request. the professor bent over the desk and
scrutinised the object carefully, the while Lee watched him closely. _

Suddenly Lee saw the. professor’s brows knit and a lock of almost comic
amazement appear in his eyes. : ] '

‘“ Gi-good heavens!'” he gasped. “ Am I dreaming or mad? I—-I—
Man alive, theve it is again! The head is moving [
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Mis hand went out {towards if, bul lec had grasped it in a moment and
restrained him.

“ Don't do if. professor,” he warned. f‘ By your own words the thing is
deadly poisonous. You are neither dreaming nor mad. “Uhe head did move,
I shadl pick it up and show you.”

Crasping it carelnlly, Lee rose and walked to the window. Standing there
the two nmen examined the object minutely, but though they couid see the
thin line on {he Lottom, they could not discover how {he reptile had heen
placed within its stony receptacle.

There was a queer look on the professor’s face as he turned to Lee.

*“I don’t understand it,”” he said, in vibrant tones. ‘“ I have had that
thing in my hand dozens of times. Dr. Challoner has used it for a paper-
weight for months. Yet I am willing to swear it was all of stoune. It is not
possible that the lizard might have been in a state of torpor all that time.”

““ Nor do I think xo.”” responded Lee. ““ But I will tell you what I do
think, professor. 1t is this little amimal which was the cause of Dr.
Challoner’s death. If you will closely examine the doctor’s right hand you
will see two tiny punctures, which were made by these.”

As he spoke Lee grasped the lizard by the neck, causing it to open ils jaws,
and there were the {wo tecth exposed for the professor to see.

“'I'hat 1s how le died,” went on Lee. “ Bul I do not think for a moment
that this thing has hecn on {he desk all those months. Don’t you see what
I have been driving at? The murder of Dr. Challoner was prepared for with
the greatest eare and the most fiendish cleverness.  Plan after plan was
prebably laid, but for some reason or other the doctor was able to stave off
ihe tate for a long {ime. You yourself said he lived in a constant fear.
Then this plan was conceived. The paper-weight on his desk was copied in
cvery detail, but instead of it heing merely solid stone it wi=3 made hollow.
When we have killed this lizard we shall be able to examine the affair, and
will probably discover how it opens. This creature was placed within, and
when the orginal weight was taken from the desk this was put in its place.
Such a thing argues a full and comprehensive knowledge of the habits of
hoth the doctor and yourself. Mow it suceeeded we have seen, hut for pure,

unadulterated devilishness I have never seen it exceeded !”

Frofessor Mostyn passed a hand aeross his brow.

“I can scs7eely believe that I am not dreaming,” he muttered. ¢ Why,
1 would have sworn that the thing was all stone. It is more than devilish—
it. 1s uncanny! TYet, from one or two things the doctor let drop I am not
sturprised at the perfection of detail with which it has all been worked out.
When we know the trnth—if we ever do—we shall find that Dr. Challener
carie upon something very, very startling down in the Atlas Mountains,
Shall we kill the thing now?"’

“ 1t can wait.”” replied Twee, as lie carried it back to the desk. “ T shall
leek it in this drawer and keep the key.”

e placed it in a drawer as he spoke, and turning the key in the lock, put
the key in his own pocket.

“* Now, professor,” he continued, *“ we know that Dr. Challoner has heen
murdered.  From what we have discovered, it argues that there was a very
powerful motive. In the motive of a erime do we often discover the clue
which will lead us 10 the perpetrator of the deed. Can you think of any
motive for this crime? TIs there anything missing?”

The professor shook his head.

* Challoner only kept. his notes and a few unimportant papers up here.”
he said.  ““The valuable materials he placed in the strong-room, which he
had built into the cellar. e kept the key of that himself, and not even I
have been in it.”
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v '{'hcn von have made no cxamination of it since his death®”

€¢ L.'O..‘-'

““ Do you know where the key is?”’

““I took all the keys from poor Challoner’s clothes and locked them awav.
I know that he made a will leaving everything to me, and I know that if
auvthing happened to him it was his wish that T ehould carry on the work.
But I have not felt like going into things vet.”

Lee nodded in undevstanding. .

“1 quite understand how you must feel. professor,” he said: ““ bul new
that we know a crime has been committed, it is up to us to make every cflort
we can to discover some clue. There 15 not Lime to waste. Those who could
think up such a fiendishly clever plan to murder a man will waste no time in
wiping away all traces of the crime. We must move quickly if we move at
all. T think we should make an examination of {he strong-room in the cellar,
in order to sce if everything there 1s all right.”

“I will get the keys at once,” said Mostyn. “ But no one could get:
through the door which gnards it. Only Challoner had a key, and it was in
his pocket.” .

“We will make the examinalion just the same,”” said Lee.

The professor departled o get the keys, and while he waited, Lec¢ raised the
sash of the library window and whistled for Nipper.

But though he whistled thrice there came no reply. and thinking the Jad
had wandered out of carshot, Lee closed the window again.

A few moments later Professor Moslyn returned with the kers, and
announced his readiness to go down to the strong-room.

I"hey descended at once, and when the professor had turned on an cleetvic
light, Lee saw before him a great steel door guarding a very modern cement.
and steel built strong-room.

“T don't think anvone could gect info that,” remarked the professor, with
pride, 2s he started for the door.

“ X much prefer a combination lock myself.”” was Tee's only remark.

When the professor had fitted Lhe key into the lock and turned it. Nelson
T.ee gave him a hand at opening the great door. Then, when it ki<l Leen
swung back, the professor turned a swilch just within the strong-room.

Immediately it became flooded with light, but i that strong-room thera
was nothing else but light and those two men. Of the dozen or so great cascs
which the professor had said were there, there was not the slightest sign.
‘T"hey had vanished as though into thin air,

Professor Mostyn gave one gasp of startled unbelief, and turned wiilh a
helpless gesture to Lee. The professor might have been brilliant enougii at:
deciphering some puzzling glyph of antiquity. but on the present occasion he
was at a complete loss. Things had marched too swifily for the brain which
revelled in the sclid and stolid monuments of the past.

Nelsou Lee pushed his way past the professor and walked round the strong-
room. \Walls, ceiling and floor were oue and all of good steel and coment
construction, with the exception of the rear wall. This was part of the wall
of the collar itsclf, and was of solid stone. cemented together in great blocks.

It had been such a particularly solid wall that the makers of the vault
had considered it sufficient for a wall of the strong-room, and even the most
critical could scarcely criticise their acceptance of it as such.

The room itself was about eight feet square, and the main door being
the only mecans of entrance, it was natural that Lee should seck there for
an explanation of the mystery. . .

If he was to believe what the evidence in hand showed, he must start with
the theory that in some way a dozen heavy packing-cases had been spirited
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oul of thal strong-room, through the cellar, up the stairs, through part of
{he house, and away. - . | |

1t was dificult, and even the recollection of the fiendish cleverness of thase
who had murdered Dr. Challoner did not make it any the easier to credit.
But he had sought for motive. aud now he had found it with a vengeance.

Suddenly he turned {o the professor. .

“(Can ybu tell me when Dr. Challoner last visited this roomr*’ he asked
abruptly. o .

"The professor gazed at him in 2 dazed fashion. .

*“ When—— Ob. ves: I ean tell you! Challoner was down here the night
hefore he died. That wounld be the night before last. lHe had t{o consuit.
come papers in one of the cases. Ie was here about an hour, and everything
must have been all right then, XIf it had been otherwise he would have said

0

Ly

““ Then we must starl on the theory that the cases were here the night
hefore Jast. Since then they have disappeared. and since then Dr. Challoner
has been murdered. That seems part and paveel of the same thing. Now
then, professor, I know this has been a severe xhock fo yon, hut please collect
vourself and answer a few questions!”’

" But—but, Lee,” stullered the professor. ‘‘ do you realise that 1hose
eases contained all {he discoveries of Challoner during the last twenly vears?
Do you rcalise that they may contain the very secret of lost Atlantiss™

“ I am quite awarc of that P’ rasped Lee. ‘It is for that reason you must
rather yoursell together. professor. We must get on the track of them at
once. Now then, listen! Starting with the night before lasti—tell me what
vou did. Were you and fhe professor out that evening?”

“ No. We were working in the study until after one o'clock.”

““ The servants—how about them:”

** None of them were out.”

‘““ What time were you up the next morning?™?

“ At five o’clock. as usual. T told you we had been al work before break-
fast.”

“Yes, I remember.”

“ Then, immediately after breakflast, the doctor was seized with the con-
vulsions which caused his death.”

“You were about the house all day, Dut you have not been down hare?
We may safely take it that no ane in the house has been near the strong-
rooin since Dr. Challoner himself was down here the night before last. Yeli
it seems to me very puzzling how, cven supposing the strong-room docar
had bLeen opened. a dozen heavy packing-cases could he got out of the cellars
and then out of the house. A dray would have been necessary to take them
awayv.”’

The professor nodded,

““That is true,”” he said. ‘‘ Some of them were very heavy.” :

Nelson Lee leant against the wall of the strong-room and pondered. He
had never been up against a more puzzling thing in his life. Was it possible
that, those cases had been taken out as it scemed they must have been?

He walked to the door, and, twisting the electric light so that the rays fell
full upon the door, he drew out his pocket-glass anud made a careful examina-
tion of the lock. Over and over it he went, secking for the very slightest
gign that it had been tampered with; but, search though he would, there
waz nothing.

Thrusting the glass hack into his pocket he turned his attention to the
walls. Round again he went, cxamining them wp and down as he went,
until he reached the rear wall. which, it will be recalled, was also the wall
of the cellar.
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Here he serulinised the stones carefully, bul thev looked solid and
immovable, and certainly the cement between them showed no signs of
decay. He was just turning to examine the next side wall when at hiy feet
he saw something which caused him to pause. -

Kneeling down. he drew out his pocket-glass and focussed it on what Re
saw. Here and there hie could make out tittle patches of dirt which seemed
to have fallen from the stones above. '

e picked up a little between his thumb and forefinger and examined it

closely. It appeared to be composed of a mixture of stone and cement.
aund, following the general run of the material, Lee could trace it over
close Lo the wall.
Then he came upon something clse which caused him to drop flul 1o {he
loor. With extreme care, he picked up several tiny objects which would
have been quite invisible to the naked eye. Ife laid them on the sleeve
of his coat, and, when he had colleeted several of them, he focussed the gla-x
on them. : )

After studying them for a hittle he turned (o Profeszor Mosiyn,

“Can you tell me if Dr. Challoner ever swept oul or brushed out this
slrong-room?’’ ho asked.

The puzzled professor, who had been watching TLece’s mevements, shook
his head.

"I have never known him to do so.”” he replied.

“You do not know if he ever had occasion to use a brush made of camel's
hair?”” Lee asked. .

““No; I have never known him to use such a thing down here.”

Nelson Lec took a small leather book from his pocket and carefully placed
the few tiny bristles he had picked up between the leaves. Closing it, he
thrust 1t back into his pocket and started for the door of {he strong-room.

“I shall come down here again,”” he said abruptly. I wish now to make
an cxamination of the rear of the premises. I want {o see what chanco
there was to get a dozen big packing-cases out of the hounse.”™

‘They locked the door of the strong-room after them, and paszed up the
stairs to the floor above. T'rom there the vrofessor led the way to the rear
of the house.

They reached the garden, and after a brief glance about him Nelson Tee
started along a small path which led to the lane at the rear. He had gone
along perhaps twenty yards or so when, on turning a corncr. he suddenly
stopped and gave vent to a sharp exclamation.

The professor, who was close behind him, hurried up; but Lee was already,
running down the path at top speed.

He paused beside something which lay on the ground. and, bending over
it, uttered another exclamation. Then, with a quick movement. he drew
a knife from his pocket, and, opening the blade, reached down again. A\
second later he was rolling Nipper's unconscious body over, while a severed
black cord lay on the ground close beside the lad’s neck.

CHAPTER IIL

Nipper's Tale—The Face in the Tree—Lee, Nipper, and the Professor
Draw a Blank—The Discovery in the Strong-room. '
“ ¥ 'LL tell you what happened, guv'nor.” : .
l ‘The voice,” woefully weak, was Nipper's. He was sitting up now
with one of Lee’s arms passed about his shoulders. Twenty minutes.
had Lee and the professor worked to revive the lad, and now, with a hand
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ressed to his throat to casc lhe pain {here, he was defermined {o relata
what had happened.

““ Better wait a bit, my lad.” «aid Lee kindly. “I am naturally anxious
1o know what has occurred, but your throat is slill very painful, and you
had better not overdo it."”’

“I am all right now, guv'nor,” said the lad pluckily. ‘I want to tell
vou. '’

" Melson Lee glanced at the black cord whick he had cut from the lad’s
throat. It was like nothing so much as a bolo. About two feet in length,
it. had at each end a heavy ball of silver, and when Lec had come upon
Nipper lying unconscious in {he path it had been wound round and round
(he lad’s throat with a murderous intensity which had almost proved fatal.

Now it was severed in several places, but the sinister suggestion of the
{thing bad wot yet departed. Lee turned back to the lad.

““Very well, Nipper,”” he saud; ‘“ go ahead. Tell me what occurred.”

Ilanging on to his master’s arm for support, Nipper began to speak.

““ When I came out through thie library window, guv’nor, I came on round
{o the back of lhouse, as you suggested. I knew you wauted to make a
thorough examination of any waste food which may have been thrown out,
s0 I went first in search of the garbage tin. I couldn’t find it, so thought
1 would go all over the garden. I worked dewn nne side of it, and opened
the patle leading into the lane outside.

““There didn’t scem to be much out there to look at. so T came back inlo
{he garden again. I was just working up lowards the honse when I thought
I saw the branches in that trce move.”

As he spoke, Nipper pointed to the thick branches of a tree which grew
in the garden adjoining, and which hung over the dividing wall.

“I stopped and watched it, guv’'nor, and then T saw the branches pushed
aside and a face look out. It was a ghastly face,”” went on the lad, after a
moment’s pause. ‘‘It—it-was not the face of a white man. At least, it
was as black as cbony, but the features were not negroid. The man was
watching the back of this house, and at first didn’t sce me. I dropped down
to see what he was up to, but I must have made a noisc, for %Jc turncd
and saw me. I jumped up then, guv'nor, and made for him to ask what;
he wanted, but he dodged back into the branches again, and then. before I
knew what was coming, something swished through the air and caught me
at the throat. It wrapped itself round my neck so quickly I could not
stop it, and when I tried to unwind it I couldn’t do so. I struggled as hard
as I could, for I knew I cauldu’t last long under the pressure of it, bhut it
was no use, and I guess I must have lost my senses soon after. That's all,
guv’'nor, but if ever I sce that faco again I shall know it all right.”

Leo nodded, and, turning, gazed at the tree from which the silver-
nobbed bolas had come whizzing. It was all silent aud innocent-looking
enough now, but there was the bolas o prove the lad’s words—and had not
T.ee himself found Nipper lying unconscious on the path?

Yet it was difficult to believe that such a daring attack had been made
in that district in mid-forenoon. But was it more daring than the fiendish
murder of Dr. Challonex? '

Lee shot a glance in the direction of the rear windows of the adjoining
house. All the blinds were drawn there, and for all one could sce of life
tho house might have been deserted. He turned to Mostyn. |

“ Will you come back to the house?’ he said curlly. I wish to continue
my examinations there.” ,

Tho mystified professor walked along beside Lec and Nipper until they
reached the door. There Lee took the lad’s arm and made a gesture. ‘

“ Better go along to the study and wait there, Nipper,” he said. X
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am going back to the cellar, but I sha'n't be lone. You had better get
one of the servants to give you a little stimulant.”

“I'm all ;‘ig]lt now, guv’'nor.” replied Nipper quickly.  Please let me
go down to the cellar with you.”

Lee seemed not to wish at, but, secing how cager the lad was to oo, he
congented, and the three of them returned to the sfrone-room, the zn;pty
condition of which had so given Lee to think. i

Professor Mostyn opened the door of the strong-room when they reached
the cellar again, and Lee, driawing out his pocket-glass, strode “across to
the rear wall. e stood just over the little erumbs which had first excited
lluis interest, and sank into deep thought, while the olhers remained by the
door.

“ Curious,” he mutlered to himself. ‘“A most curious (hing. From the
cxamination I have alrcady made of these crumbs I know them to bLe from
{he wall itself. They are composed of a mixture of stone and mortar. What
s the meaning of it? And those few camels’-hair bristles—they certainly
came from a brush of some sort. If those crumbs came from the wall itself.
Lhen why the bristles? It is almost as if someone had endeavoured to brush
them up. TIn that ease, then, there must have been an atlempt to concenl
the fact that the crumbs were there. I wonder——""

Bending swiftly, Nelson Lee dropped on his knees and began to tap the.
slone wall. Up and down it he worked. then across and back again, until
bhe had covered most of it. Ifinally, he got to bis feet, and. focussing his
pocket-glass on the stone. began to closely scrutinise c¢very portion.

At the end of tweuty minutes or so he turned round fo Mostyn, a gleam
of satisfaclion in his eye.

“ Can you tell me who lives next door, professor®” he asked.

The professor shook his head.

“Tho house i1s emply, I think,” he replied. ““ Thal iz, the one on the
1'}ig]|£. The house on the left is occupied by a Cily man—a stockbroker, 1
think."’ ' :

I am not interested in that one—at present,” responded Lee.

He turned back to his examination of the wall; then, as Nipper and the
professor watched him, they saw him move the pocket-glass up, up, up the
wall in a straight line until his hand was on a level with his eyes. 1t
hovered over omne spot there for a moment, then ILee began to move 1t
towards the right in a horizontal line.

When he had covered a distance of three feet or so e again paused, and

then began to move it downwards in a vertical dine parallel with the first.
- Once more he paused, this time close to the floor, and then he moved it to
tho left until he arrived at his point of starting. In this way he had
followed a course which had covered a space about five feet high and three
feet wide.

What bad been lis guide neither Nipper nor the professor conld see. but
had they examined the wall through the glass they might have been able to
distinguish the faintest of lines enclosing the space which Lee had examined.

He turned to them now.

“I think I saw a crowbar and some heavy hammers and chisels as I came
{brough the cellar,”” he said. ““ Will you get some of them, my lad?”

Nipper left the strong-room, and relurned a few minutes later bearing a
large crowbar, a heavy iren stone-chisel, and a huge mallet. -

He laid these at Lee's feet. and the detective, stripping oft his coat, took
up tho chisel. Placing the edge of it close to the line he had examined. he
instructed the lad how to hold it: then. taking up the mallet, he began to
wicld it in a slow. but powerful fashion which would have cxcited the
adnmiration of the strongest stonemason,
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Blow after blow he struck, while Nipper kept the chisel turning slowly.
Bit by bit the stone began to crumble away, and then Nipper saw what Lee
had already wuoliced—{he stone was not the original stone of which the
cellar wall had been made, but a soft sandstone which crumbled away
quickly uuder the blows from the mallet and the sharp cutting of the chisel.

Professor Mostyn had approached close to the wall, and now stood in a
fever of amazed mystification. He had the sense not to interrupt Lee in his
work, however, and as the soft sandstone crumbled rapidly away he took up
a bandful and examined it.

Lee still kept up his work, and inch by inch the chisel ate its way through
the sandstone until suddenly, as he brought the mallet down, the chisel
drove inwards and almost disappeared, only Leing saved by the grip which
Nipper had upon it. ‘

Then Lee laid down the mallet, and, taking up {l:e crowbar, began to scnd
it in with blow after blow against the edge of the opening he had made.

Larger and larger grew the hole until one could thrust in one’s arm.
Only then did Lec desist in his work, and, laying down the crowbar, drew
out his pocket-torch. Pressing the switch, he thrust the end of the torch
inlo {he hole and placed his eye close to the top of the barrel of the torch.
ITe peered into the hole for a few moments, then, with a gesture, motioned
for the professor {o look.

Mostyn dro])ped to his knees, and, with wide eyes, did at he was hid.
When ke straightened up again his eyes were clouded with non-understand-
ing,

“ What—whatl does it mean, Mr. Lee?" he said hoarsely.

Lee <hrmgged.

““It means, professor, that we have diseovered how the dozen cases dis-
appeared. It is little wonder that the door of the strong-room showed no
signs of having heen tampered with. Those who took the cases did not
need to come that way. Instead, they came through this way. And if you
regard this work closely you will see how masterly it is. There has bLeen
2 tunnel made, as you can see by the light. It runs in the direction of the
adjoining house, and when this part of the wall is chipped out we shall
probably he able to follow it through without difficulty. Butl just examine
the work itself. Do you see what a master hand it reveals? The actual
stone wbhich formed this portion of the wall was cut out probably a little at
1 {ime whiie you and Dr. Challoner were working in the study just over-
head. Then it was cavefully blocked up with this sandstone in order to
cover up the marks of the work until the necessary space was cut. '

“ When that was done the cases were dragged through the opening, and,
hy means of the tunnel, taken to the cellar of the adjoining house. Then the
hsle was blocked up by sandstone, and the work done so perfectly—the stone
lined and made to look so much like the original wall—that only a glass
could deteet it.  And see how it was made to fit! I should say at a guess
that the work was done by an expert Italian, though, of course, that is only -
it surmise.  But what does it tell us? It tells us that the cases which Dr.
Challoner brought here were known of, and that it was planned to steal then.
Soueone knew of them, and knew what they contained? Did one of them
hold the sacred urn, of which the doctlor spoke in his manuscript?”’ '

Professor Mostyn shook his head.

* That T cannot say, Mr. Lee. I do know that Dr. Challoner made some
startling discoveries in Morocco—discoveries which bore on the days when
the world was young, and when the continent of Atlantis stretched from
Moroeco {o Mexico. But whether he came upon the sacred urn there, I do
not know.  Certainly he described it most minutely in his manuseript, and
unless he had at least seen it, I do not know how lie eould have described ib
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as he did. Then again, yon remember, he spoke of the lid as havine heen
separated from the vase proper. Thati, he thought, had been found in
Mcexico, but whether he knew where it was or not, I cannot say.”

“T remember all that,” muttered Lee. “ And I recollect. too. that vou
said Dr. Challoner scemed to be in constant fear of something., The wav
Je died proves only too well that his fear was founded on somethine definite.
He was tracked down, and paid the penalty he was trying to avoid.’’

““Trying to avoid until he had accomplished his life work,” put in the
professor quickly. ‘I think that is the only reason he lived in fear.”

““I am quite prepared to believe that,”” responded Lee.  ““ A man who went
through what he must have gone through in Morocco could not have known
purcly physical fear. What light would be thrown on this mystery if we
could - hut know what happened during those twenly vears in Morocen®
That his death came from out the wilds of the Atlas 1\‘[011'nt:1ins_. I feel survs.
The fendish ingenuity of it, the rare and almost unknown lizard which was
usced as the Instrument of death. the face which Nipper saw amongst the
branches of the tree, the silver-nobbed bola—all these things ]tointblo the
truth of my theory. I have no doubt that could we but lay our hands on the
man who attacked Nipper, we should be a long way towards finding one of
those who murdered tllo doctor. But there are other things to consider. Ir
they suecceded in murdering the doctor, and il they succeeded in getting
possession of the cases which the doctor brought with him from Moroceo,
Lthen why did that one return to the scene of the erime? What was he
doing in the adjoining garden this morning? Why did he assault Nipper
as he did? One would think that, baving killed the doctor and having
gob possession of {he cases. they would make themselves scarce without
delay. UBut it scems they have not done so.” '

“Do you think it possible that he might still be lurking about the
garden®” asked the prolessor.

Tice shook his head as he again picked up the ecrowbar.

“ Not likely,”" he replied. ‘“ After his agsaunlt on Nipper he would cleav
oul. 1 think it is best for us to clear away this sandstone, and force a way
through to the cellar of the adjoining house, for that we shall find a passage
running through, I am certain.”

Ie siruck the edge of the sandstone a sharp blow as he spoke. and was
just raising the crowbar lo give it a second blow when suddenly the whole
wall seemed to lift up and strike him in the face. ,

There was a terrific explosion as the wall flew out, sending ILea and
Nipper flving through the doorway of the strong-room to fall in an uncen-
scious heap outside. The erowbar was wrenched from Lece's hand, and went
hurtling across the strong-room, while the professor was knocked senseless
where he stood. |

Then, amid a hail of flying debris. the {bree humans lay in queer, cutled-np
attitudes. Slowly the dust and debris setlled again, rcvealing a great
gaping hele where the sandstone had been.

— —

CHAPTER 1V.

Nelson Lee on His Meltle--What the Adjoining House Revealed—Nipper
on Guard—The Mystery Deepens.

FELSON LEE came to himself groaning with pain.  As lis senses
N cleared, he became aware that someone was dousing his head with
water, and, sitting up, he made out the features of oue of the servants.

Ilo felt himself gingerly to take stock of his mjuries, and found that he
was badly bruised {rom head to foot. As mear as he could discover there
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were no bones broken, though the blood on Ins clothes revealed more than
one deep gash cut by the flying debnas. .

He pot to his feet painlully and slowly; then, making a gesture to the
servant, walked ocross to where Nipper lay. The lad bad been struck on
the forehead by o flying fragment of stove which had bruised him hadly
hut under the ministrations of Lee and the servant the lad eame round.

“* No bones broken, I tbink;”’ said Lee, as he made a bhurried examination

of the lad. ** How do you feel?”

** As though [ had been hit with a brick, guv’nor,” grinned the lad fcebly.
*“ But what on carth was it:"’

I pointed towards the strong-room, which w%as now a wreck.

“ We failed to {ake into account exactly how ingenious our unknown
fricnds werc. They had counted on the possibility that someone would
discover the faked wall of the strong-room, and had placed a powerful
explesive bebind it No deubt that was done lhefore the cases were removed.
Thev were determined that anyone who discovered the work and attempted
to investigate it would meet with a sudden and severe check. But they were
not disrcovered before they had a chance to remove tle cases, and probably
decided to leave the explosive there in any case. It is well for us that the
full jorce of the cxplosion went back through the tunnel, otberwise we
should have been blown out of cxistence. But come, my lad, if you arc
able. et us see what has become of Lthe professor.”

‘They made their way inlo the strong-room, climbing over the scattered
dobris as they went, and there against the wrecked wall, just as he had been
wtruck down, lay the professor, with his head twisted in an uncanny manner.

Lee pave an exclamation, and dropped to his knees. Quickly he turned
the professor over and examined him. Then he lnoked up gravely.

“I'hix i8 terrible, my lad,”” he said. “ The force of the explosion has
broken the professor’s neck. lle is dead. The fiends—they succeeded in
their purpose after all!”

The servant who had followed themn into the strong-room was hending
forward with eyes dilated by horror, and now, as he heard Lee's word, he
grave a startled ery and fled from the strong-room,

[« turned sharply to Nipper,

“ After him, my lad—stop him some way! If he reaclhies the street in
that condition he will shout this thing to all the world!”’

Nipper was scarcely in a condition to cope with a fear-maddened servant,
tor he could acareely atand as yel; bul eatelung up the bhroken handle of the
mallet. which Lee had been using, Nipper gathered togethier his remainingr
strenpth and dashed after the servant. '

He eangght up with him just at the fool of the stairs leading to the flocr
abaove,

“Here, you fool,” he shouted—“ come hack! Are you crazy?”’

As he spoke he thrust outl, a fool, and tripped up the man. The servant
went headlong o the floor, hut was on his feet in a second, shricking :

" You have killed him-—- you have killed him '’

Seeing that he had 1o do with o man who was for the time heing o raving
maniae, Nipper wasted no Lime in trying to pit his gadly diminished slrengih
aprainst. the madman.  Lifting the handle of {he mallet he watched his
hanee, and ax the other sprang for him, {he lad hrought the handle down
with wonnd foree.  TU eanght the servant full on the top of the head and
with n last gurgling shrick he went down {o «lay. ’

Then Nipper staggered back {o the strong-room, to find T.ee trying {o drag
the body of the dead professor from the place where it lay. Together they
managed to geb it ont of the strong-room and up the stairs to the floor above,
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There Lthey came upon {wo more servants. standing by the door of the mueie.
room, half paralysed with fear.

Lee knew that it would taoke little fo set (hem off as {he manservant had
been set off, and, signing to Nipper to lay the body down. he walked acros
to them.

" Go to your roowms, and slay there,” he said curtly. eycing them sternly.
“ There bas been an aceident in the cellar, and Professor BMostyn has heen
injured. You will remain in your rooms until I send for you. Take the
ather servant with you. IHe is not much hurt.™ '

Cowed by Lee's eye, the (wo maidservants walked slowly up the slairs {o
the first floor. and not until they had disappeared did lLee walk back (o
where Nipper stood.

Yicking up the body again, they carrvied it into the study. and there. where
Dr. Challoner had met his tragic death, they laid the faithful {riend who
bhad followed so soon after.

Drawing a screen vound {(he couch where the body lay, Tee {urned to
Nipper.

“*The police will have {o be informed. my lad.” he said, in a low lone.
“We will ring up ILuspector Brooks in o few minutes: but first let us slip
over the wall to the garden of the adjoining house. 1 want to make a few
mvestigations before the police arc called in.” _

‘LTogether they went out by way of the study window. and croszsing the
agarden (o the dividing wall, pulled themselves over by means of overhanging
branches. They dropped softly to the turl on the. other side of the wall,
and stood in the shelter of a bush gazing out warily at their surroundings.

It was now high moon, but still the rear windows ol the Louse showed no
signs that the place was occupied. Somchow Nelson Lee did not very much
cxpeel to find it tenanted. lad he done so, it is doubtful 1f he would havo
taken the course he was taking. To say the least, he was contemplating
burelary, and even his profession could not at all times justify that. Bul
itont what he had already come upon, Lee felt that he had full and just
cause Lo prosecute matters by the quickest means in his power.

Challoner had been murdered, Mostyn had mel a late which, if il was nol
murder, verged very closely upon that. There was no doubt in Lee’s mind
that the explosive had heen placed behind that dummy wall of sandstone in
order that it might explode exactly as it had done. True it was more than
likely that Dr. Challoner had been the intended vietim of the scheme, but the
Fact that he had gone {o his dealh before the dummy wall had been
discovered and another man had died from the explosion, hy-no menns
relieved Lhe unknown schemers of responsibility.,

{1 was a dastardly thing, and the more Nelson Tee thought of the malter
the more determined he was Lo probe {o ils lowest deplhis Lhe sinister mystery
surrounding that house in St. Johw's Wood.

At the end of five minules, secing no =igns of movemenl about the place.
T.ee signed to Nipper, and the two slipped out from the shelter of the bush.
‘I'hey made Lheir way across Lo the rear door of Lhe house. which Lee {ried.

Tt was locked, and to his knockings therve was no vesponse.  He gave it up
aiter a litlle, and taking a small steel instrument from hix pocket, slipped
il into Lhe keyhole. Then he worked softly at the lock until there was o
sudden click, and the bolt flew back. Now the door opened readily enongh,
and they passed into what was a sort of ouler kilchen. .

It showed plenty of signs of having heen recently ceenpied, ,'”" Loe
favoured it with searcely a glance. He threw open a door leading to o
room beyond, which they discovered to be the kitehen proper. 1. too,
revealed signs of recent human presence; but now the stove was cold, and
Louschold utensils of every deseription hung in glislening rows on the wall.
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From the kitchen they passed through the butler’s pantry along a corridor
and into a dining-room.  llere the signs were even more plain, for the
dining table, a large mahogany aflair, was laiwd as though for a dainty meal,
Lee noted with some surprise that only one place was laid.

Leaving that room, they came to the main hall of the house. Working
from here, they visited first the study, then the morning-room, a music-
room, and a small boudoir on the ground floor.

On the first floor they went through a suite of rooms beautifully furnished,
and on the second floor three more bedrooms, which, however, unlike the
other apartmeuts they bhad visited, seemed not to have been occupied for
some time. On the next floor they came to the servants’ quarters, four
rooms, and two of whiclk had undoubtedly heen occupied. (}:‘mt on c¢very
hand there was suflicient evidence for Lee’s keen, searching gaze to note that
a hurried departure had evidently been made from the house.

With little to reward their scarch, they returned {o the ground floor.
There Lee paused at the foot of the stairs,

“There have been people in here recently. my lad,” he said; ““ bnt they
have cleared out—and hurriedly, I should judge. I have been unable to find
a single thing which wonld give any indication as to the type of people they
may Tiave been. They scem to have effaced every atom of material which
would give us a clue. But we may be able to discover more on inquiry.
Before we do anything ir that direction, though, we will have a look at the
cellar. It may tell us more.”

Nipper followed Nelsor Lee down to the cellar, and, using their pocket-
torches, they were able to pick their way {hrough a heap of refuse which
almost blocked the place.

Lee paused long onough to make a cursory examination of the. material,

then he went on again until suddenly lie came to a pause before a great
pile of earth which gave forth a peculiarly damp smell. Just beyond it
there was a spol in deep shadow, and when Lee had cast the circle of light
in that direction they could see a large hole in the wall of the cellar.
. 1 thought so,”’ said Lea as he bent and peered along the tunnel which
strelched away from the opening. I was certain we would find the end of
the tunnel in this eellar. Now we know, beyond the shadow of a doubt, how
the cases were vemoved from the strong-room. But that does us little good,
after all. Not only have they been removed from the strong-room, but they
hive been wuken from this ceilar as well, and may be goodness only knows
where now.  Ths house was taken for a purpese, and that purpose was carried
ont with signal success. This must now be our starting-point, and from
here we must follow up any clue which presents itself.”’

“Then you will nol drop the case now that Professor Mostyn 1s dead?”
asked Nipper.

‘““ Certainly not,” replied Lee curtly. ‘Do you think after what bappened
—after the professor being struck down before us, that I would now turn up
the case? You should know better than that, Nipper. But enough of this!
I must think what our next move will be.””

Lee sat down suddenly on the heap of damp earlh, and, lighting a
cigarctte, gave himself up to thought.

““It is not a case where the motive is obseure,”’ he muttered to himself,
““The motive is, in fact tre plainest part of the whole thing. That
Challoner was struck down in order that }JiS murderers might get possession
of the cases which he brought from Morocco is evident. But that does not
indicate who they are. If I ouly had some knowledge of his life in Morocco
during the past twenty yeurs, 1f I only lknew what had happened to him
there, I might he a long way towards a solution of the difficulty. That he
was engaged in a scarch for some records of the lost continent of Atlantis, 1
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know. But how did he prosccule lhat secarch® It must have Lieen in somo
way very much out of the ordinary. Challoner came upon something of a
very startling nature in Morocco—of that I feel sure. Bubt what was il?
IHow did he investigate it?

““Is it possible that during lhis rescarches there hie aroused the enmity of
some of the people? Certainly the presenti-day inhabitants of Morocco couid
have very little interest in lost Atlantis. Challoner spent the years in the
Atlas Mountains, Did he make enemics there, and did he get out of Morocco
with material which these enemies were determined to get back at any
price?

.. “Iam willing to wager that he was killed by the agency of someonce whom
he had known in the Atlas Mountains, The instrument used was an instru-
ment which would searcely be known outszide that distriet. And the very

exceptlional cunning of it indicates not a western brain, but the subtle touch
of the Oriental nature.

“But there is one very puzzling point about that. On the face of it it
would seem that to get possession of the dozen cases of material was the
motive for the whole thing. Yet this tunnel proves that the removal of tue
cases from the strong-rooin was accomplished without Challoner dveaming
that the thing had been done.

**Then why kill him? Why go to such lenglhy if the removal of the coses
was the only motive? Was he killed becaunse it was tuken for granted he
would be carrying certain information in his mind? In that case the
possession of the mpaterial was not the only motive.

“There must have been a strong desire to prevent Challoner from giving
to the world information or some subject. What could that information
nave heen? Had it Lo do with lost Atlantis? ¥ad it to do with the sacred
urn? Then why should anyone wish thiz to Ue suppressed? I confess I
cannot get round that puzzling point.

‘“Then, again, there is the attack upon Nipper to consider. If Challoner
was killed—and he was killed—if the cascs were successfully removed, thea
why did one of them return to the scene of the crime? Why—unless it be
{that they have not yet accomplished all they set out to do? What more
do they wish to carry out? Is there yet something here which they arve
after? - Might one of them have come back to iry to get possession of the
instrument which wai used to compass Challoner’s death? - There scems
little clse, unless there be points which I have missed, and, of course, that is
always possible.

‘“ How long those who tunnelled this passage lived in this house it is hard
to say. It should not be difficult to find out, though, and I shall do so
without delay, Then, too, there musl have been a strong motive why the
black-skinned individual who made the attack on Nipper should return to
the scene. e must have known what a risk he was running, yet even then
he made a most daring attack. Will hie return again? It is possibie, and,
in case he does, we shall be prepared. One of us must remain on guaitl
here, and that one must be Nipper. I shall lose no time in going on to
Scolland Yard, for now the case must pass to the police. Yet I swear hy
the blood of poor Professor Moslyn that I will not rest until I have run down
{he perpetrators of this deed and brought them to justice.” i .

Little did Nelson Lee dream, as he registered that vow, how difficult 1l
would be to carry out nis words. ILee got to his feet now and made a
motion for Nipper lo follow him upstairs. In the kitchen he paused, and
turned to the lad.

“1 want you to stay here, Nipper. I want you to keep yoursclf concealed
about the place somewhere and watch for the return of the man who
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aitacked you this morning. This time Le prepared for him, and, if possible,
hold him. 1f another attack is made upon you do not hesitate to shoot.
We are dealing with a desperate crowd, and only such measures as I suggest
will cope with them.

* Myself, I shall go on to Scotland Yard and see Inspector Brooks. In
view of what has oceurred, I do not think we need worry about the
technicality of taking possession of this house as we have done. I shall go
in to sce the servants next door, then send for the doctor and the police.
You may expect me back here this afternoon, and by then I may have some

"definite plan of campaign outlined.

* Be on your guard each moment. It is just possible that some of them
may return, for there scems to be something drawing them back heve. If
{hey do so we shall {ry to calch {hem. I shall have Inspector Brooks fix up
warrants which may come in handy.”

“ Where had I better hide, guv'nor?”’ asked the lad.

Lee gazed out through the window for a moment, then replied:

1 shall leave that to you, my lad. I would suggest that you keep your
cve over the whole place. Terhaps it would be as well if you moved about a
vood deal, though be sure and watch the garden closely. It is most likely
thiat if they do return they will come by the lane at the rear of the house.”

l.ce took his departnre now, and Nipper watched him while he crossed
thie gavden fo the dividing wall and huured himself up over the fence. Then
ke disappeared from view, and before starting about his duties Nipper made
o earcful examination of his antomatic. _

“ 111 be ready for him this time,” e mutiered. as he Slipped the weapon
Lack into his pocket. “‘ If he wants Lo try any of his bolo business again, let
him do <o, Ilc’ll get a little bit of lead in him for his pains. Now, I fancy
] LiaAd befter slip cut and have 2 look round the garden.”

T~ apened the door leading o the outer kitchen, then passed out to the
garden. It was a smaller garden than the ene behind Dr. Challoner’s liouse,
hit was filled by a thicker growlh, which gave the lad plenty of cover as
he dodged along towards the lane at the rear,

e worked the whole place methodically, hut could find no {races of those
for whom le was watching. When he was guite satisfied that the garden
waz empty of all human presence but his own, ke made his way back to the
house and deeided on a tour of the upper rooms again. -

““AMight possibly ecome upon something which we missed in our other
search,”” he muttered.

Suiting the action to the words, Nipper passed through the dining-room
to the front hall and mounted {he staircase to the first floor. There he
furned down towards the snite which occupied most of that floor, and, open-
ihg the door of the sitting-room, entered the room. '

It was a large, well-furnished apartment, the furniture being of mahogany

and the decorations of a high order. There were some good prints on the
wills, but the Jad noted with a sharp eye that they were not of any
particular value. In faet, they were of too little value to Le in keeping
with the quality of the furniture. He and Lee had already made a cursory
examination of the room, though it had not been done with the fineness of
fl‘of;nl Lee would .devotc to a room in which he hoped to find a definite clue.
Phey had peered into the drawers of the desk W}li(‘-{l stood in one coruer, they
l!:l(l serutinised the fnrniture and ornaments, but that was all.
- Now the lagd set himself to go over the place with a care for detail which
wonld have done credit to Lee himself.  His first care was the heavier
f“\""‘-l.lli'f‘, fll_lfl aflter A careful examination of the several picces in the room
10 turned his attention to the ornaments,

On the mantel over the fireplace there were soveral picces of china and
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some vases of a mediocre Lype which, like the pictures. somewhat surprised
the lad. Carefully e went over them, peering into them with the aid of
a powerful glass, and discovering on the bottom of each a tiny film of dust—
proof that they had held no water and flowers for some time at least.

High up on the mantel, on the very top shelf in fact, he came upon a
\'ns?largor than the rest, which he knew in a moment was of a far different
quahity.

It was an old Chinese aflair, and though Nipper was not deeply versed in
Chinese porcelain, Nelson Lee wuas a keen critic of the stufl, and the lad had
naturally picked up a smattering of information. '

After a close examination of the vase he knew that lie held in his hand a
product of the Ming dynasty of China, and, though he could not be certain,
he felt confident the piece was genuine and not a copy.

Ilc subjecled it to the same examinalion he had given the others. but look
az he would he could discover not the slightest trace of dust in the boltom
of 1t. .

The shelf on which it had stood had been well out of easy reach, and if
there had been flowers placed on the shelf 1t struck the.lad as more probable
that they would have been put on some of the vases more easy of access.

Ho laid the vase down with care, and, catching hold of a chair, placed it

in front of the mantel. Standing ulp on it, he found his eyes just above the

level of the shelf on which the old Chincze vase had stood, and the first thing
ho noticed was that the shelf was covered with a thick coating of dust.

e drew out his pockel-glass once more, and began to examine the sheif
more closely. It was then he came nupen a peculiar thing.

Although the shell had been covered with a thick coating of dust, he could
make out a distinct circle where the vase had rested, and it was plain to him
{hat the circle, too, was dust-coated, mcaning that the vase had been sct on
{ite shelf while it was thick with dust. _

That indicated to the lad that the vose had nol rested there long. and
remembering how free the bottom of the vase had been from dust be was
only confirmed in this opinion. |

(ietting down from the chair, he picked up the vase again and subjected it
to a further examination. It was a large affair as vases go, being a good
sixteen inches in heigit, not counting a high, licquered baze on which 1t
stoed.

The base was perhaps cight or nine inches in height, and row. as he made
‘a more detailed examination of the affuir, Nipper noticed that the bottom of
{he vase sloped very gradually in towards the centre, and, when measured
carvefully, the centre seemed to drop down below the level of the top of the
base. . .

Yet, though he spent a good deal of lime over the affair, he could find
nothing about it which would suggest anything which might have a bearing
on what he sought, and he was just about to place it back ou the shelf again
when suddenly he stood rigid—Iistening.

" JIe had heard a noisc somewhere in the house, and now,. as he stopd there,
be heard it again. It was like nothing so much as a deep-drawn sigh.

Nipper set the vase back softly, and, putting the chair back where 1t lm.d_
been, tiptoed towards the door. .It was ajar a foot or so, and,. l.mlllig ‘Il[‘
open a little further, he crept out into the hall. He could sce‘nol]un.g t ere.
o, making his way stealthily along. he dropped to his bands and knees at
{he head of the stairs and waited, .

Therc is a something aboul an invisible human prescuce in the darkness
of nieht which is eeric and nerve-racking to a degree, but with the sun of

=] . N . .y i 3 A N . - .~ 1 A
high noon blazing in the sky, with the silence which creeps over an cwmpty
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bow: o at that hour, there is something uncanuy which makes the flesh creep
4. of o other time. ! ' -

Sa it was with Nipper.  That there was a human being close to him he
{ 1 cortain,  Yel who it was or what its(erpose there he could not guess.
Visions of the black face that had peered at him from the shelter of the
(rce- that morning rose before him, and in the dim light of {the hall he 90111(.1‘
almost pictnre the sinister hatred which had leaped out of the eyes at him. -

‘Then he heard that sighing sound again, then followed the soft closing
of a door semewhere below. A deep, awful silence now fell over the house.
Iive minutes passed, and not a sound broke the stillness. Nipper stiil
crouched al the head of the stairs, and, as {he strain of the waiting took hold
of him, his heart pounded like a s]cdge-hammer. He knew that Tie was not
the only one who was crouching, listening. He knew that there was at
lea~{ one more presence, perhaps two, in that house of silence.

Then from below there rosze a soft, rustling sound, and almost before the
Iad knew it there was a figure ascending the stairs. He dropped flat on his
{ace, and rolled over softly. When he knew lhie must be out of {he line of
vizion of anyone ascending the siairs, he got quickly to his feet and tiptoed
hiack along the hall to the door of the sitting-room. . -

Stipping .into the recom, he looked for a plac.e to conceal lnmself.. and
catening sight of a huge couch against the opposite wall, he made for it.

Tl¢ had just squeezed in under it, and had allowed the leather fringe {o
drop hack into plgce. when, peering out from beneath the strands of the
fringe, he saw a foot and part of a trousered leg in the doorway, Then the
other foot appeared, and the lad could sce the owner tiptoeing across the
room fowords the maniclpiece. '

With infinite cantion Nipper craned his head to try and see the face of
the man who had entered the room, but he dared -not risk discovery, and
was forced to he content with a view which extended up no fariber than
the other’s kneee. o | _

He could watch {he movement of {he feet, however, and took in every
detail of their appearance. He noled that the shoes were of light tan
lcather, and very pointed. He saw, further, that they were blatantly new,
il something in the cheap-looking cloth of which the trousers were made
cised him to think that they, too, were new. e watched the man while
he approached the fireplace, then he saw the heels lift until the man wag
hatancing himself on his focs.

Nipper could imagine him straining up to one of the upper shelves of the
mantelpiece, and then somehow he knew that the newcomer had entered the
room {o get the very vase al which he had been looking. The heels came.
down Lo the floor ftow, and as ihe toes turned away from him Nipper took
a chance and spread the leather fringe of the couch apart still more. Peer-
ing out now he could see the whole Egurc of the other, and it did not nced
the black skin of the neck, nor the black, oily-looking hair, to tell him that
he was looking at a man of Aral blood. e was standing just by the fire-
lace with the big Chinese vase in his hand, his head bent in an attitude of
istening, both hands gripping the vase. Then so quickly did it happen
that Nipper’s hear{ pounded with the shock of it. The door flew open, und
izto tho room appeared a hand—a white hand which stretched round tlo
jamb of the door—3y white hand which held a small but businesslike-looking
revolver levelled sfraight at the man who stood by the fireplace. Then came
2 voice, low, clear, and menacing: '

" Drop that vase !’ it said curlly. ““ Drop it at once, or I fire!”’

Nipper conld see the man braced as though to mect a great shock; then,
with o sudden twist, he beut almost double and made for the door. At the
same Jestant the revolver eracked once, twice, thrice.



marks, and he knew that in his hand he held the thing which had caused
Dr. Challoner's dceuth,
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Nipper saw the man stagger, recover bimself, stagger again; (ben a greal
otream of blood leapt from his wrist as he went down to his kuces. The
orcat vase flew from his hand, struck the floor, bounced, and rolled along,
{hen brought up against the wall with a crash, and the next moment the
whole affuir had gone to pieces, revealing to the lad’s gaze the startling
{ruth. It had bLecn but a beautlifully made shell for another and smaller
vase. From the heap of debris there rolled out on to the carpet a dazzling
crvstal urn from which the light was thrown back i scintillating brilliancy.

It was the loveliest thing the lad had ever seen. and as he took in the
details of it he knew he was gazing upon the sacred urn of the priesls of the
lost continent of Atlanlis.

He could see the great crystal bowl of the vase, the golden snake which
twined round the crystal and emerald stem, the triple-terraced basc—all that
lovely piece of work which, if rumour were truc. had come down {o the
present uninjured from a dead and gone civilisation.

It had all happened so quickly Nipper had scarcely had time to realise if,
and before he could make a move the white hand came still more into the
room, a wrist and avm appeared—an arm clad with {he sleeve of a2 woman's
jacket. Then the revolver was caught by another hand which showed, the
crystal urn was snatched up, the arm was withdrawu, and the next moment
Nipper heard the swish, swish of garments and the pad of retreating fool-
steps. Now he shook the spell of the shock from him, and, crawling out
from bencath the couch, got hastily to his fect.

One look he took at the prostrate and groaning man on the floor,
recognising in him the same who had thrown the silver-nobbed bolas at him
carlier in the day. Then he was off down the hall at top speed, reaching the
staircase just as he heard a door slam below somewhere. He took the stairs
{hree at a time, turning at the bottom and dashing along towards the
dining-room. Through that he went at top speed, jerked open the door
leading to the corridor, and thence 1o the kitchen. He reached the kitehen
in time to hear the rear door of the house slam, then he was racing for it
and out into the garden.

He chose a path leading straight down the garden towards the laue at {he
rear, but even as he ran tije heard the sudden clatter of gears, and the next
minule, as he jerked open the gate to the lane, he was just in tiine lo sio
fho rcar wheels of a motor-ecar turn the corner of the lane. He ran np (ke
lane at top speed, but he had gone less than fifty yards when he drew up.
Ile kuew how hopeless it was to continue as he was going, and, remémbering
the man back in the "house, he furned to retrace his steps. He walked
rapidly, closing the garden gate after him, and making straight for the
house. Up the front stairs he went, and along to the sitting-room. Then,
as he stood on the threshold of the room, he received his second shock, for
the room was empty.

Of the man who bad lain there, wounded and groaning, there was no sien
only a pool of blood marking the place where he had been. And even s ho
stoed there Nipper heard the sharp grinding of gears out in fromti. e
hurried to Lthe window, and, jerking up the blind, saw a covered car drivine
down the strect at top speed.  Baulked twice, the lad gave an exclamation of
annoyance. and, turning, began to gatler together the pieces of the broken
Chinese vase.

Things had been happening there which he knew only too well had a deep
bearing on the case which was so puzzling his master, yet bevond knowine
that the Chinese vase had been not the genuine object he had thought it.,
but merely a cleverly fashioned copy covering the priceless ed urn. he
had achieved nothing. Ti remained (o be seen i \ould be able to make

ac : g. ained o be seen if Lee weuld Le able to make
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‘more out of it, and, realising how urgent it was that his master should know
as soon as possible what had trauspired, he made his way to the ground floor
i order to think up some way of sending a message to Lee.

He finally decided to cross to the adjoining house and telephone to Scot-
land Yard, and was just opening the front door of the house to do so, when

a big car swept up the street, and in the tonneaun he recognised Nelson Leo
and Inspector Brooks.

CHAPTER V.
Nelson Lee Sees Light—An Ingpiration—Its Result,

ELSON LEE and Nipper wero in the sitting-room of the deserted house
discussing the gtartling events which had happened while Lee was at
the Yard. Nipper had related all that bad happened, producing the

shaltered fragments of the Chinese vase and showing Lee the bloodstain on
the carpet to prove his words. Nelson Lee had listened without comment to
all the Iad had said; he had examined the stain, and had carefully
serutinised the fragments of the vase. Now he was standing by the window,
pondering on what they might indicate. Inspector Brooks was below in
the cellar, with one of his men, examining the tunuel which had been dug
Lthrough to the Challoner house. He had already made an examination of
the two bodies in the other house, and, with the information which Lee had
given him, was alpplying the ordinary methods towards a solution of the
matier. Lee, on his part, was working by his own system, and it must e
confessed that what Nipper had told him had not tended to simplify matters.

Yet somewhere in that fog of mystery he knew there existed the one thread
of circumstance which, if he could but grasp it, would lead him on through
the maze to the goal of solutien. IMis mind had been busy with the case
cver since he had left Nipper, and now be wag endeavouring to connecet up
these new facts with those he alrcady knew. He had felt somehow that
there would be a return to the house by one of the schemers who had been
the cause of the death of Dr. Challoner. It had puzzled him to explain the
cause of the presence of the man in the garden' that moining.

On the face of it their scheme had been fully carried out, and there seemed
no reason why any of them should return to the place. But relurn they
had, and not only the man who had assaulted Nipper, but a woman as well.
Nor did she seem to be an accomplice. On the contrary, she had come not as
a friend but as an enemy. That which Nipper had witnessed had proved
that. What did it mean? |

Lee collected the facts which he knew, and laid them out in mental array.
Tirstly, he had the murder of Dr. Challoner fo consider.. That he kuew to
be o cold-blooded, fiendish crime premeditated and carried out by a master
hand. What did it indicate?

The instrument which had been used bore all the earmarks of having been
the brain-child of one who had known Challoner in Morocco. That seemed
a rcally definite thing to go upon. What next was there? There was the
removal of the cases fromw the strong-room. That, too, had been a piece of
extraordinary ingenuity. Only a master hand could have cut out the wall
of the strong-room as it had been cut out and place in it a false wall of
such perfection. .

It had taken Lee with a powerful glass to discover the truih, and then had
followed what he could only class as a most disastrous occurrence—the deatn
of Professor Mostyn. It was all too plain that the cases had beqn t.ak_ou
from the strong-room along the tunnel to the cellar of the bouee in which
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{hev now were. From there it would have been a comparatively simple
matler to remove them by van.

Bnt what was the meaning of thic Chinese vase? It liad stood on the top
<helf of the mantelpicce in that deserted house, and if Nipper was right in
saving that it had concealed the sacred vase for which they sought—the
vase which in the opinion of scientists and collectors would be a priceless
affair—then it was llmrd to explain why it had been left there as it had.
Following that, the black-skinned individual, who had so daringly attacked
Nipper, had entered the empty house.

Now there arose a point which puzzled Lee. So far he had gone on the
{heory that the whole affair had been the work of one power—one brain.
Was it, though? Was the band which had struck down Dr. Challoner the
same which had dug, or helped to dig, the tunnel? 1f so, what did the enlry
of an unknown woman into the case mean?® She, too, had entered the empty
liouse, and had shot down the Arabh, taking from him the vase which had
cvidently been the cause of his presence in the house.

Nipper had told his story carefully and with every attention to detail.
e had related how the Arab had crept up the stairs with the utmost
;';1:1;:;011. Would he have done that if he had been certain of what the house
1eld:

Ii the house had been hired by those who had killed Dr. Challoner. and if
the Arab were conunected with that murderous crew, then why had he acted
as e had? Wouldn’t it have been more natural for him to walk boldly
up the stairs and into the room? Then again, take his presence in the
that morning. If—uand it seemed this was a safe inference—if he had been
hanging about the garden merely to wateh his chance to get into the house
aud get possession of the vase, then why hadn’t he taken it in the mormang?
Why had he been concealed in the branches of a tree near the dividing wall?

In his mind Lee could picture that tree, and now lie realised that one
concealed in its branches would be able to keep a surveillance of the deseried
house. Ilad the Arab thought there was still someone in it Iad he, in
l:wl'-l. ‘never been in the house until that day? Were {here two forces at
WOrs 7

Take a hypothesis. It might nol work out to any solid resuit, but it counld
he tried. Supposing the Arab had been of those who had struck down Dr.
Challoner?  Suppese further that the doctor had Dbeen followed {rom
Morocco by them, and that they had watcbed their chance to strike him
down and then to get possession of that which they sought? Might it not
serve as an explanation to suppose that not only did they wish to get
possession of the material which the doctor had bhrought back from Morocco,
but also to kill him on account of knowledge he might carry in his brain?

Then to go a step farther.  Suppose that someone else who had no
conneetion with tht Arab erew had information about the priceless material
which the doctor had bronght back from Morocco? It might even be that
tlic doctor had brought with him the sacred urn of lost Atlantis.

.Ccrl.:m.lly that was a prize Lo tempt the cleverest of thieves . Then o con-
tinue this second force in the case, why wasn't it reasonable to supposc
that l-.llc house had been taken because it was so close to that of the
doctor? To dig the tunnel proper would have been comparatively casy.
e wall of the strong-room would be the ticklish part. but it had been done
nc.vcr_thclcss.. How, if the completion of the tunmnel and the wall had
coineided with the murder of the doctor, and while he fell the vietim of the
Arab crew the other force in the case cunningly managed to get possession
of the dozen cases of material. If that were so, then the Arab crew would
have accomplished but a portion of their purpose. They would have heen
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outwitted by slill another schemer, and discovering that would not tend
to please them. | '

‘Lhey would move heaven and carth to discover what had become of the
cascs, aud considering some of the points which already obtruded from ihe
case, Lee could see that it would no take them long to realise that Lhey
had been fooled. On {hat basis o must consider that the murder of Dr.
Challoner was the work of one lot, while the theft of the cases from the
strong-room had been the work of another—mecaning that onc of the lot
would be the hunter, the other the huuted, even as they both were fugitives
from the police. Then who could have stolen {he ecases? Nipper bad said it
was a woman who shot down the Arab, and from the wreckage of the Chinese
vase had smatched the sacred urn. It apparenly had not broken. But of
the woman’s features Nipper had seew nothing. Ile had seen a white hand,
a wrist and an arm. If he could but have caught a single glimpse of tho
fecatures! Mer voice, he had told Lee, was educated and refined. The
digging of the tunnel and the construction of the false wall of the strong-
rrf;;np had been sufficient to tell Leo that no ordinary brain was behind the
aflair,

But if it were a woman who had got away with the cases and {he sacred
urn, then who could it be What woman in the eriminal world could
bring off such a thing? And what was the siacred urn doing in that house
quite unguarded?

Nelson Lee thought he could explain that. Working on the hypothesis
he had chosen, he could imagine the cases being dragged along the tunnel
from the strong-room to the ccllar of the adjoiming house. e could, in
fancy, sce them being opened one after the other until at last the Chinese
vase which concealed the sacred urn was brought to light.

Then the natural question would come—how bhest to guard it. Presuming
that the woman kuew the Arab crew were after the cases and the urn, she
would cast about her for some means of protecting it from them. She would
risk getting the cases of material away, but in casc the enemy raided the
van and made a daring attempt to outwit her—in case they might even
succeed—she would take good care that they did not get possession of the
sacred urn.

Thercefore she would place it Loldly on the shelf in the sitting-room,
leaving it there until she had got the cases safely away. She would then
return for it, and take it to a place of safety. Was that really what had
happened? It scemed a reasonable theory, and yet Nelson Lee little knew
how closc to the actual truth he was. In that case the woman would be In
possession of all the material which had been stolen.

The Arab crew would still be after it, and Lee—Lee would be after both
parties. So strongly did the theory appeal to Lee that lie chose it above
all others to work upon. There was so little be could put his finger on that
he must choose something to use as a working basis, and this he would
build on until it were proven either fact or useless hypothesis. |

He turned away from the window with his jaw set grimly. Nipper, watch-
ing him, knew the meaning of that expression, and waited for what Lee
might have to say, kmowing that his master had rcached a definite decision.

‘“ Nipper,”” said Lee curtly, “ I have figured out a theory based on what I
myself have seen and what you have told me. ‘There has occurrgd to ne a
thought and I have decided to follow it up. I want you to remain here for
the present. See what Inspector Brooks finds out, and discover what 1111.0
he proposes following. Myself, I am going along to sce what I can dlscovm(i
You will return to Gray’s Inn Road not later than three this afternoon, an
wait there for me. If I have not returned by four, then come along to the
shop of Akbad, the Arab.”
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Nipper's eyes widened. . . ' L .

** Do vou think vou will find out anylthing from him, guv'nor:"" he asked.

Lee vhrugged. )

“ ] ean‘t sav.”” he replied.  * AkLad knows Morocco as few men know 1t
also, he is indebted to me for a little matter. It has just occurred to me that
perhaps he may be able to tell me something about tho Atlas Mountaius. I
whall stop on my way to have an inquiry put {hrough about this house.
I should reach the shop of the Arab not laler than hall-past two, and get
back o Baker Street by three.” '

Aiter a few more words o the lad, Nelson Lee took his departure. e
walked as far as Lord’s. where he took a taxi, telling the man to drive {o
Oxford Strect. for the shop of Akbad, the Arab, was just ol that busy
artery.

Nor did he dream as he went along that a black-skinned man, with a
handaged wrist and Jooking strangely odd in ill-filting Enropean clothes, was
close behind him in another taxi.

In Oxford Street. Lee dismizsed the taxi and set oul to walk Lo the shop of
{the Arab, In a narrow street in Soho he came to it, and opening the door.
stepped into {he midst of a collection of Moroccan, Iigyptian and, Syrian
antiques which would have gladdened the soul of the Khedive himsell.

A rmall Aral boy stood behind a sort of counter rubbing away at an old
inlaid chair which had come from Damascus, though of customers there was
no ki,

He Jooked up as Lee entered, and Lwo sels of perfeetly white teeth showed
in a smile of recognition. 1l¢ knew the man who had entered, for had he
nol more Lthan once come to talk to hiis master, and had nol his master {reated
the eflendil with marked respeet.

He laid down his work at once, and, coming forward, saliamed low,

* May Allal pre<erve you, effendi,”” he said, in a high, hoyish tone. *‘ Do
you come {o .«weL my masfer?"”’

Lee nodded.

“Yes. TIs hie in?’ -

, e tukes coffee at present, effendi. T shall go and tell him you are
1ere.

He drew aside a curious sort of siring curtain which hung at the back of
the shop, and Tee conld hear the slosh, slosh of his slippers as he went
along a parsage.

There was silence for a little. A Tew minutes Inler he heard the lad
comingr hack, and suddenly {he slring curtain was thrast aside to reveal
him, bhowing low.

" Efiendi, my master will see you at onee.  Ie craves that you will honour
him by taking coffee with him.” .

Lee thanked the lad, and made to follow him. I was quite true, as Toe
had ~aid, that Akbad, the Arab, owed him his gratitude. Some time before
the Avab had gol into difienlies with the law, more through ignorapce than
through any desire to do wrong. Tee, who had then been bul a casual
cnstomer al the antigue «hop, had drawn his tale from him, and, as was
his wont, kindly offered {o take up the Arab’s case.

He had settled matters in a very short time, and since then the gratitnde
of Akbad had known no hounds.  Yet never before had he been invited into
the private apartment. of the Arah.

He stepped behind the string curtain and followed the boy along a passage,
al the end of which was another henvy bead curtain,  T'his the boy held
saidle, and Tae stepped within a dimly-lighted room. .

It was furnished  pure Oriental style, and reclining on a low divan,
roking a hinbble-bubble pipe, lay a loose-robed Arab, A brazier burnced
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closc at hand, and by its fitful light Lec could see the shadows and hollows
of the man's cast of countenance. '

Of a notoriously handsome race of men, Akbad was himself handsome -
his high forehead and thin, aquiline features giving an expression of fino
intelligence to his face.

He laid down the tube of the hubble-bubble as Lee entered
bowed low. '

* Effend1, effendi,”” he said, in low, musical tones, *“ I am honoured. Will
the effendi take coffee?”’ i

Ife clapped his hands as he spoke, and another curtain at the rear of the
rcom was thrust aside to admit a boy bearing a tray, on which reposed two
tiny cups of coffee as the Arabs serve it.

At the invitation of the Arab, Lee sat down on the divan and took a cup of
the coffeec. Irom a great Lox on the floor he helped himself to an Egyptian
ﬁigaretil:(c, and not until he had drawn the first puff and sipped the cofiee did

¢ speak.

“ F\kbad,” he said slowly, and holding the cye of the Arab, “ you and I
arc [riends, are we not?”’ .

: T%lc Arab revealed no surprise at the strange question. Instead he bowed
tis head.

"I am the effendi’s servant to command,’”” he replied. ‘“ The effendi has
made me his debtor for life. l1le saved me when I knew not what to do: he
m:de 1t possible for me to remain here. What the effendi wishes, I will do.™

““Then you think I want you to do something?’’ asked Lee, with a little
smile.

“ Certainly—and may Allah give me strength to do it!”’ responded the
Arab— else why did the effendi ask if I were his servant?”’

Lee. who followed the workings of the Oriental mind and appreciated the
shrewd insight which had made the race the secrelive one it was, smiled
again.

at You are quite right, Akbad,” he said slowiy. “T have come to you to
ark you one or two questions. 'Tell me first, though—you are very inlimate
with Morocco, are you not?”

“ Effendi, I know Moroceo as fow men know 1t. I know the coast of Africa
from Jaffa fo Tangier. I know Morocco {rom Tangier to Fez, and ou fo
Timbuktu.”

* llow long is it since you were there?”” asked Lee.

'he Arab was silent for a little; then he replied: _

“ It is now thrce years, eflendi. I went back there three yecars ago.
Before that I spent many years there.”

* Did you gel up into the Atlas Mountains at all?’’ asked Lee.

The Arab shot a sudden quick look at Lec, though his tone was level as
lic answered.

“* 1 have bheen there, cffendi,”” he said. “ It is a place Lo avoid. Allah
preserve us 1 ] . _

Nelson Lee set down his cup of coffice, and leared forward. Gazing s{raight
into the other’s eyes, he said: )

« Tell me, Akbad, did you ever hear out there of a Dr. Challoner?”

'The Arab, for the first Ltime, scemed to lose some of his composure. ITe
gave a quick leok nhout him, then, in a low, rapid tone, he spoke.

““ Effendi, may Allah protect you. I owe you wmore than I can ever
repay, but I beg you will not ask me that. If I have ever heard of this
man, let me forget it.” ] . )

Tee glanced at the Arab curiously. 1hs I::IC(! had gone o sickly purple,
and he was fairly quivering withh Tear. What could it be that had so
affected himn?

, and, rising,
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«“ 1,ook heve. Akbad. Lhat won't do, you know,” he said curtly. “ What
i {he matter 7

“ Iffendi, you have done much for me. or I would not even speak ol the
mat tor o .\-0{,_ I{ you scek to know anylhing of this man, do not do so any

) ",

I“tl~g]o;l“t {his is not Morocco, niy friend,”” respouded Lee. This is England.
Do you know that Dr. Challoner has returned to Iinglund, and do you
know that he has bheen murdered?”

“ JTe was a marked man,”” muttered the Arab.

Suddenly he bent forward until his face was close lo Lee's:

“Tisten, cffendi,” ke whispered; “ 1T will tell you what I dare. X
trust you, and I know you will never belray me. Dr. Challoner went lo
WMorocco years ago. e went juto the Atlas Mountains, of “.'hivl.l'}_\-'ou
spoke, seeking for many things. He discovered some things, effendi,” and
many others lie guessed.

“ But there are those in the Atlas Mountains, eftendi. who know all.
They watched this white doctor while he worked. and they were angry.
Phey have been there since time was, effendi.  Who they are, how they got.
there, we Arabs know not. They are of us, and yet not of us. Their skin
iz like ours. and their features alniost the same, butl they are nof Arabs,
nor do they lollow the teachings of the prophets.

“They live in the Atias Mountains, effendi, and there they do mauy
{hings. They were there belore the Arabs koew DMorocco.  They were
there hefore the Moors swept into Burope. They were there before Romo
ruled the world. They were there before the building of Carthage.

“You have read of Ainecas, the hero of Troy, efiendi-—the Trojan liero
who left: burning Troy when the Greeks sacked 1t, and sailed away across
the sea looking for a new land for himself and his followers?

“ You have neard how he stopped at Carthage while it was still building.
You have heard how he lingered there with Queen Dido.  Effendi, the
legend has it in Morocco that these strange people—there is only a handful
of them, efiendi-—~who live in the Atlas Mouuntains in their great strong-
hold, are descended from the followers of .Tneas.

“But then, again, effendi, we have it that they were there long, long
before that.  Some whisper that they have always been there. And, effendi,
they know all, Though they seck not to exhibit the marvels which ahound
in this country, they know of them—they knew of them before they were
even dreamed of here, and they know many things of which you and 1 do
not even suspect. It was their secrets which Dr. Challoner stumbled upon.
Therefore T beg you not to ask me of them, efiendi, for I am your debtor.
I must do as you ask me, but I fear them.” '

Ice’s brows were wrinkled with thought. It was difficult for him to
catch just what the Arab was dwiving at. Allowing for the long-winded
way in which he told his tale, Lee could get only a vague idea of what
he meant.

He spoke of some people who lived in the Atlas Mountains in Morceco.
He spoke definitely of Dr. Challoner, and he appeared to know quite well
aboutr the doctor being in Morocco. |

Of this people he spoke with awe. Thal they were a tribe descended
from very ancient inlicbitanls of Morceca scemed evidert, but why should
Akbad hold them in such fear® ’

Althouglt they were not followers of the Prophet, he did not speak of
them as jufidels. Rather did ke confess that they were all wise.

Was there, by any chance, truth in what he said?®

Was it pesaible that Challoner liad roused the deadly enmilv of some
tribe in {he Atlas AMountains® Ccrlainl’v the means by which Challoner
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had died proved conclusively that the instrument of death had come from
the Atlas Mountains in Morocco.

And it had been an instrument conceived by no ignorant Arab. On the
contrary. It had been the work of a subtle and intelligent mind.

_ So far it scemed that the evidence which Lee had come upon would fit

“an with what Akbad said. But what did he mean? What could he mean?

*“ You speak strangely, Akbad,” he said slowly. ““ You speak of a strango
people which lives in the Atlas Mountains, and you show fear of them.
Wlo are these people? What are these people, Akbad?”

. The Arab gave a shiver; then, bending forward still more, he opened
his lips to speak. But that was all. No sooner did they part than thers
came a sudden swishing sound through the air, something hurtled over
Lee’s head, and the next moment he saw a long, black, snake-like thing
strike the Arab full in the throat, and a scries of bright flashes followed asg
a twin pair of silver balls flew madly round and round.

Lee was still gaping in amazement at them when they stopped; then,
as the Arab fell forward, clawing at his throat and making ghastily noises
m his throat, Lee saw what had happeneod.

A silver nobbed bolas had come through the air, and had entwined him
in a deadly grip, even as Nipper had heen struck carlier in the day.

At the moment this dawned on Lee, there came another swishing sound.
Like lightning, Lee threw himself backwards just as another long, snaky
cord flashed over his head.. It struck the divan close to bim, falling to

_the carpeted floor with a little tinkle of the silver knobs, as they struck
each other. |

The next instant Lee was on his feet, his automalic drawn recady for
business. Turning swiftly, he was just in time to catch a glhimpse of a
dark face framed lLetween the meshes of the bead curtain.

A pair of deep-sct eyes, full of hatred, werce gazing at him venomously.
Then tho curtain parted, and there came a flash as a long-bladed knife
was hurled straight at Lee’s throat.

Lee fived on the instant. The automatic rcared out even as he dodged
the flying kuife, then the bead curtain dropped, and he heard the sound
of flying feet as his assailant fled down the passage. _

Lee was after him as quickly as possible, and, thrusting aside the bead
strings of the curtain, he tore along the passage.

e saw the string curtain at the other e¢nd jerked eside, aud saw the
figure of the fugitive dash through, then the curtain dropped again, and
Lee lest sight of him. .

- But only for a moment, for, running hard, he burst throungh into the
shop, and, lcaping over a medley ot old furniture, came up with his man
just as the quarry was opening the street door.

Lee did not wait to argue. Instead, he clubbed his weapon, and as the
other turned on him with a snarl, Lee brought the butt down with all
Tiis strength.

The flellow went down as though he had been pole-axed, and only then
as he bent over him did Lee sece that it was the same man whom Nipper
had described to him. o

On his feet were very new and very pointed light tan shoes;, his limbs
were clad with new and cheaply fashioned trousers. -

Sceing that the man was safe for the time being, Lee straightencd
ap and raced back along the passage. He burst into the room where he
had been taking cofice, and there, squirming and twisting on the floor
in the last throes ol strangulation, was Akbad, the Arab. .

Lee thrust his hand into his pocket, and taking out his clasp-knife opened
ilic blade. The next moment the twisted black cord fell from the Arab's:
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neck in o dozen picces, and Lee was supporting the gasping and choking
inan. _

“You'll be al) right in a few minutes,” he n.u(l scothingly.. " Take it
casy. I have settled with our friend all right.’

.\l\lmd shivered and groaned. _
‘It matliers nol now, effendi,”” he gasped. “I am a marked man.

You, too, do they know. They will kill us as certain as Allah watches
us. The days of the efiendi are numbered; the days of Akbad the Arab

draw short _

“But listen, effendi. It can matter little now, and you have done much
for me. He who was here just now is of the people of which T spoke.
I know why you have sought me. They, too, sought me when they first

came to England, and I was forced to do their buldmg Yet, powerflul
as {hey are, they have not yet succeeded in that which they zel out to
accomplish. '

“They have killed Dr. Challoner for what he knew. In MNorvecco the
doctor joined their brotherhocd. Ie learned all the seccrets of their craft.
Then, when e discovered what he sought, he escaped from the strongheld,
and with lum went certain things which these people value more than
all the world:.

“ They have killed Challover, but not yet have they succeeded in geiling
the things he took with him. Another has been at work, and while they
plotted to kill the things were stolen. But I—I, Akbad. know who has
them. Lis{en, offendi! DBend low. IIave you ever heard of {he Black
Wolf?:"

“ Good heavens! The woman of whom Nipper told me!™" exclaimed Lee.
“Yes—yes, Akbad, go on!" he said quickly. * What aboul the Black
\Woll?”

“The DBlack Wolf, effendi, has the precious thing which is - sought.
You have just a chance. for they, Ltoo. know where the Black Woif 1. Go to
the C Hotel. It is not far. There the Black Wolf is to be found.

“ But you must move quickly. They have marked you down and have
marked me down I will seek my own safety, you must scek yours: buf;
if they kill me this night, effendi, I will yet teil you what I know. Akbad
will not iz in_your debt. Now go. I shall be all right.”

Lee would havé wished to stay with the Arab, but he realised full well
how precious the minutes were, so murmuring his thanks he allowed Akbad
lo sink back on the divan, and bhurrying along the passage, came into the
Q'LOI)

There he met with a surprise, for the man he had left on the Boor by the
door was no longer there.

Lee ran forward, and as he did so he saw a he: ap lying behind one of the
picces of furniture. He bent over it and saw that it was the Arab bov
bound and gagged.

A few strokes of Lee’s knife liberated him, and as he got to his feet,
murmuring thanks to Lee and Allah all m the same breath, Lee canght
lum by the shoulder.

‘The han who was by the door.”” he said: “did you sce him?”

“ Yes—yes, eﬂ‘cndi "’ whispéred the boy with a look of fear in his cyes.
“ e 1s there.’

He pointed towards the counter, and Lee. hurrying to it. hent over.
There he saw the bLlack-skinned man whom he had knocked senseless,
struggling about on his hands and knees.

He was in an a{titude which caused Lee to spring over ihe counter, but
even as he did so the Arab turned round and gazed at him with sightless
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cyes. At the same moment-he thrust somethin
next mstant he was squirming on ihe floor in t

““ Suicide !'" muttered Lee, as ho caught hold of the man and % i
over. ““My heavens! What a prico this sacred urn is exactin .grned bim
The man’s struggles stopped now, and as he fell back Nelson Lee drew
away. .
" Later—later,” he muttered. ‘ There is no time t
tell the. police and let themn take charge of him.”

. He madc for the door as he spoke. but scarcely had he laid his hand on
1t_when it opened from the other side, and Nipper appeared.

Lte caught him by the shoulder and whirled him about.

““Just in time, Nipper!’ he exclaimed. “ Come with me.?

He took the astonished lad by the arm and started off down the street
at a quick pace.
. " We are going to the C——— Hotel,” he said as they hurried along. Tt
15 not far. Be ready for anything, my lad.. Things have been moving
since I left you. I know a good deal about the sacred urn new. It has
already cost another life. And I know the woman whose amr you saw
come in the door at the deserted louse.”

“Whose was it, guv'nor?”’ asked the lad cagerly.
“The arm of the Black Wolf,”” replied Lee curtly. ““I will tell you all

about it later. Here we are at our street. Quicken your pace, my lad.
The Black Wolfl should be at the C Hotel.?

Beforo the little hotel Lee drew up. It was a very quiet hostelry in a
backwater of Soho, and Lee knew it as the rendezvous for many foreigners.
Why the Black Wolf had chosen it he could not guess, nor did he care.
The thing which interested him was that he had found her lair, and with
Iuck he would yet put his hands on the sacred urn.

Hurrying into the-hotel followed Ly Nipper. he stopped in the tiny office
which was presided over by a stout I'renchwoman.

Lee's sharp eyes noted that she seemed upset over something, but -paying
no attention to her manner, he said curtly:

“ Madame, I seek one who stays here—a ‘woman. She is young, and her
name—I cannot say. Perhaps it is Miton—Mademoisello Miton. Is she
here?’s

The Frenchwoman gazed at Lee in terror, N

Anozzer—anozzer !’ she cried. “La! la! la! What iss it all? Anozzer.
Mademoisclle was here zis morning, but now, alas! she is gone I know
not where.” 7

““What do vou mean?"’ asked Lee, catching her by the arm. .

¢« Monsieur, it is awful. Not one hour ago, two men—oh! black llJ&G
ziss ’—-and she pointed to her skirt—‘ zey come here and zey go upstairs
to ze room where mademoiselle pack her box. Five minutes—ten minutes
pass, zen mademoiselle she rush down ze stairs and throw me some gold.
She carry one little bag only, she rush out of ze hotel like Ziss —and here
the stout Frenchwoman gave a little run towards the door—* zen ze twouen
wiz ze skins of ebony zey rush down and out of ze hotel. I slee zem no mgﬁ},
but I go up to ze ?f'oom ofl .mademloxselle, and.(i‘i:lrd"),lit all—oh ! such a terrible
state. Y are of ze police perhaps, monsicur: _ .
bt"l‘t‘:}[ an); 0111101::3 in their I;nteres};s,’-’ r%imlied Lee curtly. ¥ I wish to examine
his room of which you speak.” i .
th‘lf’Sl-fic;:tainly,r, mongieur,!! replied tho woman promptly. ““Will monsieur

wis me?”’ . .
cogllfc casme out of the little oflice as she spoke, and Lee and Nipper followed
hier up a narrow flight of stairs to the floor above.

into his mouth, and the
¢ throes of violent death,

o stop now. I will
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She pansed in front of a door. then threw it open, and Lee stepped inlo
a room which was ijo the grealest state of disorder.

I dashed in and quickly turned over some of the articles. Herf: and
{here ho came upon something which told him  beyond all doubt that the
arlicles were the property of the Black Wolf, but of anything of real value
tlwu- was not a sign.

*A hurricd get away.” he multered, turning to Nipper. “‘She was
atlacked here by two of the Arab crew. That secems certain. I suppose
she mel them with that drug of hers, which would hold them paralysed
for five or six minutes. That would give her time to pack the few things
of value which she had with her and to get out. Thev came, too, a fow
minutes later, and, of course, followed her. We are. it seems. too lale.
But we shall not give up. I shall have Iuspector Brooks throw out the
police net, and we shall try to make a haul of some sort, though the Black
Wolf will be well on her way already, I suppose. But come, my lad. We
will go back to Akbad. He may be able to tell us something.™

Lee turned, and telling the woman to leave the room untouched 1intil
ihe police should arrive, led the way downstairs.  Back to the shop of
‘Akbad the Arab they went, and opening the door, passed m closing it after
them.

But even as they stood there they sensed something amiss about the
place.  With a quick premonition that something was wrong. Lee hurried
forward to the counter, and bending over it. looked for the body of the
Aral who had committed suicide.

He called aloud for Akbad, but no reply came. and with a word io Nipper.
he dashed along the passage.. Into the coffec-room he went. then drew
back with a eharp exclamation. . .

It was in a state of the wildest disorder. and from one end to the other
showed signs that Akbad had made u hurried flight.

““Driven out by his fear of the murderers of Dr. Challoner.” muttered
Toe as he stood in the midst of the disordered furniture. * That settles
that. We shall have to work on our own then, my lad. The Arab crew
has escaped us, though onc of them has paid the price. The Black Wolf
lias stepped in and taken the booty. Akbad, the one man who might have
helped us, has fled in fear. Challoner is dead—murdered. '\‘Iosl\n is dead.
We are marked down. Yect as I stand here T swear that I will not rest
unlil T have brought te book the murderers of Challoner—uniil I have
wrenched from the hands which hold them the things which he brought
with him from Morecco. That is my vow, and you, my lad, are witness fo
it. Come, let us go back o St. John's Wood. 1 must see Inspector Brooks
wilhout delay. .

No. turning, they passed slowly from the shop. Much water was to run
under the bridges before Nelson Lee fulfilled the words of that vow made
in the old antique shop in Soho, butf he was not the man to give up in tho
face of diffienlties, nor was he the man to flinch beecause he was threatened.

1le had achieved more than any other man could have achieved. Bo
knew liow Challoner had heen murdered, and how it had been donc. |

He knew. {oo, who was responaible for the dastardly crime.

Mo knew who had the sacred urn of {he pricsts of lost Atlantis. and he
knew that he would have to cross sworda with the Black Wolf before he got
possesgion of 1t

Bul he was determined to run it to carth, and even as he drove towarda

John's Wood his mind was busy thinking ont some plan to bring his
:ttlmnpla {o some sort ol satisfaclory basix,

If he had only known,

v

" AR END,



IN POLAR SEAS.

A Romance of Adventure in the Frozen North.
BY

FENTON ASH,

Author of “ A Trip to Mars,”’ “ The Radium Seekers, etc.

Huoan ArNoLD, a young English lad, goes oul to the far North with an axp2dition.
He is joined by an Irish sailor—MIKE O'GravY, and also VAL RoxToN.

The lalter and Hugh become fast friends, but one day Val hints thai Hugh
joined the expedition under a false name, and says that Amaki, a neighbouring
Kskimo, has been asking for tidings of a cerlain explorer whose name s well known in
the scientific world. For some reason, Hugh turns pale.

The camp is raided by a neighbouring party, but Hugh and Ruxtonr, with two
satlors, put up a sUff fight. The altackers are beaten off, and a trap is laid for them.

Having cuptured the sirangers, the leader—GRIMSTOCK~—comes upon the scene, and
il seems that Hugh and Ruzton are in for a bad time,

Grimstock crentually apologises for the behaviour of the men, and feigns friendliness.
Yl aystery round Hugh thickens. |

gl and Val Ruxton are sent out by Grimslock lo make observations, but return lo
Sied the c:omp deserted—they are left to die i the dreary white wilderness,

A shart time afterw:ards, while the two chums were out together, Hugh thinks he
secs some mountains and pasturcland far out to sea.  Val Ruston, how:ver, tells him
ihat wha? he sces is only a mirage. (Nowreadon.)

‘““Is it a Mirage?"

“ Y poor HMugh, you've gone barmy,” exclaimed Val, real concern in

M his tomes *° And,” he added, as though to himself, ** who can

wonder at it in our awful situation?”

 1'm nothing of the sort,” insisted Hugh irritably. “I was expecting
this- or something like it. At some other time I'll tell you about it. I'll
<how you some papers, too, which, you will find, go lar to prove what 1
cav. But I won’t tell you here. Come with me! Let us climb th-at rock,
and go as high as possible to get the best outlook we can. The view may
vani<h at any moment—a mist may come up, and we may not sce 1t agamn
for days ot weeks., We'll get the Reld-glasses from the sledge and hurry
1p thore.” . :
'”“{‘.Tcry well, if you’re so bent on it,” Ruxton assented, but cvidently
unconvineed. ‘“ In"that case we’d better let the other chaps come, too, so
.1s to have their opinion. If you mean that we are to try to reach that
delectablo land, they’d better sce for themselves what it 1s were golug
in for.”
: It was more than half an hour’s stiff elimb to the top of the rock ITugh
had indicated. Al the way, as they mounted higher, the mysterious scene
grew continually more vivid, more real—wonderful, incredible, as such an
idea had at first sight seemed. ‘
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'

1t is a fnet (hidt in the Arctic regions {ravellers countinually meet with
{lio most extraordinary mirages. Nowhere else in the world, perhaps—not -
even in the hot, sandy descxt—are these strange cfieets seen so frequently.
1t is not Lo bo wondered at, therefore, that in the present instance the dis-
pirited wanderers hardly dared to trust the cvidence of their own eyes.
Yet, there, scemingly not so very far away, lay a land with smiling
woods, and green slopes, and towering p]lﬁ's, bathed 1in t}m sunshine. The
~un's rays glistened, too. upon some silvery thrcads whicly, seen through
thic ficld-glasses, looked like cascades of falling water.

Such was the wondrous view that the amazed adventurers gazed upon,
such the heavenly vision that opetied out before their despairing cyes. What
wonder that they knew not what to think—that they talked, and argued,
and differed one from ancther. They were utterly wnable to make up
their minds whether they were gazing on actual land, or only at another
mirage more wonderful {than any they had yel scen? .

But as time passed—an hour or more shipped away almost without their
Lknowing it, so enraptured were they by the sight—they could detect no
change.  The magic scene did not aller, or become blhurred. or melt away,
as mirages do. And so al last, even against their own judgment, so (o
speak, a conviction slowly grew up in their minds that what they spw was
really some undreamed-of oasis, in that vast region of eternal ice and
rnow. A smiling land which offered to their hungry. wondering eyes tho
chance of saving their lives if they could but reach it

““Whoy,”” cried Mike, “ sure it's roight enough, it is. It’s as rale «a
plum puddin’ on Christmas Day! An’ doan’t ye sce. Alisther Ruxton,
darlint, as this must be the green land afther all as they said wus the way
t’ the North I’ole?”’

“ Jupiter! I Dbegin to thiuk you're right, NMike,” refurned Ruxion
laughingly. And this conclusion acted like magic upon 1he whole party.
Hope entered once more into their breasts, their spirits rose, and they set
to work without more ado to make such little preparations as were needed
for a start

After a short conference it was decided to travel onwards just as they
had been doing while their supply of petrel held eut. When that was
gone they must abandon the motor-sledge. und drag the other two. them-
sclves as long as human endurance, and their small stock of food, held out.
If by that time they had reached the desired haven, well and good. If nof,
they could but starve and die there, as they certainly wounld do if they
remained where they were. .

_ They carcfully took the exaet Ulearings of {his wonderful T.and of
Promisc, and set out on the march that was {o decide whether they were
to live or die.

A Night in a Snow.Drift—The Motor-sledge Abandoned—The
Last of the Food—A Surprise.

| ELL it was for the castaways that they had canght sight of the
\X/ mysterious mountain range when they did, for two days passed

ere they sct eyes on it again.

They were long, miserable days, which not only taxed their physical
endurance to the utmost, but put a heart-breaking strain on their hope-
fulness and determination as well. Weary days of gloom and mist and snow-
ktorms, through which they had to make their way as best they could,
with nothing to guide them save the bLearvings they had tuken.

The motor-sledge ploughed along slowly and heavily, and their limited
store of pelrol grew ominously smaller and smaller. In order to cconomise



IN POLAR SEAS 19
with it as much as possible, they constructed a cache, in which the d i
one of the dog-sledges, and all such items of their store as thgy ?:Hgfxléﬁ(};

they could dispense with.
They also constructed a rope harness, and equipped in their skis, formed
themselves into a team, by which mecaus they ‘were able to assist their
progress over difficult places. As a result they lay down to rest each
night dog-tired, and there was little time or inclination for discussion.
The third night—that is to say.at the end of the sccond day—was the
worst time of all, for there came a blizzard. The wind. threatened to carry
their tents bodily away, and when the two leaders tried to erawl out in
the morning, they found themselves buried in suwow, and had to force a,
way out. Looking round they saw that ¢he tent in which the two sailors
lay was still standing, though snowed up as their own had been. But of

the one in which their four native followers had gone to sleep mno trace
was to be seen.

Hugh looked blankly at his chum, who, however, laughed cheerily.

. “Oh, I expect they're all right—down below there somewhere !’ he gaid.
" We'll rouse up the sailors and set 'em to work to find the others and
dig ‘em out. Look over yonder: what do you say to that?”’

Hagh gazed in the dirvection indicated, and then the reason for Val's
good spirits heecame apparent.

The weather had changed again. Once more the sky was cloudless, and
the sun was shining brightly. Once more its rays felt warm and pleasant,
and the air was clear—and there, ahead of them, was again the welcome,
heartening sight of {he mountains,

There {hey were, looking saoft and inviting in the morning sunlight,
secming to smile a welcome and heckon them on.

They were still many long, dreary, white leagues away, that was obvious.
But they were far nearer than when last seen, and there was no longer
the smallest room for doubt that they were an actual, positive, wonderful
reality.

There were the green slopes, the woods, the streams of falling water, and
-the massive, rugged clifts of grey and brown. Only the peaks above, the
soaring mountain tops, were snow-covered.

Tt was truly an extraordinary scene to witness in that wilderness of ice
and snow, and the two gazed upon it fascinated.

Jut they regarded it with difterent cxpressions; Iugh’s face was
beaming, delighted, trinmphant, while Ruxton was puzzled and perplexed,
and he zhook his head. o

“ It, scems impossible,” e muttered. “I don’t understand it.”

“1 Jo,” exclaimed IMuch, his eyes glistening with an unusual light.
“ Aud so will you when I explain. This confirms my ill-fated fathers
theorics. This is the land which he believed to exist, and which he and
Grimstock set out to find years ago. There were those who knew of his
{hecories who deemed him a hit mad. But now, I know that he was right
after alll”

Ruxton stared at him in no little astonishment. . 3 .

“ This is the first I have ever heard of such an idea,” he said. T wish
voit would explain.” - _

" ** So I will—by-and-by. You shall know all—at least, all I can {ell you.
But it’s too long a story {o tell just now.’ e _

*“ Ay, and \\fc’ge somct)lrling clse ]to do, too,” observed Val. “ We've g?i:
o dig out our friends here. and then we had bett-er_ take s_tock of 01.:1
resowrces, and counsider what ean be done. Our petral is near ats end_,_a‘;ll
our stock of food ditto. llow are we going to reach yonder delectable
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Lnd: Iow we are going lo live Lill we gel there—-and afterwards if ever
v do? ‘These are problems to which I can sce at present no answer.’”

“ We miret golve them nevertheless, and we shall, too; you will see,”
cried Hugh. with enthusinsm.

“* Well, there's breakfast to be gol ready first. You and I can see Lo
{ial, while our gleepy friends arce being dug out. Ilere, Mike! Dob! Set
{» work and rouse up the natives.'” '

“ Yues, rorr. Certaluly, sorr,” said Mike cheerily. “ An’ wheer will
(bey bed” :

*“ Oh, they're svoring away somewhere under the snow. Hurry up, and
{cll ‘"em we're getting breakfast ready.”

iike looked bLlankiy around.

“Divil a bLit ’av a {int can I sce, begorrah!” e murmured. “It's a
elhrange lot they are iv they're slapin’ sound an’ paceful under ail that.””

“Whales an’ periwinkles, man!"” exclaimed Cable. ** Don't yc ununer-
stui’® The snow's only a nice, white sheet t° them galoots! It comes
natral to ‘em.”

They both set to work with a will, and after a while came upen the
wrecked tent. DBut the men were certainly not there. '

Jugh, called upon {o advise, hunted around in his turn, but with no
MOre $1CCeSs.

‘““1 expect,”” he pondered, ““that when the tent was blown down they
mu-l have crept into the sledges. They would naturally say—as I should
—"anywhere for a quict night.” Now, where are the sledges®” '

There was no sign of the sledges any more than there had been of the
tent.  Ruxton came up to assist, but the secarch was vain (ill hie suddenly -
peinted out some holes in the snow.

“* See that? Those are their blow-holes. You’ll {ind. themm under thero
romewhere.'’

Once more the sailors set to work, and after consideruble burrowing,
gure- enough, they discovered the sledges with the four natives in them,
packed away in their sleeping bags.  They were still sound asleep, and
teemingly as snug and comfortable as though they were lying in the depths
of a hig, soft feather bed. So sonnd was their slumber that the searchers
had some difficulty in waking them up.

“ Now thin, gints, wake up!"’ cried Mike, as he shook first one and then
the ofhier. ** Yer shavin® wather’s gittin® cold, an’ the toast an’ kidneys
Il bhe burnt to a cinder. Wake up, Misther Lic-n-bed-o! )

Three of them began Lo show signs of consciousness, but Lybendo, the ono
Mike had specially {aken in hand, still made no sign.

“Phwat will T do now,” mullered the Imishman, seratehing his head, or
rather, the outsgide of his fur cap. “ It's very bad, he is, 1'm thinkin’, Bob!
'hwat will we do?”’ .

“ llerve, give him a pull at this,” relurned Cable, producing a flask from
a pocket.,

Mike took the flask and looked at it meditalively,

* Sure now, Bob darlint,”” lhie remonstrated, © can’t we find some other
nanes than wastin® a dhrink “av the crayther on the gint, whin we've got
o litdle 'av i, too?”

“(‘.ru{ihcr? What are youn talkin® about, ve galool? D'ye think thisg
he whisky? D'ye think I'd waste good whisky on the likes o' them!”

“1aith, that’s me idea, an’, thinks Oi— "’

“ No fear! It’s whale an’ senl oil--a parlic’lar old blend wol T keeps
special for ‘em. Just yon sprinkle a little about Lic-n-bed-o's chops, an’
sce how he'll lick it in!”
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Mike shook the wicker-covered flask, uncorked it, and smelt it. Then
he gave such a jump that he nearly let go of it. -

“ Sainls deliver us!” he gasped. “ As ye say, Bob, that’s nof a drap
o’ the crayther, for sure! Faith! Did iver mortal man snilf sich a
unholy smell! Take it, take it, Bob darlint, or it’s afther drappin’ it T'll
be. It’'s feelin’ a bLit bad, I am, meself. I'd loike to go an’ lay down.”

“Poor! Ye're too mighty ‘’tickler. ye he! A fine Arctic traveller 70
make! Tet me andle it! YI’ll show ye!”’

Bob’s treatment, as carried out by that experienced sailor, proved mar-
vellously cffective.  Lybendo opened his eves at once, and they said as
plainly and expressively as eyes could speak, * More! More? ™ His lips
said nothing. bheing otherwise engaged.

*“ Its wonnerful!” Mike declared, as lie saw tho result. “ But, e
jabers, how it do hum!”’

Bob sniggered.

“Ye'll get used to it, Mike, if ever ye're redooced t’ living on it, as Uve
’ad ¢’ do,”” he laughed.

“ Hiven defend us from that same!™ cjaculated Mike piously.

After a spare meal—tor rations were already running short—the leaders
took stock of their meagre stores. Onec of their greatest troubles lay in
the fact that they had very little ammunition. Ruxton and Hugh had
each his own rifle and revolver and o few cartridges, and that was all.
The reason of this was that when they had started on their “ wild goose
chase 7> to the west, they were, as has been already stated, beyond the
regions where animal life existed. As they knew that there would Le
nothing for them to shoot at, therefore, it had scemed useless to encumber
themselves with fircarms and the like.

“And,” said Ruxton., as Ilugh dwelt regretfully on the fact, “ wo
shouldn’t have had what we have if I hadne’t insisted upon bringing them
ab the last moment. You know you were going to leave them belund.
I must say it’s a pretty poor outlook!”

It certainly was.  Tor even supposing, as he said, they could exist on
their slender supply of food till they reached the '* green mountains,” and
supposing again they had found any living animals theve, how were they
to capture them without fircarms?

“We'll have to bring our hunling instinets into play, and turn.
trappers,”” said Hugh hopelully.  ‘“ Surely, it we find any wild. ammals
there we shall be able to circumvent the beggars somchowr’”

*“ 1t doesn’t sound very hopelul,” muttered his friend. “ Eight hungry
men to provide for, and nothing to go out hunting with—not so much as
a primitive bow and arrow amongst the lot of us! As to the few cartridges
we've got, we’ll have to hang on to 'em as if they were diamonds—we must
guard them carefully as a reserve against emergencies.” .

This, indeed, summed up the situation, and there was nothing to he
gained by discussing it further. So they packed up, and once morc moved
forward ' .

About noon, the petrol gave out. and as the motor-sledge was too heavy
1o think of attempting to drag it themselves, they construcled another
cache and left it behind, together with one of their tents.

They had now but the one dog-sledge, in which were stowed two tents
and their stock of food, and the rest of their now slender outlit.

To add to their troubles the route became more and more dii!icult. They
were entering the confines of a mountainous country, and 1t was very
different from the icc-plains-they had been traversing.

The track became hilly, and in places resembled a switchback on a largo
scale. They climbed one ascent with infinite toil, hauling their sledge with
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them. and descended the other side. only to find another and perhaps
stil) Jonger ascent before them.

The ascents were, in faclt, always steeper and longer than the descents,
<o that they were ever mounting upwards. Their view of the ““ Green
Land >° was shut up by stecp, interveming, rocky ridges; their way was
strewn with boulders and masses of ice which had fallen from precipitous
clifs to right and to left.  That mnight, they were fortunate enough fo
find a cave, iIn which they took shelter and divided up their dwindling
rafions.

The next day was the same as regards {he travelling. They struggled
on blindly, steering as well as they could by the sun, and still mounting
hicher.

Then three of their natives began to show signs of breakdown. They
were not gifted with the splendid stamina of their leaders, and the strain
was bLecoming too much for them. One only was still in fair condition,
and he was, 1o reality, an Icelander, though he had lived for some years, it
seemed, wilh his IEskimo. friends.

Wlen the declining sun warned them that the day was drawing to ifs
cioze. they were still some distance from the top of the ridge which they
knew they must surmount ere they could hope to attain another view
of those green slopes which will-o’-the-wisp like seemed ever to eiude
them.

Finally, at this poin{, as if to crown their miseries. old man Amaki,
shipped and hurt his ankle so badly that lie could no longer walk.

A halt was called in the midst of a wild ravine shut in by rocky walls
which rose on ecach side of them. 1MMHere, the leaders, worn out with their
day of toil, during which they had acted the part of dray horses, and dons
nearly as much work, sat disconsolately down on the side of the sledge
and stared at each other.

“1 think we’re done for,” mufltered Ruxton. “ Wo can't do it! We've
tried our hest, but we shall never be ahle to hold out!”

Hugh gloomily took stock of their foed supply. ere serving outb- their
supper, and found that they had only encugh lelt for two more meals—one
that night, and one next morning. Then he sent the two sailors to sece it
they could find a cave in which to sleep. Since discovering the cave in
whiclt they had slept the night before, they had seen many more as they
came aleng. Caves and caverns seemed indeed to be a peculiar characteristie
of the rocky regions in which they now found themselves, and the sailors
were nol long before they returned and reported that they had come ujon
quite a large cavern on the slope Lo the left. _

The dispirited travellers dragged themselves and the disabled Eskimo
inlo it, and were glad to throw themselves down on the stony floor within
1ts hospitable shelter. '

Fagged out, they crept into their sleeping bags and were soon all fast
ﬂS]i'(‘P, save Hugh, who, dead tired though he was, found it impossible to
rest.

Presently, he became aware that it was unusually light outside. This had,
indeod, been the case for the past two or three nights, but it had not been
50 noticeable as now. ‘

The light even came in at the open mouth of the cave, and looking out,

Iie could see the snow and rocks on the other side of the ravine as well
as if it had been bright moonlight, but he knew there was no moon.

At last, restless and somewhat puzzled, he rose, crept out of his sleeping
bag, and went quietly out into the ravine,

»
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e _Evidently a very fine display of aurora,” he muttered. °“It's alinost
as light as day! I've a mind to go on a Lit further -and find out what -
there is to be scen over the ridge just beyond. It scems Lo me as though
one ought to he able to get a good view from there.”

He acted on the impulse, and after a quarter of an hour’s sharp climbing,
reached the top of the dividing ridge. Iere he came suddenly in sight
of a view beyond, which filled him with wonder and astonishment,. -

A Land of Fire—A Sail Across the Ie-—Shot Off a Glacier.

The ridge he had gained stood on the edge of what had the appear-
ance of a vast frozen lake. .

On the other side of it lay the *“ Green Land,”” and a very extra-
ordinary land i1t now looked. At first view, it scemed to have turned to a
land of fire, for, not only was the sky above it lit up with the mast glorious
display of the aurora borcalis he had ever <een, but the very mountains
themselves seemed to be on five. ) )

Great streams of light—for {he most part red and lurid, but mingled
with all the other colours of the rainhow—were rising from their heights,
and ascending into the air high above, where they mingled with the
aurora. Not only that, but the waterfalls which he had seen from a
distance, looking like silver threads in the sunlight, had now the likeness
of tumbling cascades of fire, sparkling, glowing, iridescent. These fell
into streams, which, in their turn, ran winding through fertile valleys
like rivers of molten gold.

Most wonderful of all was the snow, which wayg confined to the upper
parts of the mountains. Not only did il catch and reflect the various
tints surrounding it, but the fiery streamers seemed to rise from its very
surface, as though passing through it from beneath.

The whole landscape seemed uncarvthly, fantastic, unreal, more like the
imaginings of a fevered dream than sohid fact. Hugh gazed as one en-
tranced. Not merely was he lost in admiration at the transcendent beanty
of the scene, but his mind became once miore filled with emotlions of relief
and hove. _

¢ Surely we are saved!” he murmured. °° Surely there is life yonder!
There must be fish in those streams, even if there is nothing eclse. Buf
I can see trees—heaps of ‘em—and grassy meadows, and there must be
oame to be snared, even if we can’t shoot it! Yes! I think we ought to
be able to pick up a living there somehow. We have but to get across
this stretch of flat ice; surely we shall be able to mauage that, and then
our immediate troubles ought to be over!

““ T must go back and tell Ruxton and bring him here. TIt’s a sight that
- will do his heart good and compensate him for waking him out of his
dreams. I’ll wager he’s not dreaming anything so glovious as this!”

Falf an lour later, he stood om the same spot again with his chum
beside him, enjoying his amazement and delight.

“It's .a wonderful, awe-inspiring scene,” was Ruxton’s comment, as he
stood drinking it all in. “ The most wonderful sight I ever sayws in my
Clile )

“T confess T scarcely understand it,”” said Fugh. “ What is the
" meaning of all those fames going up from the mountains and rocks mto
tlle Sk)’?“ - : . _ EY)

““I can only guess that they are maguctic streaniers—not actnal flames,’

IT was, indeed, a marvellous scene upon which Hugh looked out.
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Val returned thoughtfully. “ Can it be that we have arrived at the real
Magnetic Pole? '_l‘he acinal part of the top of the world. where all the
Northern Inghts—as we mll them—spring {from?”’

“ Why,” said Hugh, ““if that be so, it confirms another of my father’s
scientific theorics. e has rcecorded it in his writings.’

“Then you have more reason than cever to feel 1)1011d of your father,’
Ruxton rejoined.

“Yes; he has pul it on record as his conviction that if ever we should
lw able to reach the source of those lights, we should find that they tur-
nished an example of what scientisls h.ne been sceking for for ages—a
means of obtaining light without heat.’

“Well, evidently, ]le was right. Here you have proof of it upon a grand
scale. Hlihelto the only e\'unplos known have been on a small scale. such
as small phosphorescent creatures and substances—the firefly and glow-
worm and so on, Here you have the iucrcdible marvel—the wonderful
paradox—or light and flames apparently rising right up out of the snow,
and yet, not melling it! Did ever mortal man dream of such a thingr™

I believe my father did. Would that he were here to witness it with
us.”” said Hugh, with a sigh.  However, we must think about our own
plight. Ilow are we going to travel to that wonderful land? We are still
lnlo'ueq and Jeagues away from it. There is this frozen desert between

. how are we going to cross it?”’

I{u.\lon, {he practical engineer, reficeted.

**1 think,” he saud, after a pause, ‘“ that il the wind will only hold in
its present direction we might sail there.”

“Sail ! ceried Hugh, *“ What are you talking about?” :

“Why not? Nawmsen, In his records of his journey aecross Greenland,
tells how he and his little party sailed across places like this with a sledge.
We have no proper sail, certainly, but we can rig up part of a tent so as
to make it answer 4he purpose. Dut it has to be arranged in rather a
peculiav manner. A sledge is not an ice-boat, yaeu know. You can’t sit
in the sledge and sail .11011g, because you can’t guide it that way.”

““ How do you manage, then®"

““ IIe states that thc\ fastened tent rods or poles to the side of the
sledge, so as to pm]e(,t fore and aft. Then one of the party. wearing his
skis, took his station in fromt, between the poles, and was pushed along
by the sledge, guiding it by means of his iron-pointed alpenstock.
Another num took his station l.ylnnd and was dragged along, assisting

the steering in the same way.”

“ It sounds a funny way!”’

““ Ty does, but it seems to have answered all rig Ilt he declares they went
along hefore a good wind al a tremendous sp-s-od

“ Phat’s the ticket for us, then! Just what we want! If we can only
do the same we shall be across in a few hours.”

“ Well, we'll have a try. anyway. The chief difficulty «t present is how
we are going to diag the sledge and its load, including. our injured man,
up this last steep hit from the cave to where we now stand?’

" Yes: it’ll be a stift piece of work,” Hugh agreed. But we'll manage
it somchow !’ _ -

They started before smmvise, having first calen their last bit of food,
and, after almost superhuman exertions, sucececeded in their task. ITugh,
hamsell, carried Amaki up the last and worst part: or, rather, climbed it
with him in his arms, while the others hauled up the sledge, almost carrying
that, oo, In placoq ‘

Onl\' men of extraordinary strenglh and determination could have done
it. The sun was hot. and the toil 110111(-11(101L~,, but they ended by at last

<
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placing the sledge on Lhe ice, and putting the injured Eskimo comfortably
into it.

Then they set to work to prepare the sledge for the new kind of journey
it had to accomplish. -

Some considerable time was thus spent in preparation, aud a little more
in false starts, for the guiding business was oune that could not be learncd
i a moment, and- then, at last, a start was made in real carnest. -

At first, the progress was rather slow, for not.only was tlicre the sledgo
with its load, but the rest of the party were hauled along in the rear, bholding
on by the rope that, before-time, had beeu used for hauling.

As soon, however, as they got awuay from the®shelter of the ridge they
wera leaving, the wind came with more foree, and it increased as they
reached the more open part ol the ice. \

Soon they were flying along at a fine pace. Val, in front, had all his
work cut out to steer a way clear ol occasional hummocks, while IHugh
found 1t as much as he could ‘do {o watch his chum and keep his end
going properly. In Lhis he was considerably hampered by the trail of men
hehind him, whose swaying weight swung the sledge now this way and
now that.

The wind freshencd yet more, and they raced over the ice faster and
faster, And as they fiew along their spirits rose in proportion, for were
{hey not nearing, more rapidly than they had dared to hope, the Land ol
Green on the other side?

Still the wind incicased, and with it their speed, and then came a curious
development.  The ice -began to szlope downwards, gently at first, but
more steeply as they proceeded.  Rocks rose up on each side and seemed
to approach them. Scon they were gliding down what looked hke a river
of ice, at present broad and straight, and sloping at a moderate angle. Bat
as they proceeded it gradually narrowed., and presently began to wind.
becoming, (oo, nol ouly less smooth, Lut less free from dangerous
obstructions.

Tlien the truth suddenly dawned upon the leaders. What they lLiad taken
for a frozem lake had been the head of a glacier! And it was down that
glacicr they were now flying at a rate that became every moment more
terrific! : ]

To turn aside in their course would only be to. dash into the rugged, jagged
rocks which bordered the ice. They could only keep on down the frozen
chanuel which, every few hundred yards, became irore marrow and more
tortuous. . ' . L

Ruxton could, perhaps, if he had been so minded, have freed himself from
the sledge and left it to.its fate. " But that meant sending the poor old
crippled Eskimio to certain death, and not for a moment did any thought
of 1t enter his head. |

Down, ever down, they tore, now at mad, headlong speed. Great uely
erags appeared befare them, were avoided by a hair’s breadth, and passed
astern so quickly that they seemed as though they were themselves flying
the other way. _

Cracks aud fiseures, too. there were, and these Ruxton lqapcd Wlt!.l a
warning shout to those behind him, who did the same in their turn. The
first of these they met were not wide, and the sledge was long enough to
yass over them. But the cracks beecame wider as they descendcd,.and none
}-:uew better than the travellers themselves that Jower down yawning agulfs
were awaiting them, wide enough to swallow the whole party, sledge as well.

Ruxton, looking ahead with -wild, despairing cyes, and teceth hard set,
suddenly perceived a gap in the cruel, eraggy walls which hemmed them 1n,
and he rcalised that this offered a desperate chauce,
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Ue saw, indeed. only the edge of the ice, and knew nothing of “hnt lay
hevond i(. It might be the edge of a precipice, but he must risk it. He
gave another warning cry for those behind—he dared not look round—and
fhen, with agreatl dlﬂtullty, turned the sledge, and headed it for the gap.

What ]1.:ppcned next neither he mor any there could ever afterwards
exactly remember: Al they knew at the time was that they suddenly left
the ice at tbe edge of the gap, and shot ouf into space.

e S——

Ina New Land—A Gruesome Find—IJliluminated Caverns—Attacked
by Strange Monsters,

GGH was the first to come to himself. When he opened his eyes, and.
H dazed and shaken, tiried to sit up, he found himself lying in a shallow
depression some distance down a green slope.

Near him was the sledge, completely wrecked, and scaliered alLout were
several motionless figures, He attempted to get on his feet, but one of his
legs hurt him so muceh that he sat down again and looked helplessly aboud
him,

Behind, and above him, was the gap from which they had been launched
into the empty air. Jdlow, the slope went down into a green valley lying
hundreds of fect benenth.

So steep was il, that ouly the fact that just at that place there happened
to be a hollowed =pur or knoll, had saved them from being hurled down into
the rocky bed of i vushing torrvent at the foot. of the c;lopc

Hugh bheard his name called, and, glancing to one ~ide, saw Rluxton
sitting up, much as he himself was.

H 'ITI ank Heaven, vyou're alive, Yal!” he cried fervently. “ Are you
hurt?”’

**1 don't think se. Are you, old chap?’’ came back the answer.

“ J—I scarcely know. My right leg scemed pretty bad when I tried to
el up just now.”

“ Let: me have a look at it.” _

“ No, no. I'm all right except for that, and 1t can wait. If you're really
;loi- hurt-_. see {o the others. I'm afraid they may have come off worse than I
1ve. .

Ruxton scrambled to his feet and complied. One by one he roused their.
companions, one by onc they recovered consciousness and counted up their
injuries. Wheun ail had been accounted for it was found that, while they
had received seme preity hard knocks, no bones were broken. Even old
man Amaki, though he had been shot out of the damaged sledge, secemed no
worse off than before.

And this, as it turned out, apphed also to Hugh’s leg.

"It _was 2 marrow escape,” Ruxton commented, when he had looked at
it. “ It’s bruised and cut, too, but nothing worse. You must have caught
the edge of a sharp rock which cut clean through the clothes, The best
thing is to bathe it, then I'll put something on it. " At this HOugh langhed.

*“You think it sounds sarcastic,” Ruxton remarked, *“ but I'm quite
serions. There is a stream over there—a bee-u-ti- ful, clc:u ice-cold stream.
Just the very thing you want, and, for the matter of that what we all want,
to get a delicious drink from. Come along ! I'll help vou to recach it.”

Hugh looked in the direction indicated, and thelo, sure cnough, was a
amall stream of water rushing down the slope in a little bed of its own.
1t was fed by melting ice aud snow from the glacier above.
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The other members of the party were alrecady hurrying towards il. eager
for a draught of fhe tempting-looking liruud. It was many a day since
they had had a drink from a ruuning stream!

]lu"h drank his fill and then acted on Ruxton's advice, .lnd felt all tha
belter for it. He was soon able to walk without assistance.

Then they were faced with the guestion what they were to do for food.
Having satisfied their thirst, thcy became the more conscious that they were
all iculbly hungry. A preliminary hunt through the debris of the wrecked
sledge, in the hope that some scraps of food mwht have been overlooked,
noduced nothing more than a few small pwces of biscuit.

Inudentally, they came upon the two rifles and revolvers, which had on]y
heen saved from injury by the carc with which they had Leen packed in
{he canvas of one of the tents.

‘““ We'd better take these with us,” said Ruxton, thoughtfully. °° We're
in a2 strange land, and goodness only knows what wc may meet with. It is
understood, though, that they are only to be used in case of extreme
emergency?”’

1 qmte agree with you,” Hugh returned. °° Surely, lhoro onght to be
some fish in the river beléw us? Let’s get down there and see.

““ We will, and you and I can go pxospcclmcr a bit, while our friends try
their bands at ﬁsflillg They'll get some if there are any to be had, you
may alway trust an Eskimo for that. We will look out for a cave, and if we
find a likely one, we will make 1L our habitation, remove our few bolonofmrrs
to it, and set up housckeeping.”

This programme was followed out, and a little later the whole party
assembled on the bank of the river, which the Eskimos at ‘once declared
looked a likely place for fish. They set to work in their own fashion to put
the question to a practical test, while the others strolled olf to look about.

It was a_very wild, picturesque valley they found themselves in. They
could see, high above them, the glacier down which they had made their
terrific voyage. It was not by any means the highest point. Behind, it
rosc¢ a great monntain mass covered with snow and ice. But below it, therc
was 1o snow, but slopes thickly covered, in places, with dark pine woods
and diversified with open grass land.

Below these again, were woods of other trees, and at the bottom, necar the
river, everything was green and fertile. Numerous streams and cascades
rushed down the slopes and joined the main river. In other directions more
mountains were seen, shutting in the valley on all sides, some of them rising
sheer from it in the form of perpendicular cliffs.

Of life; however, they could see, so far, no indications.

“1t doesn’t look much as if thole were any inhabjtants here,”” muttered
Ruxton. *“ Bul, of course, we have only arrived at what one mav term the
outskirts. From the look of these mountains I reckon the country is a pretty
oxtensive one. This 1-\ but one of ils valleys, and I should Judrre, probably
one of the smallest.’

Suddenly, there came as outery from their natives. Looking round, the
{wo saw them ruming hastily {owards them, as though lhey were bemtr
pursued, and Ruxton and Hugh pulled out their 10\'olvera

Behind the runners a white mass rose up high in the air. with a loud,
vicious hissing ncige, while from it a large white cloud drifted away in tho
slight breeze.

The two chums were at first almost as much startled as the natives. Bub
p second glance showed them what it was, '

Tt is a geyser—a hot spring,”” said Ruxton.  Ho, ho! That, then,
may explain the mystery a llttlc' If there are many of that sort here, it
may aecount for the mild climate, especially in summer time, as it is now.

L
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A number of hot springs flowing into the streams, and sending rivers of
warm water flowing llnnutrh the land, would have the effect, of. course, of
making the (le.\lv milder.” '

“ Just what my father said ! eried Mueh, with enthusiusm. “ That was -
his theory! And now we've found it to be actual fact!”

r"it\tnn looked at him iun surprise.

** You've never Lold me that story of yours yvet.”” he said.

“No, but I will, when we get a bit seltled you shall know all about it.
And then you will lld\(‘ to admlt——la others shail, if ever we live Lo get back
Lo England again—what a wonderfully clever scientist he was.”’

The natives having. like their leaders. now recognised the true nature of
the phenomenon that had at first so alarmed them. went back to their
{ishing. taking up, this time. a pesition farther up the stream.

The friends strolled on, looking for a likely cave in which to take up their
.1lmde 'They found so many that Ruxton was surprised.

©\W ln. * he said, ¢ there seems fo be no end to them! These rocks and
clifs must be hmlcy(mnhcd with them!” |

They were mostly. however. small, and ITugh showed himsell fastidious.
They cntered several, but hie objected to each in turn, cither on the ground
that - theyv were. not larwe < noucrll or because he deteeted an ' ancient and
fixh-like smell.’ :

“ I should .1lmosl'- be inclined to think, if there are er have been mmhabitants
here,”” he multered, “‘ that they lived in these caves and were fish-caters:
Perhaps, if we were to make a search 1n some of the caves we should find
they have left traces behind ‘em.”

(To be ccntinized.)
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