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A MYSTERY OF VENICE }
A Magnificent Complete Detective Drama. (%
Introducing Nelson Lee, His Young Assistant 't‘;*;;

Nipper, :

¥

and The Black Wolf, %
. 4
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CHAPTER 1.
Venice the Lovely—Night on the Grand Canal—The Face in the Gondola

“YT you .will take my advice, sir, you will gnard it with the greatest care.  Wern
it mine, I would lock it away so sccurely, not oven boiig and bLars would be
its only safeguard. Even then I would live in constant fear that it would

be stolen. It is priceless—it is a connecting-link with a past which is older even

than mythology. It is the past in which mythology had its birth.”

T'wo men sat on a small baleony overlooking the Grand Canal in Venico. Ono
of them, the qunl;or, hgld out his hand as hoe completed his admonition, and for
a moment the light which came through the room hehind them fell upon some-
thing which glittered balefully, |

“I’hen, as the other took it and withdrew it from the penumbra of light, it mclted
away into the darkness of the Venctian night. There swas the snap of a metal
calch, as he who hold the thing which had excited his companion’s remarks, put. it
into a leather case and sccured it—after that, 2 silence lasting for a minute or
maore. | B

The balcony was one which served a privale suite in the big Hoicl de Paris on
the Grand Canal. In days gone by, when Venice had risen proudly as mistress of
the sens, and when hor art was at once the inspiration and envy of Burope, the
hotol had been a palace of the nobility.

Its sheer, discoloured and somewhat dilapidated walls rose straight from ihe
dark waters of the Grand Canal, the severity of their lines mitigated to a certain
degree by the little baleonies which stuck out all over it, as though placed there
haphazard by tho long-dead hand which had designed them.

Across the canal, and to right and left of them, running close to the main avtery
of {he cily, were other ancient and dilapidated buildings, which reared themselves
above the water, even as they had done in those days when the ships of Venice
swepl the seas, when Lombardy and the mountainous nmnl}laml came l.ln(l(‘:"lhn
sway of the lagoon city, when Genoa had not yet daved to raise her head in defiant
rivalry of the Queen of the Adriatic, when the Palace of the Doges was tho p:\l:\c_o
of the doges, and when the lion-mouth still received the mysterious commurmi.

cations from tho people denouncing to tho famous Council of Ten those whom 1t
was desired to stab, .

Cloomy and forbidding they had been then, and not cven the licht langhis
of the modern tourist had changed the frown of past Laciturmty-. .

The Rialto might teom with tho costumes of the nioderns—the .gondolim (.)t
pleasure might pass along those same canals whence the greab B-ltil-)sf ‘hn( ‘o.n:o
proudly sailed ladon with their rich cargoes of silks, spices and jew cls :otm ey f]ﬁ
port in the known world, but the slumbering spirit of the buildings was steepec
tho past ; was dreaming of the golden days which were gone.
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evening. Dinner in the hotel was over, only a few laggards

waa still early in the ; : i
Tt was 8 , ¢ room which had once been the banqueting hail of

still remaining in the grea

11nces. i :
pn’.i}ﬁc iwo men who sat on tho small balcony overlooking the Grand Canal had

dined togcther—had dined together because, both bcing.globc-trotl-crs, !‘hey had
affinity of interests and pleasures. One—ho 1}vho had just lheen spct.lk.mg—}va_s
Britigh, and while probably better known as Nclson Lee, the great British crimi-
nologist, ho gt tho samo time held no mean position in the world of science.

The other ono casily judged to bo an Amcrican, for, a-lt,hou_-__:h_lns voice and
words were thoso of the cultured man, still there was the accent which proclaimed
Lim as of the great republic across tho Atlantic. .

On first sight onc would have thought this an oddly contrasted pair. Lee, tall and
-almost gaunt, with tho face of a thinker and an ascetic ; Gilmore—Decter §:|l|11()1'c,
the famous American explorer and archwologist—short, stout and rubicund of
countenance.

Yect, Lee knew, and many others who really counted knew, that no keener
investicator of the remains of the past lived than the same Peter Gilmore, whom
on: miéht have talen for a prosperous American business man.

They had sauntered to the halcony which adjoined Lec’s private suite, and
there the coffee and liqueurs had been brought to them. \While they had sipped
the fracrant * bottled sunshine,” as Lee termed the excellent old eognace, they had
gazed idly down upon the black waters of the canal which flowed sluggishly beneath
them. '

I'rom somewherc in the holel the strains of the dimner orchestira still reached
them, whilo far, far up the canal they caught the faint tinkle of a guitar, interspersed
with the clear haritone of a gondolier singing that soft and appealing love song
which is peeuliarly suited to the gondoliers and to the City of Canals.

Now and then a laughing, chattering, singing party went past in a gaily-
bedecked gzondola, and as the blazing light from the water steps of the Lotel fell
upon their faces, they would be revealed for one brief moment {o the watchers
on the little baleony above.

'Then Petor Gilmore had taken something from his pocket, which he had passed
across o Lec. |

“What do you think of it ? " he had asked, and with the interest of the
collector, Nelson Lee had examined 1t.

To his Iinquiry therc had followed a short bitten-off tale of the great Yucatan
country in Mexico, of stcaming, sweating jungles and black, hidden streams of
slimy morass, and slimier animals of tortuous rivers, and sheer mountains of jungle,
with all the sodden, stcaming volules which rise from the heavy mulch of o
jungle-ridden country.

“Then there had followed a leap into the past. No man living knew more about
the ancient civilisation of Mexico than did Pcter Gilmore. He it was who had
connected up the arts and culture of the Aztees with the carlier Mayan races, and
from that dead-and-gone race he had followed back even to the time when tho
Incas and the pcoples of the western side of Amecrica had had traffic with still
(i)n,rlicr races, which he claimed had had their home on the lost continent of the

acific.

So far Pcter Gilmore had held little faith in the supposed existence of a
coatinent in the Atlantic. He had been of the school which put down the fabled
Al.ln-qt:ls to mythology, but now, while he leaned back in his chair smoking, Nelson
Lee listened to one of the most intcresting dissertations it had ever been his good
fortunc to hear. - .

“I have found in Yucatan that which hag never been found before,” said
Peter Ciilmore, in conclusion. *“ I have uncovered from the jungle which has buried
1t for countless centuries, tho romains of a race which lived and died béfore the
adefent Maidng had ‘even come to the shores of America. |
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, “'I@- must go back to a period of time {ur carlier than the carlicst records
Yct, in the torraced mounds and the frescoed temples which I have co
I have found a strange aflinity between their form of architeeture
Ancient gy pt.

“.F or ingtancc, I.havc come upon a great stone sphinx there, but it is not tho
sphinx of igypt which, as you know, is the body of a lion with the hear of & human
It has the head of a woman, but its body is tho body of a serpent. It is cut from
the solid rock, and the stony scales of its long, twisting hody, are a (viumph of
art and beauty. :

“It is gigantic—longer than a Dreadnought—and the head stands sixtv fect
above the ground. It must have been a marvellous race which carved that snake
sphinx, a raco whose work has lived throughout the ages, hidden, it is true, by a
jungle, but still, it has lived. '

I shall return to Yucalan to prosecute my inyestigations, and I feel sure that
I shall yet uncover even more startling things. But in the small pricsts’ templo
which 1 discovered in the body of the sphinx, I came upon things which
gave me to think, which have caused me to come to Iurope.

“To you, Lee, I proposc telling the sceret. So far, no other perzon knows it,
but I want your advice.”

1 assure you I counsider it a great honour (o be the recipient of vour confidencs
in this matter,” said Lee, quictly. * Dcculiarly enough, it happens to touch on
something in which I am at present more than ordinarily interested. But pray
go on, Mr. Gilmore.”

The American lit a [resh cigar, then, seltling in his scat, he tapped the pocket
which held Lhe article he had been exhibiting to Lee.

“ You saw that,” he said in a low tone. “ Well, Lee, what did you think it
wag ? "

* I tool it for some sort of a crystal cover,” replied Lee.

“ And you did right,” responded Gilmore. “ Let me tell you something, Tn the
temple which I discovered in the body of the snake sphinx, I found a swall holy
of holies. This room wasz set off the main temples, and was rcached by a small
sloping passage, along which one had to creep on hands and knees. When we came
to it it was filled with dirt and snakes, but after a good dcal of labour we cleared
the stodl away, and with a couple of Indians to accompany me, I made the journcy
through. the tunnel. I found what I cxpected to find—a holy of holics.

“The scheme was not unlike some of the plans adopted in the old monuments
of Egyvpt, although the form of architccture was by no means contemporancous
with that period of time. In this small holy of holics I came upon the skeletons of
four men. Heaven alone knows how long they had been dead—I place it at not less
than twenty thousand years.

** They lay on the floor at the foot of a small altar and, judging from the way
in which the skeletons lay, I should say that they had been confined there while ab
their pricstly duties. '

“ The probabilitics arc that there was a severe carthquake which closed up the
means of cgress, and when they discovered that they must die, they knelt before
the altar and awaited death with fortitude. The altar itself was hewn from solid
rocl which had been polished to a nicety. o

“ On it were carved o great varicty of hieroglyphics which, when I examinced
thém closely, I found to be in ordered array, and sct about the carving of a groat
coiled snake. On the face of the altar itself there stood a small ivory shicld, on which
reposed this very jewelled cover which I have shown you to-night.

* You have secn it—you have scen the great dinmond which is set in the centre.
That stone is no imitation, but onc of the finest gems ever dragged by man from
the bowels of the carth, and its intrinsic value alone runs into thousands. .

“ Now, then; to proceed. On the face of the altar, beneath the ivery shicld
on which this crystal lid reposed, therc was carved something which at first puzzled

of Igynt,
me upon,
and that of
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me. Tt was only after I had serutinised it carefully that I finally deciphered it.
Then [ saw that it was intended to represent a great vaso. The basc of it was
triple terraced, while tho stem was long and slender. Tho bowl of the vasc was of
a most graceful shape. and the lid, which had been carved, was o representation
of the one vou yourself have scen {o-night.

T had found the cover which was represented there, but T had found no vase.
Yei. from the carving itself, I knew therec must have been a vase. Then I began to
think. 1 knew that glass-making had only been discovered by tho moderns, or
what we ourselves term the ancients of Syria. Yet here was a picce of crystal which
was finer than anything which had cver been made during the period of time of
which we have any historical records. :

“'Thig very city in which we are to-night—Venice—turned out during tho
iftcenth century the finest examples of glass, of which there are still some fire
specimens cxtant, but compared to this bit I have in my pocket, they are but
(Iross.,

“T pondered. I re-examined the carving. I saw winding up the stem tho
representation of a snake suoh as was carved on the front of the altar. Its mouth
was at the very lip of the howl of the vase. I knew then that the snake and the
vase musi be some sacred symbol of o dead-and-gone race of which we had not
¢ven heard vagino rumours. -

“1¢ was not Aztees; it was not Mayan. I went over the hieroglyphics
very carcfully. While you know that we have so far found it impossible to
solve the zlvphs of the Aztecs and the Mayans, we have stil managed to
trace a certain vague similarity between them and tho glyphs of old Iigvpf,
("rete, and even China. ]

“Yet in these glyphs which I discovered in the temple in the snako sphinx,
1 found a surprising similarity to some of the crude drawings which have at diflerent
times been found on the Azores Islands in tho Atlantic. That they were of & much
carlicr datc than the oldest of the Egyptian glyphs, I am certain,

““Now 1 come to the tale which I read in the fricze which ran round the top part
of the wall in {hat holy of holies.

“It was difficult to decipher, but T applied all the known rules, and in the
absence of any Roscetta stone which enabled us to read the glyphs of old Egypt,
I had to mako my own basis on which to work. But, firstly, 1 camec to what 1 sct
down as the representation of ships.

*“ They were peculiarly formed, sceming to ﬂavc both oars and sails, and in every
case two of them were bound together, which led me to think_that in the days of
that last civilisation, the mariners sailed in pairs as a safeguard.

“ There was a long zig-zag line which I put down to rcpresent land, and on
cither side of this, fine, wavy lines, which I judged to represent the sea. At any
rate, the ships were on these lines.  Now, taking the position of the temple, T found
that the head of the serpent faced cast. The temple and holy of holics both faced
in the same direction, and, of course, the altar did so as well.

“ That made the position of the friczy on the wall casicer to judge, for that it
had been earved with the points of the compass in mind was evident. On the left
of tlic line, which I took to represent the land, the ships were heading due cast,
and on the right they were heading due west.

“Then followed a ribbhon of carved frieze which scemed to tell a tale of
some sort. I saw the zig-zag line once more, then it was efiaced, and only the
wavy lines of water were left.  After that there appeared a new zig-zag linc with
{rees near,it.,

“ 1 put that down as new land, and when some of the ships were seen in the
next picture close against the line, 1 took it to mean the landing of the crews after
a long voyace of sorts. :

" Then followed several carvings which I could not even guess at, and then tho
temple itself was represented with the snake sphinx in perfect outline, After that
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followed pictures of men carvying sticks which T ook
batiles represented, then came pictures of fetes and v

“ 1t was a pictured history of soine peo
their race, and in a way [ could follow it.

“Now I put a good deal of thought on that, and although it see
had to withdraw from a position 1 took up some time ago—I me
belicved in the existence of tho continent of Atlantis—I1 hav
which I am working on.

*“ It may be all wrong, but something else which T discovered made mo «o ahead
with it. I found when I searched more closely, that in the bow of one of The
which were sailing cast, there was carved a representation of the
was carved on the oltar. But it had no lid,

“On looking still more carclfully, 1 saw that on onc of the ships which wero
sailing weat, there was earved tho representation of the lid, but not of the vase.
Whal could such a thing mean ? I will tell you the theory [ have formed.

“I have thought the zig-zag line of land might be intended to represent tho
ancicnt continent of Atlantis, which I now foel certain did exist in the Atlantic.
Then I have gone a stop further. Supposing the peoples of vncient Atlantis
reccived warning by carthquakes, and such-like natural phenomena, that the land
on which they lived might be destroyed. ‘T'hey would take council.  Some mizht
cleot Lo go enst, some west.  They were a seafaring people, that we know from tho
ships which thoy carved. ‘

“ It is then possible that they, as a cultured race of Atlantis, had colonics in
Mexico, and also in Africa. Some might cleet to go to Africa, some to Mexico.
Then would come the question of their sacred belongings,  That all the old races
were priest-ridden wo know. What would they do ? They might agree to divido
them. That is what I think. I'rom the fact that this urn is carved on the altar,
it is certain that it was the most sacred symbol of the race.

“In my opinion it was divided, the urn itself being taken east by those who
sailed to Africa, and the lid by those who went to Mexico. In that case, it is
always possible that the urn may have been carricid on intact in some ancient
colony in Africa by those who wenl there.

“Is that land still above the ocean ?  Is it possible that in some ancient ruins
we might come upon this sacred urn, and at last bring lid and urn together again ?
I havo come to ILurope 1o try to prgbe that mystery, Mr. Lee.

“I have made exhaustive inquiries in Paris and London.  And will vou helieve
me, I have in onc or two instances come upon rumours—of the vaguest nature, it
is truc—but still rumours of a mysterious crystal urn which was known and spoken
of by the ancient pricsts of Fgypt. |

[ havo also come upon tales of a mysterious vase which exercised the rulers of
old. It is mentioned in connection with Alexander the Great, Cleopatra, Cresar
Augustus, and even Hannibal. It scems to ha\_'c bcg‘n cndowed with magic powers,
“and all attempts to find it scem to have met with disaster. |

“ I found further that it is spoken of in connection with King Solomon and the
Queen of Sheba. Thoe Queen of Sheba is supposed to have actually possessed it
nmong her other great ticasures.  Yet we know that the peoples of that time could
not have made such a crystal. o J

“ From DParis my inquiries led me here to Venice, for I came upon
definite rumours that Lucrczin Bergia, the royal poisoner of hated memory,
had actually come upon the urn, which in some way had fallen into the hands
of the lope, who was also her f;u-hchRodngo de qugm. .lha.t Lucrc::!.a
Borgia possessed some picce of mysterious crystal which she prized above
cvorything, is certain. . . . . o

“ But in an old Italian manuseript which I came upon in Paris, and which is
written in cipher, I came upon another rcference to tho mysterious crystal of

Lucrczia Borgia,

k to be spears. Theve were
1ctories.

ples from the cacliest thing they knew of

ms that I havo
an thet [ never
¢ formed o theory

shipa
ganic urn which
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“ 1¢ clnime) that on this crystal which she posseseed there was written in strango
pymbols mauy thinge, which she, the poison woman, had deciphored. It even
nar] that from the crystal she got the rulen for making the potent and baffling
poinonx which she uscd on ber victims,  Be that as it may, there was certainly a
pofererice g8 VOU NG,

o wow the crvstal referrod to may have been but the work of a Vonotian glass-
mnker. but it scomed peculiny, as I think you will agreo with me. Since then,
(here mema o be no reference at all (o thus vase, but if that Borgia crystal should
be the ancient one spoken of by the privets of Egypt, what—what would it mean ?

** | have come ou here (o Venioe to mako a definite attempt to trace some more
documente relating to Lucrezia Borgia.  1f one could but come upon some of her
own pwpers, what might they not te l one ? ‘

“ Later on 1 shall go back to Mexioo to study the mysterious glyphs in tho old
temple of the enake sphinx, but for the present I sball devoto my whole tino to o
F'""h 'llr tllf,‘ ]’Orgiﬂ Iml]‘.‘m-"

‘Throngh all the talk Nelson Loe had sat listening tensely. How it impreased
him 'eter Gilioore could not tell, for Lec’s face was in the shadow, and the glow
from his cigar failed to light up his features to any appreciable extont.

*To wav that vou aatound me would be to put it mildly,” said Lee, after a few
minuten sifence. It socms—it secins more than the most wonderful coincidenco
that I rhould meet you here at the Hotel do Paris in Venice, for I, too, have come
tor the city of canals on a mysterious mission. You have given mo your confidence,
Mr. Giliore. 1 will give you mine,

“ You have related to me the story you hypothetically constructed from the
frivzse in the emple of the wnake sphinx. It shows a remarkable capacity for

applying the rules which we learned from the Rosctia stone of Egypt. Joor "—
and here Swelson Lee bent forward until his lips were but a few inches from the
other - - for, Mr. Gilmore, 1 can tell you that your thoory is founded on what
really bappened.”

“ What do von mean " gasped the other with a sharp intake of broath. * Wliat
dn yvou mean, lee?  Are you joking T Man, do you undemtand what this mcans
tome ¥ Do you know that ] have already spent a fortuno on it ¢

J o noddded, and laid ane hand on the rail of tho little balcony.

Down the cannl at that moment there cam@ o Jargo gondola whioh loomed up
mysterions nnd graceful beneath them. Just as Leo was about to sapenlc again,
n voiee broke out-- -a cloar, young voioo which rose and fell in swoot, elear cadence,
It was the voice of A hoy—u boy whom l.oo could imagine as working in the amnny
vinevardn of Lombardy, singing -his way through tho vines as ho clipped and
eliprasd nt the hanging fruit. ,,

”ml he: been dincovered, ag 80 mauy are discovorad in sunny Ttaly ¥ Had ho
hoon brought to Ttaly to bo trained by somo mmstro 7 Or was ho but in the city
of canale for n holiday, In the voico Leo knew there was n fortune.

Now it trailed away in tho last sweot bhars of tho gondoliew® song, then, as tho
goadola drew sull nearor, it broko out in the joyous strains of * Ifuniculi,” and ns
the chorus waa reached, o modloy of voicea joinod in.  Then tho gondoln drew
nbreast of the water-atepu of the hotel, and an the light from tho landing shone
neroan the gondoln, Nelson Loo caught o glimpae of the face of the singer.

It wan datk and young and full of tho beauty of the sunny vineyards, 1t was
the fneo of 1 boy—a lad.

Then nomething drow Loc’s oyes to a white face which stood forth fromn
the whndow of the silken hangings of tho gondola. Ho looked, ond in that
moment his fingers graapod tho odgo of tho bulcony in a tonse grip. Tho
nest moment. tho gondola passed on, but not before Loe had recognised
the fuco which waa garing at tho boy in rapt atlention. It was tho Black
Wall  Madenmuoselle Miton,
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CHAPTER II.

In the Wake of the Gondola—The Palazzo Alino—What the Old Curiosity
Dealer Told.

I ISON LEY turned back from his startled contemplation of the vondoly whicly
had just drifted on inlo the darkness, and laid a hand on the o

his companion.

“There is much that I would sny (o you,” he whispered, “ bl poy is nol the
time. 1, too, have come to Venice to seck.  Qur separate quesis bive led us to
the same crossroads.  If you would follow up your desire to learn. then come '\;-itl.
me.  Ask no questions, for there is not time 1o enlighten you,  We must hurey., ™

in & moment tho American was on his feet. ' o

* Something you saw beneath hag given vou a lead,” he remarkicd. az he tosseld
his cigar over the balcony. * Lead on, Lee. 1 am willing to follow and azl:
nothing until you are ready to tell me.” ) ‘

Lee led the way through the long, open window into the sittinzs-room of his
suite. Taking up a long tweed overcoat and cop he made & motion for Gilmore
to follow. The American hurried to his room for coat and cap, while Lee continued
his way below.

On the landing he found the boatman, and there from one of the candolags
moored 1o the hotel steps, he chose a small slim-looking eraft. the gondolier of
which was young and lithe.  He had just stepred over the side when Gilmoro
appeared.  Ilven yet they could hear the distant sound of the younz voice which
was singing the ** Funiculi,” and with a gesture lo the gondolier, Lee ordered him
curlly to follow the voice.

The man was just aboul (o pole ofl when a figure rushed out of the hotel and
hurried towards the gondola. 1t was already over a yvard from the steps when
the tigure took the gap atb a leap, landing close Lo Lee.

“ 1Mallo, Nipper.” he remarked, as the lad straightened up. “ I dido't know
you hud returned.”

“Juat. got back, guv'nor,” panted Nipper. “ You had left the dining-room
when 1 wenb in for dinner. 1 just finished.  HMeard you were going out in o
gondola, and made a run for it. I wps just in time,”

Lee noddod.

“Well, settle yourself, my Iad,” responded Lee.  * This is Mr. Giliaore, Nipper.
We are going on a littlo expedition, and it is just as well you returned in timo.
You might yet be usefal” -

Nipper shook hands with the American, and settled himsell close to Lee,

Mhe gondolier was standing on his ©* peppa ™ in the stern, working with wide,
gracelul sweeps of his single oar, and they were now moving along the canal at a
cood pace.  Onee they drove into a blaze of light, where on a wide foot. promenado
the Venctinns were laking an airnine,

From the middle of the embankment enme the strains of a band, and then, after
passing heneath a bridge, they eame Lo the wide piazza where stands St Marks,
one of the finest bits of architeeture extant.

JL was wrapped in night now, and through the gloom they could not make ot the
details of the magnificent mosaic work whieh surmounts the door. but still they
could distinguish the noble proportions of the four great bronze horses which are
smomnted above, and which, as it happens, are the only horses ever seen in Ventee,

The chareh itsell towered up into ihe night, then they went on into Lhe dark-
ness again, Away ahead of them still sounded the voice of the singer, but now,
even as they turned into a branching canal, it beeame drowned by the gay choris
of another party, and they were compelled to trust to the aculeness of their gon.
dolicr Lo follow it.

m of
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Sitting in the *“ feizo ™ or cabin of tho gondola, Nelson Leo smoked in silence,
11e was thinking over the strange story which Peter Gilimore, tho American archas
ologist, had just told him. IIe was thinking, too, of tho mystery of the sacred
arn of the old priests of losi Atlantis—the same sacred urn which had {ormed
the basis for one of tho most puzzling cases of his carcern

[Io knew that such an urn did exist. He knew that some mysterious person
froin Morocco had sct out to get possession. He knew, too, that poor Dr. Challoner,
the great scientist, had spent twenty years in Morocco, searching out for the sceret
of lost Atlantis. The doctor had lost his life through the sacred urn.

I'rofessor Mostyn, the doctor’s friend and helper, and the man who knew a
little about tho sacred urn, had also lost his life. Death had followed in the trail
of the sacred urn, even as it had clung to the vase in the days of the ancients. -

Nipper had even caught one fleeting glimpse of the vase, and then Lee had proved
{hat Mademoiselle Miton, the Black Wolf, had got away with the urn. What
was she doing in Venico ?  Leo himself had come to Venico to seek for the very
thing which had brought Peter Gilmore there. e had come to scarch for records
of the famous poisoner, Lucrezia Borgia.

Aud now he had stumbled upon Peter Gilmore, who sought for the same thing.
Lifewas incdeed a strange thing. He remembered now what Professor Mostyn had
jead from tho manuscript started by Dr. Challoner just before he had Dbeen
murdcered, that thero was a vaguc rumour that the lid of the sacred urn—that
beautiful ereation of gold and crystal with a single dismond sct in the apex, had
been found in Mexico. Now he knew that to be true. Gilmore had found it
in the temple of some mysterious and dead race. |

What was that racc ?  Was it part of the great race which had fled from Atlantis
Lefore that vast island had dipped to its watery grave ?  He, Lee, had not only
scen the lid, but he had handled it. 1t had not heen a disappointinent to him. 16
had been one of the loveliest things he had cver handled. ‘Then how much lovelier
must it be when it should rest on the vase to which it belonged ?

It scemed incredible that now in the twentieth century there appeared a possi-
bility of joining those two parts, which, if theso men helieve their senses, had been
parted before the most primitive of the Egyptians had cver been heard of—before
King Solomon rcigned, beforo Cleopatra.

It was gigantic. YWhat a fabulous price they would be worth. Truly it was
prize enough to tempt the Black Wolf.  But yct there still remained the puzzle of
the slimngo persons from .Morocco who were so set on gelling possession of tho
saered ura,

Who could they bo ? That question must be settled later, and in the meantime,
as far as Lee knew, the Black Wolf had possession of the sacred urn.

But what was she doing in Venice ? That was the puzzle. That it had been
suc I (he gondola Lee was certain.  Ie never mado misiakes in the faces of
people,  Yet to Jook at her as she lounged back in the “ feizo ™ of the big gondola,
gazing raptly at the face of the boy who sang, it was hard to think that she was
the Black Wolf—the dreaded and clusive Black Wolf, who had set the police of
cvery great city of tho world by the cara.

The gondolier whom ILec had engaged proved his worth as they turned into
canal after canal, for just as they drifted past the Accadamia, they heard onco
more the clear tones of the boy singer, as he trilled out the Buena Nota which
Nevin had given to the world.

Into another branching canal they swept, then ahead of them they caught a
flecting glimpse of the gondola which they were following. Iiven as they bore
down upon it, they saw it touch against the waler steps of a high building, and a
nement later three figures omerged {from it. .

Up the steps they went, and as they came abreast of the building, Lee saw a
great door thrown open.  Against the square of light he saw thoe silhouctte of the
Black Woll, the boy who had sung, and anothor woman. Then the big, iron-studded
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door was slammed. and they drifted on. passed the eondolicr st

. i H : . y “ ..
on his ‘_ poppn,”’ resting on the long shaft of his oar, and waiting
from his employer.

Lee seid nothing for o fow moments.  ITe was gazing at {he building into which
1-1_10 ]_3];1ck Wolf had disappeared. 1t was tall and stately, and crowned with tho
dignity of great age. 'l{c knew, even as he gazed upon it, that it was one of the
old palaces of the city’s golden age, and knew that the wealth of the Blaek Wolf
was more than suflicient to support such a palace.

rg by .

I'hen a little farther on they came to a tiny promenade on which were set geveral
sall shops. A flash of memory came to Lee as his cve caught thoe sign over ono
of the shops, and he signed for the gondolier to pull into the steps. . When tho

gondolier bumped against them, Lee made a motion to his companions, and they
stepped out after him., - '

“1 want to go Lo the shop there on the corner,” he said brieflv.  “ Tt is the
shop of an old curiosity dealer whom I knew well. A couple of yvears ago he was in
possession of an old masterpicce—an example of the work of Titian, who was,
a8 you know, Venetian. It was stolen from him by a gane who came here [rom
Paris for the express purpose of getting it.

"I was fortunate enough to trace the picture to Berlin. A Cerman collector
had bought it from the thieves, knowing it had heen stolen. T secured it and
brought it back to the old man. 1 think he will not have forgotten that episode:
He will, therefore, not refuse to give me the information I shall seck from him.
And if anyone knows his Venice, old Rodrigo does.™

By this time they had crossed the narrow foot promenade and were at the door
of the old curiosity shop. At first the place seemed {o be in darkness, but Leo
lifted the lateh and the door yiclded casily ecnough. A small brass lamp burned at
the back of the shop, and from the dark recesses behind a pile of old furniture
appearced a bent and wizened old man.

L[e shuffled up the shop towards them. and as soon as he saw they were appar-
¢ntly tourists, he commenced to rub his hands. Ordinarily the old fellow was as
much of a villain as most of his class, and could wheedle the shekels out of the
ignorant tourist with the best of them.  But Lee cut short what the old man would
have said, and, bending forward, looked into his face.

* Well, Rodrigo,” he said, ** do you not remember me ? 7 .

'The old man pecred into the cyes of the man before him, and then, as the lizht
of recognition filled them, his whole attitude changed. _ |

By the shado of the doges, it is the great signor ! * he stuttered.  * It is milor
who did me the one big favour. The saints be praised, but they have been indeed
esood 1o bring you back to Venice.

** AL T have is yours, signor. Come into my poor room at the back. I have a
hattle of choice wine which came but this day from the bins of the Palazzo Ferri
on the Twisting Canal. And your friends—they are your friends, signor ? - Then
they too must taste of my hospitality, and I shall tell them of what you did for me,
signor.”’

Toe smiled and shook the old man’s Land.

“T am glad that you remember me, Rodrigo,” he said.  * I should have come to
sce vou before I left Venice, but in truth I did not expect to call on you to-night.
We were coming down this canal though, when I saw your shop. We shall joir
vou with pleasure in the room at the back.”

" The old man shuffied to the door and turned the key.

“ Now we shall not be disturbed,” he said.

Then he led tho way past heaps and heaps of old furniture, and round t.h?c_)ugh A
medley of antiques, until he came to a heavy curlain, Thrusting this nSId;c._ .llw-
stood “by for his guests to enter, and they found themselves in a room which,
though small, was a treasurc-housc of pictures and choice antiques.

anding gracefslly
for further orders
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There were old hrasses and bronzes—specimens of the finest old Venctian glass,
rold and silver filagree, and what not. A hodgepodge of treasures which would
have »xeited the envy of the veriest tyro of collectors.

J.ce had been in the room on another occasion, but Gilmore had never seen it,
and he and Nipper stood lost in admiration at the array of beauty about them.

The old man chuckled with pleakure as he saw their appreciation of it all, and
drawing out great seats, such as the doges themselves might have sat in, he bado
them be comfortable. Then from an old-fashioned cellaret which stood in tho
carner. he took out a long, slim bottle and several thin, beautifully-chased goblets.

Vine from the bins of the Palazzo Iferri,” he said muwmblingly. “ Aht! 1t
ix the =un of the old vineyards, as you shall see.  And these “—holding up ono
ol the goblets— these are the work of the greatest glass-maker of Venice—Renzi.
In fifteen hundred and twelve they were made, signores.  ‘They are priceless.”

Setting the goblets down on an old table which had undoubtedly been the loot
ol some old palace, he decanted the wine. and poured a little in each goblet. Ho
pasced it round, then pledged their health. They sipped the rich, fruity wine
which had lain for so long in the bins of the Palazzo IFerri, and then, when the old
man would have related to Gilmore and Nipper the tale of how Lee had got hack
the masterpicee which was stolen, Lee held up his hand.

“That for another time,” 'he said. *'I want some information from vou,
Redrigo,”

" Signor.” and the old man spread out his hands, *‘ ask me what you will. 11 T
con answer i, rest assured 1 shall do so.  If not, I shall try to find out.™

*The next building but two along the canal is a great place, Rodrigo, which
mus{ have been a palace in the old days.  We passed it on our way here. 1 wish
to know what you ean tell me about it.”

The old man glanced at Lee curiously for a moment., then spread out his hands.

“You speak of the Palazzo Alino. signor. It was a palace—it is a palace, for
is it not occupied by one who has furnished it regardless of cost. Many of my
choicest treasures have gone to make it beautiful, signor.  But what do you wish
to know 7?7

" Who lives in it ??

" 1t is occupicd by a beautiful woman. She 1s young. and she has the wealth of
Midas. IHMer name, signor ? It is PPaulinus—the Signorina Paulinus, and she is
of noble Italian birth.” | : .

Lee held himself tense.  The Black Wolf had gone by the name of Paulinus in
London at the time of the great radium robbery, when she had so mysteriously
vained possession of the ten thousand pounds’ worth of radium which had heen
used on Sir John Thornton.  And now it scemed that she was living in the Palazzo
Alino in Venice under the same name.

It appeared, too, that she had taken over the old palace and had spent unlimited
woney upon it.  Lec knew how much money it would take to buy the treasures of
old Rodrigo, yet the Black Wolf had spent that money. - “ Can you tell me moro
of the Palazzo Alino 7 ™ he asked.

The old euriosity dealer sipped the deep red wine, then sct down the goblet
with great ecare.

" Nignor.” he said, *“ you did much for me, and I am 1ot ungrateful, but T would
vew had acked me for something else.  But so be it. 1 shall reply. The Palazzo
Alino has Feen the ohject, of my own interest for sixty years. It is not. generally
known, signor. that it was suppnsed to have been the residence of the great
po.soner, Luerezia Borgia. 1. who have had access to records which the ordinary
man does not come upon, have known that for sixty years. Lucrezia Borgia
used to come to the Palazzo Alino to meet her unfortunate and unhappy
son (Nennaro.,

© He, who knew not that he was the son of the hated Lucrezia, but thought only
that he was of noble birth, used to meet his mother at the Palazzo which stands so
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close to us. And you, who know the hisfory of the Borgias, will recall the fatal

banquet when the guests were poiconed, and when Gennaro the son of Luerezia
was poisoned, too. That was a mistake, and before ho died, he knew, alas, that
he was the son of the hated one. ' ’

“ Yet history, signor, gives the Place where that banquet took place, as far from
here.  Yet I say to you it took place in Venice, and not only in Venice, but at the

’alace Alino. Is not Alino part of the name of the woman Giovanni Cantanci
who was the mother of the same Lucrezia Borgia ? ’

v ol e .
Nelson Lec was on his fcet pacing up and down the room.

. ."]G?. on—go on, Rodrigo!” he urged. * You interest me more than vou
NNk, ‘
'\1:' ‘I'here is little else to tell, signor.  IFor sixty vears 1 have studied the Valazzo
Alino.

IFor twenty years it has lain empty, and during that time I have wandered
over every part of it. I have thought, signor, that if Lucrezia Borgia dicid so soon,
afler the death of her wronged son, that here, where she was wont "to come secretly,
she might have hidden somo records of her life.  Could one but come across the
g¢enuine records which it was said she had always kept, one would have priceless
docuuments of a past age. Yeb for sixty years I have sought in vain, and now
that the beautiful young signorina has gone to live there, I can do nothing more.
That. signor, is all I can lclfyou of the Palazzo Alino, but it is more than any
other man knows.” )

Lcee came to a pause before the old man.

“Thero is another big building close beside it,” he said.
deserted, Rodrigo.  Is that so ? ™

* 1t is true, signor. Many buildings on this canal are now empty. Tt hurts the

business. They are all very old, signor, and in some of them the waler has seeped
through.”

Lce turned to Peter Gilmore.

* (tilmore,” ho said hurriedly, ** [ have told you that our paths have crossed
here in Yenice.  Ithave also said that I am prepared to go ahead with you. Now,
1 say that for certain reasons I wish to make an attempt to lease the empty place
next to the Palazzo Alino.  Are you game to go in on it with me ? 7

(iilmore nodded vigorously.

* Lee, whatever you do, I shall stand in with. You can call on me for any
amount nccessary.’’

“ We shall halve all the expenses,” replied Lee. “If we do succeed in our.
purpose, then we shall be more than repaid for our trouble. If not—well, I think
we can both afford it.” . _

*'Phen you are working on your own this time ? 7 asked Gilmore in surprisc.

Nelson Lee nodded. |

*“ Originally, I was employed by Professor Mostyn, of whom you have doubtless
heard. But since he met his death bencath my very eyes, then I have vowed Lo
continue the work as 1 had started.”

Onece more Lee turned to Rodrigo.

* Rodrigo,” he said, “* I want your assistance.”

The old man shrugged.

** 1f I can do anything, signor—-"

““ You can,” interrupted Lee. “ If you do so, you may rest assured that I shall
use you gencrously. And, perchance, you may yet realise your ambition of gfumng.i
. possession of some of the private docunents which it was smd'Lucrcan Borgu} ll:ll(‘
kept during her lifetime. I want you, Rodrigo, to take immediate steps-to Itfaao lt 1
old house next to the Palazzo Alino.  Get it as reasonably as you can, qnq sec t-II.aI-
some furniture is put in it. I shall leave all that to you. Then get hokl of o few
reliable servants.  Iow long will it take you ? ™

'he old man’s eyes glonmed with interest. Lt g

s Pwo days—bwo days at most, signor, and you can dine in'the nlaca

“Jt appeared Lo be
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lww!, RBamdtigo U7 eaclaimed Lee. U Tn the meantime, we shall be attending
thr other muitters,  Communicate with e at the Hotel de Paris as soon as tho
dace will be renady for un”

Shortly after, Laee, Gilimore, and Nipper took their departure, re-entering tho
gendoln, which il bumped againet. the sateps leading down from the small
pronen:de, |

On the way back to the Grand Canal, Lee motioned to Nipper to draw close (o
Lim, and when the lad had done so, he said in a low tone :

“My lad, more than onee you have played the part of an Italian boy. In
Laondon it has beep cany, and even though your accent is faultless, it will be far
meees difheult here. Bot 1 want you to do so. 1 want you to get yoursell up
too might, and come back to the Palazzo Alino. (et hold of a gondoliecr—old
Iodnga will attend to that for you.  Then you can pose ay a helper.  In that way
it will he jussable for you to move up and down the canal without suspicion.

“ 1 would suzgest that you get as good a gondola ag possible—one with rieh silk
curtains over the “feize.” That sort of thing will appeal to Mademoiselle Miton,
Then. it ix just possible, that if you are hanging about, she may on occasion employ
vou, thorgh | oshould imagine she will have a gondola of her own. At any rate,
vou will Le able to follow her wherever she goes. Do you understand ? ¥

“Perfeetly, guvnor, T'll do my very best. 1 fancy 1 can play the part all
right.”

Jae nodded, and dropped into silence.

Ho they slippad along over the black waters of the canal until, by divers turnings,
they were onee more on the Grand Canal where stood the Hotel de Paris.

And when the lad bad gone to make the change, Iee took Peter Gilmore back to
the mmall balcony which overlooked his room, and there told him some things about
the Black Wolf and the sacred urn of the ancient priests of lost Atlantis, which

canred that famous archaologist to gaze at his companion in dumbfounded
nnazement,

CHAPTER I1I.

Nipper Has a Stroke of Luck —A Sudden Attack—Into the Depths —
A Surprising Denouement.

IPPER lost no yme in putting into praetise the suggestion Leos had mado

N to him. ‘That he could play the purt of an Italinn boy he had littlo

doubt.  One of Nipper's chief assets was o porfect command of the Halian

langnage, picked up firntly in parts of Soho, before he had gone to Nelson Lee, and
nlterward ot Lee's saggestion -perfected by diligent study.,

More than anee the knowledyge he possessed of the language had come in extremoly
uselul, and he knew from experienee that ordinarily he could pass as an Ttalinn fad.
L e true he had never put his capocity in that direction to a severe test in taly
ttueelf, bhut he was came to do so,

Faonving Lee and Gilmore, he went to his room in the Hotel de Paris, and removed
the dimmeraeket he had bheen wearing, e donned a rough tweed suit, and taking
with him n few articles he thought might be useful in the campaign on which he was
kartimg, he retnrned to the water steps,

There he enpgaged a gondola, and telling the gondolier to make the ‘Cwisting Canal
by the shortest route, entered the feize and leanced back.

e war busy planning ont his disgaise on the way, and so abgorbed was he in
hie thongehite, that it was with gome surprise ho felt. the gondaola bump agzainst the

water |.:¢-|.-. of the small promenade where the shop of the old curiosity dealer was
stiuated, - 7 oy )
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“’h_cn he o.nlcred. the shop, old Rodrigo came out from his room al the back
anz} l}atcnod altentively to what the lud had to say. Then he nodded his head
You can stay here with me,” ho replied. ' You can pass as my assistant.
Y will givo you clothes such as the lads of Venice wear, and will see at onee about
a worthy fellow who will act as your gondolier. You can, when with him, pretend
that you are learning to wicld the oar.”

Nippcr thanked him, and followed the old fellow to the room at the back. While
Rodrigo went Lo sce about the nccessary garments, Nipper got busy with a dark
stain which would give his skin tho deep hue of the lads of Sunny ltqily.

When tho stain had been applied to his satisfaction, Nipper took from his pocket
a small black leather case which ho laid on tho table in front of him. Opened, it
revealed a peculiar array of tiny objects which would have puzzled the layman
to understand their usc. ' )

Y¥rom them, Nipper sclected tavo Liny black rubber rings, carcfully thrusting one
into each nostril.  Tho result was immediato and radieal.  The aquiline, somewhat
thin noso of the lad was at once spread out in the nostrils, entirely changing (he
whole appecarance of that organ.

Before, it had been utierly Anglo-Suxon; now, it was decidedly of the South.
Some time before, when passing as an Italian boy in Soho, Nipper had had boih
the lobes of his cars picreed, and now, with a grin, he fitted a puair of ear-rings into
them—two old bits of gold which hung against his dark skin in vivid contrast.

At that moment old Rodrigo returned, bearing some garments, and as he saw
the change which had been effected in the lad’s appearance, he uttered a mild oath.

“You will do—you will do!” he muttered, as he stood surveying the lad
“ Verily, the man liee is as wise as he is clever ! ™

Nipper {lushed under tho praise, and donned the garments hurriedly.  He left
his feet bare, taking cave to stain thom with a derk stain which would defy the soak-
ings he knew ho must got from the canal.  Then, when he had stuffed into the
pockets of his ragged, but picturesque, clothes, one or two ilems which he needed,
he stood up and surveyed himsell.

“Yes, I will do.” he said, cchoing the old man’s words.  © Now, Rodriga, what
ix the next step 2"

“ It will be best for you Lo stay here for the night, my lad,” replied the old
man. 1 havo already sont for o Ltrusty gondolier. He has onc of the finest
condolas in all Venice.  Ho will bo hero in an hour or two, and then you can get
away. Thoro will bo no ono stirring oufside the Palazzo Alino before morning.
Y ou can take up your post beforo daybreak.™

Nipper nodded, and followed the old man to a room. where he lay down on an old
couch which had supported the tired limbs of nobility in days gone by. e dropped
into dreamless slumber almost at once, and did not waken until old Rodrigo shook
him by the shoulder, at the same time conveying ihe information that the gondolicr
had arrived. _ o ,

Nipper sprang to his feet at once, and, going out to the room adjoining the shop,
he found waiting for him a picturesque-looking rascal who had all the car-marks
of his profeasion, . _

Sturdy, dark-cyed, dark-skinned, with a vivid hotch-potch of clothes which wero
a marvellous combination of colour, he might have posed as he was for the
‘“ gondolier 7 of an oil-paintling. o . S

ITe knew nothing of the truth, e only knew that old Rodrigo wizhed him to
plice himsell entirely at the bidding of the youny fellow whom he saw before him
and while he couldn’t imagine the raggad youth having suflicient money to engage
the linest gondola in Venice, he would implicitly obey Rodrigo—for reasons best
known to himsclf. e the &

Nipper followed him almost at once to the sm.ull pro‘nwnmlc oulsic u“l- ¢ 's.\ ul)’p
where, at the steps, he saw o lovely gondola floating. She was llo_ng. l[u l yblrwrun ¥
feot, with both ends rising gracefully in o sweeping curving lip, which sz buez ¢k
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with the hands of an artist. The “ poppa,” where the gondolier stood, was high
and dry. overlooking the richly curtained feizo, or cabin.

Old Rodrigo waved a good-byc from the door of the shop, then Nipper leaped
aboard, and made his way to tho poppa.

Standing there, he grasped the long oar, and a moment later Luicei, the gondolier, .
joined him. Grasping the oar while Luicci began to pull it back and forth in graceful
gweeps, Nipper soon got the hang of the stroke, and so they drifted up the canal, whilo
tho castern sky bogan to grow crimson with the coming dawn.

Dawn ! As they sweptinto the Grand Canal, they caught o glimpse of the crimson
and pink and coral of tho sky across the Adriatic. In tho shadow of the great
gloomy-looking buildings lining the canals, night still clung, but over the water
the mist was already rising anﬁ spreading in thin volumes, until catching the rays
of tho sun it spread into undulating filaments which spiralled and floated into tho
rays of duy.

They came to St. Mark’s just as the sun struck tho great bronze horses which
sur.nount the door, scintillating and flashing liko burnishcd gold. The pigcons
which haunt the niches of the great church were alrcady awake, cooing and pruning
{hemsclves for another day.

Here and there a yawning gondolier poled his craft along, the curtains of some of
them looking dingy indeed in the fresh glow of a new day.

The water, which had gleamed with the light of romanco the night hefore, now
{ook on a grey hue, while the buildings steamed close to the water as though to
make for themselves misty garments to hide their naked unloveliness.

Nipper and Luicci let the gondola drift slowly past St. Mark’s ; then, by way of
several smaller canals, ‘thoy worked their way back to tho Rialto, which was now
alive with an carly morning throng of shricking markot-women.

It was like watching a mechanical procession of figures cross a toy stage to lean
back on the oar of the gondola and gazo at the variegated crowd which pourcd
cach way across the famous bridge.

Then they drifted slowly on, and, caring little which way they went, Nipper
began to work his way back towards the Palazzo Alino.

e glanced up at the small balcony on the Hotel de Paris, which he knew to bo
outside Lee’s rooms, but the shutlters were closed, and he fancied his master was
asleep.

Tho house gondola of the Palazzo Alino was just leaving the watler-steps as they
approached, on its way, so Nipper concluded, to one of the numerous market
places of the city.

There were gondolas in plenty about now, and little thought would be taken of
the ono in which Nipper and Luicei were, cven though they might pass up and down
that particular canal many times.

Yet, even as they drifted past the water steps of the Palazzo Alino, tho lower
gate was thrown open, and a servant made a sign to them.

With a single sweep of the great oar, Luicei sent the gondola into the steps, and
tho servant, advancing, said : |

““ My mistress wishes to employ you. Wait you here !

Luicei glanced at Nipper, who nodded almost imperceptibly, and they slouched
over the oar until, through tho water-gate, there suddonly appeared the Black
Woll.

Nipper's pulses racag as he gazed upon her, but he mado no sign. She was
dressed in pure white—a filmy, cool affair, which hung about her in charming folds.

A thin veil protected her features from the sun, but through it Nipper could
plainly sce the pink glow of her skin and thoe decp red of her lips, which seemed
Lall parted Lo draw in the joy of life which the sun was showering down upon them.
Y Slh » gavoe o singlo glance at the two in the stern, then cntered the feize and sanls
ack. '
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“The Church of Santa Maria della Salute,” she said curbly. And as the rich cur.

l-alrns of the feize fell, Nipper and Luicei drove the gondola away from the steps
Through canal after canal, all of which were now alive w ' "

ith life, they went :
they drew up at tho promenade before the beautiful chur oy ent, until

' ch of Santa Mari ‘
Saluie. ‘ & della

ITere the Black Wolf got out, and, with a word to them to wait, she made her
way across the promenade to the church.

Yor nearly an hour Nipper and Luicei waited, then Mademoisclie
and. re-entering the gondola, ordered them to go on to the Rialto.

From thero onwards it was a steady round of conals and shops. Tt was
cvidently a busy day with the Black Wolf, for she made purchases in

Miton returned,

. . akmost cvery
section of the city. e

They finally arrived back at the Palazzo Alino, and when she had stepped out,
{the Biack Wolf turned to them.

“ 1 am pleased with your gondola and your work,"” she said. 1 shall keep you
the rest of the day, and perhaps for several days.  If vou desire that, I shall see
that you receive food as well.  What have you to say

Nipper slipped his hand along the oar, pressing Luicei's fingers slightly, and
Luicei, interpreting the sign, thanked the gracious lady for her generosity and
aceepled the offer. )

No it was that they tied up the gondola to the water steps of the Palazzo Alino
ond followed the Black Wolf through the great gateway which opened on to the
witler steps.

Nipper grinned (o himself as he thought of what Lee would sey if he eould but
se¢ him then.  IHe was hungry, and made a good meal in the lower cellar-room,
where he and Luicei had been sent.

Then they lay down on the henches, talking in low tones of Venice and Naples —
for Nipper soon found that Luicci knew Naples as well as he did Venice.

All the afternoon the Black Wolf kept them waiting, but when evening fell they
veeeived word from an old woman, whom Nipper at once recognised as Ninctte,
the Black Wolf's Irench maid, that her mistress wished to use them.

They rose at once, and, making their way out to the water steps, climbed into tie
rondola.  Scarcely had they done so when the Black Wolf appeared, and though
nicht had already fallen, Nipper could sce that she was dressed in a rich cvening
gown, while her bodice was a blaze of jewels.

She paused by the gondola for & moment and peered through the gloom at the
two who stood on the “ poppa.” Satisfied that it was the pair whom she had
cngaged—the Black Wolf was nothing if not cautious—she said :

*You will go to the Hotel de Paris.”

Luicei grunted something in reply, and the Black Wolf stepped daintily over the
cunwale.  Then she signed to them to wait while a slim figure appeared framed in
the doorway behind.

1t advanced towards them, and as it drew near Nipper saw that it was an Italian
vouth, not unlike himself. Nelson Lec could have told him that it was the boy who
had sung the night before, but he could not have told why he should be with the
Black Wolf. | o

That, however, was to come ounl later, and when it did it was to hold even Neison
I.ce dumb with amazement. o

‘The boy followed the Black Wolf into the eondola, and then, at a sign, Luicei let
the gondola drift away from the steps.  Slowly the beautifully shaped prow of the
craft swung round, then, with both Luicei and Nipper wquung al. the great oar, 1t
took its way down the dark canal towards the wider and lighter once where the hotel
stood. . _

As it slipped past tho Palazzo Alino and drew into the shadowed water bcl*lfm(;
another great building of a past day, there suddenly appeared a large vondola aheac
bearing straight down upon them,
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Luicci lcancd back on his oar and shouted a string of Ifalian at the oncoming
craft, but it scemed not {0 heed them, for it came straight on.

Almost before they knew it it had bumped against them, and, as the two eraft
rode beside cach other, Nipper saw three men spring over the side towards tho
feize where the Black Wolf sat.

In ono brief instant he saw a dark, swarthy countenance, which was not that
of an Italian, then a little streak of light from somcwhere revealed the features
more plainly, and he saw the black-faced Arab”whom he had once before seen
in London.

It was the man who had lain concealed in the garden adjoining the house of Dr.
Challoner—the man who had well-nigh murdered the lad with the silver-nobbed
bolus which he had thrown.

The thought flashed into Nipper's mind that even yet those mysterious ones from
Morocco were still on the track of the sacred urn.

Then he spoke to Luicei, and as a cry came from {he boy who was with the Black
Wolf, Nipper sprang to her assistance,

He was on her track ; she was his quarry, and, while it was with no definito
desire to lake her part, he did not proposc to stand by while others—equally guilty
as far as he knew, and terribly guilty, in so far as Lee said they were the murderers
of Dr. Challoner—spoiled his game.

So Laicei, nothing loth, followed, and as they crept round the corner of the
feize it was o come {full upon an Arab who was slashing the curtains of the feizo
with a long knife.

Nipper drew his automatic and levelled it, but at the same moment there was a
flash from the inside of the feize, and the Arab rolled over with a stream of blood
Jlowing from his shoulder.

‘Two others were in his place in a moment, however, and from the feize of the
attacking gondola Nipper saw two more suddenly appear.

I'rom that on he was only conscious of the whirl of knives, the pop-pop of auto-
matics, and the grunts of struggling men.

The Black Wolf romained ambushed behind the curtains of the feize, but she was
(iring steadily, and from timo to time Nipper could hear her voice encouraging him
and Luicei.

Of the boy he saw nothing.  Ono of the Arabs got past Luicci and made for the
feize, but @ moment later he recled across the deck and went headlong into the
wiater of the canal. | .

What the Black Wolf had done Nipper could not tell, bul whatever it was had
heen {erribly effeetive. ‘

Then he himself became engaged with another Arab, who twined his legs about
the lad, and, in a frenzy of hatred, forced the point of a blade down, down, down
towards Nipper's throat. -

Nipper watched the thing deseending, and, struggle though he might, he could
not free himself from the dendly grasp of the Arab.

Then from behind him he was conscious of a sharp report, and the next moment
the Arab lurched heavily against him.

“ Stand clear ! he heard the Black Wolf ery in Italian, hut so sudden had heen
Lhe intervention of her shot, and with such violence did the Arab plunge into the
waler, that Nipper could not disengage himself in {ime to escape.

Into the canal he went, still clinging to the Arab, then when they struck the water
he fought and kicked madly to free himself.

But the Arabliad been badly wounded, and cvidently determined that, if he must
dic. Nipper should die with him. ITe clung like grim death to the lad.
| l)mtvn still more they went, the dirty water of the canal sweeping into nostrils and

wroat.,

Nipper's lpng_s_ felt as if they must burst. Ho had not had time to take a deep
breath before going down, and the strain of tho fight had left him short of breath,
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_But he fonght against the inclinetion (o open his mouth, and coneentratins all

his remzining strength on one supremo efiort. finnlly drove froe from the Arab -
e felt the sweep of tho other’s arms as they sought (hroual the W'll(:r lf':,'f'l -

but Nipper kicked out, and, fighting hard, swam with all his streneth, L.
Suddenly, just as he thought he surely T

must be near the surface, his
. , : _ { ¢, his head craghe;
into something which almost stunned him. ’ i erashed

Si({:--‘;?;:)‘ifcl)roLflp::bli‘(])(t‘:l?':n of one of the gOIl(lolus, he ulOllght, and he made a frantic
He way conseious then of something hard overhead ; he could feel a rush of waler
close to him. Then he shol upwards, and, as the blessed air rushed into bis Lor
tured lungs, he opened his eyes Lo gaze into utter and profoimd darckness co
1t was as though he had dropped completely into anciher 2ned '
Not an inch could he see ahead of him. No sign'of ¢

nothing, blank and absolute nothing.

What did it mean 2 What could it mean 2 Where had he uvot to ?

He had gone over the side of the gondola; he had, as he tought. manzeed (o
fight his way back to the surface, but heie he was in a dark place which scemed far
indeed from the well-lighted canal he had left,

What had become of the gondola 2 What had become of Luicei and the Dok
Woll and the Arabs 2 YWhat had become of the canal itself ¢

Ay, whal had become of Venice 2 Where was he ?
this & halting place in the spirit world ?

Mcechanically he felt himself, and resoived that he wes a! least in the wordd of
men.  Bul what had happened ?

Slowly and cautiously he paddled about until his outreaclhing Lhande touched a
ledge of stone.  Cautiously he felt along it, and then, as sorncf':aing (low over his
wrist, he drew back sharply.

“ Rats,” he muttered, and stacted at the sound of his own voice.  “ Rats. aad
plenty of them!”—this as there was a scwrying sound close to- him.,  * Now.
where on carth can I bhe ?  This is beyoud me, but T might as well see what it i«
If T cen get up on this ledge, then my pociket torech may still be ol righe,™

IHe laid his hands once more on the stone ledge, and, sweeping his avm round
quickly, sent some of the rats leaping away.

Thetr squeals filled the place with hollow echoes, and Nipper was ¢vea moio
puzzled, for that told him it was at lcast partially cncloseel.

He drew himself up on the ledge now, and, feeling in his pocket for the {oreh,
took it oul.

When he pressed the switch the light shone out clear and bright, and he krew
that it had been unbarmed by its immersion in the water. There was a wild
scampering of rats as the light struck that place, which, although Nipper did
not know 1it, had not scen the licht for hundreds of years.

By the rays ho could gain some idea of his surroundings, TImagzioe,
if you can, a narrow stonc ledge some three {eet in wiath, and streiching
uw:iy into " tunncls of darkness at cither end.  Then overhead, at & heirht
of six feet or so, an arched yoof of stone, from which the water drvipped
slowly and regularly.

A bare three inches below the ledge il Llack water, aad opjosite the ledge

- & blank stone wall. o ‘

Look as he might Nipper could not sec by whal weans he Lad gol 1nio the slece.
He had certainly not come along by citner oi the t_unnc-l;:'. ITe had comie to tho
surface just at the ledge. Then how had he got into iiw place?

He stood there—a weird picture with the light falling in ghestly cireles about
him and pondering on the matter. . ‘ o

Then euddenly an cxplanation came {o him.  The wall opposite  iim

. might be sheer and blank above the water, but down Leneath the surface (hero
would ho an opening which Jed out into the waters of the canal,

: a otygian woild,
anal lights, no-sound of gondolas,

Was he dead, and was
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That opening would be below low-water mar!& in the canal, and would he
{uvisible at all times: but, all the sume, it provided a sccret mcans for getting
from the leduye on which he stood to the canal outside.

The house he knew must be hundreds of years old. The sceret way into the
canal had probably been made by some old nobleman of Venice as a means of
cscapo should it ever he required. .

By standing on {he ledge and diving diagonally towards the stone wall opposite
one would drive down to the opening, and by swimming straight ahcad reach
the water of the canal outsido; then upwards to the surface, and one would he
clear of the place.

In inverse manncer Nipper had done just that thing. YWhen he had kicked
free from the Arab and had dived straight ahcad he had been even deeper than
he thought, and the strength of his dive had curried him to the opening in the
wall.

When he had struck somcthing hard which he had taken for the bottom of one
of the gondolas it had been the top of the open arch, which permitted ingress
and cgress through tho water-wall of the Dbuilding.

‘I'hen, when he had come to the surface, it had been in the chamber where he
now stoud instead of the surface of the canal.

‘That explained the absence of the lights of the canal and of the gondolas.™

What should he do ? Should ho dive back under the water, and atteiapt (o
work his way up to the surface of the canal ?  Or, now that he had reached this
seeret chamber, shiould he go along the dark tunnels at cither end of the ledge
and sce whither they led ? _

[Te tried to figure out which house it would be where he stood.  Ho remembered
they had just swung round from the water steps of the Palazzo Alino, and had
started on their way when the attack had been made upon them.

¢ could not be sure, but he suspected strongly that the attacking gondola
Liad Leen driven out from the water-sieps of the dark house adjoining the Palazzo
Alino. .

Then it was entirely possible that he was in the sceret chamber of that very
house—1tho one adjoining the Palazzo Alino!

Iiresuming that to be so, then as he now stood on the ledge the tunnc! to his
vight must run in the dircction of the Palazzo Alino, and the one to his lefi must
serve the house adjeoining. ‘

But was it possible that the tunnel would be connected with the Palazzo Alino?
Was it by any chance possible that those two houses had, in centuries gone by,
heen connected ? 0 MHMad all this sceret means of cxit been forgotten with the
paszage of the years ?

Nipper gazed at the blank wall which spelled freedom and the wider perspective
of (he canal outside. He gazed at the tunnels which spelled mystery of the ages
and, perchance, danger. What should he do ?

Sctting his jaw he swung the light in the direction of the tunnel to his right,
and, shivering slightly from the clull of his wet garments, started gingerly along
the ledge.

Nearer and nearer hie drew Lo the vaulted enirance to that {unnel, and as he
drew still closer he saw that, while the ledge continued on, the water stopped.

e was right, then, in his assumption that it was but an alcove for the water
of the canal, -

At the mouth of the tunnel he paused, and looked back. The rats had grown
bold again, and were playing about on the ledge, quile indifferent to the strange
being who had invaded their haunt. '

Then, with o little tightening of the lips, Nipper started along that narrow
tunnel through which man had perhaps not passed for untold ages.

He had advanced a distanco of twenty yards or more when he became awaro
that ‘the floor' 6f- the tunncl was rising gradually, The rocks underfoot were
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dricr here. and from the sides there secped none of the water which had trickled
forth farther back.

He glanced back again.  Dimly ho could see the place he had just left ; then
a turn of the tunnel hid it from him, and with the cirele of (he cleetric Licht l}layin"
on the floor of the tunnel ahecad of him he continued his wavy. ° =

Another twenty yards or so, and always rising, he came 10 an old door which
hung slackly on rusty hinges. Tt was hall open, as though some hand, long
dust, had slammed it in haste. °

Nipper made no effort Lo swing it back, bul squeezing gingerly through founed
himseli in a square sort of chamber., °

Then as the light swept the confines of {he room he saw many strange and
weird things. The walls revealed but the tatters of once rich broeades which had
made the aparlinent a place of richness, ~ Still standing in the corners were weapong
of every deseriplion, cach and all of o bygone pattern.

In the centre of the apartment was a long table, still littered with the dishes
of a feast, and, stepping o little closer, Nipper saw that the dishes were of gold
end silver. :

About the table were twelve great chairs, as well preserved az they had heen
four hundred years before, and a shiver went through the lad as he saw  that
cvery chair but one held its occupant—a grim, collapsod, grinning skeleton which
had once been the richly bedecked form of a courtier.

Nipper took another step forward, and gazed at the twelve skeletons whiciu
reclined in the chairs.

What sort of a death feast had he happenced upon ? What party was this
which had died even as it lived and sipped the richness of life ?

What long-forgotien tragedy had he stumbled upon here in this hidden cellar,
Twelve chairs in all, and cleven corpses !

He moved close to the table, and only then saw thatl the twellth chair, toy,
had been occupied, for on the floor, close to the empty chair, at the hoad
of the table, he saw somcthing which wade him gasp with the suddenness of
the vision.

He saw a form clad in the richest of brocade—brocade which had defied the
ravages of time and the rats, and still hung about the bones of what had once
been a woman.

He flashed the light upon the gruesome sight, and bentl over it. Then he sxvy
with a thrill that the richly coiled hair was red—red as the red of Titian.

Who .was this woman who had supped with these cleven men, and who, Liw
them, had gone to her death ¥ _

On the bony hands which had once been flesh and blood there gleamed a ring.
Nipper bent, and gently disengaged it from the skeleton of Lhe linger.

Ie held it up to the light, and then, as his cves fell on tire arms which had
been engraved on it, a decp throb of wonder went through him.  Ile knew it for
the arms of the Borgias. '

Had he stumbled on Luerezia Borgia herself 2 The very thought of suca a
thing made him stagger back. Well he knew the history of that hated famiiy.
Well he knew of the first Borgia who had come inte any real prominence.

e knew he had been a Pope, and that another Borgia had fc-llowo(l. l:!:-.z.
making but an instrument of that holy oftice. Thon had followed the chiliven
by the Roman girl Guissepe Cantanei, two of whom had spread hatred and {error
about them. .

Lucrezia Borgia, the hated and dreaded poisoner of_nld! I-T_ow carcfull;.'. L.
had explained the history of that family to the lad during the time when HNipper
was first studying ** peisens !’ o |

And now he had stumbled on a woman with red haiv lying as a skeleton, dresed
in the garments of centuries past, wearing a ring on whicl was ongru}'ctl .llitl'.'
arms of the Borgias ; and, more than that, as near as tho lad could judge, peneath
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the saine Yalazzo Alino which old Raodrige, the curiosity dealer, had said wag
once the sceret rendezvous of Lucerezia Borgia and her son.

That the place had never been disturbed was plain.  Tho rich dishes of silver
and gold still lay on tho table in the disordor of the meal. The rats had con-
sumed the food which had been in them, and then as Nipper saw a score of small
heaps of bonces lying on the floor the truth came to him.

The rats, like the guests, had been poisoned by the food. It had been the
last poison orgy of Lucrczia Borgia. Mer own son must be onc of those crumpled
skeletons grinning ever the empty board.

Her own son had {asted the poisoned dish by mistake. And here, on the floor,
lay Lucrezia herself, who had killed hersclf when she found that her son, oo,
had met the fato intended for others.

It was the discovery of a fearful tragedy long ago lost in the mists of tho
past.

P Nipper stepped round tho body of the woman, and made for o door which was
just opposite. It was a great onken affair, and a glanco showed Nipper that it
was heavily barred and bolted.

The bars, of ouk also, still hung strong in the wrought-iron holds which had
bheen let into the stone. It had been well secured before Lucrezia Borgia sct
about her terrible work.

He lifted the three bars, and, after some trouble, got the bolts back. Then
ic took hold of the handlo of the door with both hands, and pulled with all his
micht.

It was only by the cxercise of tho grealest strength that he was able {o drag
it open even a foot, nor as he did so did he sec the creeping figuro which appeared
in the opening of the door which led to the tunnel along which he had come.

The shadow lay heavy there, but had he glanced back he must have seen the
black, sinister, blood-stained countenance which gazed after him with terrible
hatred.

All unconscious that he was being dogged, Nipper slipped through into the
passage through the room. A few feet only and he came to a Ilig%nt- of stairs
which led upwards steeply.

Climhing them slowly he reached the top, and then found himsclf in a semi-
circular chamber which ran like a peripheiry about some part of the building.

It was wide and lofty, and Nipper had no doubt but that in centurics gene
by it had been used often.

ITe followed it round for a bit, then came to another door, which, after a {ew
minutes examination, he found had been effectually sealed up for all time.

" The mortar which held it was as strong as that whioh held the stones of ilio
building itsclf. Therein, he judged, lay the explanation of why the room bkelow
—that ghastly banqueting-room of death—had lain undiscovered for so Jony.

He continued on his way. Then, as his eves fell on a peculiar-looking stecl
bar in the wall, he paused. What could be the meaning of that rusty bit of
metal stuck in the wall ?

It had not heen put thero without some definite purpose. He approached it
closely, and laid his hand upon it. IHe pressed upwards on it : ho pressed dowi:-
wards upon it ; he pushed to the right and the left.  Still it remained as it had
been, and nothing happened.

Then clinching down the switch of the eleetric torch and fixing it beneath one
arm he took hold of the steel bar with hoth hands, and gave it a twist.

It turned under tho pressure, and Nipper Lkept on twisting until it would turn
no more.

- Now ho tricd pressing upwards, downwards, and {o right and left again. This
Limo the bar moved to tho right, and as it rcached the limit of its movement
there was a slight grinding noise as the great square block of stone in which it
had been fixed swang slowly outwards on a corner pivot.



A MYSTERY OF VENIGE 91

Nipper’s eyes flashed with satisfaction as
ITe waited until the stone had come tho full
cast tho light through the opening.

He found himself gazing into a wide sort of corridor which led
left, and, making up his mind to prosceute the search, he climbed
hole in the wall,

He stood on tho other side listening for a little, then tiptoed ahead. following
the course of the passage. It swung sharply a short distance on, then ended almost
as abruptly as it had turned.

Before him was a blank wall, or what appeared to be a hlank wall ; but Nipner
was now sufliciently an fait with the intricacies of that strango house of a hyrrénu
day (o seck for further means of getting along. 2

Nor (l_id ho fail to find it, for just over his head was a similar type—though
smaller in size—-bar such as he had met with: outside. °

He twisted this as he had tho other, then pressed it, and lo! another stone
ewung bLack. But here Nipper sprang quickly hack into the passage again, for
two bars of light struck him full in {ho face. -

They were almast on a level with his eves. He found that, by rising on his toes,
he could peer through them, and that they were just the same distance aparl as
his own cyes.

ITe moved forward and gazed through. What he saw made him fairly hekl his
breath with amazement. Before him was a large room, sumptuously furnished as
a houdoir of sorts.

It was Dbrillianlly lighted, and, even as he gazed upon it, he saw a great door
at the far-end swing open and the Black Wolf herself enter.

I{ow she had got there from the gondola, he could not imagine. She was dressed
exactly as she had Leen when she had started for the Hotel de Perig, thongh, to bo

“sure, her lovely dress was wet and bedraggled. '

The Italian hoy followed her, and close on his heels came Ninctle, the maid.
The Black Woll motioncd the boy to a scat, then disappeared through another
door.

Nipper watched for ten minutes or so, until the door re-opened to
admit tho Black Wolf again. This timo she was dressed in a soft housc-
gown of sorts.

Ninctte, the maid, was still busying Lerself about the room, Lut at a sign {rom
her mistress she departed.

By now Nipper had managed to {ake in his own position regarding the arrange-
ment of the walls and room. He could see that he was standing much higher than
the lloor of the room, for he was looking down upon it.

The floor of the passage, therefore, was bigher than the floor of the room. DBut
what could those two holes be through which ho was gazing ? How could they
be there without rousing the suspicion of anyone within tho room.

He pressed his hands gently against the **wall” in front of him, and found
it to be not wall at all, but comparatively flimsy. n

Then suddenly the explanation dawned upon him. Trom floor to ceilinz a
orcat painiing must have been placed there ages ago. -

The ecyes, of the portrait which composed the pmnt-m{__{ had been cunt:.u\gly
avranged by the painter to permit one to peer through. That was wl;at_:.\mpn
was doing at this moment. He was gazing {hrough the cyes of the painting into
the room beneath.

Now he saw the Bleck Wolf walk towards the opposite wall and press a button
in tho pancl there. TImmediately another panel to the rvight of the one S‘“’“lf“‘:
pressed swung open, and there in the compartment revealed Nipper saw something
which made ntm gasp. .

Standing on a s'mlall pedestal was what he took to be the Sacred Trn of tho
Priests ol Atlantis. : ' - N

hg noted the success of his efforls.
distance, taen ho bent forward and

away to the
through tho
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CHAPTER 1V,

What Happ:ned .in the House of the Black Wolf—Nipper Sees a Wondrous
Thing—A Risky Proceeding—The Struggle in the Secret Passage—
The Chase—A Terrible Tragedy.

1PPFR gazed in unbounded amazement at the startling sight which had just
N been revealed. The raered urn whieh had brought his master to Venice !
Could il really be that for the second time in his life he had stumbled

upon that priceless vase ? _

e watched while tho Black Wolf, moving with sinuous grace, approached
{he Halian bey and spoke a few words to him. The hoy rosc at once, and Nipper
suw him walk a2ross to the niche where the urn stood.

He slanced at it carelessty for a little, then stood casily, as though waiting for
anolier comnand frem the Black Woll. Certainly he could know nothing oi tho
suered urn of Atlantis, so Nipper concluded. .

The Black Wolf now pressed an clectric button, and almost at once the door
of the room opened.  Into it caine a strange party. In the first glance Nipper
recoenizetl Mareel and Andre and Jaques, the three Ifrench henchmen of tho
Black Wolf.

Between Marcel and Jaques was a man, while Andre walked behind with a
drasyn revolver @ and the man who was heing led, Nipper saw with a stavt, was
the very Arab who had bolused him in London—the man who had tried to knifo
hitn on the gondola that very cvening, the man who was of the mysterious party
from Morocco who had murdered without compunection, in their determined
ellorts to get possession of the saered urn,

The Black Wolf allowed her eyes to rest for a moment on the Arab, then she
spoke to him in French.

" 8o, she sneered, ** you thought to play your childish tricks on me, did you ?
You thought to get the better of Le Loup Noir ? What children you are, after all !
In London you blundered and hungled. You did all the work at the Challener
.laee, but when it suited the Black Wolf to step in and take tho prize, she did so.
Then you followed me here, thinking to outwit me in your clumsy manner.

"1faugh ! Think you you are dealing witn a stupid child 2 Your companions
are even aow nursing their wounds. Take my advice and leave Venice at once;
tiere is nothing for you here. But before you go I will show you something. You
e o baek to vour companions and tell them what you have seen !'”

A peculiar little smile hovered round the red lips of the Black Wolf for a moment,
then she stepped back so that the Arab could sec for the first time the heautiful
crastas urn whieh stood in the niche in the wall.

It was a signt to make the cyes of the veriest tyro gleam with avarico. The
lovely erystal howl shone clear as spring water bencath the light—the stem of tho
triple emerald and ruby and crystal—the trinity of perfcetion.

Then Lhe lovely triple-terraced base of the three sacred colours, ruby and green
and white, with the golden serpent twining from the base round the stem to the
bowl of the vase, it golden fangs reaching towards the lip of the bowl.

Yet, in the ery which broke from the lips of the black as he saw it, there was
more than mere admiration of a beautiful creation.

There was 1ove and reverence and even worship in that ery. It was laden with
sonething which breathed of tnings Nipper knew not of.

But he could feel it, and so could the Black Wolf, for she turned and gazed long
.I:]t: (l'lll'n(::itly at: the black before she spoke again, Then she spoke to Marcel
and Jaques.

** Hold him securely |’ she said curtly, “ Now ! 7
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She made a sign to the Ttalian bhoy, who straightened up ana opened his lips
The next moment the room was filled with a volume of clear sound whicl lllf)lllt;l.l
he professed to be no judge, Nipper knew could scarcely be equalled. ’ °

In the throat of that boy there lurked thic clear tones of somethine preterhuman
He was gifted as Nature rarely gifted humans, - o

It was the voice of a gencration. He was singing some wild song of the hills
which rose and fell with a lilting cadence of sound which surged through up(;r;

onc, and sont one’s thoughts leaping up, up, up into rcalms of almost unbelievable
exaltation, until—and then the thing happeuned.

As the boy’s voice reached a certain high nole in his song. as his voice hune
strong and clear on the note, as his lungs breathed forth the air which caused his
tonal notes to vibrate and to ring out in startling clarity of sound, there came a
sudden, shivering erash, and, dragging his eyes away fromn the boy’s face, Nipper
looked towards the pedestal which had held the erystal urn, but which now held
but tho shattered fragments of what had once been that beautiful vase.

1Tow had it happened ? No one had moved, no one had been within a yard ot
the vase, and then it had only been the boy who had been singing. )

Tho Black Wolf was ten [eet, or more, away from the niche in the wall, and
the others a good fifteen feet. Yeb there, apparently of its own aceord, the erystal
vase had shattered into fragments.

Tho voice of the boy broke off suddenly on the high nole, though it still rang
in Nipper's ears, and would, he thought, ring for ever in his memory.

Then, shrill and quivering with the agonised teiror of a lost soul. there rang
out in {the room another voice—the voice of the black. Me had dropped to his
knees, stronger oven than the two men who held him, and was straining and
struggling to reach that niche in the wall.

fow could anyone there—how could even the Black Wolf know what the vaso
had meant to him ? There was a mystery locked up in the purpose of these Moorish
ones who had come to Furopo which not even Nelson Lee and Pecler Gilmore
had yet fathomed. . .

When they did, if ever that came about, it would hold them rigid with the sheer,
stupendous wonder of it all. To think—but that was for the future.

Nipper watched cagerly while Marcel and Jaques struggled with the Arab,
finally overpewering him and dragging him to his feet.

His eyes were wide and staring now, as he aazed at what had once been tho
crystal vase. _

Then his lips opened, and from them flowed a volume of words in some strange
tongue which Nipper had never heard, nor had the Black Wolf, to judge from
the puzzled expression of her face. N o

"It was o wild, incoherent tirade of which the Aralb delivered himself; then
the Black Wolf mado a uick gesture. . - o

“ [Io nas seen what I wished him to sce,” she said, raising her voice above that

of tho Arah. * Take him awav and throw him info the canal ! Let him swim for
is lifc ; he needs the lesson !

hlﬁBut aven then there was another surprise. for at that moment the Arab p:\}lsed

in his tirade and stiffened. IIis cyes closed and opened thrice, then his whole
»ody hecame convulsed. . ; )

| ol\l}:u'ccl and Jaques looked at him in surprise, then at their lllL‘jit-}‘E‘:GS. il l']ll'\‘]?la.Ck

Wolf was watching the Ara.ll) c]sl]oslcl}_', lhut“- as "; :so.lc?ll:)c\l‘-lslc\-'crc convulsion racked nim

. siened to the two who held him to case Inm dowil. .
.Sh%ull? n thi?*d and worse convulsion caught tho Arab, :.nu]l(; 1tlw .nt(;xt- IIIQl(‘I;tlilg
had dropped loosely to the floor. e had died as mysteriously as the crystat i
R shattcirfi;l_.] \t him, then gave a shrug

Tho- < sent over him, then + & shrug. . ¥

‘l‘%gaﬁ]&%ﬁt ' she commanded. * Throw him into thgﬁﬂ)ﬂ!) ust the same.
Heo is dead ! ” '



[ 2

24 THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

Mareel and  JFaques picked up the Arab gingerly and carricd him  from
{he room.

The Rlack Wolf turned with a sudden parting of tne lips to the Ttalian, who
had been gazing in wonder al tne scenc.

“You did splendidly !’* she murmured, as she approached him. ™1 shall
sce that you get the training ] promised you. In three yéars vou will be the greatest
winger in Burope. 1 prophesy that, and I, the Black Wolf, will make you that.
Now leave me, for 1 am tired.” .

* But—Dbut, signorina,” cried the boy, “T do not understand !  That vase—
the black man ! ™’

* 11 is not for you to understend ! cut in the Black Wolf curtly. * Leave me,
please, for T would rest.”

‘I'he boy bent over and kissed her hand. then obeyed ; and when he had gone,
{he Black Woll beekoned to Ninette and departed through the other door.

Once more the room was vacant, only the brilliant light revealing the place
where such a tragedy had just taken place. _ -

Nipper gazed at the cold brillianey for some minutes, then he eame out of his
ahsorbed contemplation of the place. .

“ Jf T could only get into the room and get those fragments of the vase!™ fhe
muttered to himself. ‘' 1{ T could only take them back to the guvnor ! By thunder,
1 will try it, anyway ! If I can only find out how this blessed portrait swings
pack ! _ ’ ‘

lieverishly e sought for the seeret of the mechanism, all unaware that a pair
of dark, sinister eyes were still watching his every move. Up and down the sides
of the frame went the lad’s hands, until at last he came to that which he sought—
the lever-snap which would release the picture,

He pressed the cateh gingerly, and then put his shoulder to the frame of tho
picture. low many centuries had it been since that portrait had swung back 2
Who could tell ? -

Yet it worked almost as easily as it had in those days of the past. It swung
open inch by inch, until there was a good couple of fect between the edgo of the
fritmo and the wall.

Nipper paused there, and, waiting for a moment to lisien, sprang down into
the room. He Yaced across to the niche in the wall and swept up the fragmerits
of sthe shattered vaso.

'Mien back again towards the opening through which he had come, noting as ho
did so that the subject- of the portrait was a full length of a woman dressed in

heavy brocade.
And her hair was red.
Regardless of the danger he ran, Nipper paused and approached close to the

picture. He wanted a glimpse of her right hand. Thero it hung slim and white
against the folds of her dress, and cven as ho bent towards it Nipper saw that ono
of the fingers bore a ring, and that the arms upon tho ring were the Borgia arms.

Could it be that the hideous and grotesque skeleton which lay ip its rich brocades
in the secret room below could have once been that swelling and voluptuous beauty
who gazed down upon him with eruel, red lips ?

Was it Lucrezin Borgia ? Tle asked himself the question cven as he slipped
hack through the opening, and drew the picture after him.

When it had closed to he stufied the Iragments of the vaso into his pocket,
and then, after a last look through the oyes of the portrait into the room, he started
buck along the passago towards the sceret tunnel. |

He had gone scarcely hall a dozen steps, and was just coming to the abrupt
turn in tho passage, when suddenly comething came flying at him from round the
Lurn. '

¥e caught ono flecting glimpse of a dark face of hate; then tho crash camno,
zud with the shocl the toroh tumbled to the floor, though it did not go out,
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o Nipper knew in the first moment of violent cont
m some way followed him. Ho knew that there i
be o fight for his life.

If the Arab got the hetter of him, he would bo left doad, perchance to lie and rot
for another hundred years beforo someone stumbled upon him, cven as ho had
stumbled upon that gruesomo banquet. of death in the room holow

Knowing that he fought like a tiger—but it was not long before ho realised that
hig antagonist held the advantage in all hut spixit.

Weapon he had none; only his bare hands. Even tho tor

for it had rolled away out of reach, yet by its rays he could
of a knife descending upon him.

If he could only break free for a single moment and make a dash for it ! That,

act that ono of the Arabs had
n that seeret passago it would

ch was denied him,
see the naked blade

he knew, was his only chance.

As the point of the bladoe touched his throat he drew back in 2 frantic heavo
whicl threw both of them off their fect. As they went down Nipper sprang away,
and was on his feet liko lightning, ' -

Ho made one wild ng) at the torch, caught it, and dashed along the short
passage lowards the hole through which he had come.

He could hear tho bare feet of the Arab paddling along behind him; thon he
roached tho opening, and was scrambling through even as his pursucr clutehed at
his foot.

Nipper landed on hiy knees on the passago outside, and scrambling to his fect
made a frantic offort to close tho stone.

But ho was too late, for tho Arab’s head wag already through tho opening.
Thon as Nipper turned to run on again a terriblo thing happencd. ~ It was a sharp
exclamation from his pursuer which caused him to tarn back, and he gazed in
fascination at the sight he saw. | |

In somo way the great stone had started to close, and aircady had caught the
Arab by tho shoulder ! '

With a desperate heave, he tried to foree his way through, but he was not strong-
onough against the powerful mechanism of the store.

He tricd next to draw back, and succeeded in getting his shoulders free.  Then,
oven as he began to draw his head through the great stone camo together with
tremendous force, catching the Arab’s skull full against its edge.

It crushed like an eggshell, and as thc. stonc drove back into place, smashing
tho bones like pulp, Nipper turned away sick.

Truly tho path of the sacred win was a path of tragedy. He stumbled around
tho periphery of the place until he came to tho top of the stone steps which led
down to the secrct tunnel. |
- Slowly and wearily he went down them and along t-hc. passage to the barqueting.
yoom of death. Ho kept his eyes straight ahead while he pasged through that -
arim place, then on down the sloping tunnel he went, until hc arrived once more
at the narrow ledge which had meant safety for him.

Hec gave one look towards the tunnel at the otlicr end of the ledge, then shoouk
his head, and smiled wanly. _ .

‘“ Not to-night.” he muttered. ** I have had enough. .

With that, he took his place on the edge of the ledge, and braced himself for the

o0, - .

Phclcnfﬁlc oponing will he down 2 glood fou}r 01i ﬁl\o 1'i'cct," ho murmured. “7I hal
stter dive low.  And 1°11 have to dive in the dark. S
bul:-ii{t;l s;*l»\l'\ifc]llc::d oft the clectric tcmchl as] hcduttcrcd the words, then placing it i:
i - ised his hands above bis head. 1
]llfr]l)l%chi?{il;mllglnlcnb the rats in the place ware startled by a loud sp.la.tsl? o iflll.f:
Jad’s body cut tho water. Ho had judged well, dark as it was, for it was enly

"hoo: | again that he folt the roof of the axched stone over
when ho began to come up agam thay

e hshiud,
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Ho kept down, and swam strongly ahoad for some distance, then raised his arms
agnin. They camo into contact with nothing, so swimming upwards hard he
fought to control his bursting lungs, until suddenly he shot up into the oper air,
and all about Iim ho eaw the lights of tho canal.

The next instant ho was swimming for some wator steps across the canal, whero
ho would find a gondola to tako him back to tho Hotol de Paris,

CHAPTER V,

Lee's Surprise—0Old Rodrigo Makes a Portentious Announcement—Lce
Outlines a New Theory—Action.

ELSON LEE, Peter Gilmore, and old Rodrigo were foregathered in the
N sittinm-room of Jee's rooms at the Hotel de Paris when, a little after
midnight, Nipper staggered in, dripping wet and well-nigh exhausted.

With an understanding born of many dangers in his profession, Nolson Leo

{did not question tho lad then. but sent him to his room at onee to get into dry
.clothes.  While Nipper was away Lee rang for a servant, and ordered a hot brew
10 be made at once

It was ready for Nipper when ho retumed, and with tho warmth of the liquid
coursing through his veins ho was soon focling more his old self. Then, ard only
then, did Lee permit his brows to flick the very slightost bit—an invitation to
Nipper (o explain.

Truth to tell, the reason of Rodrigo being thore was simple. The gondolier
whom he had chaaged for Nipper had managed to survive the attack of the Arabs,
and when ono of them had been taken prisoner at tho point of the Black Wolf's
weapon ho had at her orders poled into the water steps of the Palazzo Alino.

Sho had ordered him to wait. but no sooner had the great gatos closed after her
{han he had gone on at onco to tho water steps of the small promenade in frort
of tho curiosity shop. :

‘I'hero ho had related to old Rodrigo oxactlly what had occurred—how they had
been attacked, and how Nipper had gono into the canal, not {o reappeanr.,

sxercised ovor this devolopment in the matter which scemod so near to tho
hoart of his patron. the old man had como on {o tho Hotel do Paris hot foot.

T.co and Peter Gilmore had not been in when Rodrigo called, but he had waited
for them, and once within the privacy of Lee’s rooms had poured forth his {ale.

Leo had naturally beon greatly worried over tho affair. I'rom appearances it:
lookod as though Nipper had been dragged undor by the Arab with whom ho had
gono over the side of tho gondola, and when tho lad staggered into tho room it
was not strange that tho superstitious old man should have looked upon his dripping
fighro ag tho ghost of tho lad that had been.  But lee knew dificrently, and ho
was confent to wait until the lad could explain what had happoned.

Nipper was nothing loth to begin. I{e had got up against as startling a situation

as had over come his way, and in somo respoects ho deemed it boyond his powers of
cxplanation. Howover, ho began, and faithfully rolated evory deotail of the
cevening, from the moment whon clinging in a life and death grip to tho Arab
he had gone ovor the side of tho gondola into the canal, and onding only with his
own appearanco nt tho Hotel do DParis. |
~ Leo, Gilimoro, and old Rodrigo followed him with engrossed attention. LIven
Lee bad seldom hieard the rolation of o more weird experionce, and, being steeped
as he was in tho history of the hated Borgias, tho talo held a degreo of interest for
him which Jie made no attempt {o conceal,
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When the Jad had finished Tee looked first

Ampncun was chewing the end of a cold cig

oxcitement which & man doce

long and earnestly.

_ Old Rodrigo was for tho moment, past speoch.

in an abiempt to speak, Finally, tho words came in a torrent.

U Itisas 1 have always said ' he eried, gnzing at Lee with bumning eyes. ¢ For
'f“-\"'.}" years I have dreamed of finding what this lad has stumbled upon. No man
in Venice, no man in Burope had studied the records of the Borgias as I havo
ss.udlcd l‘-h(}m. It my own mind T was convinced beyond all doubt that the
Palazzo Alino was tho palace which had actually been used by Luerezia Boreia.
Y ct, during all the years it lay empty, and while it was free to mo 1 failed to fine
what [ sought.

" Only the great oil painting in one of the rooms did T find to convinee mo I
was right—a painting which is credited to Titian. the great Venctian painter.
s unsigned. but 1 and others who have studied the eanvasses of the grcat painter
have bheen convineed that it was his.

More than once I have had offers for it from my many patrons, but the family
which owns the Pelazzo Alino, wiilo very poor, have consistently refuged to part
with it.  They tell mo there is & superstition or legend that the painting must
never be removed from the Palazzo Alino. But tho subject of the painting—a.
woman in @ line brocade dress of the period—1 have always thought to be Lucrezia
Borgia herself.  On hor hand is a ring, as the lad sayvs, and he is equally correet
in sayvig that the arms are tho Borgia arms.

" Others, however, think that Titan merely put the Borgia arms on the ring
hecauso during his lifetime he was on such intimate terms with the Emperor
Charles V. and with the Pope of that reign.  One of the Borgias, you know, was a
Pope. ‘ ¢

" At any rete, T have always felt that the Palozzo Alino concealed a seeret of
the Borgias, and now, in a most miraculous manner, thig lard has probed it.  1rom
what you have told me of the young signorvina who now occupies the Palazzo Alino
1 can quito belicve that she. too, is on the track of tho Borgia sceret.

* You have opened up your heart and your mind to me, signor. T will do likewise
with you. Let me help you in this quest. Tt old Rodrigo be with you when you
cume upon the seerct of the past.  Ah, to be thero when you enter that banqueting
room of death ! ”

Nelson Leo held out his hand to the old man.

*You shall be with us in it, Rodrigo,” he said warmly. “ What we do you
shull share in. And I could wish a pooror aid than yours. Now, Nipper, lct
us have a look at the ring and the picces of the vase which vou tell us you suececded
in bringing with you.” .

Nipper, who had been sitting in a fever of excitement, now took out tho things
he had brought, and laid them on the table. -

Lee and Gilmore cach took up somo of the picees of the vase, but old Rodrige
pounced upon the ring which Nipper bad taken from the skeleton finger of the
woman who lay on the floor wrapped in the folds of an old brocade dress.

He peered closely at it, then, after a few minutes, gave a sharp exclamation. »

1t is—it is the ring ! 7 he eried. ™ I will stake my whole reputation that 1% is
ecnuine, that it is the Ting worn by Lucrezin Borgia herself ! The lad has found
the remaing of that most terrible of women.™ o .

Lee laid down the picees of erystal he was examining, and took up tho ring.
Giilmore bent over it with him, and in a few excited words the old man showed
thom how he knew it to be genuine.

* And taken from her \-cr.\% finger ! 7’ he sighed.  * Oh, to have bccn_l the opto
to do it! And now, signov, this erystal of which you speak. Let me cxamine 1.,:_
Y keg ofiyou” : S

at Rodrigo, then at Cilmore. The
ar, and cxhibiting all tho signg of
8 who has come wpon that for which ho has sought

Ho sat leaning forward, mouthing

PR |
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With a curious look in his oyes, Neolson Lee handed over some of the picees to
the old expert.  Rodrigo teok thom up, and, taking a powerful collector's glass
from his pocket. proccedod to oxamine thowm,

Picce after picee he went over, then he laid them down, and turned to Lee with
a bewildered air.

“ But, signor, these are not old Venetian ! ” he exclaimed. Lee had told him
none of the particulars of the sacred vase for which they were scarching,  “ 1t is
a modern work, and I will wager I can lead you to the man who fashioned it. T
is a sceret, signor, but {o you it will do no harm to tell it; there are many experts
here in Venice who do nothing but fashion imitations of the old crystal which
made the city famous conturies ago.  This vase was made by one of {them-—a
man who has done much work for me. I know the lines are his. 1 know his
work, signor, as I know my own mind. It is modern.”

Nelson Lee nodded with satisfaction.

“1 was waiting to hear what you would say, Rodrigo,”” he said.  “ I, too, put
it down as only an imitation.”

“Then—then how about the sacred vase ? ”° asked Nipper. in bewilderment.

“ Before I answer you that, my lad, I should like Rodrigo to look at the crystal
and gold lid which Mr. Gilmore has. Gilmore, would you mind getting tho
lid 27

The Amcerican rosc at once, and, opening his waistcoat, drew out a large leather
bag which he had suspended from round his neck.

“1 took your advice,” he grinned at Lee. “If anvbody getls it, they wil
have 1o got me first.™

Opening the mouth of the leather bag, lic drew out something wrapped in tissue-
paper. -

When this was removed he beld out his hand, and as he saw what lay thercon,
old Rodrigo gave a gasp of admiration.  Well he might, for the magnificent lid
of pure crystal and gold was something to make a man stand and wonder if it wero
possible for human hands to fashion such a thing.

The erystal, clear and pure as virgin spring water, was but a gorgeous selling
for the great stone which was set in the apex of gold.  As a diamond it was beyond
price, as the crowning glory of the work of an artist it was heyond compare.

Old Rodrigo took the lid in his hands with the loving care a mother would besiow
on her child. e held it this way and that, he squinted at it, Lhe closed his eyes
over it. e mumbled phrases unintelligible to those who heard him, he crooned
over it with the ardour of a lover.

Then he looked up, his cyos sulfused with feeling.

“ It is magnificent—superb, signor ! " he breathed.  “ It is the mdst glorious
work I have ever scen!  But why do you show me this, signor ? Tt is not
Venetian, not the work of Venice in her palmiest days. 1t is of no period which I
Iknow, and yet, signor, I will stake my life it is not modern.  The hands of to-day
can do no such work as that. It is the very sounl of an artist, and yet I do not
know from whence it came.”

““Some day you may,” said Lee, as he stretched out his hand forit.  “ I cannot
Lell you its history now, Rodrigo ; but you are right—it is not the work of moderns.
Nor is it the work of old Venice. It is erystal work such as has never before been
scen.  Take it, Gilmoro; guard it well.

" Now, Rodrigo, I shall proceed. I thought the picces of the vase which my
lad brought here were but the picees of a clever forgery. Tor certain reasons,
which I cannot explain, this young woman, whom you call the young signorina,
has taken the Palazzo .Alino, and it is true, as you say, that she is senrching for
certain things which will lead to a better knowledge of the understanding of
Lucrezia Borgia.

_ "So far, it scems, sho has not snoceeded. But I can toll you that she is
10 possession of a superb vase or urn of which you have just scen the lide  Tho
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:;1]11101 1502;2?1 b(:.lrlllg squght by cerl:.un mysterious persons from Moroeeo. They wert
P 8 who attacked the gondola which boro the Black \Wolf 7
cu!} your young signorina. slaek Volf, as 1 prefer te

She, as 1 s;tlt'l, possesses the genuine urn, which she stole from 2 man wi
you know of—the great archalogist, Dr. Challoner She is dotermi tain
it, and, in my opinion, she had made here in \"vn.ice an o*&ac(t.o cxmmrc(! o r?Eam
copy she placed in the niche in the wall, and it was that cdi)y \';Ifi(():ﬁyNoi ltIr;r ’:hal‘.

Now, how can we find an explanation of the rest of that stran rcppr cs: (Y: c
upon which he gazed. I will tell you what T think. I know that sl I°I ¥ 0|-| vae
which we seck, and which the m}stvrious persons. from Morocco :lgol:as{l ‘lir::ti'o
too. that on the body of the vase there are engraved certain symbols which, if thc);
COl‘l‘ld be read, would doubtless reveal great secrets of a past age., ’

But they cannot be read even by tho Black Wolf.  In some way she has
learned a good deal of the history-of the vase.  When she stole it from Dr. Chal-
]?no.r,’ she also stole twelve great cases of valnable manuscript—the result of twenty
years' labour in Morocco.

“ It is just possible that from some of these manuseripts she learned what ho
knew of the history of the vase, and l‘lc knew more than any man living except
it be these persons from Morocco.  From those manuscripts she may have dis-
covered what I mysell have discovered-——that in the past Lucrezia Borgia was in
possession of a mysiery vase, from which it is said she gained much of the know-
ledge which made her so powerlul.

“ The Black Wolf would then set about to discover if any of the sccrct papers
'n‘f Lucrezia Borgia still existed.  Her search would lead her to the Palazzo Alino.
That explains why she took it.

“Then what ? She would know that these persons from Morocco were still
o the trail of the vase.  IFrom knowledge which I mysclf possess, and from
deductions which T draw, though, truth to tell, it almost takes my breath awoay
when 1 consider to what it all may lead, T know that these men who scek the vase
will seck and seek until they find ; and, when they do find, they will stop at nothing
to gain possession of it.

* Powerful and cunning as the Black Wolf is, she s no match for such as they
arc. They arc masters of cunning such as she dreams not of.. ‘Therefore, she
woull(l cast about for some means of keeping the vase, and of throwing them off the
trail. “’

“How would she do it ? In my opinion, I know how she did it.  She had a
duplicate made which she placed in the niche of the room in the Palazzo Alino.
Noiv, ¢ll of us here know that fine crystal has one peculiar quality.  We know
that cach crystal kas a tone individunal to itself, and we know further that, under
certain favourable conditions, a similar note struck by any instrument—providing
it is exactly similar in tone, will cause the crystal to shatter to picces. (This is &
fact.—Editor.)

“Tn the case of the Black Wolf, the instrument used was tlie human throat.
She discovered this young singer whom you and 1, Gilmore, heard only last night
in the gondola as it went past the door. ‘

““ She discovered. further, that one of his most powerful notes was the same in
tone as the tonc of the crystal.  Then, after the attack in the gondola_ when onc
of the individuals who scck the vase fell into her hands, she had him draggedfinto
the room where she kept the fake vase.  Her opportunity had come. She would,
in o dramatic manner, eause the vase to shiver to picces before him: then she
would throw him out to allow him to go back to his fellows, and tell him the vase
Wwas no more.

“ But even the Black Wolf would not deliberately destroy the real vase.  She,
too, knows how utterly priceless it is.  But she miscalenlated in one thing. She
did not realise the oxtent of mental contrel possessod by these mysterious indi-

viduals from Morocco.
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“ Qlie earried out her part, and the boy singer did his.  According 1o scheduln,
when he reached a certain note, and ln the acoustic properties of the niche it

was dirceted full at the vase, the vase ‘shattered under the impact of the note.
Lut what then ¢ The man from Moroceo, thinking the vase—the urn which waa
more sacred to him than anything in this hf(,——was destroyed, deliberately willed
that he should die; and I tell you that, under the impact of his own will, he col-
lapsed in death there and then. )

“That may seem extraordinary—-almost unbelicvable to you, hut before we
have finished with these persons you will find ¥ am right, or I will have made one
of the biggest mistakes of my carcer.  This is neither the time nor the place to go
into details on that point,

“So we are at this phase of the investigation.  The Black Wolf still possesses
tho vase which we seck.  The persons from Morocco, who are driven on by somo
overpowering, need for its possession, will still fight for it ; for now we may tako
it they-do not know the vase has ¢ven been qhalterc(l—much 1e8s Lhat it was a
faked vase which was used for the purpose.

“In that the plans of the Black Wolf have gone agley. Then, in our possession,
is the hid which flq the vase. Do the mvslo: ious individuals from Morocco auess
swe have it 2 If they do, we may rest assured they will leave no stone unturned
Mo getl it from us ?

“Docs Mademoiselle Miton—the Black Wolf—know it has heen found. and
that it is in the possession of Mr. Gilmore ?  If so. then she, too, will join the
lists.  She, too, is after the strange documents which it is thought lacrezia
Borgia kept sceretly.  We, too, are “here in Venice for that same purpjosc.

“ And now T come to the erux of that maiter in particular.  Why are we here ?
Why should those seerct documents which were written by the famous peisoner—
Lucrezia Borgia—hundreds of years ago, attract us to this city of canals ? 1 will
tell you.

“ It is because Dr. Challoner believed and T believe—and when T say T, T should
also add the Black Woll—that in those documents we shall find a code transly-
tion of the mysterious symbols which cover the whole of the urn which we seek.

“It is because Dr. Challoner thought Lucrezia Borgia had in some wayv deci-
phered the ‘meaning of thoso signs which are of a written glyph language long
dead.  Shall we find them i the Palazzo Alino ?  Shall we find that Lho, still
exist 2 Or were they destroyed before Luerczia Dorgia gave that last banguct
of death ?

“1 do not think she destroyed them: T will tell you why.  Reeall what Nipyper
has told us,  Me said that tho door leading from that b.mquclmfr room Lo tho
passage which ran on to the sceret periphery “of the place, was locked on the insido
—that is, that it had been locked after the feast had been served.

“ Nipper saw the skeletons of all those who had attended the feast. They had
all been poisoned.  They had all succumbed.  Lucrezia Borgia never intended

that her son should perish.  1le did so. That was a play whercin )ate held
'UIL winning hand.

“Stumned with the knowledge that her son had heen her vietim az well, Lucrezia
Borgin, in a fit of remorse, decided to take her own life. Now, she may havo
unlocked that door, and gone hy the secret passage to her rooms, returning, and

locking the door after her. On the other hand, she may have taken the poison
aL Onro .

“ Mysclf, I incline to this latier theory.  And, morcover, T think if she did
have any sceret documents concealed in the Palazzo Alino. she would Le most
likely 1o keep them in some hidden compariment in that same underground

bmqnclmtr -room which has laid un(llstmbod ever sinee that last frh'l.sllv and
grucsome  bauquet.
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Therefore, T say that as a first step in tho prime effort Lo get possession of the
sacred vase, we should gain access to that same sceret rooin before the Black
Wolf discovers its existence.  Once we find the documonts which we think exist

Au L] '

then if t-hnrngs come to a show down, we shall at least have o strong card in our
hands. What do you think, Gilmore ?

b . . . ; :
;l‘.hq .:‘EIT}(.ancan shifted his cold cigar from one corner of his mouth to the other.
ll_. sirikes me t-hal;.you have about hit the nail on the head, Lee,” ho said.,
am with you in anything you do.”

‘b » |. L - - \
And you, Rodrigo, what have you to say ?” went on Lee, glancing at tho old
man.

Rodrigo, who was in a ferment of desiro over tho prospect of actually comine
upon the sceret papers of Luerezia Borgia. nodded vigorously. N

I am agreed, signor,” he said quickly. ** But how shall wo get info the
chamber 7 Remember, we have not yet taken possession of the houso next to
the Paiazzo Alino.”

** Nor shall wo do so now if things go as T hope,” roplied Lee.  * We shall reach
the sceret room by tho samo way Nipper reacherd it—Dby the opening ander tho
water of the canal. It will bo & wet way and an uncomfortable way, bLut by
assisting each other to negotiate it we should manage all right. 1 swim, Nippcr
swims, and 1 supposo you swim, Gilmoye ? ™

The American smiled.

“Do Iswim ? 7 he exclaimed.  ** Does a nigger cat chicken 7

“And you, Rodrigo ?  asked Ice, with a smile.

“ Signor, when I was a boy in Naples I dived deep in the blue waters of tlho
Mediterrancan. I could stay down a good two minutes.”

“LThen that settles it,” remarked Lee.  ** And, gentlemen, I think thero conld
be no better time than this very night to test our scheme.  Whae say you 2

A chorus of assent greeted this proposal, and Leo at once sct about making tho
nceessary arrangemonts for the attempt. TFirstly, they all stripped off most of
thoir heavier clothing, and covered themselves with long cloaks which effectually
kept at bay the chill of the nizht air.

Then Iee got out several clectric torches which would stand the submersion in
waler.  Iflasks were filled and revelvers placed in waterproof holsters.

That done they felt ready to procced, and sinee the gondolier whom old Rodrigo
vouched for was still at the water steps of the hotel, it was decided to take him.

They all descended together, and passed out on to the hotel landing. The
gondolicr Luicei was there as they thought, and it was apparent that he was quite
accustomed to strange proceedings on thé® part of thosc who cmployed I'im, for ho
betrayed not the slightest interest when Rodrigo ordered him to procced slowly
and cauticusly to the Palazzo Alino. '

By devious turnings, through many small narrow and somewhat odorous canals,
the gondola slipped along over the dark waters.

It was well past one now, and the canals were almost deserted, only tho gondolas,
which were tied up at the posts along cach side of tho canal, indicating how busy
it would bo in the hours of the coming day. . . _

The tourist and the merrymaker had long ago rctired. The singer and the
guitar had grown silent. The great buildings lining the canals were dark and
sorabre and silent. _ o :

Venice was aslecp. - But not so that quarictte which was sitting in the shadow‘
of the fcizo of tho gondola. They were silent but wido awakc——c:.mt-naus :_md. on -
tho alert. They were bent on scr:ious bpsmess. and they kypew l-t.'l They were
equipped for whatever the night might bring. They were oln. l;hc t:l‘a:r- The

They were. prococding to definito coverts for dofinito anc 91 llal\-l;, ,l,lli:llol- t.li%
knew it might ond in serious things before 16 was ﬁms}wd. 'l “lly ac ﬂa-c ai ?Sbf
of it. Thoy wore ready with tho readiness of those who bavo known the cdge of.

tho stcol. )
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Once the gondola came to the narrow and widening canal whorcon was situated
the Palazzo Alino.  Old Redrigo leaned forward, fixing his deep-toned. doep-
coloured ceves on tho wators ahcad much after the fashion of a hewlk that has
wheeled and wheeled for hours and is now within measurable distanco of its prey.

I'or sixty long years, by his own words, he had puzzled over the sceret of tho
Palazzo Alino.  Small wonder is it that the prospect of at last probing that sceret
gliould cause the blood in his aged body to course the faster.

It was whon they finally reached the sceno of the attack on the Black Wolf
oarlicr in the evening. that Luicei, the gondolier, signed to Lee, and Nipper roso
from his place.

“This is the spot, guv’nor,” he whispered. It was just here I wentl down, and
just herc T emerged.”

Lece nodded and rose also. _

“ Yery good, my lad,” he whispered back. “ We will lose no time ir gelting on
with the work.” N

Luicei had brought the gondola {o a full stop now, and had let it swing into tho
shadow of the building which stood next to the Palazzo Alino. )

Nelson T.ee stood at the side of the feize pondering for a few moments, then as
his cyes suddenly lit on a long pole which lay along the full length of the gondola,
the bent swiftly and caught hold of it.

Holding it upright in his hands he thrust one end of it down into the dark waters
of the canal.

Gilmore, who was standing close to him, divined the purpose of the other, and
chuckled softly.

““ A good idea,” he exclaimed. “It will be an admirable guide for the descent.
By the way, who will go first ? "

Lee glanced towards Nipper.

“ How about it, lad ? " he asked. ** You know the way. Will you go first 2

¢« C'ertainly, guv'nor,” replicd the lad promptly. “T'll get inside and clear tho
rals out.” .

He moved to the side as he spoke, and tapped his pockels to see if all was 1ight.
Then he stipped off the big coat he had been wearing. and with a last glance round
laid his hands on the side of the gondola.

'he next moment there was a soft splash as his feet struck the wator, and hoelidine
on 1o tho side with one hand he got the other round the pole which Loo was lwl(ling
against the gondola.

e gave them a smile as he slipped down the polo; his head disappearcd
beacath the wator. .

A few moments later Lee felt the pole jerk back in his hands as Nipper pushed
away from it beneath the water. .

A full minute he waited as he stood, then he said :

“1f the lad has managed all right, he will be on the ledge of which he spoke by
now. Who is next ?” )

Old Redrigo, quivering with cagerness, was the next to oficr.  He slipped off
his coat, and following the example of Nipper, dropped over 1he side.

Lee held the pole firm unti! he felt the quick jerk which signified that the old
man had left it.  Then he sigaca to Gilmore,

“ You next, old man,” he said with a smile.

“ But how about you ? " protested the archaologist.  There will be no onc (o
hold the pole for you.”

‘T will get Luicei to put: a hand on it,” replied Lee.

After a few words of argument ho persuaded Gilmore to go alcad, and then,
when he had received his full minute, Lee spoke to Luicet.

“ Can you manago Lo give the pole a hand while I go over ? " he asked.

L “ Bu‘P yes, signor,” replied the gondolier. * And e, signor? shall I wait
ore ?
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“Yes, and bo ready for i i ion.’
- Xes, dy lor immediate action,” responded Lee., W
quickly when we do come, Luicei.? ’ P ] We may como

Tho gondolier took hold of the pole, and Lee slipped off his heavy coat. Then,

with o last look round to sco that they had not been observed, |
tho side, and caiching hold of the polo allowed himself to sink bén&gtﬁ?l})c}fgrmgt ;

As tho water of the canal rushed about his cars ho openced his cyes, as was his
habit under water, but could sec nothing of his surroundings so dark was it.

A little of tho waler seeped in betweon his lips and tasted salty and unsavoury.
Ilc closed thom. firmer, then when ho had sunk what he considered scveral fcct-.
ho thrust out his feet, feeling for the wall of the old house close to which Luicci
was holding tho gondola.

His foot failed to como into contact with anything, and figuring he was deep
oml)ugh Lo be opposite the hole in the wall of which Nipper had spoken, he let 2o tho
pole.

Ho siruck out with a dash towards whore he knew the wall of the house to be,
swimming downwards, and then as he felt & sweep of wator catel him aad pull him
onwards he knew that he had struck the opcning he sought.

e swam on and on until he could hold his breath no longer, then he struck
upwards with a rush.

Up Pup ! up ! he went until he felt tho blessed air above, and as he shook the
waler from his cyes and blew the salty bhrine from his lips, ho saw thrco bright
flashes of light turned in his direction.

The next moment he had taken in the details of what secemed a small cavorn,
and three pairs of hands were dragging him to tho safety of tho narrow ledes.

Lee climbed out, and as he stood upright he was compelled to smile at the threo
dripping figures of his companionas.

** That is what I call good work,” he said, as he wrung the water from his clothes.
“ Every onc of us scems to have made the trip successfully.”

““ I nearly dashed my brains out against tho stone arch over the opening in tho
wall,” grunted Gilmore. ‘I left the polo too soon—wasn't deep enough in tho
water. I managed to get through somehow though, and Nipper and Rodrigo pulled
me out.”

Leco now gazed about him, and for the first time took in the details of that eceret
ccllar cave which had been built in the days when the doges ruled Venice.

“Trom any point of view this is interesting,” he remarked as he took in the
narrow ledge, the arched stone roof, ard the open mouths of the mystery tunnels
at oithor cnd of the ledge. |

““ Which tunnel did you follow, my lad ?

“* This ono to tho right, guv’nor,” replied the lad.

“Thon you have no idea which way the other goes 2 7 -

““No, sir. When I got back here to the ledgo 1 had had about enough.”

“ My idea of that tunnel is that it serves this house we aro now beneath,’” pub
in old Rodrigo, who had cvidently been improving his time while waiting. “ You
sco, tho tunnel to the right runs off towards the Palazzo Alino which adjoins this
houso. In tho old days those who lived in the two houses wero probably ml._teg
up together, and they mutually built this means of escape in caso they needed it.

“1 fancy you aro right, Rodrigo,” remarked Lee, as ho gazed about him.
“ However, that wo may be ablo to decide later. Lot us now go ahead to tho
g‘sccmt banqueting-room which Nipper discovered. You lead tho way, my lad.:
Ve follow.” : :

Nipper turned, and with far different sensations than he had exporicneed on his
first jourmecy zlong that strange passage, ho led the way along the cdge until they
came to the vaulted openirg to the tunnel. | ]

Thero ho began to advance up the slightly rising floor of tho tunncl, passing tho
dead Arab, until at last ho rcached the door of the banqueting-room wherplg
had been held that grucsomo banquet of death. The others woro close behin



34 THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

[

him, and as thyy squeezed through the old doorway a score of rats scurried out
elwonn their legs, -

On the threshold the whole party camo to a halt, and easting tho lights of their
‘orches upon tho scone gazed Cheir fill. '1]10) saw what cach of thcm had scen in
his mind’s eyes as Nippor had described it.

Still undisturbed sat those skeleton diners just as they had fallen forward ~t.
their places.  On tho board still reposod the magnificent silver and gold dishos
which, hundreds of years ago, had held {ood.

There, at tho head of the table was the great empty chair which Nipper had toll
them of.  And as they took a step Iomartl they saw, lying beside it, the brocade-
gowned skeleton of the mystery woman.,

Nelson Lee and Gilmoro took cach a deep breath as they gazed upon that seenn
of a past age. Old Rodrigo was fairly trembling with excitement. Nipper way
perhaps the “least affected of the lot. Ho had scen it before.

Slowly and togother they advanced. Then suddenly Rodrigo dashed forwaid
and, dropping to bis knees, turned his light full on the cycless and lidless hollows
where once had been the orbs of a woman.

His fingers canght up the long brazen tresses which fell all about the ghastly
muntonanco, and as. he sifted tho strands between his cager hands he croencd
aloud :

“It is—I will slako my reputation! It is Luercziz Borgia herself '™ he cried.
% Look at these strands ! Yook at tho brocade ! It is the samo l.:ur, the camo
gown which Titian bimself portrayed. It is—it is Lucrezia Borgia 7

Lee and Gilmore were on their knees beside him now, and their cves confirmed
what the old expert said.

It was a weird seene that. A tragedy—a seerct and grucsome {(ragedy of
Pundreds of years gorc—oxposed in the present day, with one of the cleverest of
modern cnnnnolocrlstq plobmg it to find the clue to a present day mystery.

Truly. the pmscnt is built on the past. Tt was a harkening from the vears
ngone. It was the spanning of a wido chasm of time. ll was o {lying leap into
(he abyss of old Venctian intriguing and mystery., It was the uncovering ol a
my «lcu which tho world had nover expl vined.,

Suddenly Nelson Lee got to his feet and took up his stand by the door leading
to the periphery which Ni ipper had come upon as he had procceded deeper into
the seeret passages of that strange old palace.

Recalling the details of the lad’s s story, Lee went over cvery porlion of tho
room with that scarching gaze of his, trying to reconstruct conditions as they
had been those hundreds of years past.

He could visualise tho company sitting down to the banqueting table. Ho
could see the servants passing about the ishes to the gucsts, and thon,. at tho
bidding of their mistress, retiring from the place.

ITe could sce the hostess, with a smile on her lips and grim murder in her heart,
closing and bolting the great door. -

Then would come the feast, and he tried to picture {o himself {he alluring,
inscrutable smile which would p]uv about the rod lips of the poisoner as she lm'od
with the golden cup which held her drink, and watehed for the first eficet of,
the puison.

Then would como the first blank look on the face of one of the guests. Another
would soon discover that something was wrong; then the rest would quicl\lv
follow, and the smile would qm\'cl afrcsh on the fnlsc and vile lips of the poisonce
as she watched the poison take its toll. | |

Take its toll ! It was the breath of life to her to watch. Ji was the feast which
her pervorled soul eraved. It was life to her. It was the 9{)1513!1 of the warm blood-

ll]:qt ({lmt she desired to saturato horself with until her soul recled drunkenly under
the drug
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Tlluim-—t-h]cn her ciycs would wandor to the
would sce them go down, ono by one ; but he would be safe. I :
scrvants that his dish was to cg:‘;tain the food such as her?s c:tl)Il?t(:lxiﬂ::iI%Ot told u.m

Had sho hersolf not picked out the morsels for those -two dishes ? But, de:
}-Ica,vcln.. \\;hal';l “'-'as }bIl'ﬁS ? Hii 1'tuccl,.l too, “ias li.wit-ching ! His oyes, too, wero pc;ppi;: ;

rom his head! 18 jaw, too, hung slack, li 1al j v
Was it horror ab whab ho saw 7 o > liko tho bestial jaw of a gargoyle !

I\'Icymt'ul heavons ! W'l{at. was this ? Leo could seo the ovil eyes of the woman
fill with the horror of disbelief ; ho could sco them suffuse with understanding
He could seo the smilo on the lips twist to a spasm of horror and terror. &

Then the confines of that terriblo banquecting-hall would ring out with tho
scream of the woman, as she realised her son—her son that know not she was hig
mother—had caten of tho poisoned dish, |

He could sco hor recl to her feet, her long brocade gown sweeping about her
magnificent figure—that heautiful temple which housed a soul so evil !

He could sco her crouching over the son whose eyes were alrecady glazed ; then,
as tho full impact of the truth struck her, no could hear her moan oup to the son
that she—she, the poisoner, was his mothcer.

Then the form would stiffen even as she held it. Sho would tear her beautiful
coils of hair in her agony ; then, with full realisation, sho would lcap for cscape—
tho cscape of the suicide.

Was it a truc rceconstruction of what had happened ? Had Nelson Lee’s mind
travelled down into tho abvss of time and found light ? It was entircly possible.

Then what had hecome of tho sceret records of the woman, if she were Lucrezia
Borgia, and if she had kept secret records as history scemed convineed she had ?

Were they, by any chance, in this housc—this P’alazzo Alino, which sho had
made a sceret rondezvous for her schemes 2 What saler place could she find ?
And, in all the house, what safar place than this very room where sho was accustomed
to hold her frightful orgics ?

Nelson Lee took a step forward and laid bis hand on the shoulder of the old
curiosity dcaler.

‘“ Come, Rodrigo,” ho said, ‘‘ this is where I need your advice !’

The old man allowed the brazen tresses to drop from his fingers and got {o
his fect. .

““ Look about this room, Rodrigo,” said Lee, when ho had the old man’s attention
““ You know tho old Venetian palaces as no other man living knows them. Look
about this room and tell me if you think it may have a secret compartment ? ™

Rodrigo turned slowly about, his professional mind now uppermost. Slowly
he took in the details of tho Plgcc, then, as his gaze lit on a swollen bastion of
- stone in onec corner, he grew rigid. ) . o
‘“ Pivero, if anywhere, you will find a secrot compartment,” he said, pointing
to it. I know the method by which thosc old sccret places were worked. Let
me try.”’ . | .
Thoy followod him to tho corner and waiched him closely whilo be stood against
tho bastion and ran his nimble hands over it. It was high up near a stonc jointure
that bis bands came to rest, and then suddenly, before their very cycs, the bastion
turncd to one side, revealing the fact that it was complectely hollow within.
Kagerly, ay, trembling with excitement, they bent-over the opening diseloscd,
and there before them thoy saw a small iron box which lay in the llol.IO}V.
Nelson Leo had it out in a trice, and, as thd™ light from the olectric torches fcll
Il upon it, Rodrigo snorted with the stram. )
o Il[ll} is old Venctian, every bit of it 1™ he c_,?ed. I tl:n;)ow Lth;u;, typo of hos

oll : it is eenuine. Opon it, signor ; open if, 1L you must burst 1b - . -
" (‘l‘ I,Q;t hc?e,” roplied }ico, a,sh% pushed the Lastion bm’:,k into place. * Not hero
We shall opon it when we got back to tho hotel. J—

place where sat her son. Ah! ho
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“ You will drop that box and hold up your hands! ™ came a cool voice behind

Lthem.
" 8o engrossed had they all been in their contemplation of tho iron Lox which
they had discovered that they had not heard a single sound. Now they all swung
round as ono man, and thero in tho doorway leading Lo tho periphery, which in
turn hold the sceret ontrance to tho palazzo propor, stood a slim fizure in whito
with a small, but excceodingly business-like-looking, automatic in cach hand.

One of the woapons was levellod at Nelson Lee, tho othor at Peter Gilmoro,
but with tho position in which they wero standing the pair of pistols covered
thom all offoctually, and their own woapons were still in tho waterproof holsters
where they had placod them before leaving the hotel, '

“The Bluck Wolf !’ exclaimed Leo and Nipper, in onc broath ; while Rodrigo
cried : ‘“ It is the signorina !’

Mademoisello Miton smiled coolly.

“ It is the Black Wolf | she said, challenging Lee with her dark oyes.  © What,
pray, are vou doing in this cellar beneath my house ? Who gave you authority
Lo onter hero 2 And, pray, what aro you scearching for ¢

1f she felt any repugnanco at the sight about the table before her, she gavo
no sign. She was dressed in tho samo soft housc-gown which she had worn when
Nipper bad seen her carlier in the evening, and as ho gazed upon her, Nelson Leo
could not suppress a thrill at the beauty of her.

Siho was riotously, warmly lovely, hor slim, graceful young body litho as that of
a panther, and yot bursting with the richness of a bud unfolding.

Tho looso sleevos of tho gown fell away from her arms, revealing them in almost
startling whiteness against the bluo of the material. Her throat was bare, tho
aown being cut low at tho neck, and against the dark coils of her hair her faco
gleamed like tinted alabaster.

Her lips were like a crimson slash as sho compressod them ; her nostrils dilated
plizhtly under the tenseness of hor boaring. Her eyes, heavy-lidded and mocking,
secemed to smile at them with the samo insorutable purposo as the cyes of tho
Mona Lisa hold.

There was a zest in this erossing of swords with the Black Wolf.

“I am waiting ! ** she said coolly, when none of them answered her.

Nolson Leo recovered from his surprise and smiled back at her.

“ You came so silontly, mademoiselle, that we must apologiso for our rudeness !
he said suavely. “ As to what we are doing hero, nced you aslk ? We are here

for the samo purposc which inducod you to tako the Palazzo Alino. You may
say we arc hero without right. That may be so, but in this game we aro playing
it would be foolish to have scruples about such things. In the main purpose, in
the ultimate ondecavour, we follow the right. You, like others, seelkk but your
own gain !’

“You speak hrave words, monsicur !’ she sncered back al him, driven to
lose her temper as Lee hoped she would.  ** You speak brave words for a man
who is within an ace of decath ! I will thank you to put down that box you arc
holding. 1 will thank wyou to put that hand up with the other.” I will thank you
all Lo full into line, and to go ahcad of me. I sball deal with you as you deserve ! ™

Peter Gilmore, Nipper, and Rodrigo, one and all, shot a quick look at Lee, to
sce what he would do. As for him, he was smiling oddly.

Then, before any of them guessed his purpose, he had thrown the iron bhox up
in front of him, and, crying, * Come on, you fcllows—quick ! . Rush her!' ho
dashed forward. _

Mademoisclle Miton did not give an inch. Inslead, she grasped her weapons
a little moro tightly and fired straight at Lee.

Lee, who had anticipated the shot, held the iron box high, and the bullet
crashed against it, ricochetling off to the table, striking onc of the golden platcs,
und then spending itself against the wall.
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Stll Lee kept on, and again the weapon spoke.
rang out, and Gilmore gave a ery as a bullet ¢
e
: .l.lht:ln Lee had reached her, bat even as he reached out for ber, the Black Wolf
wirled the pair of weapons full at him, and, turning, sped into the darknesy of (I
sceret tunnel, crying as she went : - e

“ Marcel ! Jaques! Andre! A moi! A Le Loup Noir!?”

Lee drew up and picked up one of t - s fr , :
eubbed his cheek where the butt of one l?fd“éﬁﬁzmqhir:,?,mb.ii};ﬁ,ﬂ.o s g while Lo
llkE a flash, and then Tee swung the door to and holted it. ‘ ne otha
y tlbhc l;as lt;’he wlllolc crew in tlul:rc P’ lic panted.  ** 'They will be here in a seeond !
' Wy 8h q y . . 0 nly N\T: . e .
push iblrl l-ll(;olj()lllfs(!?}”l’ we are done for! Quick, Nipper; get the bars up while |

T_h_ey worked quickly, and just as the last bolt was thrust home there C
t]cmhc crash on the other side, as the myrmidons of the Black
door. .

“ [t 13 a stout door, and will hold for a little ! panled Lee. ' Now then jerk
olf a cloak from one of those skeletons, my lad. That will do. Let us make a sack
9‘{ surts out of it. Now dump in all this silver and gold plate, and the coblets.
I'hat is the style |

" How 18 the shoulder, Gilmore ? Only a slight wound ? Good ! Will vou be
able to make the swim ? It isn’t far; you will have to try. Now then, my lad
rip some strips off some more of those cloaks. Ah ! that braid will do S]J!cn‘di("y‘:
Make a cord of it ; I will show you later what I want of it. Now, are we ready ?
Good ' ANl together—come on !’

. All the time 119 llafl heen whipping out his remarks, Nelson Lee had been working
Jike mad, dumping in the gold and silver plates and goblets into the sack lie and
Nipper had formed from the cloak.

Gilmorc had been dabbing at bis shoulder. and now, with the assistance of
Rodrizo, he made a rough pad of his handkerchief and clesed his coal over it. |

Lece led the way from the banqueting-room, even as there came o fresh assault
on the door behind them. '

They raced down the passage, and, as they turned the camer and dashed
on t.((l) the ledge, they heard a tremendous crash which heralded the yiclding of
the door.

Lee dumped the sack of plate on the ledge, and, using the cord which Nipper
had [ashioned from the braid he had ripped from scveral of the coats, he tied one
end to the sack, whilo the ether he attached to himsclf.

There was & coil of twenty feet or morc sluck, and now, as it lay loose on tlic
ledge, the others saw his purpose.

*“You are the oldest; you go first, Rodrigo!’ ordered Lee. ** Come,- no
argument ; there is no time to lose ! ”’

The old man put his hands over his head, and a moment later the water parted
as his body cut it in a clean dive. Lec gave him about ten seconds, then he signed
to Gilmore.

* You next, old man ! he said ; and Gilmore, stiff from his wounided shoulder,
made a supreme and clumsy cffort to dive. ~

He disappeared from view, and then Lee turned to Nipper,

“ Take tho iron box, my lad, and go nexl-.". _

Nipper, who knew it was no use to arguc, picked up the iron box and prepared
{o go. At that same moment there came the som‘\d of footsteps along the tunnel,
and even as he halanced himsclf on the edge of the ledge he saw the Black Wolf
sweep into view, followed by t-ln.'?e men. _ _

* Il stay with you, guv'nor,” he said quickly, drawing back.

Lee laid his band on the lad’s shoulder and gave him a violent push. )

“You will go now i he snapped; and Nipper, unprepared for the shove,
went headlong over the edge into the murky water below.,

B.ut; how Lhe seecond weapon
aught Eim in the shoulder.

ame a
Wolf rushed the
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Tee had just leid hig hand on the sack to hurl it over, when suddenly there enme
a noise from the other tunnel, that on the left as he now stood; and, turning
gwiftly. he saw threo dark-skinned, turbaned figures appear.

“The Arabs from Morocco!” he exclaimed aloud. * Scott, therc will he &
ficht on this ledge now ! And we—we get away with some of tho booty, at least ! ™’

“With that ho threw the sack over, and as the heavy plate went down, with the
cord whipping out at his fcet, Nelson Lee turnced to the Black Wolf with a mocking
smile on his lips.

‘* Au revoir, mademoiselle ! he cried. “ To our next meeting ! I trust you
and our dusky-skinned friends will enjoy vour interview ! '

With thoat he raised his hands above his head, and his body cleaved the water
in a clean dive. It must have mystified the Black Wolf to know what had become
of him, for then she knew nothing of that opening in the wall beneath the water.

Lee swam downwards as hard as ho could, then straight ahcad until he felt
{bat ho must be through the opening in the wall. He struck upwards with all his
streneth, and, with lungs bursting, came to the surface of the canal to find the
vondola floating near and his threo companions bending anxiously over the side.
ey drew him in, and as he Iny panting Nipper caught hold of the cord round
his waist and drew up the sack of plate which had sunk to the bottom of the canal.

“Thero will be the devil to pay in thero !’ panted Lee as his breath returned.
The Arabs crew burst out of the other tunnel just as the Black Wolf and her men
yeached the ledge.  But let us get out of here at once.  We will lcave them Lo it.”

Aud that was the wisest thing which Lee could have done, for inside that strange
and grucsomo building the three Arabs who had discovered the tunnel, and who
had rushed through it just as Lee had taken his dive, wero being slowly driven
back by the accurate shooting of the Black Wolf and her men.

With two of them wounded, they all three took to flight; and with her own

victorious, but disappointed party, the Black Wolf was wending her way back
{o the orucsome banqueting hall of death even as Luicci, the gondolicr, drove his
big gondola towards tho Hotel de Paris,
- And what did Nelson Lee find in that iron box which he had taken from the
Palazzo Alino ? e found that which held all four of them breathless with interest
the while they laboriously ondcavoured to deciphor what they knew to be the
code record of Lucrezia Borgia hersclf.

They had found the secret documents of the greatest poisoner of histery. And
thorein old Rodrigo was invaluable, for ho it was who suggested the key method
Ly which they finally probed the secret of the code.

One paper alone Nelson Lee insisted on deciphering in full that very night,
and what he read caused him to sit rigid with an overmastering awe at what was
revealed.

1{c had not gained possession of the sacred urn of the old priesis of lost Atlantis,
but he had gained the documents which were the only existing explanation of
that sacred urn.  And he knew beyond all doubt that it was what poor Dr. Challoner
had said in his manuscript it was. He knew it was older than the oldest pyramid
in Eeypt, that it had dropped into oblivion before the great sphinx had been
thonght of. Ho knew that in the hands of the Black Wolf was a crystal urn
which had been fashioned by a civilisation which in many respects was far, far
greater than any the world had known since—Dby a people who had been born,
cvolved and annihilated before thoe first dynasty of the ancient Egyptians; before
Solomon had risen up in Juden; boforo the empire of the Queen of Sheba bad
¢volved from chaos.

And there in those documents, which ho would decipher in London, was tho
explanation of tho minute characters with which the urn was covered.

But that was for tho futuro. The gold and silver plate and goblets which they
hod taken froin the banquoting-room of death were worth a fortuno as gonuine
:elics of the agos of tho doges—worth far, far more than their actual metal weight.
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It was fitting that old Rodrigo should share equally with the others in thic
and that he should arrange to go {o London with Nelson Lee there to decipher
every portion of the documents which had been found. It would be the crowlnin;
work of his life. ~ And with him would go Peter Gilmore, who, if he had not numaucﬁ
to get the sacred urn which his priceless lid fitted, had at least proved that it existed.
And working with Nelson lLee. he felt somehow that it was the only chance ho
would ever have of tonching that magnificent creation of a lost people.

The next morning, armed with an authority which woulkl prevuil pgainst all (oo
tricks of the Black Wolf. Nelson Lece visited the Palnzzo Alino.  But cven as they
drew .int_'o the water-steps of the palazzo a large gondola appeared, and they saw
Luicel signalling to them. They waited until he came up, and when the sondoles
had bumped he leaned across to Lee and said :

* 10 you go to call. signor, you will find no one there. Trom the Palazzo Alino
two wondolas left this morning, bearing much luggage and several persons. U,
[ollowed them. They went {o the station at the end of the long bridge which
comes [rom the mainland. By now they are far away. And from the next house,
signor, a gondola went this morning to the outer canals. I saw the four men—
men whose skins are davker than the skins of Ttaly’s sons, signor—-hoard e smnall
hoat, which spread its «ails and sailed into the Adriatie,”

Nelson Lee’s jawg came together,

“ Whatever the result of that mecting on the ledge last night, they hadall taken to
flicht,” he muttered to Qilmore. who sat heside him. “ Well, they may do so; but”—
and his face grew grim—"" I have vowed not to rest until 1 run that sacred urn to
carth, and 1 repeat that vow. Let us get back to the hotel at once, then for London.”

I'he gondola turned and made its way slowly back to the Hotel de Paris.  They
departed for London hy weoy of Paris that same night, taking with them tha
treasure they had found, and, what was to prove worth far more, the sceret docu-
ments of Luerezia Borgia, the infamous poisoner of the Middle Ages.

But soon, very soon, when he had deciphered the contents of those documenta,
Nolson Lee was to come to ¢rips in a last struggle for the sacred urn of lost Atlantis,
which would dwarf all other struggles which had arisen from that ill-fated vaso
which carried death in its trail,

THE END.
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IN POLAR SEAS.

A Romance of Adventure in the Frozen North.
BY

FENTON ASH,

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

Huou ArxoLp, a young English lad, goes out lo the far North with an expedition.
He s jooned by an nsh sador—MikE O'GRADY, and also VaL RuxTox,

The latter and Hugh become fast friends, bul one day Val hinis that Hujgh
joined the expedition under a false name, and says that Amaki, a newyhbouring
Fakimo, has been asking for tidings of a certasn explorer whose name is well known 1in
the scuenific world  } or some reason, Hugh turns

The camp «s ravled by a neighbouring parly, bw [{ugh and Ruzlon, with (o
sailors, ot up a S fizht,  T'he altnckers arc beaten off, and a trap ts lavd for them.

lacing captured the sirangers, the leader —CriM3TOOK—Ccomes upon the scene, and
Wl arrma (hal [{ugh and Ruzilon are sn for a bad (1in-.

Hugh und Val Kurion are aent out by Urimatock to make observationa, but relurn (o
Sind the cump deaerted—ihey are left to dse sn the dreary while wilderness.

A alvrt time afterwards, while the (wo chums are oul (together, /ugh thinks he
resa soms mounlains and pasturcland far oul to sca. Val Lluxion, how.ver, tells him
that what he sees 14 only a mirage.

Hugh, however, ¢ quile right, and after travelling many weary miles the chumas
enter the ““ trern Jand.”

The parly meet aome fierce animals, and, after beating them off, walke thevr camp
in a eave.  They are ano! left long in peare, however, for the brules relurn to the
allacl a fow houra aftenward- in large numbers,

(e of the animala aucceeda sn getting snto the cave, and Hugh, for pure decrliment,

leyina for ﬁyhl 7| Amglr-hundﬁd, !hcrcby aﬂnrdr’ng greal amusemen! o the others, 1who
nre lookvog op,  (Now read on.)

Matters Become Serious.

N the other hand, o the amoke grew Lhicker, it coused increased dis-
comfort to those inaide. Alwso, il presently began to inferfere with
the supectators’ viow of the struggle. The combatants hecame, at

timen, just barely visible, or grew shadowy and unreal, nocording as they
hiuppenad to awerve o little nearer or a little farther away,

AL Jast, just when Ruxton was hoginning to think 1t time for sxomconc
clne to take n hand, ho heard his friend’s voice singing out cheerily

A Rob, or some of you fellows!  Bring me o rope to tie this chap up
with! Look sharp! I've got him on foast—but there's u ot of fight left
i hm yet, and he's o devil to struggle !’ . ,

Hob plmnpilfy produced a cord, and ran into the smolke in the dnr(-t.-lmn
of the voiee. ‘There, o his surprise, he found Hugh standing, looking with «
pursled wir ot hin captive. The Intter wak pot struggling at all.  On tho
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contrary, it was standin ' ;

: ¢ c g glancing ; s captor wi . :

fcliocmy or rage had CO!npl%te]y vgn?sth::t?. captor with eyes from which il
th n pl:'lcc of the demoniacal frenzy which it had
here was now a look of dumb, patient submissios

littlo surprise or Pcrplcxiby, ﬂll,dptThQ sori?u [mllhh_lOll, that had in it also a
tected by its .aster in some delinquency ol shamne a dog shows when de-

Hugh ‘had released lis iron grip, and ‘s . - :
creature’s shoulder, as a prccaufi’onqr was r.nc‘rel) resting his hand on the
But Bob, glancing at it cautiousl cou d d%dmbb -~ treachierous surprise.

“ Why, sir,” said he, with -1y’ : see Mo cause for suspicion.
proper I ’ , an appreciative grin, *' you've tawmed him

‘““So 1t seems, Bob,” ret : 1
face. “ But that has osr;rg;ﬁeHzglttsg::ri‘l\;ghtﬁhaf ptuz]:l({(f] e o
the time I called out to you it “sli e e i mingte. AL
to scratch, like a “-ild-ca)l:. Ill} \\\T?s :ll’ll‘{ Bt-rulgglmg g ng, and Ly
o g as could do {o hold it. 1 am as much

r} Wl ]l:.de}; tltcn tl}angc as I can see you are.”

rell, s, elter tie the varmi ' ik Ase p'r'
ho, bo Wit fus o chano 10" 8ip oot By at e spen, ongden - L7
¢ I—d-don’t—think—so—Bob,” Hugh answered slowl sti‘l:I' taring at
his captive. One thing that puzzled him was that cvz;y t-imes LGlg 1:
Ei:itc:c.-p.tl.urc tgl:.uw(-d up and made as if to come nearer, just as a dogg I()l(:\e.:
reéci\';:f. 1cs to make friends but has somo doubt how its overtures will be

As to Hugh himsell, he carried is '

g ) carricd on his person very clear evideunce t
the contest had been a hard-fought one iupovcry scnysc of thcc l:v?;:l? l}lll::
face and ha.nds were covered with blood, which had alco run over his c]oi,hos~
:l‘ml these in turn were practically in talters. His formidable foe had, as
lml'r cxp.rcsscd it, * made a rag doll of hum.” »
ch' little trace was thero now left in the vanquished monster of the
ungovernable, diabolic ferocity of a few minutes before. A flash of it
came back, howc.vcr, when Bob tried to put a cord round it. Then its
ragre returned with such sudden intensily as to make the sailor jump--

and almost. Hugh, Loo, 1

‘ Ugh'! ’l‘h.c spitfire!  Io baint tamed yet,” quoth Bob.

He doesn’t like you to touch him, Hob. You see, you're a sorl ol
atranger (o him.  Nol an old acquaintance, like myself. Let me have the
cord and see how he takes it.”

With another orin, Bob handed over the rope, and ITugh passed it ronnd
is prisoner’s bedy, fastening it so as to merely keep ‘his arms close o
its sides, and leave a long piece loose, like a leash. Lo this it submitiel
quite placidly.

CThere!” said Hagh, 1 think that will suflice. You sce le's quet
cnonerh with me, at any rate.”

1 wouldn't trust the critter, sir, all the same, if T was you,” remarke:d
Bob suspiciously.

Hugh, however, took no nolice, but led his captive over Lo where Ruxten
slood al the entrance.

* Herve's my capture, Val,”* he langhed. ‘A 1eal missing-link !  Whuat
do you think of it¥”’

““As ugly an imp as I ever set eyes on,” was his chum’s blunt. comment.
“ What are you going to do with it?”

That was a question Hugl could not answer oft-land. e was turinngg
it over in lhis own mind.

““ [ think L'll keep it, at all evenls, for the present, as sort ol hostoee,”
he :ms}wered. “ Jallo! They're at it agum! Gomng lo begin all over
acrainz’’

wreviously exhibited,
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This referred to the captive's friends oulside, who were now showing
mg_,r:h of renewed actlivity,

“We'll have to decide whal we're going to do.” said Ruxton. ‘I can't
sland this smoke much longer. hich is it {0 bhe—put some mere on the
fir¢ and retreat to our socond line, or put it out and continue our endeavour
to keep the beasts out?”’

There suddenly arose another threaleming chorus of yells and screams,
and a rush was made once more alt the rock.

““ All hands to keep ’em out!' shonted Val; and the olhers darted to
the places they had temporarily left.

But{ it scemed as though they were to pay dearly for their lack of
vigilance. LEre they could blmg their strength to bear upon the big stone

it was pushed partly on one side, and two of thcu‘ hideous foes, roaring and
hissing with sava %‘c frenzy, their cyes glowing with insensate hate and
ferocily, pushed themselves almost 1nside.

Behind them came others, those behind pushing on their fellows in front
with a determination that promised to carry. all before it.

Ru\lon saw that it was too late to hope to stay them any longer.

*Run, you chaps!” he shouted. ‘“Run for it, sharp! Then turn on
em wilh the burning wood !

But at that moment, high above the fiendish yelling of the horrible Tout.
there rang out a strange, and piercing cry. So difterent was it from all
other sounds that it was hmrd distinctly, by attackers and defenders alike.

And as it echoed back from the rocky roof and sides the rush was stayed,
and a great and wonderful hush fell upon the scene.

- Again that strange cry rang out, the cffect this time Dbeing equally
marked--in some respects it was more wonderful still.

T'he altackers turned and sullenly retreated!

The adventurers could hardly believe their eyes, as they saw their {evrible
cnemies, who had been so near to overwhelming them, hun and begin to
slink off like a pack of hounds at the crack of the huntsman’s whip.

And what had caused this sudden change? Who had ultered the strange
cry which this band of maddened, ruthless monsters had so instantly
obeyed? YWhom had 1he hard-pressed ftraveliers 1o thank for their
deliverance from the awful peril that had secmed so close? -

It was Hugh's captive! The creature he had fought and mastered® “The
captive standing beside its vancquisher with the cord avound it—indeed, of
which ITugh stifl held one end—hut making no sort of attempt to get away
or lo follow its friends!

Ruxlon stared at llugh, Mike stared at Bob, and the rest stared at ono
another, in mute amazement. They were too much astonished to speak—
ar, may be, they had a dim idea that it might be wiser not to do so. Tt
was just ])OSblblc that the sonnd of their voices might be mistaken by
these queer, 111001111)10]101191];10 creatnres for a fresh (halleno'o, and bring
them trooping hack in madder rage than ever.

And that was a possibility which it were certaialy better to keep clear
of: so all there held their jcace, and waited, in wondering silence, to sce
what was to happen next.

“'Caliban's’ Peac: Offering—Milke's D.scomforture—A Startling Apparition.

T was some time before anyone spoke, and, meanwhile. the boulder that

l had blocked the entrance had been standing where it had been pushed

aside by the assailants. Through the open space thus left a slight
breeze entered, which cleared away the smoke.
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All were listening keenly, doubtful whether the besiegers had realls
off for good, half suspecting that their seeming departure might  gone
2 glltmnglruse t(i draw]the defenders out into the 611‘011 e Tigh be but

ut such sounds as the retreati ; e
in!:-‘o the distanco; and at last Rh?gmro(frcﬁﬂ; ll]::ldge’blf?elzllt(}:m"b Gied away
hclpiglsl:r).]csm If I can understand it! What does it mean?”’ he multered

“ It’s all as strange and unrcal as the events in a nighimaris &

s . Vel ’ ghitmarish dream,
ml‘l‘l,girrgl(ll’ I{ug}ll;lmscl ‘fﬁugcl?: llltmd t cxpl]:uu ,lt. any more than you can.”
Ruxion. * Ilere. vou C]l'l“' -ll". . 0 Wll','lOl'lt this fire, at uny rate,” said

£ TR Y aps, clear 1t away . I want to get the smolke out
goumigr'o?ﬁgg.l t}'c‘"!utuﬁnng agamm to his chum, he asked: ““ What are
y 0o do with this missing-link? . - i 4 vour
Prec'ilol"s Eet go—or whatr”’ we-hiuk? Do you propose to lel yow

“The beggar's no pet of mine,” laughed Hugh. “IU's a jolly sight
too.hldcous lo make a pet of. And y%:b,” he :%ddcd, as his ]cr]a:l,:c:lul"clltl
again on the queer-looking creature, and noted the curicus look in its ey es—
half submissive and cringing, half puzzled and wondering—“ I supposo
we ought not to speak disrespectfully of it. The heast has certainly, in
some strange way, done us a very gocd turn.” o

“It’s the qucerest go I ever saw or heard of,”” Val declared. *“ Why not
turn it loose and let it follow its friends?”’ "

"I certaiuly propose to do sc—presently. But, don’t you think it wiay
be safer to keep it here wilth us for a while—say, till daylight—in case the
others might alter their minds and return?”

“ All right; just as you please,’”” answered Val, laughing. ‘“If I were
you I should go and have a swill. You lock pretty grucsome.” .

H'm, ves; I guess you're right. I forgot all about that. I want seme
new clothes, too; though I don’t see where they arc to come from.”

“We all want a new rig-out. We can’t wear furs in this place. We’'ll
have to be like your pet, I reckon—go without any.”

ITugh wout off to the little stream in the inside caverus, where he washed
and bathed his face and hands. His captive followed him about like a
dog, and showed that it felt at home by drinking at the slrecam. “This
gavo Hugh an idea; he offered it some fish, which it ate ravenously in its
raw state, to the great amusement of the party. _

As it was then within an hour of sunrise, and the dawn was already
appearing outside, Hugh finally untied the cord and set it free; and it
went out through the entrance and disappeared.

“ Well, let’s hope we’ve done now with your ‘ Caliban,” and all his {ribe,”’
said Ruxton. ‘" We’ll quit this place when it gets light, and go on a
voyage of discovery. We must try to find some part of the country where
we can sleep in peace at nights, without fear of any more attacks of this
sort.’”’

“ Somechow, I don’t think we should be attacked again, even if we staved:
here,” returned ugh. ¢ But I agree with you that we must explore the
country, and find out what sort of a place it is we've come to live in.”

They had quite a merry time at their breakfast that morning.  The
events of the night took on a different appearancc now that all cause for
immediate anxiety was removed. .

‘“We had better go fishing for a bit before we make a start,”” Ruxton
advised. ** Then we shall have something to carry with us, and we shall
be sure of our nmext meal.” N

A littlo later there came a fresh surprise. Going outside to tako a look
round, Val ran hastily in again, erying: o R

‘ Why, here’s your ‘Caliban’ ocoming back, bringing two of his kind
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with him—oven uglier than himself! And I'm blest if they're not carrying
gomething ! They're regularly loaded up! What’s their game now?” -

It was, in fact, ““ game ’’ that these extraordinary creatures had Lrought.
The *‘ something > with which they were loaded turned out to be dead
animals freshly killed—a number of hares, with a few lemmings, and a
blue fox. These they solemnly laid down at MHugh's feef, then at once
went off, and vanished into the nearest wood.

“ Well, I'm sugared !”’ exclaimed Ruxton, who had followed him out. * If
this don’t beat cock-fighting!™

The others had come out, too, and they were no less astonished.

Mike was particularly impressed.

““ Sure, an’ the craythers isn’t sich a bad lot, afther all,”’ was his verdict.
“Ji’'s a fcine, sportin’ sperrit they have. Misther Ingh bate that one
fair and square, an’ they all ’spects him for it."

As to the two leaders, they discussed this new development, and. indecd,
the whole affair, over and over again, till they bad exhausted every phase
of it, without arriving at any explanation which satisfied them. So in the
end they gave it up, and philosophically took possession of the * game,"”
which was really a very useful acquisition just then, since it saved them
from the necessity of going a-fishing.

Then they packed up such of their bolon%'ing as they could conveni-
ently carry, and sallied forth on their trave

During that and two or three days following, they wandered on, from one
valley to another, without seeing any sign of human inhabitants, sleeping
at night in caves—of which there were evervwhere plenty.

Their progress was slow, on account of the necessity of adaptling their
pace to that of Amaki, who, though able to walk, conld not go fast, or
(ravel far.

They saw everywhere numbers of geysers and hot springs, and cven the
river they were following, though it gradually grew broader and deceper,
was quite warm.  They had indeced, more than one welcome lhath in iis
tepid waters. Fish, too, was plentiful, and the liskimos found no difliculty
in catching a good supply.

During these days they grew acenstomed to their new surroundings, and
met with some minor adventures; hut their most curious experience con-
sisted in the fact that ‘‘ Caliban ’’—as Ruxton persisted in calling the
creature IJugh had captured and set free—still followed them about, and
bronght presents of ““ game.” ~

Fvery day, at carly morning or late cvening, no matter where they had
wandered to, the ereature would find them out, and bring some {reshly killed
animals. Sometimes it came alone, at others, as before, it was attended
by some of its kind.

In return, Ihsyh offered them fish, which they gladly accepted, devouring
some of it on the spot, and carrying the rest away with them. Evidently
they were not able to catch fish for themselves. This odd kind of ‘‘ exchange
and barter ” exactly suited the travellers’ requirements, for having no suit-
able weapons, they found animals very difficult to capture; whercas capturing
fish was easy work for the Eskimos.

Though, however, the travellers themselves became quite used to these
strange visits, it cannot be said that their queer visitors. became any the
more {riendly, save as regards Hugh himself. With him, ‘ Caliban’’ was
docility itself; but with the rest of the party he-and his fellows remained
on terms of latent hostilty.

They always laid their oNerings at Hugh’s feel; and would allow 1o
one clse to touch them. Nor would they sufier the slightest approach at
Jamiliarity on the part of the other travellors. They were in fact, quite as

S,
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savage and uncouth as ever in their behaviour tow: ] '

as cver to fly out on the smallest oxcuse. But t?w;riscr??::,lgﬁiif Sj'1 reigsy.
pive, and only showed fight if touched or intoerfered with. Even "tﬁgn a
command from Hugh—the mere sound of his voico oven—vould reduc:
them to lustant submission, just as though they had been “-oll-i':rai-nod ilgo?

All this naturally was a standing riddle to the adveuturers themsedves.
Hugh was not less puzzled than he had been at first, for the ilays went by
without bringing any explanation of the wonder. y

Miko thought it over, and finally dccided that therc could be no other
reason than the one he had first thought of—that Hugh had vanquished
onc of thcm_ in fair fight, and thus won its respect and obedicnce.’”

“« An,” €0 1v ye wants t' make the funny divils obey ye, same as Misther
Hugh, . 119 smgl confidentially 1o Bob, ‘“all ye've got to do is ¢’ foicht
wan.a’n give him a batin,” same as he did. Thry it, Bob darlint, an’ ve'll
sce it’s roight I am.” ’

“ Not me,”” Cable returned. “ \Why doan't ye try it yerself, if ye're so
anxious t’ knowr”

I know Oi'm roight,” Mike went on meditatively. “ An’ it’s a grand
thing t’ know. A flaine, aisy koind av animal-taming, it is.” |

“Ye'll get a tannin’ yerself it ye doan’t. take care,” jeered Cable. “I'd
as soon tackle a liger, mesclf, as one o them demons.”

Now, it so happened that the very mext morning Mike went forth very
carly ostensibly to try his hand at catching some fish for breakfast. Shortly
after, ITugh, strolling abont to bhreathe the morning air, heard a terrible
racket going on in a thicket close by. Ile ran up, pistol in hand, uuder
the impression that onc of the party had been attacked by some new enemy,
and was only just in time to save Mike from what threatened to be o
terrible fate at ‘‘ Caliban's ” hands—or, rather, claws. _

The Irishman was in a very sorry state when rescued; and complained:
bitterly that the monster had set upon him without cause. As “ Caliban ”
could not give his version of the affair, it remained a mystery. Cable had
his own doubts about the matter; but said nothing. So whether it was that
Mike had really attempted to put his theory to the test of practical experi-
ence, or whether the cencounter had been a mere coincidence, was never
revealed.

Val Ruxton was another who felt greatly puzzled as to what could be
the reason of Hugh’s strange influence with these savage creatures. Ile,
however, shrewdly concluded that the secret lay in some peculiarity of
voice. Ie recalled all the circumstances of the desperate couflict in the
cavern, followed as it was Ly the sudden and seemingly inexplicable sub-
mission of tho erstwhile demon-like being. And he remembered that this
unexpected submission happened divectly after Hugh had made his voice
heard in its natural cheery tomnes, calling upon Cable to bring him a rope.

““ It scems a very wonderful thing, but I reckon that it was your voice:
which tamed that fiend,”” he finally declared to his chum, ‘“ mot tho
pounding you gave it. Is it not the case that the very moment it heard

3

you call out to Cable it ccased its struggles?

“Yes; that’s so. But I don’t see that it explains anything,” Hugh
made answer. ‘It merely snggests a fresh riddle. Why should my voice
have that eflect any more than yours, for instance, or anybody else’s?’ |

““ True; yet, that’s not cuite all. I've noticed in the cyes, both of
“ Caliban,” aud the others who come with him to us, an odd, questioning
sort of look, as though you wero almost as much of a puzzle to them as
they are to us. TFunny, isn’t itr” . . . .
" £70h, that’s carrying it too far,”* IIugh returned llg}ltly. . i_\_Bu_t what's
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the good oi bothering about it* There is the fact—it’s been a useful
chapce to us and 1 don’t see the use of worrying further about it.”

And, indeed, as it turned out, they had very little time to ** bother ™ or
“worry ' lurihier about it. ‘U'hough they little thought it just then, they
were on {he eve of events which speedily threw their previous adventures
into the shade, and made them appear tame and commonplace by com-
yarison.

! Later on, that same day when this talk had taken place, they met wilth
a disagrecable surprise.  ‘Uhey reached, in the course of t.hoir wanderings, a
place where the river they had heen following cmpticd itself into an
cextensive lake. So large was this sheet of water that the mouwntains on
the farther side appeared quite a long way ofl. One of those near at hand,
however, cane sheer down into the water, and barred their further progress.

If, therefore, they wished to continue their ekploration in that direction,
it would be necessary for them to get to the other side of the river. Tnis,
in turn, presented difticulties, since the strenm had become (oo deep and
broad {o cross without something to float them over.

‘“1I'm! This scems a poser,” muttercd Ruxton. ‘I sce only threo
things we can do. First, we might scale this mountiain to the left, which
looks a toughish job; secondly. wo might buld a raft or a canoe, and trust
ourselves on the water, or thirdly, we can retrace our steps to where we
started (rom, cross by the ford there, and come back along the other side
ol the river. Now, which shall we do?”’

“We'll think about it,”” said Hugh, with a cheery laugh,  We're in
no hurry. Let’s [ind one ol our usual caves and malke ourselves as com-
fortable as we can for the night. Then we shall have time to consider
which will be the least of those three evils.”

Ruxton had nothing better to recommend, so the suggestion was duly
carricd out. A cave was chosen, and after supper, that night, the two

Yriends strolled out to lave a quiet chat by themselves.

The {wilight had gone, but the landscape was illnuminated by the strange
light to which they had by this time become used. In addition, to-night,
there was a half-moon which peeped cut mow and again between slow-
moving clouds. But over the waters of the lake, and somme of {he lower
cliffs, there was a drifting mist which obscured the view in that direction,
and made the scene appear, in places, weird and ghostly.  Suddenly,
Ruxlon stopped and laid a hand on his companion’s arm, as a warning
‘to be silent. L

“I heard something!” he whispered. ““I declare it sounded to me
uncommonly hke oars—and voices, too, I thought!”

Hugh listened, and sure enough, sounds came across the lake as of the
stroke of long, heavy oars, and of the swish made as they took the water.
“Come this way—quick! We’d better hide ourselves,”” Val whispered.

They moved softly into the shadow of a dense thicket of pine-trees hehind
them, and there, concealed amongst some bushes, they waited and watened.

‘The sounds grew gradually louder, and then, upon the slight Dbreeze,
there came to their cars the sound of song, accompaniced by the notes of
some unkuvown Ilnstrument. | '

Thc_rc were more voices than one—hoarse, deep voices raised in a wild,
chanting chorus, unlike anything the listeners had ever heard before.

" Snakes alive!”’ muttered Ruxton. ‘I thought it must be Grimstock
and his gang, and that they must have built themselves a canoe and were
coming round here on an exploring jaunt. But they wouldn’t be singing
like that! What on carth's in the wind now?”

" Look! Look!” exclaimed Ilugh, in low, awe-struck tones. ‘‘ See what's
coming ou{ of the mist "
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Scarcely could they believe their senses! There, looming, at first dimly,
like a mere shadow, but every moment growing more defined, was an ancient
looking vessel of such extraordinary form that they involuntarily rubbed
their eyes, thinking, surely, i1t must be some fantastic frecak of tho
Lmagination,

The Banner of Odin and the War-soag of the Vikings—Dr, Fenwick’s
Theory—Prisoners ! .
HE wonderful apparition at which the two astonished friends wero
T gazing might have stepped out bodily, o o gpeak, [rom some largo
picture of a war-galley of tho Vikings of other days.

The strange craft was dark and sombre-looking, as though its solid
timbers were blackened with extreme age. Ils solid, heavy frame, and
quaint design, suggested that it must have been built long ages ago, and
had somehow lived through the centurics, defying nol only the *‘ battlo
and the breeze,”’ but even the mighty, destroying hand of Time itself.

The prow rose high in the air, in the fashion with which prints and
pictures of the ships of the old sea kings have made most of us familiar,
and was finished ofl wilh a figure-head representing some fantastic monster
witlh open jaws.

There was a mast, but in place of a sail, it carricd a huge banner, and
the craft depended, as & means of progression, upon hcavy sweeps of oars,
ol which there were a dozen each side. '

This vessel appeared to be crowded with men, whose voices, as already
stated, were raised in a sonorous chorus. But their ficures could at first
be only dimly seen. DBetween the mist and the curious light illuminating
Lthe scene, everylhing about the mysterious craft had an uncarthly, uncanny
appearance.. Only the regular splash of thoe oars and the ringing voices
scemed {o be recal.

As to the song they chanted, that, too, appeared to exercise some weird,
ccewdt influence on those who heard it. As the conccaled spectators
listened to it they felt that it was utierly unlike anything they had ever
heard before.

The words could not be distinguished, yet the listeners could tell what
it was about almost as well if they had understood them. It was a song
which set the pulse bounding, and the blood surging through the veins,
a lay that fired the imagination, and filled the thoughts with vague
Jongings and new ambitions.

No one who heard that stirring melody conld doubt that he was listening
1o some wild war-song of the Sca Rovers. It told, without words, of the
battlo and the storm, of the bowling wind, the raging sea, and the strife
of armed men; one heard in it ahke the shrieck of the gale, the rudh
of the foaming waves, the clash of steel, and shout of the batltle-cry.

Suddenly, the moon came out between the passing clouds, and its cold
lisht played upon the gliding craft. Then, what had at first been mero
dim shadows stood out more plainly. The moon's silvery rays fell upon
shining helmets with curious wing-like appendages; they glinted upon
swords and spears and burnished armour, and were flashed back from shields
that shone like mirrors.

They lighted up the device emblazoned upon the banner, which could
now be seen to be in the form of some black, bird-like creature, and revealed
the hearded faces of the stern-looking warriors whose hoarse, sonorous
voices had so thrilled the wondering spectators,
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Then, as the clonds above drifted on and the ma

the glitlering swords and armour and : oo

A X .« O BRI those who bore them, faded
more into shadows. The vessel swepl slowly round and yassed ohce
the mist, and so vanished from sight. But the sound of 'tilssc- back into
the weird wail of the unknown instrument that accompani 13 'Stmg-‘.“g’ ar_ul
heard for a while, till they died away in the disiancét * 1 wwere sl

It was some time before either of the wilnesses of t'his
to break the silence that ensued.

At last Ruxton spoke:

Well " he exclaimed, under his breath, ¢ \We'v R ]
“experiences this trip, but this last bHusiness hc;}t(é; ‘fv(;?ﬁih‘i‘,:f,h tshctn;.e‘ novel
before.  Was it real? Did we actually see somethine, ‘or was it.da—:-)— gone
sort of vision? To that, I'm afraid. there's no un;\’v’er T;;, s‘ometixl'_&
I veckon, that neither you nor I can explain!”’ ' e

"To his surprise, his chum.burst outl with:

“There you'rec wrong! I can explain it!”

Ruxt_on. stared at him as though he thought he must be a bit mad—
and this idea was almost confirmed as he saw that Hueh's face was olowine
with excitement, and his eyes were sparkling as with 1 new licht. °

‘“ Explain it, then, ¢ Wise One.” °

“This,” returnced Hugh, speaking evidently under the influence of strone
emotion, ‘‘this shows that my father was no foolish dreamer, as Som:é
people thought! Oh, that he were here with us, now, to see this wenderful
confirmation of his theory "

“What theory was that?"

“Tell me first——did you hear what they were cinging?”

“T couldn’t make out the words-—-"" S

“ Nor could I—yet, I heard enough to tell me that it was some war-song
of the ancient Norsemen '

““How on earth can that be?”’

o -also, did vou see the banner, and what was worked upon it?"’

‘“Some big black bird— a crow, may be .

“No, no! A raven.”

“Well, say a raven. There’s not much difference.” .

‘“* Oh, yes, there is. That is the banner of Odin, the Scandinavian deity.
The raven is his emblem.”

“ You secm to be pretty well up.in all this ancient lore.”

“Yes, and for a very good reason; it is all connected with my father's
theory. '

** Listen! You like myself, have travelled in Iccland and have picked up
the language "’ '

*“You've evidently learned a great deal more of it than I ever did. T only
picked up enough to be able to talk to people. You seem to have made a
study of it. I have several times noticed that, and wondered why.”

1 will now tell vou why. In the opinion of the best authoritics the
Teelandic language of to-day is believed to 'be almest exactly the language
of the Norsemen, as spoken by them nearly two thousand years ago. -

“T don't sec that that fact—if fact it be—helps us at all.” |

“ It means a lot. Yor one thing, though I could not properly catch the
woids of the song just now, o as to follow it, I heard a word here and there
which I understood. I am nearly certain that if those people were to taik
to us. both yvou and I would understand them.”

“Théy? Who? The ghostes?’

““They are not ghosts.””

‘ (To b2 coxtinued.)

again hecame hidden,

scene ventured
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