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THE MUMMY MVYSTERY k:

So he returned to England post-haste, and had then sent instructions ont
to Cairo to have the mummy takea from the temple and sccurely packeq
and dispatohed to Londen. The preparations for the event had taken several
months; bLut now, at last, the mummy had arrived. It had been delivered
.only » few hours since.

“At last!” murmured Dr. Leverett exultantly. °“ After all these moaths
of waiting, the most valuable mummy in the world is in my pcssession.
Were I in Egypt at this moment I would be fearful of unknown peril. But
I'm in London—in free England—and I am safe! I never expected to see
the mummy after those two pear fellows had been done to death. But my
agents in Cairo did their werk well—amd this is the result!”

It was little wonder that Dr. Theodore Leverett was greatly excited. This
was the biggest event of his life, and he knew that it would bring him
wondexrful fame.

For some timc he gazed at the sarcophagus with intent interest. Tt was
sculptured claborately, and covered with mysterious heiroglyphs. But the
deciphering of these, he decided, could wait. It was the mummy he was
anxious to see. If it were well-preserved his discovery would be inore
valuable than ever. But he was afraid that the journey may have affected
the embalmed body very materially.

The stone lid of the mummy-case was wonderfully thin, and perfectiy
made. Exactly how it was fixed Dr. Leverett did not know, but he soon
set himself to the task of finding out. It was not so difficult as he imaginad,
for a short examination revealed some cunningly concealed catches. With
these fastened, the sarcophagus—so well made was it—was absolutely air-
tizht and secuze.

With quivering fingers Dr. Leverett pushed the catches back, and then
the lid, with a little grating noise, responded to his exertion, and came
apart. Very carefully the Igyptologist lifted the lid from the coffin, and
propped it against the end of the bench. Gne glance within the sarcophagus
set all Dr. Leverett’s fears at rest—for he had had uneasy suspicions that
the bribed Egyptians may have tricked him. But there, before him, the
grim mummy lay in its resting-place—a resting-place from which it hail
never been moved during thousands of years. .

Swathed in folds of gauzy, almost transparent linen, the mummified body
of the Pharaoh Meyduraam was perfectly preserved and absolutely intact.

““ Wonderful!”” easned Dr. Leverett. his eves glitterine behind his glasses.
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Leverett understood it perfectly, for he was thoroughly conversant with all
things appertaining to Egypt—the Egypt of thousands of years ago.

And a cold wave of impending peril seemed to shiver through him.

In a second he knew that tragedy was in the air.

“ What wantest thou?”’ he asked hoarsely, in the same strange tonguec.
‘““ What seckest thou here?’”

““Thou knowest our language, then?’’ went on one of the strangers. ‘It
is well, for your English 1s difficult to nﬁeak. Know then that we aro hero
for the purpose of claiming that which thou hast stolen—and to punish thee
for g}ncmg dosecrating hands upon a sacred treasure. See, Khufa Ath, the
dog has already opened the coffin !’ Jhe continued, turning to his companion,
and speaking with suppressed passion. -

Dr. Leverett had gone pale, but he stood pérfectly steady, and took stock
of bis two mysterious visitors. They had advanced into the museum, and
now returned the doctor's gaze. They were both attired in European clothes,
but the clothes sat ill on their well-proportioned figures, and were obviously
uncomfortablo.

Their faces were awarthy and clean-shaven, and their eyes glittered evilly,
and with n kind of mad hatred. Dr. Leverett knew instantly that these two
were not ordinary Egyptians. They were, on the contrary, members of the
ancienl race now almost extinct, -

‘“ Who art thou?'’ said Leverett huskily. ‘“ From whence comest thou?’’

“ A question thou need not have asked,” said the man who had already
nlmkcn. ‘“ Canst thou not guess, O foolish one? I am Ramses Rhumsiiptah,
the High I'ricst of the Sacred Worshippers of the Meyduraam Pyramid !*”

‘““(iood heavens!” muttered Leverett, in English,

On aseveral occasions he had hoard a rumour that was given credence in the
Fayoumw that the Pyramid of Meydurasm wus inhabited by a little band of
nncilont Egyptians. But the doctor had always regarded the story as a
myth. '

Now, indeed, he was being given proof that the rumour was actual truth!

‘“ What--what dost thou want with me?’’ asked Leverett.

‘I huvo alrendy spoken!” exclaimed Ramses Rbamsiptah fiercely. “‘I,
and the noble Khufa K)th——by my side—are here to recover the sacred remains
of King Meyduranam of Egypt, who lived and ruled over the land nigh four
thousund veurs ago. Also, knowest thou, we have come hither to aveago
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Dr. Leverett's butier to the little buildinz. Aud now, without hesitation,
the doctor stepped across the flcor and pressed the buttcn long and urgently.
But even as he did so the eyes of Ramses Rhamsiptah were upon him.
‘And as the high priest saw what was being done a curious sound left his
lips. It was unintelligible, but it nevertheless expressed fury and alarm.
Obviously he was well acquainted with the use of electric-bell pushes.

With a hissing intake of breath he whipped something from his pocket,
fumbled for a moment, and then thrust his arm out az though throwing
something. But Dr. Leverett saw nothing leave his hand. '
| The next sccond the doctor felt a slight sting upon the shin of his loft
eg.

What happened next was dramatic and tragic.

Without a sound, Leverett crumpled up and lay upon the floor in a heap.

The two mysterious Egyptians took utterly no notice of their vietim.
They gave their whole attention to the sarcophagus. Very quickly, but
with great care, they replaced the cover of the mummy case and fixed it
securely. When thcy had done that. however, Ramses Rhamsiptah suddenly
stood bolt upright in a listening attitude.

A sound of hurried footsteps reached his ears.

Without speaking, but casting a keen glance at his companion, he softly
crossed to the window and passed through into the night. Ihufa Ath
followed, and then the sash softly slid down, and gave a slight bump.

Simultaneously the door opencd and a rather stoutish man appeared. The
very first thing his eyes rested upon was the huddled up form cf Dr.
Theodore Leverett—for the old scientific explorer had fallen near the door.

‘““ Heavens above!'’ gasped the butler. ** What’s ailing you, sir?”
iz fonea want white and ha eazald at the <till fioeure fearfulle
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right away from the spot, the high priest deeming it unwise to remain after
the alarm had been given. Although seemingly immobile and calm, the
Kgyptians were furious. They had thought to conclude their work straight
off, but now they knew that such a plan could not be carried out. And so
they decided to leave the vicinity altogether until the early hours of the
morning, when they would be able to return and find everything quietencd
down. It would then be a simple matter to carry off the sacred mummy.

Vincent burst into the house, where he had been entertaining a couple
of friends in his own quarters. They were both men of his own class, but
they had never visited the private muscum, and were thus unacquainted
vAth its curious aura of mysticism. '

““The master’s took bad!” gasped Vincent hoarsely. ‘“He’s lyin’ on the
floor looking as though he’s had a stroke. You two fellows rush down to
the chamber of horrors with the brandy flask and some cold water. I’ll bo
down in two minutes, after I'’ve ’phoncd for help!”
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" ¥ Yes, slr. Mr. Nelson lice.”
¢ Indeed !**

* As you wasn't in, sir, I rang up Mr. Lee, too—and he’s en his way now.”

““Ah, that’s very interesting.” exclaimed Zingrave emoothly. “So our
cxcollent friend, Mr. Nelson Lee, is to ehortly konour me with his company.
I have not met Mr. Lee for several months, and the meeting to-night will
bo a keen pleasuro.”

‘“ The master, sir~—""

“ Yes, your master. What has happened, Vincent? asked the professor
briskly. *‘I hope nothing serious is wrong. Where is Dr. Leverett?"

‘““In the museum, air. He's lyin’ on the Hoor unconscious ——."

‘“Dear, dear! That won't do!" interjected Zingrave. '‘Come, we will
go at once!”’

Without removing his overcoat or hat. the professor followed Vincent ous
of the bouso by o rear door, and they desceunded the garden. Zingrave was
rather surprised to learn of Leverett’'s sudden illness, for the Egyptologist
had always been in the very best of health. Zingrave had no ibeu that
matters were far worse than the butler suppcued.

The professor had visited the museum only the previons day, and had
chatted with Dr. Leverett for a considerable time. The pair had heen
friends—friends in tho sense that they had many intercsts in common. For
Professor Zingrave was cxceedingly interested 1n all things connected with
ancient Egypt. Although not completely devoted to Egyptology, he was
nevertheless well versed on the subject.

Ixdeed, there were very few matters connected with scienco and exploras
tion that Zingrave was in ignorance of. He was a wondtrfully clever man;
a man with an iron will, and a powerful influence over his fellow beinga,

But Professor Zingrave, in spite of his cleverncss-- or, pechaps, becauna
his cleverness had run into dark groov:«—was not merely the scientist the
world supposed him to be. He was, in addition, the greatest and most
sinister criminal in the British Isles.

In plain truth, Professor Zingrave wa+ the Chief of the Tweague of the
Green Triangle—that infomous and all-powerful criminal orgunization which
was the moset baﬂ]ing mystery that Scotland Yard had cver been np against.
The League of the Green Triangle was known to exist; but who its members
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name of John Merrick, was working with the great detective in the fight
against Professor Zingrave and his colleagues.

Alrecady Nelson Lee had accounted for several of the most important
members of the Governing Circle. But this does not mean to imply that
the lcague was any the less powerful. In spite of all its set-backs it was
still a flourishing concern—still at the height of its glory—still a menace
to honest citizens.

And all the advantage lay with Nelson Lee. Feor while he was possessed
of all the facts, while he knew exactly who he was fighting against, the
Governing Circle, on the other hand, were unaware of the identity of tho
man who was fighting them. Even Professor Zingrave regarded Nelson
Lee as a perfectly harmless individual. In spite of all his cleverness the
professor was at a disadvantage. '

Dr. Leverett had been acquainted with Zingrave only in the latter’s
scientific capacity. For the Egyptologist had been a man of thée most
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Zingrave’s with the left trouser leg, and he was inwardly curious. To his
trained mind the little action presented possibilities.

Had Professor Zingrave been what he purported to be, the great detective
would have suspected nothing. But Zingrave was the chief of the Green
Triangle, and that made all the difference. '

But he meant to do absolutely nothing t& put Zingrave on his guard.

Nelson Lee’s mind was filled with suspicions, but he had no time to
formulate any definite onc. He cxamined the body of the unfortunate
Leverett, and then looked at the professor with pursed lips.

“Well?” asked Zingrave softly.

““ Heart failure, certainly,” answered Nelson Lee. ‘“No doubt about it.”

The two men looked at one another steadily. For a second their eyes met,
and ncither flickered an eyelid. These twa, face to face, were a curious
contrast. Nelson Lee, with his tall, well-knit frame, impassive face, and
stecl-grey eyes, was a strikingly different personality to that of his
companion. Zingrave was not so tall, but, in a way, he was even more
imposing. With his almost dead-white face, long black hair, and eyes that
seemed to glitter like liquid pools, he was obviously a man of tremendous
intellect. But therc was something in those amazing eyes of his Which
secmed to betray his true scoundrelly character. Perhaps it was only a
momcntary flash, but Nelson Lee was struck by it.

““ There really seems nothing for us to do,”’ exclaimed the detective evenly,
and allowing his gaze to drop to Dr. Leverett’s form. ‘I suppose the police
will have to be informed, for an inquest will almost certainly be necessary.

y | L. AU T FRUN § |
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Lim that not another soul was in sight.
the road, and all had dee
no electric standard.

The detective crouched just inside the
showed no lights, and there he waited.

He waited for twelve minutes, and then the front door of Dr. Leverett's
~house opened, and he caught a glimpse of Professor Zingrave’s form out-
lined against the light streaming from the hall. The door closed, and the
famous scientist stepped lightly down the steps and walked swiftly down
the drive. Nelson Lee watched him as he passed through the gateway, and
then proceeded up the road to the main thoroughfare faintly visible at the
top.

Not until the professor’s. form had completely disappeared did Nelson Lee
venture out.

“T do not think the professor will return to-night,”” he muttered orimly.

The houses were set well back from
p front gardens. Just at this spot, too, there wus

gateway of a large house which
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traec, and which gives cvery indication that heart failure was the cause of
death. By James, I wonder—I wonder!”’

Ho was thinking of Professor Zingpvave. The professor had examined
tlic dead man’s leg—had certainly seen that little red spot. Indeed, it
vy more than probable that Zingrave had removed the instrument which
lad ecaused the puncture.

And yet Zingrave had declared that Leverett had died from heart failure!

Why?

Nelson ILee’s mind was flooded, with grim thoughts. The very fact that
c.ingrave had hidden the truc state of affairs was startlingly sigmificant.
I3t the detective did not waste time in pondering over the problem, In the
h:eke of his head he had an idea that in some way the League of the Green
‘Triangle was responsible for the doctor’s death. -

In that supposition Nelson Lee was wromg. But he had been started on a
fresh trail w}lich was to lead to the most amazing adventures.

e did not wish to remain in the museum too long, or Vincent would begin
{o wonder. A very short investigation revealed the fact that at least two
r.en had entered the a])aartment by the window. Here was another mystery.
Why had they entered? Leverctt had obviously been killed by something 1
{he nature of a dart, and that could have been easily flung from the window
without any entry being madec.

Apparently the murderers had intended carrying something away with
them. But what? Nelson Lec’s gaze swept round the muscum and finally
rested upon the sarcophagus.

AT mmahlhalhley 4hic susnrmminmrrnnan haao eamathineg +a Aa witlh +ha win
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CHAPTER III.

A Conference—The Diamonds of Meyduraam —An Amazing Scheme—
The Decision.

LEVEN-THIRTY was booming out as Professor Zingrave led the way
into his laboratory adjoining his mansion in Grosvemor Square. The
laboratory, as a matter of fact, had been huilt out from the rear of

the main building. Zingrave was followed by Sir Roger -Hogarth, tho well-
known shipowner, and Mr. Austin Sheldon, a gentleman of independent
means. Both were Governing Members of the League of the Green Triangle.

Zingrave switched on the electric-light, and closed the thick sound-proof
door. The laboratory was warm and bright, and was provided with several
easy-chairs. Sir Roger Hogarth, a rather heavy man, sank into one of the
chairs at once.

“ What's the object of this hasty confercuce, Zingrave?” he asked
curiously.- '

“Steady! Give me time to explain!” laughed the professor. ““I may
say at once, however, that I have a big proposition on hand, and that vou,
Sheldon, will probably have to take a hand in it.”

Austin Sheldon laughed, and lit a cigar. He was a small, wiry man,
bronzed with much travelling, and clean-shaven and somewhat bald.

““ If it’s anything easy, I’'m your man!”’ he said genially.

Zingrave’s strange eyes rested first on one man and then on the other.

“ Well, it’s about diamonds!’’ he exclaimed. ‘° Diamonds by the score—
diamonds worth a fabulous sum! The whole thing may strike you as being

Y._a 21 - V. manmaa ML - Y om e a? Y. . ___12_ a2_ 1 - - L4
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Austin Sheldon pursed his lips.

““This is all very well, Zingrave,’”’ he protested. ‘“ But what’s the idea of
stuffing all this information down our throats? You have already said that
no white man has ever gained entrance to the pyramid. I think I see your
idea; but it is absolutely impracticable! The league could very well do
with this ancient Egyptian treasure; but there is one drawback. The
pyramid of Meyduraam is completely inaccessible !’

*“In addition,”” went on Zingrave calmly, ‘ even if a man did find himself
within the pyramid—even if he gained possession of the diamonds—he would
certainly be captured by the ancient priests and probably put to death !’

‘“ Then why in the name of mystery are you wasting time by discoursing on
the subject?”” demanded Sir Roger Hogarth testily.

‘“ Because there is a chance of success,”’ replied the professor. I admit
-that it is rather a slender chance, but, as I said before, the whole thing will
be something in the nature of a gamble. It might succeed and it might
not. In any case, not a shred of harm will be done.”

Zingrave paused for a moment, and paced up and down.

““ Just recently I have visited Dr. Leverett on several occasions,”” he went
on quietly; ‘‘ and Leverett had confided to me a sccret which was not to be
revealed until next week, and which will now neéver be revealed at all.
Through the agency of two Egyptians, he obtained an extremely valuable
mummy from the pyramid—a mummy contained in a wonderful sarcophagus.
The mummy is, as a matter of fact, none other than that of the Pharaoh
Meyduraam, after whom the pyramid takes its name.”

“ You suggest, I presume, that the league should steal this mummy

““ My dear Sir Roger, pray be sensible !”’ protested Zingrave. ‘I am after

"»
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Lo calm down somewhat and stare at him with undisguised amazement.
Zingrave had often surprised them, but this scemed too utterly extra-
ordinary for words. Yet both Hogarth and Sheldon knew that the pro-
fessor was in deadly earnest. And the Chief of the Green Triangle was
never in deadly earncet except when he was filled with a set purpose.
** But, on the face of it, the thing is impossible!” ejaculated Sheldon.
“On the face of it, yes. I agree with you,” replied Zingrave quietly.
““Please bear in mind that I never stated that the project would be success-
ful. 1 said there wasg a strong possibility of the scheme maturing favour-
ably. 1t is, in fact, something in the nature of an experiment. I am
provided with an opportunity for testing a new drng which I have invented.’>
The two men were greatly intercsted. '
‘““A drug?”’ aeked Sheldon curiously. . .
‘“Exactly. As you know, I am a man of science, and I am constantly
experimenting. And most of my experiments are of such a naturc that
they may Lo of use to the league. Well, some months ago I made a
remarkable discovery in this very laboratory. In short, this drug I speak
of is of the most amazing nature. When injected into the blood of a
living being all animation is suspended. The man is to all intents and
{Jur joses dcad, but al a certain time he will come to himself again, and will
)c Just as strong and healthy as he wag before the drug was administered.
IIe wakes up, in fact, at the exact point where he passed into oblivion.’>
““But--but this is impossible!” cjaculated Sir Roger. “ A drug which
causcs apparent death! A drug which suspends life for a given period of
time! Ically, Zingrave, you cannot expect us to believe your wild state-
ment..”’
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meant a great loss to the league—he had been kidnapped, and conveyed to
a lonely house. And he had been a prisoner ever since, awaiting the
sentence of the Governing Circle. The latter had decided that Hungerford
was a peril, and that he must die. '

‘“ Hungerford is the man who will undertake this task,” went on Zin-
grave in soft tones. ‘‘ To-night he was to have been silenced for ever—
and he knows it. He knows that there is no escape for him. Well, we shall
offer him a chance of life, and I am sure that he will be only too eager to
grasp at it. Even a slender thread is welcome to a doomed man.”

“ You will place him inside the sarcophagus, instead of the mummy?”’

““ Exactly. In fact, he will have no option—it will be Hobson’s choice.
No ordinary league-member would consent to undergo the ordeal, but
Hungerford is totally different. Already doomed, the proposal will be in
the nature of salvation. And we shall promise him great wealth if he is
successful in his project. In any case, being substituted for the mummy
will be no worse than sudden death, so he really will not care what happens.”

““ Suppose he point-blank refuses?’’

Zingrave shrugged his shoulders expressively.

““ As T have already said, he will have no option,”” he answered. *“What-
ever his own views may be, he will be placed inside the sarcophagus. Once
he @akes up and finds himself within the pyramid, he will certainly try
Lo find the diamonds, and will make his escape. At Port Said a man will
he waitin'g {o rcceive the diamonds—you, Sheldon, will be that man.””

““Suppose he doesn’t appear?”’

““If he escapes from the pyramid he will certainly journey to Cairo, Port
Said, or Alexandria. Our agents will be on the watch—and he will know
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. CHAPTER 1V.
‘Th2 Pocket-Book—Nelson Lee on the Watch—The Substituticn,

ELSON LEE bit fiercely into the end of a cigar he had just lighted,
N’ ruined it, and finally flung it into the heart of the fire.

The detective was standing on the hearthrug in his consulting-room
at Gray’s Inn Road, and Nipper, his young assistant, was watching him.
At the table sat Douglas Clifford, poring over a-little pocket-book intently.

It was only a short while since Nelson Lee had arrived from Hampstead,
and he had found Nipper and Clifford awaiting him. Briefly he had told
them what had occurred, and had stated his suspicions regarding the League

of the Green Triangle. _ _ _
““I can’t rest!” exclaimed Nelson Lee grimly. ¢ What Zingrave’s scheme
is I do not know, but I am sure that he had some reason for misleading me

vrarmardine mnanr T.avoarattl’c fatan ° Tinmwmasra Aanlawad JoctlL 4. Yo A... ..
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{wo agents were torced to pay. They were murdered in the open street by
means of tiny poisoned darty, which came from an unknown quarter.

““1 am sctting these facts on record for one particular reason. There is
a bare chance—though a very slender one—that the emissaries of the
Mceyduranm priests will travel to England in search of their property. And
if they find it in my muscum I shall most certainly share the fate of my
two agents. But here, in England, T do not fear the consequences.

““In the unlikely event of my being found dead, however, I wish it to he
understood why 1 have died. I shall probably laugh over these notes at a
future date, when the remarkable mummy is safe in the British Museum,
But it is a whim of mine to set down the facts, and 1 herchy do so. ’

““ THEODORE LEVERETT.’”

Nelson Lece tossed the pocket-book on to the table, :

“The thing is as clear as daylight,”” he exclaimed. ‘‘The fate which Dr,
Leverelt almost treated as a joke overtobk him on the very day he wrote
these notes- for 1 believe they werc only penned this morning, just after the
arrival of the sarcophagus.”’

“ Thowe Egyptians must be devilish clever, sir,’
struck voice.

““And T think we hold the trump card, my lad,”” went on the detective.
“It is obviouas that the Egyptians intended carrying the sarcophagus away
with them, but were prolm{’y disturbed by Vincent. Thc{l will come back
in the small hours to complete their wori-——or pethaps they will leave it
until to-morrow night. In any event, I mean to waste no time.”

" What are you going to do?'" asked Douglas Clifford curiously.

“ 1 und Nipper aure going to set oft at once for Hampstead,”” replied Nelson
Lee grimly. 1 do not think we shall be too late, for much time has not
pussed, and the Lgyptians will certainly not return to the muscum until
Dr. Leverett's hody hay been removed. Nipper and I will watch and wait,
nnd when the Egyptians arrive to finish their task—that is, to take the
sarcophagus away---we will follow them and afterwards have them arrested.
They must be made to pay the penalty for their crime.”

“But cannot 1 help, Mr. Lee?” asked Clifford.

“I'm afraid this 1x hardly a time when your valuable services will be
required,” replied the detective. *‘ Too many cooks spoil the broth, you

Linw und T am rathor danhifnl nhant allawine Ninner taseama!”’

said Nipper, in an awes«
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have been conveyed to the house. The muscum, accordingly, would Le
absolutely deserted.

It was impossible to gain access to Leverett’s garden from the front, and
so Nelson Lee made a detour, and finally arrived in the little lane borderins~
the heath which ran parallel with the bottom of Leverett’s garden. Here a

little plantation was all that scparated the two nocturnal visitors from the
museum.

A lonelier spot could hardly be imagined. The heath on one-side, the
plantation on the other, with long gardens leading up to the houses. Trees
abounded in these gardens, and the houses themselves were almost invisible.
From the standpoint of solitude, Dr. Leverett could scarcely have chosen a
better situation for his museum.

The very lane itself was not used by half a dozen people during the day.
At night 1t was absolutely quiet and deserted.

‘“ This way, Nipper,”” murmured Nelson Lee.

They clambered over a low fence, and then plunged through the plantation
to the fairly low wall which barely concealed the rear of the museum.
Before Nelson Lee had progressed ten yards he came to a halt and looked =t
the ground intently. It was gloomy and dim, but the detective’s eyesight
was keen enough to detect certain marks.

‘““We are evidently taking the same path as the Egyptians took,” he
exclaimed softly. °‘See, Nipper, the bushes are trampled down, and the
grass flattened. Leverett’s murderers approached and left the museum alonz

erc.”’

They walked on with great care, for there was a bare chance that the
mysterious Egyptians were in the museum even at that moment. But when
the pair at last took a walk round the little building they were soon satisfied
that it was quite empty and that they had the place to themselves.

“The poor old chap’s body has been removed to the housc long since,”
muttered Nelson Lee. ‘I do not think we need fear disturbance, my lad.
Vincent, or any of the other servants, would rather enter a lion’s cage than
come down to this museum to-night. Now where will be the best place for
us to conceal ourselves?”’ ,

““What about the roof, sir?’’ said Nippet shrewdly.

‘“ Ah, the roof! Excellent, young ‘un—excellent !”’ said Nelson Lee crisply.
““ There is a skylight in the roof, and if the Egyptians enter the museum we
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But Nipper was only grumbling for the sake of conversation. When
another hour had passed, however, he was really beginning to feel a little
fed-up. At last two-thirty chimed out in the distance.

*“Oh, when I think of my little bed !’ gruanted Nipper disgustedly.
“ Practically two hours and a half we’'ve been stuck om this rotten roof,
gazing at the stars which can’t be seen, and waiting for something to
rappen. 1 say, guv’nor, how do vou find thesc tiles?”’

“*To speak frankly, Nipper, they are not exactly like a feather Led.”

““Not by long chalks!” growled Nipper. ‘‘I wouldn’t mind so much if
tliey were slates; they’d be smooth then. But these blessed tiles are all
tamps, and I’'m aching——"’

““{Juiet, lad !’ hissed Nelson Lee sharply.,

“Hzllo! What’s up——"2

‘“ Shssssh 1™

Nipper himself had heard nothing, but he remained perfectly still, and
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“ My hat, you’re right!” breathed the lad. * Oh, crikey, thig is gettine
raore mysterious than ever! What the dickens is the league up to? And
where are those giddy Egyptian merchants®”’

““ The whole thing is a puzzle, but I will fathom it out!”’

The unseen watchers continued to gaze down into the museum. What the+
saw filled them with amazement. The work that was going on below was of
the most astounding nature. Without any delay the three league mcin
removed the cover of the sarcophagus, and then very gingerly took out the.
prceious mummy and laid it upon the floor.

Bayley and one of the helpers then commenced to remove the outer lin-n
which swathed the ancient body. Mecanwhile the other man was busil ¥
doing something to the stone coffin. ,

““ Look at that, sir!”’ whispered Nipper excitedly. “I’m blessed if the
chap isn’t boring some little holes all round the top edge of the mummy-case ’
That must be a jolly sharp instrument he’s using, for the thing is made of
stone.”

““ Soft stone, probably, and very thin,”” murmured Nelson Lee. ‘“ And tie
holes are being bored in such a position that, with the lid on, it will be almost
impossible to observe them. But I, too, am at a loss to understand the
meaning of these preparations.”’

The celebrated criminologist was soon to be enlightened.

After ten minutes had passed the outer covering was completely removed
from the mummy, which had been swathed in the curious linen from the
crown of his head to the feet. The face had not hitherto been visible, but it
could now be seen, dark brown and crinkled, and shrunken like a dried leaf.

Aa onan ae thic antar navrarine had hanan mamawrad bha miircnsme mmena E0L_1 _ 1
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The whele affair was so fantastic that it almost seemed like a dream. The
mummy had been removed from the sarcophagus and a living one substituted !

By now Nelson Lee was quite surc that the apparently dead man was alive.
Tor there would have been ne object whatever in placing a dead body within
the mummy-case, unless, of course, the league had done so in order to get
rid of a victim. But that would have been a clummsy method.

The holes which had bheen bored, too, clearly showed that the man within
the stone coffin was alive. But before Nelson I.ee could ponder further over
the matter, there was a sound of quick footsteps from the plantation and
ithen the low murmur of excited voices below. Frederick Bayley acted
uickly. The man who had given the warning slipped off among the trecs,
Lut there was no time for the others to climb out of the museum. Therefore
the window was softly lowered and fastened. Then the three men, taking
their electric lamps; stepped swiftly across to a ¥ig recess which was
curtained off. The folds of the curtain concealed their figures, and the next
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“I've got nothing to report at all, guv'nor,” said Nipper promptly.
“ About five minutes after you'd gone, Bayley and his pals left their place
of concealment and hooked it clean away. I didn’t follow the beggars,
beeause there would have been no object in doing so. I came straight home,
after having a squint round the museum.”

‘“H’'m! I didn’t expect much more,”” remarked Nelson Lee thoughtfully.
“ For my part, I soon discovered that the sarcophagus had been carried to a
motor-car which was out in the lane. I awaited my chance, and managed to
cling on to the back. The place was tremendously dark, and so everything
was in my favour.” -

“ And wherc did the car go to, sir?”" =

*“ A rather deserted house in the St. John’s Wood district. I merely
watched the mummy-caso carried indoors, and then came home like yourself.
The house is one with a large drive, and so nobhody saw the sarcophagus
removed from the motor-car except myself. Even the chauffeur of the car
was an Fgyptian like the others. My lad, we are up against an exceedingly
curious case !’ g

‘“ What I can’t understand, sir

‘* Not a word to-night—or I had better say this morning, Lecause we are
disgraccfully late birds,” said Nelson Lee, jumping to his feet. ‘“ Off to bed
with you, young 'un. We arec both going to have a sound sleep. When we
wake up, we may he able to think a little more clearly. There is much work
fo he done when daylight comes.”

Accordingly, the pair were soon in the land of slynbers. When they sat
down to breakfast, a little later than usual, thoy were both looking
thoroughly refreshed and fit.

** Can you think any better now, sir?’’ asked’ Nipper, with a grin.  Last
night’s affair scems more like a nightmare to me than actual happenings.”

** Let us review the train of events from their commencement,”” said
Nelson Lee quietly, as he poured put the coffee.- *° Things have happencd
with remarkable swiftness. Late last cvening Dr. Leverett was murdered
by Vgyptians. In the small hours of this morning emissaries of the League
of the Urcen Triaugle broke into the muscum and substituted a living man
for the mummy which had primarily caused Leverctt's death. Later on, the
Egyptians returned and carried oft the sarcophagus, without having any
suspicion of the trick which had been played upon them.”

‘““That's the whole thing short and sweet, sir,”’” said Nipper. ‘ What do

1 2
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there was no question whatever of foul play. Yet you and I know that he
was murdered, and that his murderers are at present in London.”

‘““ Are you going to act, sir?”’

““Yes, this morning,” replied the detective. ‘I have refrained from
informing the police about the matter because I wished to discover, if
possible, what the league is up to. I wanted to find out why that man with
the scar bad becen substituted for the mummy. The whole thing is a
mystery. I am at a total loss for an cxplanation. There is one which
struck me this morning, but I dismissed it at once.””

“Why, sir?”’

““ Because it was too utterly preposterous for consideration,”” replied Nelson
Jee. ‘I have learned that the Pyramid of Meyduraam is supposed to
contain untold wealth in the shape of diamonds and other precious stones.
Could the league have substituted the man for the mummy so that the
former would thereby gain admittance into the pyramid?”’

““ That might be the explanation, sir,”” exclaimed Nipper excitedly.

“ But think, lad—think,”” protested his master. ‘‘It will be a month,
practically, before the sarcophagus finally reaches the pyramid. How can
we believe-such a state of affairs as I have outlined?”

““It’s hardly likely, sir. No man could live for such a time without food
cr drink.”

“ Anyhow, I delayed action in order to give myself a chance of finding
cnt the truth. I don’t know whether I have done wisely or foolishly,”” went
¢a the detective. ‘‘In any case, it is too late now. But no harm has been
dene by the delay. The house of the Egyptians has been watched constantly,
and they have made no move, which seems to point to the fact tbat they are
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keep your eyes open for any sign of my son while you are attending to your
other busmess?”

“I really am afraid that would be impracticable. Whenever I take up a
case I always do so with the intention of devoting all my entire energies
to the matter,”” said Nelson Lee, who really sympathised with the lady, but
wished devoutly to get rid of her. “W{y do you not advertise in the
newspapers, and use various other means of discovering your son’s where-
abouts? I expect he will turn up——"’

““I don’t think he will "’ exclaimed Mrs. Hungerford sadly. I have a
terrible belief that something awful has happened to him. Only the night
before he disappeared he was saying some curious things in an excited voice
which I could not understand. He declared that he had got on the track of
a gang of criminals. Oh, Mr. Lee, I believe that he has met. with some
terrible catastrophe.”

“I sympathise with you—"'=%
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to the gate they saw a man leaving the front door with a pair of steps on
his back. He was a painter, and in the front garden were pails and Tadders
and various other articles connected with decorating.

““ By Heaven, what does this mean?" exclaimed Nelson Lee tensely. ‘‘ The
man I put on the watch is not here, and—— Hi, my man, a word ity
You .,l

The workman with the ladder turned and looked at the pair curiously as
they came up.

““ What of the tenants of this house?’” agked the detective bluntly.

“ What of ’em?”” repeated the workman. * Bloomin’ queer lot, they was
—Turks or Injuns, or summat. They’ve gone!”’

““Gone !’ ejaculated Nelson Lee between his teeth.

““ Yes, two days ago,” said the workman. ‘ Good job, too, if you ask me!
We don’t want them sort o’ fellows in England! The house is one that's let
furnished, you see, and that rummy crew teook it for 2 month. But they’d
only been ’ere a few days——"’

Nelson Lee did not wait to hear any more. He and Nipper reached the
roadway ai‘i‘and walked slowly away. The detective's face was grim and
sct.

““The EgyPians were too clever for us!” he said bitterly. ‘“In spite of
the house being watched, they have given us the slip. What a terrible
state of affairs. Cannot you realise what this means, Nipger?”

““It means that we’ve been diddled, sir,”” said Nipper huskily.

““Mrs. Hungerford’s son is out of our reach now—probably well on the
way to Egypt, packed iuside that sarcophagus like a dead man. Indeed, I
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“Pack! Get busy, young 'un, and pack your portmanteau,” went on
Welson Lee. “ We're off on a long journey immediately. If we hurry we
can catch a train which leaves for Southampton in two hours’ time.”

Niw)er stared open-mouthed.

" Whero aro we going to, sir?"’ he asked excitedly.

““There is only one place where we should go' to, Nipper,” replied his
naster. ““To KEgypt! To the land of the Pharaohs! To the Pyramid of
Meyduraam!" )

“ O, lor'!"" gasped Nipper, almost speechless.

“Wo are going to Egypt wity a double purpose,” went on Nelson Lee
calmly.  ““ Firstly, to do our very utmost to rescue Frank Hungerford, and
‘o avenge Dr. Leverett’s death ; and secondly to deal with another Governing
Mcmber of the Leagne of the Green Triangle—Mr. Austin Sheldon !””

m— Po—
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deal with Austin Sheldon, by hook or by crook, before we return te England.
By Jlove, I mean to have some ‘satisfaction out of this journey to the -
East !’

Indeed, one of the principle objects of their journey—that of releasing
Frank Hungerford from the pyramid—seemed pretty hopeless now that they
had actually arrived on the desert. ,

Weeks had passed, for Nelson Lee and Nipper had been delayed in Port
Said and Cairo. It was now nearly a month since Dr. Theodore Leverett had
been murdered. What had happened to Frank Hungerford during all this
time? Was he still alive? Was he still under the influence of Professor
Zingrave’s wonderful drug?

Reviewed calmly, the situation was hardly encouraging. In England it
had secmed fairly easy to gain access to the pyramid and to rescue the
unfortunate man. -But out here, within sight of Meyduraam itself, the
proposition was very different. The great pyramid looked forbidding and
grim. It was utterly alome, the nearest human beings living two hours
donkey-ride off, in a little oasis on the horders of the Fayoum.

Nelson Lee had done his best to obtain information regarding the pyramid,
but he had hardly been successful. The natives regarded the pyramid in
something like awe, and if they knew anything, they took care to say
nothing. And the white folk in thc vicinity cculd only declare that therc
was no known entrance to Meyduraam, and that it was a sheer waste of time
to attempt to find onme. -

All this was scarcely encouraging. DBut Nelson Lee doggedly determined
to vress on. Successful or nnsuccessful, he would do his very dtmost to gain



32 “HE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

And the night passed uneventfully. At the first streak of dawn the
watchers decided to give up their vigil gnd to return to the oasis for food
wnd drink. They would return in the late afternooa for another night'’s
rareful watching.

When the sun was fairly in the heavens again Nelson Lee and Nipper were
jnst off the edge of the desert, and the pyramid could be seen rising in the
distance. Ifor the best part of the day they slept, and then rosc refreshed.

They were being cared for by a hospitable gentleman who rejoiced in the
name of Halil Mohammed, and he was rather inclined to smile at their
>fforts. He did not know why these two Britishers were so intexested in tho
Meyduraam Pyramid, but he made it clear that they were wasting their
fime. Nelson Lee, however, {cok no notice of the native’s bland smiles. He
would pursue his own course.

In the afternoon he and Nipper started off on their hardy donkeys, prepared
for another night’s watch. It‘was a good two hours’ ride to the pyramid,
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The whole surface of the desert changed—hillocks became levelled and
hollows were swiftly filled.  Nelson Lee and Nipper were amazed and awee
struck with the fury of the storm. Lightning played every now and again,
but this was caused by the friction of the sand upon the air. Not a drop of
rain fell, and an awful darkness had descended, blotting out everything.

It was appallingly awful while it lasted. But fortunately it did not last
long. TFor ten minutes or so the scorching sand drove across the desert in
blinding sheets, and the air was filled with a medley of strange sounds. Then,
abruptly, the darkness began to lift. The wind lessened, and the air became
clearer. In an astonishing short space of time the simoon was over. It
had passed -on as swiftly as it had approached. :

Nelson Lee and his young assistant, coming out into the open, found the
sun shining brilliantly. Hardly a breath of wind stirred, and the air was
placid and clear. The only sign of the recent storm was a thick haze over
the desert towards the west.

€€ T _ _
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““No, no! Talk on!” urged Nelson Lice. ‘I have rendered you a service,
my friend; now you rcuder me one. Tell me how to find the entrance to the
pyramid.”’

Thc dying man shook his head. /

‘I wish you no ill,” he muttored. *‘To give you the information you
want would be death for you. If you entered the pyramid you would surely
be killed—"’

““T can lcok after myself!”’ interjected the detective, who was trembiing
with excitement. ““ Tell me the secret, and I shall be ombeml You were in
agony, and I came to your relief. Will you not render me a service in
return®’ -

The priest suddenly lifted his head, and his bloodshot eyes flashed.

“I will tell you!” he said, in a mere whisper. ‘““I am betraying nething,
for I have been cast out. Death is the reward of those who speak—but I am
dying fast, so nothing matters. Curse Rhamsiptah! May you enter the
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'The pair were standing on a broad ledge, a little distance from the ground.
Before them a black gaping hole yawned. It was no more than two feet
broad, and four feet high. But it was the entrance! The secret was
theirs. It had taken Nelson Lee fully an hour to discover the working
of the stone block which formed the door, in spite of the dying Egyptian’s
explicit instructions—but he had succeeded at last. .

‘Come, Nipper, we must be moving,” exclaimed the detective softly.

““I was thinking, sir,”” said Nipper in a low voice. ‘‘ This silence—this
terrible feeling of mystery and lurking-danger. Isn’t it wonderful—'’

Nelson Lee patted the lad on the back.

““Very wonderful, indeed, young ’un,” he said quietly. ‘“But you
mustn’t give way to thoughts. . We’ve got to keep our nerves on the
stretch, and turned up to the highest pitch. We are about to plunge into
the Unknown, and we shall need all our wits.”?

Nipper shook himself.

““Right-ho, guv’nor!” he exclaimed briskly. ‘‘Lead the way. I'm
ready for any old thing! There’s a Britisher 1nside this little pig-sty, and
we’ve got to haul him out. And I don’t expect the danger will be any-
thing much, when we come to it.”

The detective smiled grimly to himself, but he made no answer. Instead,

he switched on his clectric torch, and stepped into the dark tunnel which
gaped before him.

It was cut out of the solid rock, and its sides were smooth and glossy
with the use of countless years. The beam of light ahead revealed nothing;
the passage was straight and sloping slightly upwards.

2
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The silence, in fact, was awful. Xt was a silence which cannot possi
be described. The desert without -had been almost nerve-sha,king)o;zlbiltg
silence, but tbis—the interior of the Meyduraam Pyramid—was a l?undred-
fold more intcnsified. ' -

And the darkness, when the electric-torches were switched off, was like
something abselutely .solid. It was a darkness which seemed to stifle one.

The explorers were in the very decpest recesses of the great pyramid now.
In a vague way they wondered what lay before them. The odds were
tervible, but they did net hesitate. They were armed, and there was not
much prsspect of their being taken by surprise—mot while they remained
in these tunneis, anyhow.

- The passage was uneven now. In some places it was tall and wide,
but in others Nelson Lee had difficulty in squeezing through. And the
heat was overpoweringly exhausting the whole time. It seemed to radiate
from the very rook walls. *
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here, and Nelson Lee and Nipper gazed round them curtously, careless, for
the moment, of their peril.

The cavern was big and lofty. In half a dozen different positions stood
quaintlx‘[-\designed braziers, and they were all glowing with a curious oTango
light. This light, although comparatively dim, was absolutely brilliai!
after the terrible darkness. And the prisoners could see cverything with
perfect clearness.

Round the walls of the cavern were mummics—scores of them.  All
propped upright, in their open-fronted cases, they looked like sinister
sentinels. Their crinkled and yellow faces were perfectly preserved, and it
wfas hard to believe that they had had no life for thousands and thousands
of years.

In a prominent position, separate from the others, stood the sarcophagus
of the Pharoah Meyduraam. Nelson Lee felt a glow of satisfaction thrill
through him as he saw it. The sarcophagus had arrived! Frank Hunger-
ford was there—but was he dead or alive? _

The lid of the mummy-case was off, and rested over the front, hiding
the contents from view. Nelson Lee found himself wondering if the sub-
stitution had been discovered, and if Hungerford was now dead.

Thén his attention was attragted by the spectacle right in front of
him. He .and Nipper had been taken to the far side of the cavern, and
were now standing before a kind of raised dais. Upon it, in flewing robes,
sat a strange figure.

It was a man, cleanshaven, and with glittering black eyes. Upon hix
head was a curious cotiical covering, and it could be seen that it was studded
with huge diamonds—nriceless diamonds which glistened and scintillated:
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four metals arms, a clip on cither wrist and one on either ankle. The most
galling feature of the thing was that the clips merely snapped to. Yet such
was his helpless position, he couldn’t lift a finger to elp himself. The
slightest movement caused the sharp cdgces of the metal to bite into his
wrists and legs.

Nipper was treated in precisely tho same manner, and then the Egyptians
moved silently away, their feet making no sound. They passed out of the
chamber like grim shadows. The door closed—a great slab of rock—flush
with the wall.

The prisoners were alone.
The only exit was the one by which they had entered. This yawned darkly

in the other wall of the cavern. But, utterly helpless as they were, what
could they do? The silence was terrible, and the light from the braziers
flickered wecirdly on the uncanny scene.

““ What’s going to happen, sir?’’ asked Nipper, in a hoarse whisper.

““I don’t know, young ’un,” replied Nelson Lee quietly. °‘Something
ghastly, you may be sure. We have not been left alone here for nothing.
Thesc devils—these so-called priests—are preparing some terrible fate for us.
I realisc now that our project was pretty hopeless. Something of this sort
was bound to happen.”’

Nipper was eyeing the sarcophagus.

‘“ How did they get that blessed thing in here, sir?’’ he said curiously.

““ Well, it is certain it was not brought in by the passage we traversed,”
said the detective. °“There is another entrance, an entrance the dying
priest did not reveal to us. Probably it is shorter and easier to negotiate
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He stood up dazedly and blinked, He was in possession of his tali strengtls,
astonishing as it seemed. It was as though he had been to sleep for a few
hours.

“ Hungerford! You are in the Pyramid of Meyduraam!’’ eaid Nelson
Lee tensely. ‘‘ The priests are ncar by. Kill the snake and release us! We
may, by a miracle, escape if you act promptly and drastically! T am Nelson
l.ce, and came to rescue you !’

Hungerford stared, and then proved his sterling worth. He gazed at the
snake, which was almost at his feet, and then lifted the great stone lid of
{he sarcophagus. It descended upon the snake and crushed it—crushed it to
imstant death.

The happenings of the next few minutes were swift and exciting. Hunger-
ford released the prisoners, and then saw the pedestals of the diamonds. A
double handful of the preeious stones were transferrcd to his pocket, and
then the trio fled—fled’ with the speed of desperation. The priests were on
the other side of the nyranid. vrobably unaware of what was happening. It
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The three had wasted no time after leaving the Pyramid of Meyduraam.
In spite of their exhausted condition, they had put as many miles between
themselves and the devilish priests of the pyramid as possible before dawn.
Dawn, in fact, had found them within the fertile lands of the Fayoum.

A short rest, and they had started for Cairo. At Cairo Hungerford was
provided with clothes and baggage, and then the train conveyed the
adventurers to Port Said. It was now evening, and they had been in tho
picturesque town a couple of hours.

The heat of the day was still in the air, and it was pleasant sitting on the
verandah in deck-chairs. The terrible adventure they had so lately passed
through scemed almost like some grim nightmare.

““1I am glad you have told me all, Hungerford,’’ said Nelson Lee, lighting
a fresh cigarette. ‘“ You have arranged to meet Mr. John Benson, then, in
this town?’’ ]
IIungerford nodded.

‘“ Benson is waiting for me,” he replied. ‘‘ He will wait a month—or, at
least, he would have done. But I am quite sure that my presence in Port
Slz;id 'is already known to him. The league’s spies are everywhere, hang
them !”’

‘“ Benson, of course, is mercly an assumed name,”” went on the detective.-
““I don’t know whether you have heard of the gentleman, but his real name
15 Mr. Austin Sheldon. IHe is, in reality, a Governing Member of the Green
Triangle.”

‘“Well, it doesn’t matter to me what he is!"’ exclaimed Hungerford.
““The thing that’s worrying me is this. I've managed to bring away an
cxtremely valuable collection of diamonds from that pyramid, and I don't
sce why that scoundrel should have them.” -

““ Neither do I,” agrced Nelson Lee. “ But I wish to catch Sheldon red-
handed. If 1 can get him at bay with some of the diamonds on him, I think
I can deal with him very cffectively. There will be a large amount of bluit
in the business, but I think Sheldon will fall into the trap. And once he
has committed himself he will be done for.”

‘““What are your plans, guv’nor?’’ asked Nipper.
““ Well, it will be necessary for you, Hungerford, to go and hand over the

- ~ - -
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“ We will get to business straight away, my young friend,”’ he said calmly,
when they were alome. ““ You have just arrived, I presume, from the
Pyramid of Mcyduraam?”’

‘““1 have—Mr. Austin Sheldon.””

Sheldon’s eyelids flickered.

“So you know my real name—eh?"’ he exclaimed coolly, but with an evil
glitter in his eyes. ‘“ Upon the whole, that was an unwise revelation to make
to me, my young friend. You are aware that the league agreed to troublo
you no more, and to reward you liberally if yon succeeded in carrying out
the plans. Have you done so?”’

Frank Hungerford placed a small linen bag upon the table.

““Judge for yourself!” he said curtly.

Sheldon examined the bag’s contents with cager eyes, and although the
diamonds before him were worth at least fifty thousand pounds, he looked
up with a aquick glance of susoicion.
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ind Mungerford. Whatever the scheme was, Sheldon intended to nip it in
ihe bud at the very outset. He was, in fact, going to act drastically.

“ Beforo another day dawns, Hungerford will be dead !’ muttered the
lioverning Member. “ Ie has performed his task, and now his original
icntence will be carried out to prevent him heing a danger to the leaguc.
Nelson Lee, too, will never live to set foot in England again. Zingrave will
commend me highly when he learns of the good work I have aceomplished.”

Sheldon placed his panama upon his head, and left the hotel. The moon
wes shining down upon the roofs of Port Said. Somewhat dingy in the day-
time, the Lown now looked ‘almost like a fairy paradise in the clear white
light. But Sheldon had no time to waste on admiring the scene.

In tke hotel doorway, under a lamp, he took from his pocket the bag
containing the diamonds, and placed it in another pocket. He could see
nobody watching him, but he knew, nevertheless, that Melson Lce was not
far distant,

Lighting a cigarette, Sheldon walked away towards the nalive quarter
of the town. He did not look behind him, or to right or left. FEven had he
done so he would have seen no sign of a shadower. Yet both Neclson Lee
and Nipper were on the track. congratulating themselves that everything
was going smoothly. In plain truth, Nelsen Lee was walking straight into
tho trap which had been carcfully prepared for him. To give Sheldon his
due, he had proved himself to be extremely smart—for a man must be keen
indeed to get the better ¢f Nelson Lee.

But his scheme was a fiendish onc.  Seemingly a gentleman, he was
nothing more nor less than a foul murderer at heart.
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““1 think not. Baut, in any case, we are prepared for emergencies.”

Sheldon crouched back into a recess, and smiled evilly to himself as he saw
Nelson Lee and Nipper descending the steps into the vault. He was in no
way disturbed by the fact that there were two opponents against him. And

it was not because he had confederates; on the comtrary, Sheldon was
absolutely alone.

But he had such diabolical means of protecting himself that he could
afford to be confident. He did not care to trust anyone else with his
dreadful secret., It was his fixed intention—coolly and deliberately planned
—to silence both Nelson Lece and Nipper for ever, and to drop their bodies
down a disused well at the rear of the mosque. The pair would disappear as
completely as though they had been wiped off the earth, and not a soul
would ever be able to discover what had become of them.

For sheer cold-bloodedness Sheldon’s scheme was hard to beat. The man
was apparently a refined gentleman, with easy manners and a handsome
exterior. But Austin Sheldon’s soul was as black as crepe, and he was
fully prepared for the terrible crime he contemplated.

. Nelson Lee and Nipper stood in the centre of the vault, and both of them
held revolvers. The detective also flashed an electric light about the slimy
apartment.

‘““ Has Sheldon escaped us, after all, Nipper?”’ he exclaimed tensely.
““ Has—"

““ No, Sheldon has not escaped!” exclaimed a calm, jeering voice, and
Sheldon himself lounged into view from the deep recess. It was the one
fatal mistake he made. Had he been content to act without disclosing his
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““1 am at your merey,” he snaried. “ Let mo tell you that this thing is
n trap. T lured you here, you fool, and now I'm going to settle with the
pair of youn. Those revolvers don’t worry me in the least, for my own
weapon is absolutely silent, a thovsand times as deadly, and at this very
moment it is pointed at you!”

Nelson Lee forced himself to remain calm,

“This bluff —"

“ Bluff,” cricd Sheldon—‘“ bluff! Within one minute, you hound, you will
be dead! T will tell you how you will die. This is my weapon!”

Sheldon flashed something from his pocket, but as he did so Nelson Lee
inslinctively switched off hig electric torch, and the vault was plunged into
pitch darkness. A furious snarl left Sheldon’s lips, and a tiny humming
ping sounded close against Nelson Lee’s car. '

“ Quick, Nipper! We must capture the scoundrel!”” roared Nelson Lee.
“T don’t know what this infernal weapon of his is, but we will take no
chances !"’

And before Sheldon could act again-—indeed, barely a second had passed
since the light had flashed out--Nelson Tiee and Nipper plunged forward into
the darkness. Sheldon had had no time to escape, and he found himsglf
grasped by determined fingers.

And in a sccond the scoundrel knew that be had blundered. He had
waited too long -his opportunity was lost.

He seemed to go into a mad frenzy, and bit and kicked and screamed like
» wild beast. The strength he exerted was wonderful, and Nelson Lee and
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As Nelson Lec had switched off the torch Sheldon had released one of tha
darts. Owing to the abrupt darkness Sheldon had aimed badly, in spite of
the close range. The dart had hummed past Nelson Lee’s ear, had rebounded,
and, by a trick of fate, had embedded itself, point upwards, between two
slabs of stone, When Sheldon had slipped, his hand touched the deadly
poison of the dart, and death had followed at once.

Retribution had been swift. In a way, he had died by his own hand, and
Nelson Lee felt nothing but absolute relief to see the scoundrel stark and life-
less. He had ridded the world of one of its most callous rogues.

Upon the whole Nelson Lee was satisfied with the result of the cage. The
leaguc had certainly scooped in a valuable collection of diamonds, but that
could not be helped. Another Governing Member was wiped out, and Frank
Hungerford was restored to his mother,

But Nelson Lee strongly disadvised any return to England. He knew
that the league would not keep faith, and that Hungerford’s life would be in
peril.  Thercfore, with the fortune which Hungerford realised on the
diamonds—which were rightfully his—he and his mother met at Cape Town,
and proceeded to Australia. Under a new name, in a new land, they would
have no fear of the dreadful League of the Green Triangle.

TIE END.
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upon thedwine when it was red ”’; men who had drunk so deeply that they
‘““saw red.”

As had been said, it was the ° berserker > that had taken possession of
them, the mysterious, irresistible fury and lust of battle of the ancient
sea-wolves; the passing madness, which, we are told, made the weak strong,
turned cowards into momentarily brave men, and men who were already
both brave and strong, into god-like heroes, capable of feats of seemingly
impossible prowess.

‘The Vikings were now all under the influence of this ‘“ berserker ’’—even
to the strangers within their gates—or rather, on board their vessels.

And now, the two fleets had drawn so near to each other that the howmen
began to send their arrows hissing through the air, and the slingers their
showers of stones. . .

To ward off these missiles, the shields were brougiit into play, and as they
-were turned this way and that, they flashed like thousands of brilliant points
of light.

Soon, again, 2s the vessels drew closer still, other and heavier missiles
were brought into play. Javelins and spears were hurled with such force
as often to plough their way through both shield and armour behind it.
Then was heard the death-cry, that rose even above all the frenzied clamour
of the shouting throngs, and told that the.soul of some stricken one had gone
to the Vikings’ ‘* Stormland.”

Such was the scene, such were the sounds that were heard, as the opposing
vessels began to crash into one another, and the fight commenced iu grim,
decadly, earnest!

It was a stirring and exciting spectacle that was presented, or wo_ulfl_havc
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apparently languid curiosity, displaying only just energy emough to ke
out of the way of hard kuocks.

* Now all was suddenly changed, and there followed some mo<t mysterious
proceedings. Old Amaki, after looking cautiously but keenly arouud,
approached onc of the ‘ thralls,” and a short but evidently carnest ta'k
cnsued. Lybendo was called to assist at the conference, and then, after a
few more words, and more cautious. glances round, he and two or three
others disapueared below.

Scarcely a minute, however, clapsed cre they reappearcd, carrving with
them some pretty heavy loads. Amaki and his strange thrall friend—a tall,
elderly man with grey-bearded face—caught up the loads and azsisted to
carry them to the bow, and so over the bulwarks on to the deck of the vessel
on which Hugh and his men were still desperately fighting.

Lybendo and his companions, after another visit helow, quickly followed
‘with more loads. which were placed out of sicht under some spare sails.






