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PROLOGUE.
ROM the snow-clad peaks and ice-carpeted slopes of the great Himalayas
F came down the blizzard in all its force, blotting out the plains in the
lowlands, choking up the valleys of the foothills, and ripping acro:s
the thunder-filled gorges of the mighty rivers with a beating and lashing
and shrieking pandemonium which drowned even the roar of the rivers

themselves. .

All Tibet, that high tableland which men call ‘“ the roof of the world,"
lay beaten and obscured under the stotms which crept down from the
mountains to north and'south and east and west.

Even the sacredness of Lhassa—the Mecca of Lamaism—the holy city of
the Chinese and the Tibetans, the squalor-filled city where the bejewellod
and begoldened temple of the Dalai Lama sits, was immune from the blast.
Swept with the same fierceness which tore about the nomad shepherds of
the bleak plains, the blizzard howled and shrieked and deluged all earth.

In tke city men hied them to their mud-brick houses, and shivered in
the dirt-and squalor of the interiors; on the plains and across the barren
foothills the nomads crept into their tents and sat in huddled heaps clingiug
.to one another for warmth.

Pecring through the terrific exhibition of Nature across towards the plac-

where one knew the giant peaks to be, it was difficult to believe that man
might exist up there where the howling clouds of destruction had their
oenesis, -
° Yet it was so. High up—up where the slopes of the mountains were
more barren than tundra, up where the ice carpet rested always, up where
the destroying glaciers had their source, up in the very heart of the greatest
peak of all, there was a cave cut from the granite bosom of the mountain,
when and how none might say.

Still, it was there, and had some of the slant-eyed denizens of the lower
slopes and plains cared to talk they could have told that this cave was
sacred, had been sacred from time immemorial—was the residence of a holy
man, a hermit who had lived there always. .

Neither illuess nor death did he know, neither heat nor cold. neither
hunger nor thirst. There he lived, there he had always lived, there he
always would live. Not so holy was he as the great Dalai Lama, but e was
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more feared, and not even the boldest man of Tibet would have
within hail of the place where the cave was known to be.

Was thero life in that cave® Did a holy man -a hermit—live there?
Wus ho super-man, as tho denizens below scemed to think? Through the
tceth of the storm come on the wings of the storm king and peer within
tho cave—or caves would be more correct.

Into tho very heart of the mountain the great opening seemed to lead.
A low vaulte openinlz it was, which formed a narrow, natural passage,
entling the granite slope for a dozen feet or more. There it broke off
abruptly to right and left, revealing the form of the ¢ave within. A circular
chamber, it was vaulted overhead., bare of all but a rough heap of ekins
a#t one side, and lit up by a rudely-fashioned rush-light which swung near
tho entrance. )

Almost directly opposite the opening was another passage over which
hung the hide of a yak. This inncr passage wound in a series of ehort and
nbrupt turns for twenty yards or more until it came to a huge inner cave—
» vast chamber in direct contrast to the outer cave.

It, too, was circular in form and vaulted of roof, but there its resemblanco
to the othor cave ended. The walls were bung with rich, heavy curtains
which eflectually concealed the grey stone beneath. The floor was piled
thick with the skins of tigera-and deer and leopards.

Suspendod from the roof above were several great copper braziers which
lit up tho place with a glow of soft radiance. About the walls were divans
heaped up with cushions.

In the centre of the apartment was a large table piled high with books.
Bookcases all about were filled with other tomes, and in an artificial alcovo
wero atill more pondgrous volumes. )

Another short pa Eo leading from here gave into a small adjoining cave,
nnd thero, when the skin rug over the entrance was thruat aside, one gazed
upon the most completely equipped laboratory it would be possible to
« 0NCO1VO.

Crucibles, retorts, chemicals, great cases of vials filled with every
cnloured liquid, furnascee and blast furnacee, glass-topped tables, tubes,
linttles, rubber and glass aé)pliances, patent burners and what not. It was
a veritable home of research. ‘

Against one wall stood a peculiar mass of bright ateel which shone dully
nidor tho lighta of the cave, and those lights, curiously enough, were
¢manating from long, thin tubes of crystal which stretched overhead.

To this same mass of steel they were connected, and as one approached it—
had ono been able to do so—one would have found that from the steel mass
thoro rlso came a soft glow of heat. '

It waa the engine of light and heat which supplied the caves with thoso
olemeuts. The lights.were far more brilliant than electric lights, far
whiter, more chaste, almost as virginal white and as stupendously blinding
asgsunlight.

ud the holy mman—the hermit? What of him? He was there.

Standing at a bhugo glass-top experimenting table, gazing with deep
concontration at a ruby-coloured tube in his hands, stood a man—and surely
there nover lived a more extraordinary-looking individual. .

In height he could have been no more than four feet ten or eleven; his
body, small and elfin-like, was clad in loose yellow trousers and jacket. His
foet wore encased in leather sandals which made scarcely a sound on the
stone floor—in here the stone had been left bare—as he moved.

But his head was tho most remarkable thing about him. Large enough
for o ghant, it loomed heavily above the pinched, narrow shoulders, sceming
xidiculously heavy for such a tiny body to support.

approached
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. The dome was guiltless of hair, and gleamed shinily yellow bemeatl ‘he
h%l}t. The forchead was extraordinarily high-~higher than onc ever sccs -
while the eyes were deep-sunken and tenmse of expression. Only when one
met the full glare of the orbs did one see that they were twin globces «f
colourless steel. The pigment was absent from them; they were urcanny
cyes, and in them secmed to lie a menace which might have been brother to
tho witch-brood of old.

The nose was of the Chinese typc, the mouth small and austere, the chin
broad and deep. All in all, it was the bead of super-intellect; yet also it
-}vas--.the head of a something which mau docs not understand, a hea:l to
1nspire fear, a head of mystery.

The cheeks, leathery and yellow, were bare of hair; the lips and chin a3
barren of hirsute growth as the cheeks. It was a ghastly dome on a m-re
ghastly body, and the mind whose temple it was must, forsooth, have been
of an extraordinary type.

It was Genghis, the holy man of the cave, the hermit of the mountain --
Lthe Mystery Man of Tibet.

Who he was, whence he had come, none kaew. In the plains they
whispered among themselves that he had always been there—that he had

ncver been born, nor would he ever die.

For gencraticn after generation had the legend come down of the hermit
in the cave, and be sure it lost nothing in the telling. That he had always
been there was not -0, ncither was it so that he would never die.

The cave had had its lone tenant, however, for untold thousands of years,
nnd of the present generation Genghis was the tenant. He stood staring
at the ruby-coloured liquid, his eyes impassive as dead coals in a nomad fire.
One could not tell whether he was pleased or displeased by what he saw
there. Oune might not know if that chemical experiment had been a succes:
or failure. Yet there was a decisiveness in his way of setting downmn thc
tube, and with a qucer little hopping step he cressed to the far side of the
cave where were piled half a dozen great tomes.

Lifting the two top volumes, he drew out the third, and carried it acro-=
to a small glaes-topped table which had been placed beside the larger on:.
He laid it down there, and, opening it at a page about halfway through,
revealed the fact that the sheets were of thin, but very tough, skin.

Then he took up a quill-handled-brush, and, daubing it in a large ston~
jar of ink, began to paint odd-looking characters. Genghis was writing ia
the oldest and most complicated of the written Chinese characters.

He worked away steadily for several minutes until he had almost fille:l
two sheets, then he threw a heap of sand across the page to dry it. That
done, he closed the book and returned it to the pile against the wall.

Now he hopped back to the experimenting table, and, once more taking up
the test-tube filled with the ruby-coloured liquid, placed it carefully in a
little rack. Hec next donned a pair of rubber gloves, and from the shelves
over his head took down a small glass-stoppered phial. _ . ‘

Removing the stopper, he picked up the test-tube, and, holding it we'
away from his face, poured the contents carefully into the phial. Witk «
quick motion he threw the test-tube against the stone floor, smashing it t»
fragments, then he stoppered the phial and locked it away in a cupboarl
to the right of the shelves.

Now ho turned, and, hopping across the apartment, paused before a hug-
yak-skin which hung there. At first one would not have suspected th:l
the skin hid an apartment, so huge was it, and so effectually did it covor
the opening.. Yet so it was, for as he stood in front of it Genghis made
a peculiar clucking sound with his lips. . _

Instantly therc soundel the rattle of a chain, and the skin was thrust
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acide to permit the entry of what was cerlainly one of the most weird-looking
creatures one could gaze upon.

As he came shuflling into the light, his movements halting and uncertain,
and hampered by the long chain which clinked and jangled bebind him
he cringed before the dwarf, though his eyes, feverish with an unnatural
brightness, were steady cnough.

Ilis hair was long and thick and tangled about his shoulders. His beard
was heavy upon his chest, whilst his moustache blended with the beard as
part of it. Little nore than his eyes was visible above that hirsute
l)icntitude. A rough skin covered his body, and girdling the waist was a
icavy steel band welded about him, and from which the chain which
icthered him dangled. His fecet were bare, his arms bare also, and his hands
brown with the grime of untold days.

Ho looked like the caricature of a man, like some man-beast, like a
Laggard and fever-maddened faun. Genghis, the gaoler, eyed him in silence
for a few minutes, then he made a curt motion, and the enchained creature
shuffled across the room to a small square stone which was set against the
wall of the cave.

He squatted there, jerking the long chain to one side as he did so, and
(ienghis, going o the cupboard whese he had placed the phial, unlecked it.
I'rom a s’iclf within he took two small white objccts, which looked lhke
nothing more than squares of white cardboard, being about threc inches
lcng by as many wide, and half an inch or so in thickness.

One of these he handed to the man who sat on the stone; the other he kept
himself. Then, from a leathern sack which hung from a wooden peg in a
crevico of the wall, he poured two lecathern mugs of water, handing one to
his companion. Listlessly the enchained creature took it, and then, at a
sign from Genghis, he set his teeth into the white, cardboard-looking object.
~lowly, and with much chewing, he demolished the white stuff, then drank
cuplously of the water.

ienghis did likewise, and when he had finished took back the mug from
{ne man on the stone, and, with his own, tossed it on to the table.

A curious meal was this which those two odd-looking creatures had just
caten, for meal it was. What went to make up the composition of those
{wo white sheets which they had eaten, only Genghis himself knew.

From chemicals had he made the food, putting into it all the needs of tho
human body, and the fact that, unkempt though they both were, they looked
well nourished enough, proved that the food served the purpose. And
{uerein, too, lay part of that which tended to increase the mystery of the
cave hermit. No man cver saw food going to the cave; no man knew how
lie cave hermit might live. Nor did any man who might slink about the
plains below know that there were two men in the cave. That was the secret
of Genghis, the Mystery Man, and of others, . .

For the first time the dwarf spoke, using a strange tongue which was like
Chinese, yel was not Chinese. It was a tongue known to but few, and those
few guarded it closely. .

“Know you,” he said, eycing the creature who Stlll. squatted on th_e stone
- ““know you that the day approaches when your period of preparation will
be ended.” To-day has seen the completion of another step in the long road
which wo travel.” For forty ycars—cven from the day when 1 finished my
period of preparation—have I toiled within the cave. For forty years have
{ worked to advauce another step in the work started by those who have
gono before me. . . .

““ Forty years ago the Genghis who lived in the cave began the distillation
of a certain element of whicli you will hear more anon. For forty years
have I, too, worked at tnat sa.ne task, and tc-night I have two ounces of the
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precious liquid to show for my work. It is, as I said, anoller step. Scon
I shall make preparations to take still another step. One more achievement
and we shall be rcady to go out into the world. For six thousand years
has a Genghis lived in this cave working, working, working. In these six
thousand years the world has grown—new races have sprung up, nations
have becen born, have lived, have died. Wherc there were wastes an-|
deserts there are now teeming millions. Where there were cities and
peoples there are now ruins and desolation.

““As the world has gone on so have we rcmained here working. Much
have we done. Into thc great secret of life have we probed deeply—hov
deeply you will one day know. Through the work of those who have gon-
beforc, I possess powers which no man may understand. To the Genghis
has it been given to study and to understand the scheme of Nature, and n»
others may understand it. You, I picked to succead me. You, have 1
kept in the cave, preparing you for the day when ycu will take up my work.
and carry on what must be carried on.

‘“ One more step and we are ready. Should fortune favour me—should tl:~
knowledge I have gained enable me to complete that other step scom, [
myself shall take up the work outside and you shail be my helper. Should
I receive summons to depart to the Great Beyond before I have finished it,

then you must carry it on. You must go into the world and do tke
work.

“ You must aiso pick a successor, and prepare him for the work even as 1.
have prepared you. Soon you will be released. Now get you back to your
place. To-night I send my soul on a long journey, for I would imbibe
wisdom and knowledge for my work.”

He ended by making the peculiar clucking noise with his lips, and,
rising without a word, the enchained creature shuffied across to the skin
from behind which he ‘had emerged. Lifting it, he disappeared on th-
other side, and when the clanking of the chain had died away Genghis
turned and approached the peculiar steel affair which stood against one
wall.

Lifting his hand, he placed it on the steel nob and turned.: Immediately
the brilliant lights which shone in the long tubes began to fade, dying down
until but a tiny glimmer of light was left in each—a light which was ruby
in tone and which lit up the cave with a dull red glow.

With nis old hopping, mincing step, Genghis made his way from the
cave to the richly-furnished apartment outside—the main cave. There he
paused for a moment, gazing at the braziers which hung overhead. Hc
appeared to be lost in meditation, a medltatiop from which l_':e dragged
himself slowly. Then he crossed to one of the divans, and, casting himself
down, closéd his eyes.

Five minutes passed—ten—fifteen. TIerhaps half an hour went by, during
which not a sound broke the stillness of the cave. Terrific though the
storm outside was the noise of its howling did not penetrate to the inner
cave. It was as tranquil there as though it were buried in the bowels of
the earth, which indeced it was. But at the end of half an hour the body
of the dwarf could have been secen to stiffen, until the thin, scrawny limbs
lay straight and rigid, until the face went grey and cold, until the lips
blued and pinched with rigor, until the whole body seemed as the corpse
of one who had died. Then from between the lips there issued a peculiar
long-drawn sigh, which deepened and deepened in falling cadence until
it dicd away so low, so low. Then with the body of the dwarf lying stiff
as before, silence once more descended upon the cave.
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I1.

The Prisoner in the Cave—After Five Years—The Dash Through the
Storm—Who Was He ?

HILE the body of Genghis, the Mystery Man, lay rigid as in death—

w while his soul ‘“went upon its long journey to seek wisdom-—

what of the enchained creature who had disappeared behind the

«kin in the laboratory? Let us lift the yak-hide which hid the place and
gaze upon him.

A small bare alcove we see, with stone floor and a heap of skins against
the wall. Into the wall, untold thousands cf ycars ago—before the races
ol the carth as we have the history of them knew the use of iron—there had
been placed a huge ring of this metal. Though mankind in general miglht
10t know the use of iron and had depended on stone and flint, the Genghis
men of the cave had known it for thousands of years, and had used it.
From this ring depended the long, heavy iron chain, the other end of which
l:ad been aflixed {o the steel belt which encircled the man’s waist.

For five years had he bcen the prisoner of that chain. Tor five years
had he lived as an animal in that cave. Ior five years had he endured the
ausiere life which was part of the training of the Genghis. It might last
ouc year, it might last twenty, that stern preparation. In the case of the
previous Genghis it had lasted twelve years; 1n the casc of the present one,
sixteen years. Only when the definite task of the presiding Genghis was
finished did the novitiate receive initiation into the mysteries of the cult.

Aud a mysterious cult it was, to be sure. Yet the creature in the cave
wag not a willing novitiate. DBy force had he been taken, by force was he
being prepared for the life he had been elected to lead. Many strange types
of men had lived in that cave during the past six thousand years—men frem
the wastes of Siberia, men from the mountains of Mongolia and Manchuria,
men {rom Tartary, men from Turkestan, men from all Asia—men of all
breeds. Yet mnever before had a Iuropean been dragged there to carry
on the work of the cult.

Five ycars before, Dick Featherstone had been at Oxford. The son of an
TFinglish doctor in Rangoon, he had gone home as a youngster to be educated.
Always something of a mystic by nature, he had been saved from the lif~
of a dreamer” by a thorough course of general science, and when he had
returned to Rangoon it had been with the intention of joining his father in
rescarch work. He had elected not to take -up medicine. But before
scttling down he had started out to realisc an ambition of his youth—
nothing less than to follow up the great Irawadi River to its source somec-
where in Tibet. '

It was when he had penctrated into the region of that closely-guarded
country that one night while in camp he had been forcibly “seized and
carried off.

For days he had been conveyed across the wastes of Tibel. until finally
he had been cast down in the cave where he still remained a prisoner. Little
nid he know that the Genghis had heard of the presence of a white man in
~he country long before Featherstone had crossed the boundary of South-
aast Tibet. Little had he known his every footstep had becen dogged. How
could he know that the Genghis of the cave knew who he was—knew that:
Lie already had a deep grounding in science? How could he know that he
had been sclected to become the next Genghis when he had not even heard
of the Genghis? . .

And ro for five years he had remained prisoner in that cave, being forced
to drag out his austerc days and awful nights at the end of a chain,
Jistening by day to the complicated lectures of the Genghis, studying the
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little-known language which the Genghis employed, preparine himsclf—ag
the Genghis put it—to take up the exalted position of (Genghis in that
rare cult which had its heart and soul and being in a cave in the Himalaya:-,

Not that the ohstinacy of the novice had been overcome. The Genrghis
serenely went on his way, confident that the chosen would in time yicld to
Lthe appeal of the cult and of his own free will dedicate his life to it.

To save himself from madness Dick Featherstone had studied hard.
drinking in all that the Genghis had to say, and in that five years enlarging
his scientific knowledge to a marvellous degree.

It had taken him only a very short time to realise that the Genghis bad a
knowledge of chemistry of which the cleverest and most learned chemists «¢
Ilurope did not even dream. Hundreds of years before the Genghis had
solved problems with which the European chemists were stil] strugghne.
ITe himself had gained a vast knowledge of the subject, and in Europe would
have ranked as a marvel in the research laberatory.

He had learned much, had Dick Featherstone. He had learned too much.
Ho had learned sufficient to make him fear as he never thought he would
fear aught on earth.

Nor during all that five years had he for a single day relaxed his detér-
.mination to get free. For five solid years he had worked steadily and
secretly at the only plan which presented itself to him. And on this night,
while the Genghis lay on the divan in the main cave, he was still working
away. -

On the heap of skins he lay, holding the great chain in his hands. Les=
than a month after he had been taken prisoner had he begun to saw onc of
the thick links against another, filing it crudely.

For months there had been scarcely a sign that the constant friction was
telling, but one day he had seen distinct evidence that the links were
thinning, and he had redoubled his energies. Thick as they were, five
years of steady werk had thinned and thinned them, until on the mnight
when the Genghis announced the completion of still another step in the
mysterious work of the cult, Dick Featherstonc had frictioned the links
until they were very thin indeed.

It had been his constant fear that the Genghis would discover the wark
on which he was engaged, but by cautious movement and unflaggins
Vvigilance he had managed so far to conceal his secret.

And now as he realised that scon, very soon, he might be forced into
still further depths of the cult, he redoubled his encrgies, sawing away
one link upon another, and using all his strength for the purpose. Thongh
for five years he had lived on the chemical ‘‘cake’ prepared by tie
Genghis, he had mnot lost his strength. As a food for the human th-
‘““ cake '’ was ideally composed, and on it and nothing else had he existed./
That he had no cravings of amy sort was evidence of its worth. .

So he worked, peering down tkrough the gloom at the thin inner end of
the links and noting with an exultant upheavel of his feelings that the iron
was very, very thin. _

Still he sawed away at it until but a thin sheet of iron lay between him
and freedom. Then holding the chain carefully in his hands, he crept
towards the yak-hide, which shut him off from the outer cave, and peeren
~cut. Only the dull red gleam of the tubes overhead lit up the place, ¢
‘creeping back to his pile of skins Dick Featherstonc stood upright. That
there was nothing in the laboratory to help him with his work he knew on ly
too well. One sound there and he would have had the Genghis in upon Fmn
in a moment. He must trust entirely to his own strength. .

Bending 2 little, he placed both feet over the chain; then settling ko
steel band about his waist, ke began to strain upwards. How many times
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had he tried that Samson trick before? Always had the strength of the
chain defied his efforts, but he had perseverced. It he failed this night he
would strive again the next night. He must break that chain as soon ag
his strength would serve.

Up, up, up against the steel band Dick strained, the cords standing out on
his forehead as the effort of hody and will surged through him. From
shoulder to thighs there went a dragging pain as his body protested, and
then, when he felt that he must onco again postpone his effort, there came
a sudden crack of the iron. So suddenly did it part that the strength of his
straining threw him backwards in a heap, and the chain dropped to the
stone floor with a loud clamour. -

Dick Featherstone lay on the heap of skins panting and stilling the beat-
ing of his heart. His ears throbbed so terribly that for some minutes he
could not héar; then, as the roaring in them subsided, as the throbbing
of his jugular grew quict, he crept across to the yak-hide, and, lifting 1t
stealthily aside, listened.

Not a sound broke the stiliness. Standing upright, he took hold of the
short end of the chain, which still dangled from the steel band about him,
and wrapped it carefully about his waist, winding it in and out with a
torn-off strip of hide to keep it from jangling. Then with a last look back
into the alcove from which Ee had come, he tiptoed out into the laboratory.
Straight to the cabincet he went, and, cautiously opening the door, took out
a dozen of the odd-looking white cakes which meant food to him.

Thrusting these within the loose hide which he wore, he crept along to the
opening leading i1nto the main cave. He gently drew aside the hide curtain
there, and peercd Into the apartment. For five years he had not set eycs
on it, yet he remembered its details perfectly. In those five years he had
secn so little to spoil the picture which his mind had formed of it. On the
divan he saw the rigid body of the Genghis, ‘

Closely Dick IFeatherstone examined it. There was nothing of the relaxa-
tion of sleep there. Too well, alas! did he know of thc self-caused trance
which the Genghis could wield, and as he gazed upon that stiffened body, he
knew that, though the flesh might be there, the spirit was elsewhere.

'I'he Genghis himself had said that his spirit would make a long journcy
to seek wisdom. The trance might last all night—it might last but an
hour. Dick Featherstone could take no chances.

For a single moment, while he stood there gazing upon the body of the
man who had caused him such intense suffering during the years which had
gone, a great hatred welled up in him, and his hands clenched with fierce
desire to strangle the Genghis as he lay.

Five years of the torture through which he had gone will do much to
blunt the creed and morals of the strongest. Violent death would be little
cnough to repay what the Genghis had caused him to endure.

Could he bring himself to do it?

Wiih glittering eyes he crept across the soitly carpeted apartment towards
the divan on which the Genghis lay. Five years of domination by the
(tenghis made him nervous, even though he knew himself to be physically
thoe stronger.

The Genghis had powers at his command which Dick Featherstone knew to-
cxist, at the suggestion of which the average European would have langhed
in amused disbelief.

Yet Dick Featherstone had seen those powers in action. He had felt them
{o the corc of his soul. He knew, as he knew that it was all some hyper-
development of the human brain, some super-understanding and realisation
of the soul, that he could do nothing to combat those powers should tho
(ienghis he roused.
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Yet he knew, too—or, at least, he had a faint inkling of the ultimate pur-
pose of the Genghis, and he knew that if he killed him there as he lay ho
would be doing the greatest service to mankind that one could do—a service
which of its very obscurity must go for ever unknown. '

. Dick Featherstonc battled with himself there in that cave as he had never
battled before.

Should he kill the Genghis? Should he let him live?

When he had been in England, he had gone to a theatre, and there had
seen the exhibition of a man whose powers defied all the locks which could
be fashioned. He had seen this man—a Russian—actually woven into «
great hamper, and the hamper then tied with ropes. :

Five minutes after the man had been on the stage with the weaving of the
hasket undisturbed and the ropes exactly as they had been. He had scen
that same man locked in the innermost cell of one of the strongest prisons in
the world, and inside half an hour he had passed through thirteen locked and
barred cells, leaving some small article of clothing in each one as he passed
to prove that he had been there.

Much theorising’ had been done as to how he accomplished it, but it had
gone unexplained.

Yet, clever as that Russian was, he was crude compared to the Genghi-.
Featherstone knew that no bonds he could devise would keep the Genghi-~
prisoner. He knew that he would slip from out the most intricate.

To tie him and leave him was therefore out of the question. To hope to
escape and return to the cave to capture him was equally out of the question.

He was in the heart of the most mysterious and most closely guarded
country in the world.

A ring of mountains shut him off from civilisation. Scarcely a white- man
had ever penetrated there. He was alone in a savage land, where the hand
of every man would be against him. It was the country of the Dalai Lama.
It was the lair of Genghis, the Mystery Man.

The most ignorant nomad of the plains, the most cultured priest of Lhassa,
would alike do their best to drive him back to the Mystery Man did they
know of his escape. ‘ . :

Yet bring himself to kill the Genghis he could not.

He could not commit murder, no matter how he might think himself
justified. But he could pit his strength against that of the Genghis, even
though he knew of the powers of the other. So, bending over the Genghis,
he laid his hand on his shoulder and shook him. -

~ A shock went through him as his fingers encountered the cold, rigid flesh
of the Genghis. -

~ Heavens! Had the man died there, even as he lay on the divan? Had his
soul in truth leaped across the gorge of time into the Great Beyond? _

Slowly and methodically Dick Featherstone examined the body before him.
Every test that he as a ecientist knew did he apply to the business, and at
the end of half an hour’s hard work he straightened up with a sigh of
thankful relief. .

As far as he could tell, the Genghis had died. Then it was for him to get
as far away from the accursed spot as he might! Feverishly now he moved,
seeking this, eeeking that for the journey he had in mind. _

Then, when he had swung his bundle on his back, he made his way along
the twisting passage to the outer cave, and thence into the teeth of the
storm. - - -

Instinct more than knowledge led Dick Featherstone that night. Cantion
bade him wait until morning, but a haunting fear of the cave drove him on,
and, as though an omen of victory, like u sweet emblem of hope there shone
out tbhrough a brecak in the clouds a bright, cold star,
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Olhers followed, and, quictened by a greater Hand than that which man
knows, the storm slunk back to the lair from which it had come.

Beneath a coldly brilliant sky, Featherstone took his way down the moun-
tain to the plain benecath, and, reaching there, struck off to the south-east,
where he vaguely knew the Irawadi to be.

“And even as the burning disc of day swept up and found him, did the
rigid figure of the Genghis stir on the divan back in the cave, and into tho
lifecless limbs once more throbbed the heat of life. Dick Featherstone had
been mistaken,

The Genghis was not dead.

It had been a trance snch as only the Genghis could enter. Truth, indeed,
liis soul had heen on a long journey.

Five months later there staggered into Mandalay, the up-country heart cf
Upper Burma, a haggard, gaunt-looking figure, whose long, ill-kempt beard
nll but hid the features of his face. No man looking at him would have
rucesed for a single moment that he was a white man.

Rough hide garments hid the whiteness of his body, and those parts which
wero exposed had been so stained by the sun and winds, mountain and plaiu
and jungle, that they were deep as mahogany.

Five months 1t had been of terrific hardship, of ghastly suffering snch as
man may scldom know and live,

All down th~ deeply-gorged Irawadi had Dick Featherstone made his way,
haunted at night by the mystieal appearance of the Genghis and harried by
day by the roaming nomads, who secmed to have a particular purpose in
killing him,

e knew in some way that the Genghis still lived.

" He knew that every power of the Mystery Man was being put forth to
head him off and recapture him before he crossed into Burma. Well he kiacw
that the savage tribes through which he was cempelled to fight his way to
vafety were the erveatures of some command of the Benghis.

Yet in the fuce of it all had he won through to Mandalay—Mandalarv,
whero the Union Jack floated in proud regency over the buildings which the
Bimtish Governwent used ag its excentive uarters.

Yet not even then did Dick Featherstone tell his tale. Instead, he made
his way as a pilgrim of old down country until he struek the lowlands and
thence or to Rangoon, where, with a suffocating sense of anticipation, he
songht his father.

Ilis father, a man who knew the mysterious Iast as few men knew it,
wounld be the first recipient of his confidence.

His father would hear the whole tale from the son he must have thought
long dead. Ilis father would tell him what to do. His father would urndcr-
~stand the menace of the Genghis, and advise what steps must be taken to
stop 1t.

Alnd then, when the cup of suffering from which he had drunk for five
long years scemed that it must be drained, he reached the bungalow n
Rangoon—to discover that his father had bcen dead for two years.

It was almost the last straw which broke the strength of his resolve.
Heo secmed utterly and absolutely alone. He was a grain of dust, whipping
helplessly across the highway that men call Life.

llo was on the brink of a chasm, into whose depths he looked and grew
afraid. For sheer weariness of sounl, he could have lain him down and
followed into the peace of the Great Beyond. Then, from the depths of his
nature, beginning with a faint, sweet throb and rising, ever rising, in
spreading waves of soul-music into a crashing crescendo of imperative com-
mand there rose that which caught up the flowing efrands of his resolve and
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seemed to whisper to him: “ Go thou on, though the way be hard!” And
gazing up into the studded sweep of the cosmos, his heart leaped in responsc

and the sweet music of his soul died down into a low murmur of utt-r
content.

h——.-l

- CHAPTER 1.
Nelson Lee Attends a Seance—What the Crystal Revealed.

ELSON LEL walked up the steps of a certain house in Regent’s Park

N with a tolerant and sceptical smile on his lips. It was not the tyj.
of house one would ordinarily think of approaching with such a smile.

It was a great, dignified pile, which sat well back from the sweep of the

park drive, and reposed in lofty diguity behind the high walls which
surrounded it. -

It was such a house as one could only think of as the abode of a veory
favoured mortal—a house which certainly must be a treasure-house of rar:
paintings and sculptures and bibelots—a house which counld exact much of
“this world’s wealth, but which, in truth, would give a noble respanse.

Nor did 1ts past history belie the impression one received from the outside.
Until very recently it had been the town house of a certain well-known pec*
whose sporting proclivities had been more extensive than his purse, and who
had met with the inevitable Waterloo which such a combination of circum-
stances must lead to. |

By the time the bankruptcy proceedings werve finished, the broken pecr
had disappeared abroad, and the noble house had- passed into the hands of
creditors. A pericd of quiescence—strangely silent days and gloomy nights
—succeeded, nights which must have scemed like the waft of death after the
hectic hours the house had known.

Then an eccentric Brazilian millionaire had bought the place, and thoso
few to whom this strange personality became known whispered that Senor
Rantolado was a man who had delved deeply into certain physical and
psychical laws, and a man who had put the resuit of his investigations into
a monograph which was decidedly interesting.

In a purely formal way Lee had met the Brazilian, and when he had
received a card asking him to ‘‘ form one of a small committee of scientific
men to test the claims of a certain woman, who claimed not omnly to be
clairvoyante but also mediumistic,’> it "had been his first inclination to
refuse.

But when the names of the half-dozen eminent men who had accepted
became known to him, he decided to attend the gathering. And so it was
that, on a certain night in late January, he dined early at the Venetia,
and then taxied on to Regent's Park for the test, which was to take place
hetween ten and eleven. _ . . .

An elderly and dark-skinned butler admitted him, and, in halting
English, requested him to follow to the cloak-room. . .

The man’s eyes lit up with pleasure when Lec answered him in Spanish.
and in o warm desire to respond he himself took Lee along instead of
turning him over to an underservant as he would otherwise have done.

Somewbat to his surpriso Lee noted as he ‘went along that the place
seemed filled with a perfoct jam of people. .

He had had no idea when Le came that there might have been any more
there than the few scientists who were to take part in the test.

It seemed, however, that he was mistaken, and when a few minutes later
h¢ made his way fromsthe cloak-room to the main :hall:and.thence te- the
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drawing-room on the right to greet his host, he saw the rich gowng of
many women and the sober black and white of as many men.

Senor Rontolado met him just as he was entering the room, and after
ereeting Lim warmly took his arm to conduct him across to a merry grony
which Le2 scen found to be gathered round the wife of his host—a smul},
dark, vivacious South American beauty, with a perfect figure and com-
pelling manner.

Lee chattad in Spanish to her for a little, then spying out Professor
Merton, who was perhaps doing moic towards mapping the surface of the
moon than any cther man living, he excused himself to his hostess and
strolled across to where the professor stood.

The professor scomed wrapped in thought as Tee approached, but at the
cound of Lce’s voice he looked up quickly, and a smile of plecasure showed
on his bearded rountenance. |

‘“ Se yoa are -mc of the elect,” he said as they shook hands. *‘ Rautoladc
told me you were coming.” |

‘“I am here,”” replied Lee; ‘‘ but, frankly, professor, I do not know why.
I am in ignorance as to the real purpose of this gathering. Who is the
woman whose claims we are suppcsed 1o test? Is she but one of the
numerous charlatans who have been shown up repeatedly during the past
few- years?”’

Merton shook his head.

‘““I know little about her, Lee. Rantolado proposed this test to me some
time ago, but I would hear notking of it then. He was, however, so per-
sistent that I reluctantly consented on the understanding that he wae
able to get together a truly representative gathering of scientists. As to who
or what the woman 1s I can tell you little. Rantolado, as you know, has
grone morc deeply into psychic phenomena than almost any other man
hiving.

‘ I-gIe has achieved more success than ary other man because he has
{ackled the problem with a pure}iy open mind. He has not jeered at the
whole thing as the narrow-minded and ignorant do—he has not been
swept away by seemingly supernatural facts.

‘“ He has, in a way, laid the foundations of a new science, and I belicve
that when it has grown along these lines it will be accepted as such. But,
ns I was saying, I know little about the woman. She is a subject whoin
Rantolado has been studying for nearly five years. She is a South American
and claims direct descent from the ancient Incas who, as you know, lived
and flourished in Peru befcre the Spanish conquerors came.

‘“ She claims to be the only person living who knows the true history of
the Imncas. Of course, there has beemn a good many theories as to how
such a cultured race happened to be in South America, and for the matter
of that there has been the same mystery about the Aztecs in Mexico.

““ At any rate, this woman claims to be an Incan princess who has come
down in direct descent, and through the medium of an Incan priesthood
and nunnery which has flourished ever since the cld days in the depths
of the Equador jungle. : ' .

““ Be that as it may, she certainly lays claim to other things of ecven
greater importance. he claims to .ge able to overcome the natural wall
surrounding the strongest personality, and to cause such personality to
undergo a species of self-hypnosis which, by the way, she accomplishes by
the ancient form of crystal gazing. . .

* Ghe cla®ms, also, to be a mediurn and to be able to give direct com-
munication with certain planes of the spirit world. Tha.t, my dear fellow,
is what we staid individuals are here to-night to investigate. .

«“ Rantolado has said nothing either endorsing the truth of her claims or
easting any aspersions upon them. He is leaving 1% all to us. Therefore—
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but I see him approaching us, and it is possible that we shall soon know
what we shall know."’

Lee looked ug as Senor Rantolado came across towards them.

_‘“ It approaches the time, gentlemen,” he said in Spanish, for he kncw
that both the professor and Lee understood the language perfectly; ‘it
approaches the time for the test. It is possible that you are surprised
at such a large gathering here, but as we go along I will explain the rea< n
for it. This test is, as you know, a little out. of the ordinary. I have n»
.desire that it shall g2t to the ears of the press and that we shall be di--
cussed through that medium.

““ At the same time, there was always the possibility of it leaking out,
80 I conceived the idea of this little reception, and to amuse the guests
I have engaged a well-kncwn palmist to tell the fortunes of any of the
guests who care to go into that little tent at the end of the room.’

Lee had noticed the little tent before, and had been a good deal puzzicd
as to its purpose. Also, he had seen severalof the guests going in aun.l
out, and had for a moment thought it must hide the doorway of an
adjoining room. The little Brazilian chuckled with amusement.

““ If anything does get out, the fpaﬁere:-: will simply have it that a palmi-t
was engaged for the amusemcent of the guests, and nothing will be thought
of it. As a matter of fact, it has been a huge success. But under cover of
‘that we shall have an opportunity to make the investigation which is the
real purpose of your coming. I have alrecady collected your fellow sgientists,
who are now waiting for us.”

All this time they had been passing through a large suite of rooms. The
laughter and chatter of the guests had died away behind them, and now
Lee saw that they were coming into a small room which was a mass of
oriental draperies and Eastern colour.

It was lit up by a single great light in the centre of the room, which
shone with a medley of deep. orange and topaz through a thick shade of
those colours. At the very end of the room was a small silken tent, whose
folds were of red and blue and orange and purple.

Standing close to this were five men—the rest of the committee which
Rantolado had selected to test the medium whose claims he himself had
been studying for so long. The medium herself was not visible.

Lee nodded to one or two of the men, and then turned back to his host as
the latter began to speak.

‘“ Gentlemen,’”’ he was saying, speaking now in faultless English, ¢ yon
all krow, to some extent, why you are gathered here to-night. You know
that you are here to test the mediumistic claims of one Senorita Yanquori,
-who claims—and, I am convinced, rightfully—to be the true descendant cf
the ancient Incas of Peru and a princéss of those people.

‘“ Those of you who have done me the honour to read my momnograph cn
"the subject of physical research, and those who have also done me the
‘honour to read of comparisons between the richness of the Ssychic knov.-
ledge of the ancients and the poverty of our psychic knowledge of to-day,
will also know that I am the only man who has ever penetrated the depths
of the Caqueta jungle, which lies at the junction of Colombia, Peru and
Ecuador.

‘““ It was while I was in the depths of that jungle that I came upon a great
stone building in the very heart of the unknown country. My first amaze-
ment was increased when »n examining the exterior I discovered it to be
composed of great hewn blocks so fitted together that cement was un-
necessary. .

‘“ But that amazement, gentlemen, was nothing to compare with what
I felt when I discovered the building to be inha.bjtqu——not by the savare
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‘ribes I had so far encountered, but by a white race of seemingly cultures
waple.

l ‘-‘pGentlemcn, what happoned during the three.months I abode in that
building has nothing of immediate importance to do with the matter in
"land. Sufficient is it to say that during thosc three months I was treated
with the utmost kindness, and it seemed as though some wunseen power
must have led me there. The study of psychic phenomena was the work
{o which I bhad dedicated my life. I was ambitious to raise it up to a
recognised science, which I truly feel it to De.

““1 knew from my researches that the ancients had possessed a dec
linowledge of this science—a knowledge which died out with them, nng
which we have not yet been able to equal. But there in that strange building,
among a priesthood and a religious sisterhood, which I discovered to have
come down from Incan times, I came upon a knowledge of psychic phenomcna
which my deepest researches had not even touched. '

‘“ The sequence of custom had never been broken with these people since
the heydey of the Incas. I came upon their life in all its purity as tho
*panish conquerors must have come upon it over four hundred years ago.

“ Well, gentlemen, the upshot was that for three months I remained in
that building in the jungle studying their religion, which, as you know,
was the Sun Worship; their scientific attainments, and their knowledge of
psychic phenomena. At the end of that time I persuaded the head of the
crder to permit me to bring out into our civilisation—I decliberately say
our civilisation—a young man and young woman from the order.

‘“ The young man was being trained for sacredotal purposes, and also
to carry on the system of transcribing the history of the order. Each
oveneration of the order had six young men trained for this purpose alone.
The young woman was one of the twelve maidens who showed exceptional
mediumistic gifts, and who was being trained in that path.

““ I shall not now tell you of the things I heard and saw there. I shall
not now tell you of the profound mysteries which I witnessed.

““ You shall see them for yourselves.

‘““ The young woman who came from that ancient religious building in
the Caqueta jungle is here to-night. The young man unfortunately died
on the way out to civilisation. The young woman ordinarly speaks no
English, gentlemen. She speaks a very little Spanish, which she has
learned since she has been under the protection of my wife. The language
of the ancient Incans she speaks fluently—the language known as Quichua.

‘“ Now, gentlemen, she sits witkin this little silken tent awaiting our
pleasure. I have decided first that you shall test her powers of controlling
an outside consciousness by means of the ancient crystal with- which we
are all familiar. I do not think it will be necessary for each one of you
to make the test, but I would suggest that three of your number be chosen
for the purpose.

““In order to do that I think the best plan will be to draw lots. You
are seven in number. I have prepared seven strips of paper all of different
lengths. I would further suggest that the three who draw the shortest
strips be chosen to make the test. Does that suggestion meet with your

approval, gentlemen?’’ o
low murmur of acquiescence sounded from the assembled scientists,

and, with a little bow, Senor Rantolado crossed to a low divan and took
up several strips of paper which lay there. He also took up a book, and
standing with his back to his guests, placed the strips of paper between
the leaves of the book so that the projecting ends for cach were exactly
even. en he closed the book and walked back to the group.

“* Now, gentlemen,’’ he said with a smile, *“ who will draw first?”’

The scientists, with a little wcll-bred chaffing, each took a strip, which he
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held behind his back. When the last had been drawn they compared them,
aHd it was didcovered that Professor James, the noted astronomer, Dr.
Fiold, doyon of archmologists, and Nelson Lee, the famous criminologist,
were the three to be chosen.

Aftor a little more quict argument Doctor TField was elected to be the
first to enter the little tent, and when the silken curtains had dro ped
behind him, those who wailed sought the divans which were placed nLout
the room, and accepting the Eastern cigarettes which their host offercd
them, smoked iu silence until Field should re-appear.

Five minutes—ten minutes went, with only & faint murmer coming from
the direction of the tent, then the sound stopped as suddenly as it had
begun, and the mext moment the curtains were Lhrust aside and the
scientist came out.

Despite the scepticism of those hard-headed men gathered there, every
cye eagerly sought the countenance of the doctor as he appeared.

Lee, who was sitting close to the tent, glanced up sharply at the other
as ho came out, and to him, with his faculty of reading the human
countenance as the ordinary man reads his newspaper, it seemed that
the eyes of the doctor were drawn and heavy—they held a something in
their depths which had not been there when he entered the tent.

But to the chafling questions of the group he only shook his head, sum-
moning =~ smile for the purpose.

‘“ Remember, we are not to discuss what we see,”” he ndmonished them.
‘““ Kach man i3 to draw his own conclusions and make his own notes.”’

Professor James was already on his way to the tent, Lee having indicated
that he should go next, and for another ten minutes the group smoked in
silence. '

When the professor finally appeared, Lee at least noted that he seemed
to walk with a firmer step than when he entered, and his cyes sparkled
with a dcep pleasure. If Doctor Iield had received a shock within that
tent, Professor James had certainly secn something to give him pleasure.

Now it was Lee's turn, and dropping the end of hisg cigarette into a
deop brass vase which stood on the floor by the divan he rose. With a
Jittle smile at the others he lifted the silkem hangings of the tent, and
cntered. - '

It was almost in darkness, being only lit by the deep glow of the great
licht outside, which was able to filter in through the silken curtain. Just
before dropping the curtain he was able to see that a small table had been
placed in the tent, and that on this was a black cushion, on which reposcd
a great crystal globe, fully a foot in diameter.

Seated before the table and facing the entrance to the tent was a figure.

Lee could see none of the details of the figure, for the drapings were o
black. All he could make out was two white arms which rested beside the
cushion. On his side of the table was a chair, and he sensed that he w:s
to sit in it. -

As he did so, he saw for the first time that a single shaft of light frem
outside came through-and rested on the curved surface of the crystal
sphere. -
lNow., as his eyes grew accustomed to the gloom, Lee could seo the whit.
faco of the figure across from him, and though it was but a vague featurc.
fragment gleaming palely in the gloom, ho knew somehow that the girl wiw
sat thore was very beautiful.

Ier cyes caught a little of the light reflected from the crystal, and threw
back tho shaft like twin pools of ink. Il.ce gazed into them for a moment,
{hcar, though he felt that he ought to withdraw his g:uze——thqt he shn_uld
withdraw his gaze—that he must withdraw his gaze, he found it impossible
to do so.
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These twin Eools of inky blackness with the single star of light playing
in cach held him with an all-compelling power, and after the first few
momecents of will struggle, he found he did not want to look away.

He was content just to sit there and to allow himsclf to sink, sink, sink
into the soft promise of thosc gleaming orbs. _

Do not think he was in the state ordinarily known as hypnotisin. He was
not. He was perfectly conscious that he was sitting in thaéjlittle silken tent,
and that there was a girl across from him. He knew that the great crystal
globe was on the table betweern them. He knew that he was there 1o mako
a test.

And now he reminded himself that he must not be carried away by any
combination of attraction between the play of light on the sphere and the
reflection of the same light from the deep orbs of the girl. Even as this
thought came to him the two white arms of the girl slowly rose from the
table, and Lce felt a thrill pass through him as her hands closzd gently over
his wrists.

Not a word had been spoken so far, but now a soft murmur came from the
girl’s lips as she bent closer. Lee, too, inclined his body forward, and as
he did so, a delightfully soft and insinuating perfumo seemed to ccme from
the girl’s hair, stealing into his senses and delighting them.

Steadily the girl held his wrists—steadily she gazed deep into his eyes.

Then a sudden desire swept over Lec to look into that sphere and to see what
was there.
+ Ho told himself it was much better to sit as he was—that the music of the
girl’s voice and the perfume of her being werc too seductive and too
alluring to bother about a crystal sphere that could never be more than
cold and inanimate crystal, but the same willing that had dragged his eyes
to bers now sent his gaze downwards towards the globe, and in the next
moment the girl—the tent—ay, the very present cxistence itself had pacsed
from his consciousness, and he only knew that he wps watching a mystery
kaleidoscope which filled him and thrilled him as never before.

At first the globe seemed to light up with self illumination—an ilumination
which filled the globe to its uttermost limits of circumference, but strangely
enough did not pass beyond them. It looked like a vast shining lake which
roso and fell, and twisted beneath his eyes like a sentient being, like a soul
in torment.

Then the white interior exparse of the globe became clouded. |

A grey mist was diffused throughout it, and the heaving of the whits sea
stepped.  Slowly, ever so slowly, the grey mist seemed to contract, and con-
tract with the light clinging to it until here and there Lee saw a tiny cloud
of grey thrown off from it. He realised then that the cloud was revolving
at a terrific pace—at such a pace that the human eys could not follow the
revolutions.

Tho the cloud contracted still more until it seemed to form a solid; a
hicavy red tinged it throughout--a red which changed rapidly to yellow and
then to green. '

Now in the very centre of the grcen, the colour changed to grey again,
and then to snowy white, and suddenly Lee realised that he was gazing
down upon a jagged mountain range. He bent closer in an agony lest he
should miss anything,

Suddenly, as he looked. the range scemed to grow and grow, and to loom
up until it filled the wiocle vista before him. Now he could distinguish fine
details—he could see gushing mountain torrents, he could make out the
alistening boundarics of high glaciers—he could seec here and there a hound-
ing sheep which leaped from crag to crag with sure-footed case.

Far down at the foot of the mouutains he saw a great plain, and then, as
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timo passed, ho saw horsemen appear and go galloping hither and thithes
about the plain. From a grey patch on the left a town suddenly showel,
growing so rapidly from a tiny collection of hide tents to a large collection
of buildings.

Ilo saw, too, a great building ¢pring up as something endowed with a
marvellous life—he saw other and greater buildings leap up, then his eye:
went back to the mountaing, and he found himself gazing into the mouth
of an open cave. A man was standing at the opening to the cave, a hig
bearded man, who had a single skin thrown about him.

Suddenly the light secemed to go out, yet strangely enough, Lec¢ conld
still see perfectly what the man in the cave entrance was doing. L-.
himself seemed to he standing beside the man, and looking upwards he saw
the stars overhead. Clear and cold he felt the night to be, and the stars
gleamed brighter than he had ever seen them.

Then, even as he gazed upon them, he noticed with amazement that son:e
of the more prominent stars were not where they had alwa:ys been, to hi-
knowledge. They were almost in the same pesition, it is true, but here 2nd
thero he noted a slight diiference—and he wondered.

Then the man at the cave entrance walked out to a small platform, and
went through a curious pantomime, which consisted chiefly in turning first
in one direction, then in another. Suddenly hc was swept from view, and
Lee found himself gazing into the interior of the cave.

He saw a heap of skins on the floor; he peered into an inner cave with
eyes which took in every detail. He saw a great round cave hung with
barbaric skins and weapons.

Then into an inner cave he peercd, and there he secmed to rest. An old
man was standing before a rude bench—an old man whore white beard
hung almost to the flcor. He appeared to Lbe mixing some ingredients in
a large stone bowl, yet even as Lee watched him, he was swept away and
another took his place.

This time it was a young man—a man whose skin was of a reddish ting-,
and whose eyes were deep and luminous. With a lightning rapidity he
ageed before 's gaze, and gave place to another. So it went oa until Le.
thought the procession would never end, and all the timo he was conscious
that the appearance of the cave was changing to; that the rude and barbari:
simplicity of its fittings were giving place to a more finished arrangement.

Then after what seemed an eternal procession of men, there appeared onc
whose odd shape and bearing arrested his attention. Ho saw a tiny pinched
body with a thin, fragile looking neck supporting a huge head which seemed
many sizes too large for the body.

Heo gazed closer at the grotesque figure, and saw that the head was the
head of an intellectual, the high broad brow and intelligent eyes were proof
cnough of that.

Then, while he watched the strange being work away at what he cou'd
now see was an ultra-modern laboratory table, a skin over the entrance wrs
thrust aside, and three savage-looking creatures entered, dragging with
them a fourth.

Tho three captors Lee recognised at once as of a Tartar type, but the
fourth—the captive—ho saw, to his amazement, was a white man. He
watched while the captors dragged their prisoner across the cave to another
skin which hung down, and thrusting that aside passed beyond it. He
could see them drag forth a heavy chain, which was attached to a steel
band. The band they put about the waist of the prisoner, and then he
watched while the grotesque heing entered, and with a few touches of an
instrument welded the steel band together.

Then the three Tartars departed after dropping flat to the stone floor !
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the cave in rank obeisance to the grotesque oen. Now the scene shifted,
and Leec saw the outer cave again. He saw that it was now hung with
fino silken hangings, and while he gazed at it, the dwarfed one entered and
threw himself down on a divan.

Lec gazed in puzzlement at the scene until he saw the skin which hid the
cntrance to the inner cave thrust aside, and the white man whom he had
sccil enter peered forth.

But what a change! When he had been dragged into the cave, Lec had
<~en that his face was white and smooth as that of a boy. Now it was dirty
:nd bearded and drawn with pain.

Ice watched in a fever of impatience, while the man crept acress towards
tho prostrate figure on the divan, noting as he did so that the steel band
and a short length of chain were stiil about his waist. He saw {hz man
stand over the dwarf, snd then bend down loewer, lower, lower, with murder
in his eyes. DBut he did not strike, though the arm was unlifted.

He- hesitated, then Lee saw him lift the lids of the dwarf and gaze into

the eyes. After that Lee watched while the white man made a prolonged
cxamination of the body of the dwarf, which would have done credit te the
first surgeon of Europe. Then the man rose and hurried back to the inner
cave. Ile emerged soon carrying a bundle, and with a last look at the
prostrate body of the dwarf, crept from the cave. As he went out Lce felt
o fierce desire creep over him to draw the fugitive back, and wh’sper to him
th:t, though the dwarf seemed dead, he really was not dead.
_ Loe scemed to know it in some way. But then the scene shilted again,
and ke was out on the plain at the foot of the mountain. It was broad day-
licht now, and far ahead, just entering a deep gorge which cut into the
agrcater gorge whero flowed a great river, he saw the bearded fugitive.

Then there followed a succession of pictures which charged from deep
gerges filled with rushing torrents of waters 1o mountains, and stoaie
scattered plains—to bare expanses with no bit of life on them, to d:ep
jungles full of fever and danger from man and beast.

Always ahead of him flitted the ragged figure of the fugitive, and scmehow
I.ce scnsed that behind somewhere the grotesque dwarf was in pursuit.
Tlhien suddenly a city appeared, and he gazed in deep wonder as he recognised
Mandalay, where he himself had bheen less than two years previoucly. He
:~w the ragged figure of the fugitive creep into the city, and then, with
sv-cat rapidity, the scene changed to Rangoon. He recognised the -golden

sammit of the great Buddhist temple there, and then he szemed to L2 on
hoard ship.

Thes2 was a soft tropic sea all about them, and canvas hangings had heen
lct down to keep the rays of the sun at bay. Sitting in two steamer chairs
were a young man and a girl. He recognised the young man as the fugitive
he had watched from the cave to Rangoon.

TTe was much changed now. The long matted beard had heen sfhaved off,
and he was dressed in white ducks. His face was fuller and his bearing less
furtive. Bsat still it was the same man.

Then Lee looked at the girl, and his heart leaped suddenly within him as
he rccognised Mademoisclle Miton, the Black Wolf.  Swiftly the scere
changed to night. The man and the girl still dressed in white were leaning
sver the rail of the ship, while the silver moon beat down upon th: pliad
water.

ILece could see the young fellow talking very earnestly to the girl. a
-nomentary glimpse he had of her eyes—eyes that were lit up with a tenso
nterest which, for the moment, he could not fathom, then suddenly there
was a wild pitching of the water, the silver moon disappeared—the ship, th>
man, and the girl all were swept away. The purple sea changed to grey, and
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the grey to a milky white, and then even while he gazed upon it the white
churned up madly and faded from view.

Panting, and with pulses leaping, Lee watched while tha inside of the
globe leaped with a thousand fires, then, as the light became annihilate?,
- ho suddenly found himself back in the tent with the girl's soft hands still
firmly clasping his wrists.

He became conscious that the low murmur was still falling from her
lips, and as it droned away something urged him to his feet. The girl’s
hands dropped as though reluctantly from his wrists, and somehow Lee
found himself outside. Scarcely had his eyes became accustomed to th:
light there—scarcely did it sweep in upon him that he was there in that
castern room, in a house in Regent’s Park, London—scarcely could he dray
himself back to the realisation of his surroundings, when a face loomed uu
bafore him, and he experienced a severe shock.

It was the same face which he had seen on the young man in the vision
of the globe: |

CHAPTER 1. '
The Seance—Nelson Lee Experiences Another Sirange Experience.

OR a2 moment Lee thought he must be fitting the visioned face of the
F crystal to the flesh and blood body of one of the scientists. He
passed a hand over his eyes, became aware that some of the group

were eyeing him curiously, then, with a strong effort of will gathered him-
s31f together. He glanced once more at the man he had first seen on emerg-

ing from the tent. . |
No. It was no figment of the imagination. It was stern reality. The

face opposite him was the face of one of the group. Now Lec remembered
that it was a young man who had been standing somewhat apart as though
shy of thrusting himself too much in cvidence while in the presence of
guch a distinguished company. .

He, too, must be a scientist, Lee thought. Yet he was certain that
something which he could not explain had happened to him, that the fac.
_of the young man in the vision was the same face as that upon which he now
looked. ’

He asked himself if he had visualised the man in the vision with that
face, because, perchance, the memory of the young scientist was with hiin
when he entered the tent. But search back in bis .mind though he might,
he could not place the explanation upon that bLasis.

. He turned as he heard Senor Rantolado’s voice at his elbow.

““ Well, Senor Lee,”” he said softly, ‘‘the senorita did not keep you
long."”’ _ .

“gEr—not long,” exclaimed Lee vacuously. “ Why, er—I didn’t reali e,
senor. How long have I been?” ’ . .

‘“ Just nine minutes altogether, Senor Lee,” replied the Brazilian.

Lee gazed at him in stupefaction.

Nine minutes! . . .
Yet he seemed to have gone through an eternity of cvents simce he

had entered the silken tent. Fle was more himself now, though he could
quite appreciate why the manner of Doctor Field and Professor James hu:l
seemed a'little out of the ordinary when they had emerged from the teni.

He felt a strong desire to talk to the young scientist whose face had been

so strangely revealed to him in the crystal, and to that end asked hi

“host to introduce him.
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“ Certainly, senor,” replied the Brazilian readily. I will introduce vou
now. There will be little time for conversation. as we shall go at once to
the other room for the mediumistic test. But aftcrwards you will have an
cpportumity to talk with him. Hec is young, but he is a man who has
alrcady made his mark in science. It i1s Featherstone—Professor Richard
IFeatherstone, who has been lecturing privately on Oriental Philosophy.”

Lee remembered hearing about a scientist whose lectures on Oriental
’hilosophy had set the scientific world by the ears, and had also heard that
the offer of a university chair was to be made to the scientist. He knew
little more about him then, nor did he dream the part the other was to
play In his immediate future.

Had he been able to visualise the future as he had visualised that strange
passage of events in the crystal, he might even then have drawn back—
cr, at least, he might have done so had he been a man of less courage.

But he knew nought of the future, and so he took the firm hand of the
‘voung man to whom he was being introduced and gazed deeply and steadily
into a pair of grey eyes which seemed strangely old for a face so young.

““I have heard of you, Mr. Lee,” said a clear pleasant voice, which issued
from between the lips of the young scientist. ‘“I have studied some cf
vour cases with a great dcal of interest, and I am very pleased indeed
‘o meet you.’

‘“And I to meet you,”” responded Lee. ‘‘I have heard of your lecturcs,
Professor Featherstone, but so far I have not had the pleasurc of attending
thom. Er—jyou are recently home from the East?’

For a moment the other did not answer, and Lee saw that his eyes closcd
for a little. Then he opened them and nodded.

‘““Yes,”” he said in a low tone, looking furtively about him; ‘‘yes, Mr.
f.ce, I am recently home. I have been in England less than three months."”

At this point in their conversation Senor Rantolado came up.

‘“ All ready, senors,”” he said. ‘* We will, if you please, go into the next
room which has been prepared for the seance. I wish you all, please, to
cxamine it with every care to see that mo appliances of any description
have been placed in it.”’ _ .

They all trooped into the next room, which Lee saw to all intents and
purposes was furnished with only a large table and nine chairs. The floor,
the walls, the ceiling, were entirely bare and had been whitewashed. There
were no cabinets such as one sees in the room of the ordinary clairvoyante
and medium, nor was there any sign of curtained rccess. It was a chill,
bare room—as naked as it could be made. In company with the other
«cientists, Lee moved about the room, tapping the walls here and there,
vxamining the floor, and scrutinicing the ceiling.

When the investigators were one and all satisfied that there were no
secret traps of any description, and that there were no concealed wiro
connections leading from the table out of the room—they lifted the table
up bodily to settle that point—they arranged themselves about the table.

Now Rantolado turned out all the lights, but left the door open which led
into the eastern room. When they were all settled he called out in a low,
penetrating voice, and almost at once the watchers at the table saw a slim
veiled form silhouetted against the oblong of light which marked the door-
way.

({nly the light from the other room lit up the place, and they couid not
vcc the features or finer details of the girl’s form, but Lee knew that it was
the same who had sat opposite him in the little tent. She came slowly
towards them, walking with lissome dignity until she reached the head of
the table where a chair had been left vacant for her. _ ]
Lee, who happened to be sitting next to her, thrust out his hand to pull
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the right of the girl. for Professor Featherstone had been sitting there,
and Lee knew 1t had been his voice which had uttered the cry.

He was lying back in his chair with eyes closed and his face pinched
and white to the rims of the lips.

The girl was also lying back in a dead faint, and as Rantolado ran to
ter, Lee made his way round to Featherstone. All was confusion now.

The scientists were one and all asking cach other what had happened.

How had the letters of fire appeared? Who had cried out? Why was
cne of their number lying back in his chair in an unconscious state? And
why had the girl fainted? No one atteinpted to answer the questions. One
cr two gathered about Rantolado, clumsily offering their assistance, but
the Brazilian waved them back. |

Picking the girl up in his arms, he carried her from the room, and with
ner going Featherstone stirred and opened his eyes.

Lee, who was bending over him, gazed into them while the cloud of
ccnfusion still lingered there. In them he read a terrible mameless dread
-—a hautting something which spoke of a soul agony which was consuming
the man. Then with a shiver the young professor sat up. Lee placed a
hand under his shoulder and said kindly:

““Lean on me, professor. Try {o get up. I think you will fcel better in
tho next room. Doctor Ficld, would you be so good as to get a glass of
caampagne frem the buffet?”
~ Doctor Field nodded and hurried away, and with his arm supporting
I'eatherstone, Lee led the way to the eastern room, followed by the others.
As they reached it Senor Rantclado centered, looking harassed and worn.

“I have placed Senorita Yanquori in the care of my wife, gentlemen,”
he said as he closed the door after him. °“ The rest cf the guests have
row departgd, so nothing of this will get out. But I wish to ask you to
say nothing of what has occurred here. I suppose, like myself, you all saw
the letters of firc which formed cver us?” |

A low murmur of assent grceted the question.

““1 myself do nct know what they mecan,” went on Rantolado, ‘“ nor do
1 know who called out, theuch I linagine it was Professor Featherstone.’”

Lec ncdded, and the Brazilian went on:

““ As far as a test is concerned, gentlemen, we can only put it down to a
failure, though I think you will all agree with me that there were some
«lrange fcatures during the few minutes it lasted. 1 have already ques-
tioned Senorita Yanquori about it, and all ske can say is that just when
she felt herself getting into touch with the control, a power stronger.than
her own rese up and stopped her. Her power fought against it, hut she
was conquered. She was waved back as it were by some strength which
she could not overcome, and it must have been at that same moment that

we saw the letters cf fire above us. Can you enlighten us, Professor
JYeatherstone?”’
The young professor shook his head. _ |
“Not now, senor,” he replied huskily. “It is true that I saw the

letters of fire, and I am probably the only man here who knows what thecy
mean. But believe me, I can say nothing yet. This evening has revealed
a new phasc of a certain matter to me, and I must have time to ponder—
to plan.

"pBut this T will say, senor. I believe in the mediumistic powers of your
subject, and 1 fecl certain that if I had not been one of the circle she would
have had no trouble.. What developed this evening has a very direct
bearing on myself. It is a clear warning of a danger which confronts me,
and more than that I cannot say. When it is possible to do so I”w111. And
now, wilh your permission, senor, 1 shall take my departure.-
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The Brazilian wae too polite to press the matter, and the other seientis'-
who were discussing the matter with a degree of interest they would nct
have believed possible before that evening, saw that the young professor w. ..
too distrait to speak further of the matter under such conﬁitions.

Lee, too, was respecting Featherstone's desire for solitude, but the yousn
professor turned to him, and in a low tone said:

““ Mr. Lee, I wonder if you would walk part of the way home with m~.
X feel that I must talk to someone, and you are that one.” .

““With great pleasure, professor,”” replied Lee cordially. ‘I shall o»
with you at once.” . '

They took leave of their fellow scientists who had elected to remain an-
discuss the subject for a little, then, in company with their host, they
made their way to the front of the house. They found that the other guests
had indeed departed, and the same man who had opened the door to L-:
brought them their hate and coats. |

They stood chatting at the top of the steps for a little, then, biddin~
i)]leil‘ host good-night, they walked slowly down and turned towards Portland

lace. |

P oEEE————

CHAPTER III.

Professor Featherstone's Story—Nelson Lee Gets a Surprise.

OT until they had emerged from the park and crossed the road inin
Portland Place did Featherstone speak. Then, with the long wi:.
stretch of that fine thoroughfare ahead of them and scarcely a soul

in sight, Featherstone took a cigarette from Lee’s proffered case, and wk:u

it was lit turned to his companion.

‘“ Mr. Lee,”’ he sajd slowly, ““I do not know why I asked you to walk witi
me to-night. You are essentially a man whose life is based on mater!:!
fact. In my study of your different cases I have noticed always that yoir
conclusions are arrived at by pure logic—cold deduction and remorsel::
analysis.”’

Lee smiled. . I

““ You are right to a certain extent, professor,” he said. ‘“ At the sar:e
time, I am not quite a machine.”’ . |

T know that,” rejoined the other quickly. ‘I have read three of you-:
monographs on chemistry, and a man who has studied chemistry as yeon
have studied it—a man who has dipped into Nature’s well of mystery as
you have dipped into it, will know that there are truly more things in
heaven and earth than man wots of. Am I not right?"

« Decidedly so,”’ said Lee earnestly. ‘I have come upon many thing-,

rofessor, which hard material logic will not—cannot explain.”

Featherstone was silent for a few moments, then he spoke again.

< Mr. Lee,” he said, ¢ a little over five years ago I was just finishing at
Oxford. I went in for general science, and when I came down I thougﬁt
as many who come down are prone to think—that I was as completely
equipped for'the line I had chosen in life as a man could be. .

“My home is—or was—in Rangoon, where my father was a practisinzr
physician. It was my intention—it was his hope—that together we shoul |
tackle certain research matters iu the East. I went to Rangoon full (f
zest, and with my whole soul wrapped up in the profession I had choson.
But when I arrived in Rangoon it was decided that I should first take a

long projected trip which would give me a deeper knowledge of some things -
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than T pesseesed, and at the same time give me an opportunity to study
different phases of the rcligion of Jittle known tribes. That trip I started
out on witnout much delay.

“1 left R&IUgOOD, and from there went to Mandaldy I'rom Ma,nda,]ay
I worked my way up through Upper Burmah until I reached the borderland
of Tibet, follo_wmg the course of the Irawadi as far as possible.”’

lgay I finish the story for you, Professor Icatherstone?”’ asked Lee
Guletly. _

The other glanced sharply at Lee. :

" Er—I don’t follow you, Mr. Lee,”’ he said haltingly.

“1 will make the attempt to fill in the rest of the tale,” said ILeec.
" Insten, professor.

" You got across into Tibet. You crossed a great plain there until you
came to the base of the mountains which ring about Lhassa, the sacred
rity of the Dalai .ama. There you were set upon and captured. You were
carricd a prisoner across count? until you werc taken into a cave. In that
cave there was a man—a dwarf with an extraordinary large head. Listen,
and I will tell you how the cave was furnished. _

**In the outer cave there was nothing but a pile of skins. But the main
cr inner cave was luxuriously furnished with rich hangings and cushions.
(MY that there was another cave. It was fitted up as a laboratory. Then
there was a small alcove cave adjoining that, and into it you were dragged.

" A steel band was welded about your waist—the band had a strong. chain
attached to 1t. You were held prisoner as some wild beast would be held.
Then a day—er rather mnight-—-came when your captor slept. You were
able to escape. You stole into the main cave where he lay asleep on a
cdivan. You bent over him.

‘““There was murder in your heart, but you could not bring yourself to
do it. Then you thought he was dcad. You made every test known to
you to prove it, and when you were sure it was 6o you made up a pack of
necessities and stole out of the cave.

‘“ After a lerrible journcy, which probably lasted for months, you finally
rcached Mandalay, and from therc made your way to Rangoon. From
rRangoon you travelled by steamer to Europe, and here you are.””

Lee had ripped out the tale rapidly, biting off his sentences like the patter
patter of a machize gun... When he had first startegl, Featherstone had
been staring straight ahead of him, but now he was gaziang at Lee as though
the latter were some fearful creature from another world.

“ For the love of Heaven, man, what do you mean?”’ he cried. ‘“ How

do you know all this?’~

Lec shrugged. _
““ Have I related the main facts as they occurred, professor?’’ he asked.

‘“ Man—man, you have related them ‘as though you had wartchfzd them.
1t is true, every word of it. I was a prisoner in that cave for five ycars
Lefore I was able to make my escape. ' I—I wanted to talk with you to-
night because you are reputed to be a man of understanding, but I never
intended telling you a quarter of what you seem to know. Tell me, Mr.
Lee, I beg of you, how did you discover this?” .

“““Wiii you believe me when I say that I knew nothing whatsoever about
it until I went to Senor Rantolado’s to-night?” asked Lee.

“ But—I don’t understand,” faltered Featherstone. ‘‘No one knows of
it. I have kept it to myself, for I am a man who is living in the grip
of fear. I knew before I left Rangoon that the Genghis was not dead. I

could feel 1t.” .
““ The Genghis!”’ exclaimed Leec.

ip JeHers of fire to-night.”

““ That is the name which we saw writicn
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‘t‘ It is,”” whispered the professor with a shiver. ““It was I who cricd

out.”

. “And the Genghis—is he the dwarf with the extraordinary head?’ askel
ce.

Featherstone nodded.

“Yes. Mr. Lee, you know so much; will you listen to the rest? I flod
to Lurope with some sort of vague idea that here I might find the means
{o combat the influence of that man. I who lived with him for five lone
vears tell you that he is the greatest menace which wallks the earth. He
15 the product of an unbroken line of the Genghis’ which have come down
since time was not. They are descended from the morning of the world,
and they know things of which our greatest scientists do not dream.

‘““Mr. Lee, you are a scientist yourself. You are also a man who believes
in a material explanation for all phenomena. Very well. Let me ask ycu
something. How do you explain what happened to-night? How do you
know about my life in the cave in Tibet? How do you explain the letters
of fire which spelled out the name of the Genghis?”’

“I am willing to confess that I can find no explanation of it,”” said Lce
slowly. ““I am also prepared to acknowledge that a good many of my
cherished idcals have received a severe shock to-night, professor. For
instance, I will tell you where I read the history of your imprisonment in
the cave in Tibet. It was in the crystal globe which I gazed into. There
I saw a strange vision, and you were the central figure of it. There, too,
I saw the grotesque figure of the dwarf. But how it was caused I cannot

say.

““I will tell you how it was caused, Mr. Lee,”’ said the other. ‘‘ You are
a chemist. You make your experiments with different drugs and chemicals.
You dabble with elements. You watch reactions and judge accordingly.
Very well. Has it never occurred to you that there might be a chemistry
which was far, far deeper than the crude chemical knowledge which we
possess? Has it never occurred to you that the subconsciousness of ths
human being might be nought but a series of chemical reactions? Has it
never occurred to you to think that what is known as phychic phenomena
is nothing but a chemical change of the conscious being and a lapping over
with the subconscious beini?

‘““In my opinion that is what it is, and nothing else. T have seen enough
in that cave in Tibet te make me believe 1t. If I could explain some of
the things which I have seen the Genghis do! If I could but tell you the
true purpose of that man! Alas! I do not dare take even you into my
confidence. Not yet. But I will say this. He is the greatest menac2
alive. He lives. He is not dead. He has, I feel sure, come to Europe. I
feel that the letters of fire were deposited in that room to-night by a chemical
reaction of his subconsciousness that he himself caused them to be there.
He is here, he is there, he is in every place. He is preter-human in so far as
he possesses a knowledge which the ordinary human brain cannot grasp.

‘“It was his stronger will which ordered the medium to-night to return
1o her consciousness. You remember Rantolado said she had been overcome
by a stronger control. I am certain it was nothing but the will of the
Genghis being exerted. He knew I was there to-night. The letters of
fire were but a warning to me. Don’t you see the point I am trying to
make?’’ -

““T follow your reasoning regarding the chemistry of the subconscious
being,’”’ said Lee slowly, ‘“but I must confess that I cannot quite see what
vou have to fear from this Genghis. Tell me, professor, who is he? Whut
15 he? What is his purpose in life?”’

I know much, but too little to answer that,”” replied the other., I
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only know that he is the last representative of a brotherhood or order
which had its inception thousands and thousands of years ago. Without
intermission they have followed up ome line of research, alv?ays refusing
:t(‘) go off into profitless by-paths. That is why they have achieved so rauch.
They have hitched their waggon to one star, and have never faltered in
their purpose.

. "“ There still exists in that cave in Tibet the result of their work. The
Genghis is the living representative of all that knowledge. It was hecause
he fixed on me as the one who must carry the work on after he passed
that I wase captured and taken to the cave.” I know so_muech that it is not
reasonable to suppose he will permit me to escape and five. I feel to-night
that he is very close to me—that even now he may be watching me. I fecl
that I am a doomed man, and it is because I am afraid that I have sought

you,’>
Bi this time they had reached the Langham Hotel, and just in front
of the great caravanserai Lee came to a halt.

"* The subject which you broach is, indeed, a weighty one, professor,’” he
caid quietly. ““Off hand I hardly know what to say. To-night has been
a night of such weird experience that I should like to permit my brain to
repose for the night. In the clear light of day I shall be able to approach
1% more sanely. That there is something in what you say—that the wholo
thing may be explained by chemical reaction of the subconsciousness, I am
prepared to believe. '

“Frankly, I had never thought of explaining it in that way. Like a
good many other people I have dipped a little into the psychical mysteries,
but like most I have given little credence to their scientific wecight. The
trouble has been that such a subject has given such a wide opening for
the operation of cranks and charlatans. But you are a man whose evidence
must be taken seriously. I myself wish to give a good deal of thought to
what I saw in that erystal to-night.

““I was not hypnotised—I was conscious throughout of my surroundings.
I knew nothing whatscever of your experiences in that cave in Tibet. I did
not ever know you personally. I had heard of you as a professor of Eastern
Philosophy, and that is all. Yet you tell me that I have related corrcctly
your experiences therc. But answer me one question, professor, pleasc.
Have you told no one about your experiences?’’

Featherstone hesitated for only a moment, then he said:

‘““ When I made that statement, Mr. Lee, I did not te!l the absolute truth.
I told one person, and one only.”

‘““ And that person?”’ asked Lee.

““ That person was a girl whom I met on board ship,”” responded the other.
‘“ She was on the steamer which left Rangoon, and we travelled to Europe
together. It was while we were in the Mediterranean that I—er—1 proposed
to her, and in so doing I felt it incumbent upon me to tcll her what had
happened.’’ ‘ . . .

“Do you mind telling me her name?” asked Lee In a curious veice.

‘“ Not at all. Her name was Carlile—Miss Carlile.”

““Ah! Please do not think me impertinent, professor,” went on Lee,
‘“ but, er—did the young lady accept you?”

Featherstone shook his head gloomily. . .

““ She mneither refused nor accepted me. She said she would give me my

answer later.”’
*“ And is she in London?”’ asked Lee.

‘“ She is—she is staying at the Venetia.’

““ And what do you propose doing, professor?™ .
‘““That is what yi dopnoil;) know, Mr. Lee. I am in the grip cf fear. How



28 THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

can T ask any girl to be my wife when thir menace is hanging over me. 1
feel certain now that the Genghis is in Europe—is in Enndon. 1 feel
cqually certain that he has come here to wreak vengeance upon me.

‘“How can I- defend myself against a man who possesses the devilish
powers he possesses? It is driving me mad! I sometimes wish I had died
in the jungles of Upper Burmah, rather than that I should be racked by this
torture!”’

“I do not think I would permit myself to take such a hopeless view of
the affair,”” said Lec soothingly. * Let us both &leep on it. To-morrow
let us meet and discuss it in all its bearings. I promise you, professor, that
I will do all in my power to help you. My interest in this affair has been
roused to no ordinary extent. I am keen to study the chemical aspeects of
it, and I do not think I have any fear of this man whom you call the
Genghis. Come! Meet me at the Venetia for lunch to-morrow, and we
wiil talk matters over. What do you say?”’

‘I shall do so with pleasure,” replied the other quickly. ‘I am exceed-
ingly grateful to you for your promise, Mr. Lee, but—er—couldn’'t we lunch
clsewhere? Miss Carlile is there, you know, and she has asked me to give
her a week to think things over. We might run into her.”

““ Oh, that will be all right!” said Lee. ‘‘I shall telephone Varden, the
manager, that I want a private room. I shall also give your name, and
when you arrive there you will be shown at once to the private room.”

‘““ Thank you! I shall be there.”” rejoined Featherstone.

‘““ At what time shall we say? Will one o’clock suit you?”

‘“ Perfectly.”’ |

““ Then let it be one. And now, good-night, professor! Try and got

some sleep, and do not permit yourself to dwell on this affair until
to-morrow.’’

““ Good-night !”’

They parted in front of the Langham, each taking a taxi—Lece to go on
to Gray’s Inn Road and Profcssor Featherstone to his chambers in Halr
Moon Street. |

Lee was scarcely conscious of the journey so wrapt in thought was he, and
it was something of a start that he saw the cab draw into the kerb in Gray'a
Inn Road. .

He stepped out, and, paying off the man, walking up the steps. Insertinc
his key in the lock he turned and stepped into the lighted hall. With
brows still knit in conocentration he walked quickly down the hall to the door
of the consulting-room, and laying his fingers on tke handle, turned.

The next moment he had started back with a scarcely smqthered gasp «f
utter amazement. Seated in the easy-chair before the fire, gazing at him
with a pair of pigmentless eyes, was the most weird and grotesque human
being he had ever seen. And instinctively he knew it was the Genghis, tlc
Mystery Man of Tibet.

CHAPTER 1V.
Nelson Lee Faces Death—Nipper Takes a Quick Shot. d

*0O hear for the first time in one's life of a being to experience atrany
exhibitions of that being’s weird powers, to find a strong and intel :-
gent man filled with fear of that same bLeing, to have your ow.

thoughts pondering on that being, and then to open up the door of onc’s

room and find that same mysterious personage coolly sitting in ome’s owa
chair is sufficicnt to give the steadiest nerves a shock.
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And Nelson Lee was not preter-hnman. He was but a well-ordered,
well-regulated specimen of modern scientific attainment, and though he
expericnced, or rather exhibited less of surprise than o lesser individual
might have dome, he was at the same time distinctly and unpleusantly

amazed to see in the flesh the beirg who had caused such a series of shocks
to his usually well-ordered mental existence.

The Genghis, the Mystery Man of Tibet !

He knew it without asking. Yet what could ho be doing there? As he
advanced into the room Nelson Lee experienced a feeling of oppressiveness
in the atmosphere, and from his neck to tho baso of his spine a slow and
irritating shiver passed.

He shook himself with a fecling of anger, and, eyeing his unwelcome
guest evenly, said shortly:

‘ Yc;u are a stranger to me, sir. May 1 ask what youn are doing in my
rooms?’’

The Genghis stared back at him with unflinching gaze, his repulsive,

igmentless eyes boring into Lee’s very soul. Then his lips opened, and
rom between them issued the strangest voice Lee had ever heard. It issued
without effect; it was more an automatic rendering of the vocal chords
without, the necessity for moving the muscles of the throat.

‘“Am I, then, a stranger to you?’’ said the voice tonelessly. ‘‘ Have yout
never heard of me before? Have you perhaps never seen me before?”’

‘“ What 1 have heard of you and what I have seen of you have been dis-
tinctly unpleasant,’’ replied Lee curtly. * But, however that may be, you
are o stranger to me. I will trouble you to c¢xplain what you are dong
in fny rooms.”

‘“ All in good time, Mr. Nelson Lee,” replied the Genghis—*‘ all in good
time.”” And Lee was compelled to notice how faultless was his rendering
of the English language. ‘‘ We have much to talk of, and I am prepared
to wait until you have divested yourself of your cloak.”’

With a snppressed exclamation of anger, I.ee threw off hia coat and <at
down at the desk, facing his nnbidden guest. He was wondering what tho
Genghis could have visited him for at that hour of the night.

,One thing was certain—he was in London, as Featherstone had feared.
And another thing Lee admitted to himsclf—the Qenghis exhibited—he
radiated an uncanny power which one could not help but feel.

But why had he sought Nelson Lee? _

The Genghis was still eyeing Lee with those uncanny, unwinking eyes of
his.

‘“ You are going to nsk me to tell yon my name,” he said suddenly. * I
will save you the troublo of the question, Mr. Lee. Let wa say it is
Genghis. Does that mean anything to you?”’

““ You have sought mo out, sir,”” snid Lee coldly. “ 1 have tacitly per-
mitted you to occupy one of my chairs and to assume o rudenecss which I
rarely permit in my visitors. 1 am still waiting to hear what you bave to
say.”’

f You are arrogant, Mr. Lee,” resﬂonded the other. ‘ When you knew
the extent of my power, when you have felt that power, you will speak
with due respect to one who is immeasurably your superior.

‘“ When my opinion of you equals your opinton of yourself I shall no
doubt adopt the scrvile tone you wish me to,”’ replied Lee coolly, as he lit
a cigarette. ‘“ Now then, sir, are you coming to the .Pomt, or must I

request you to leave my house. It is late, and I am tired. _ ' . .
glowl{ and with ay neer twisting motion, the (enghis ghifted in his

seat. Now the long black cloak which he had been woaring dropped away
from him and Lee saw that he was garbed in an odd-looking, long, white
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robe. Iis feet also came into view, and Lee noticed the Eastern sandals
upon them.

‘““You went to a house in this city to-night,”” remarked the Genghis, after
a pause. ‘‘I know of what occurred there. You saw and felt and heard
things you had never dreamed of. You met one there who is a fugitive from
his post of duty. You thought to experience the powers of the girl who
professed to he 1n touch with the mysterious controls of another plane. You
would have done so had I not exerted my own power to force her to desist.

““I am the stronger. She is but an echo of that which I dominate. But
she interests me mnot—at present. I speak of the one whom I seek. I
speak of the one you call Featherstone—he who has fled from his appointed
duty and who must return to it.”

Lee leaned forward a little. .

‘““ You speak of the one whom your creatures assailed and forced into
your cave in the mountains,”” he said shortly. ‘ You speak of the man
whom you kept chained up like a wild beast for five years. You speak of
* the man whom you would force to carry on your devil’s work, and when
you had so controlled him with the devil’s powers you have learned, then

ou could safely lcave him. When you had played your infernal tunes upon
1is mind, when you had drawn the resolve of his brain, when you had
welded him to your purpose—then you would leave him to labour at the
work, the purposce of which is—what? That is the man of whom you speak.
Well, I know him. What of i1t?”’

““ And how did you know all this?”’ asked the Genghis, his hairless faceo
crinkling like a strip of parchment. .

““If you are so preter-human as you claim, you should know!” snapped
back Lee. *‘‘Go on with what you wish to say.”

‘“You are a bold man,’”’ remarked the Genghis slowly; ¢ but your punish-
ment can wait. I came to speak of the one who escaped. I know that he
has sought your aid. I know that you spoke with him to-night. I have
come to warn you that you interfere in this at your peril. Not yet is the
time ripe for me to apply the practical part of my purpose to the world.
Not yet have I achieved the last step which will complete thousands of
yecars of preparation. Not yet have I received the orders to hurl upon the
world the powers which are mine. I was forced to abandon my work to seek
{he fugitive, and him will I find. Back to his cave must he go, and he who
interferes courts death.”

Lee shrugged.

‘“ This is London, not Tibet,”” he remarked. . )

‘““ That may be so, but I will show you that the power of the Genghis
is as effective herc as there,” rejoined the dwarf. .

Suddenly, without an effort, he arose, and throwing off his cloak advanced
towards the desk. Lec now saw him for the first time as he really was, and
he was filled with a nausea as he gazed upon the grotesque figure which was
more gargoyle than man. - L

But a dwarf in stature, and with that huge head surmounting a childish
neck, he was far from pleasant to look upon, but this unpleasantness. was
cnhanced by the round, pigmentless, staring eves, by the hairless head and
cheeks, and by the naked appearance of the whole cranium. Even though
he wore a loose robe, Lee could sce that his lower limbs were thin and
scrawny, yet strangely enough the arms and shoulders of the Thing—he
could think of it in no other way—seemed excegtlonally_powe{'ful. _

Lee raised his hand, and pointed his cigarette in a straight line with tho

creature’s cyes.
““ Stand there!” he said quickly. “If you came closer I shall take steps

to stap you!™
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ch'll;(l:ﬁl;l‘hmg paused, and his ghastly lips opened in a mirthless and noiseless

“ Feeble, puny one!” he said gaspingly. ‘ You woul m
the Genghis? Listen to me! Ighm?e c%gle here for gucgr&titrf pgm)séocgg
my powers—no mattter how—but by them, I know you to be Destiny '
danger to me. It has been written that one will rise up in a far land who
will struggle against the Decree of the Order——one'wil]i fight with strong
weapons against the Genghis. You—you are that one. All the chemical
results of my teachings point to you. Destiny has placed you in the path
of the fugitive —he who was destined by me to carry on the work of the
Gengliis. You, in your arrogance, would help him. You, in your supreme
self-confidence, would rise up, even as the prophecy says, and fight the
Genghis. Beyond that the future is dark. Not even the Genghis con
read it, but it is also written in the seccond tome and on the thirty-first
page—only a long time afterwards did Lee know that this referred to
omé-,l oif': !:-ll{le grgaﬂ;l books in the cave of Tibet—that the Genghis must strike
and strike quickly. .

““In one thing only has-the prophecy been at fault. It spoke of the
great work of the Genghis heing completed. He who was to rise up against
the Genghis was thought to belong to the period when that work wes
completed. But you have risen up, and I know you to be the one spoken
.of. With the full confidence of my knowledge, I hereby declare that you
shall be swept aside before you can do aught. And this night you die !’

The Genghis, who seemed to be voicing the decree of some power which
controlled him, was standing rocking slowly back and forth, his hands
upraised and clasped across his chest. His eyes were fixed on Lee with a
stony stare, and as the dread words issued from between the repulsive lifs,
Lee felt a throb of disgust surge up within him. ‘

Physical fear he felt none, but a sensation which he could not define was
gripping him and stealing away from him his control. He felt that if he
did not bring to bear all the will power he possessed he would sink under tke
i-:pell og those ghastly eyes, and then—merciful heavens!—what would

appen:

Kpcold sweat broke out on his forehead as he gripped himself and fought
for control. Then, with a wild anger suffusing him, he rose to his feet and
started round the desk. He had just one desire which he knew he must
carry out—he felt from the bottom of his soul that he must strangle this
horrible Thing with his bare hands or go to his death.

The Genghis watched him come; then, instead of withdrawing as Lec
thought he would, the Genghis made a sudden leap, and the puny-looking
hands gripped Lee with a pressure which almost made him call out.

Lee, at the touch, struck out with a fiercc passion, but as the horrible
lips of the Genghis drew closer and closer to his throat, as the vile Thing
rose up on its toes as though to rcach for his jugular with the long yellow
tecth which Lee could now see, there issued from between those bestial
lips another mirthless chuckle, and as it came forth a terrible fear overcanie
Lee. He foucht and struggled with every atom of his strengtlg, but lhe
might as well have struggled against the power of Hercules Rimself, so
helpless was he in the grip of the ghastly, mouthing Thing which sought
his throat with bared teeth. z L .

Lee would never have believed that such a shrivelled specimen could have
possessed anything like the strength. The fingers of the dwarf were grip-
ping through the flesh of his arms until they almost met through the
biceps. And it was all done without the least effort. _

Lee felt that there was much more strength there did the Thing care to

use it.
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And nearer and nearer were these yellow fangs drawing towurds hig
thront,

Lee could picture them sinking deep into the soft flesh of his neck—
could see the blood gushing from his jugular and the bestial lips dripping
with the pore.

With very nausea he closed his eyes, and as he did so he felt himself
lifted bodily into the air. The next moment he was flung with terrific
force across the room to strike the wall with a force which shook the house
and which drove every shred of consciousness from him.

As the limp heap lay huddled up where it had fallen the Genghis stood
looking at it, his ghasily eyes hetraying not the flicker of an expression.
'I‘hlcn slowly his great head nodded slowly, and his hand went within his loose
robe.

Lven more slowly it was withdrawn, and with an wutterly -impersonal
gesture the Genghis held his hand up to the light.

Between the thumb and the first finger of his right hand there was
something which glecamed balefully unger the light—something which
looked like the liquid fire of melted rubies. The éenghis held i1t so for
;l: moment, then with a swift movement he once more thrust his hand within

18 robe.

This timc it came forth holding what appeared to be a tiny rubber
bulb with the finest of steel needle points on the end of it.

With his long, yellow teeth he drew the cork which stoppered the small
hottle, and thrusting in the necdle point of the rubber bulb, pressed the
tulb atsclf.

Then he relecased the pressure, and immediately it could be seen that a
small portion of the ruby-coloured liquid was drawir up into the bulb.

Holding the bulb with care he re-stoppered the bottle by the simﬁle process
of thrusting his movth down against it and rainming in the cork with his
teeth.

Then he thrust the bottle back beneath his robe, and with the bulb in
his hand approached the unconscious form of Nelson Lee.

Standing over him with the bulb poised in his hand, the awful grotesque
ficure again laughed that mirthless and soundless laugh, then with the

ellow parchment skin of his head wrinkling up with the ghastly amusement "
f;o seemed to feel, he bent over the body and aimed the point of the bulb at
Lece’s arm.

At that very moment the door leading from the consulting-room into the
corridor, which in turn led into the laboratory, opened cautiously, and
a head was thrust into the room. It was Nipper, his hair all rumpled from
contact with the pillows, and his eyes still sleepy.

The thud of Lee’s body against the wall had wakened him and had
brought him on the scene—on the scene as he usually came on it, with his
anutomatic held ready for business.

For one horror-stricken momecut he gazed on the sight which met his
cves.

" Picture it if you can! . .
The consulting-room—the unconscious body of Lee huddled against the

wall where he had been thrown, the awful Thing bending over %im, with
his thin bestial lips drawn back in a snarl over the yellow fangs, the thin,
scrawny, dwarfed body of him—the huge head topping it—the long, white
robe dropping from -throat to ankle, the bulb poised over Lee—everything
combincc} to meet Nipper’'s oyes when fresh from sleep, it was no wonder that
the 1ad was at first stupefied with sheer amazement.

But as he saw tho deadly descent of that bulb towards ‘his master’'s arm,
as ho took in the equally deadly purpose of the Thing's bearing, he realised
that his maaler was in terrible peril. and with a motion as cautious as it
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was steady he raised the automatic he had grabbed when he jumped out of
bed and aimed it at the Genghis.

For onc second—for two seconds he held it thus, then, just at the
moment when the Genghis made to thrust the needle-point into Lee’s arm,
NI'F er pulled the trigger,

ere was a terrific crash as the weapon spoke and a sharp cry from the
(renghis as his right arm droppcd to his side, with the bulb bouncing on the
floor. Nipper rushed into the room just as the Genghis clapped his left
hand over his right wrist.

One single look he threw at the lad, who was coming towards him with
pistol raised, then, with a strange cry, he made for the door, and throwing
it open, dashed down the corridor and out of the house, slamming the
strcet-door after him with a great crash.

Yet even as he ran it was borne in up )n Nipper that, though the bullet
had undoubtedly hit the Thing on the arm, the wound had not bled.

Nipper’s first thought was to follow the Genghis as he fled, but a glance
at the nuddled body of Lee decided him to remain, and, tossing the auto-
matic to one side, he bent over his master.

A brief examination showed him that, though he was unconscious, Lee
was not seriously injured, and when Nipper had fetched cold water and
brandy he finally managed to bring his master round.

Lece opencd his eyes and stared up with a vague expression.

‘* The Genghis!"’ he muttered.

“ The Genghis? Do you mean that bald-headed, shrivelled monkey with
the night-shirt on, guv’nor?’’ asked Nipper, as he assizted Lec to his feet.

A wan smile lit up Lee’s face.

*“ Your description is more forcible than elegant, Nipper,”” he said;
‘““ but that is who I mean.”’

‘“ Well, guv’nor, the last T saw of him he was deing a Marathon for the
street door, hanging on to his wrist where I pinked it.” .

h"You came just in time, my lad,” said Lee. * You fired at him,
then?”’
" ‘“ And I had cause to, seeing he was bending over you with this in his

and.”’ - .

As he spoke Nipper picked up the rubber bulb and held it out towards
Lee. Lee took it and ield it up to the light for a moment, then, with a
strong effort to control his limbs, he staggered to the desk, and pulling
open a drawer, thrust the bulb into it. Then he sank down into the desk
chair and dropped his head on his hands. . N

‘“ Tell e, Nipper,” he said huskily, ‘‘ tell me, my lad, what did you see?’’

Nipper, who sensed a tragedy, sat dcwn on the edge of the desk, and
glanced at his master with a worried look.

““ Well, guv'nor,” he said slowly, “ I was asleep when I was woke up by
what I took to be an earthquake. You know you said you were going ouvt
to some ghkost party or other, and I tumbled into bed about ten o’clock.
Well, sir., when 1 wokec up I turned on the light and had a look at the

time. _
“ Ten minutes past one it was, so I couldn’t understand what the noise

could be. , .
““ I picked up my automatic and slipped along the corridor. I saw the

leam of a light under the door, and opencd it very carefully. .
““ Then 1 saw you lying in a heap against the wall and that monkey in

the night-shirt just bending over you ready to stick that thing into your
arm. I thought it just as well to fire first and ask questions afterwards,
so [ pinked him on the arm.

*“ He dropped the bulb like ¢ shot and gave a yell. He looked at me
once, and the last I saw of him he was making for the door with his night-
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lellléqttigi)lr;ll%’out Lehird him like a dirty dish rag. He didn’t wait to be

‘ Lclf\:.l ru}sezld hils: head from his hands.

“ My lad,” he said earnestly, * you came just in time. That creat
of whom you speak with such contempt picked ]me up like a baby and ethruel;s
me across the room with such force that it knocked the senses From me. I
have no doubt that had he succeeded in injecting into me the fluid we
are practically certain to find in that bulb, I should have been dead by now
or:‘a§ least, in the grip of death! ’

"Iha.t man, Nipper, is about the mcst dangerous individual we have
ever got up against. But it is a long tale, and I do not feel up to telling
you about it to-night. ’

Only let me say this—be on your guard every second should you e¢ver
meet him again. Shoot first as you did to-night,” and ask questions after-

D

w:}f‘d_s. It is your only protection against him.”
Do you mean to say that little runt picked you up bcdily and threw

you across the room, guv'nor?”’ asked Nipper in amazement.

Lee nodded. o

““ He did, Nipper. And he did it as easily as youn would pick up that
Eastern 1dol off the mantel and throw it into the corridor. I was helpless—
a baby in his grip.” .
- Still wondering at this apEarontly inexplicable thing, Nipper slipped from
his desk and gave Lee a hand into his bedroom. He assisted ’Eim into
bed, and then bidding him good-night, returned to the consulting-room
with the intention of again retiring himself 7

So a few minutes later peace settled down Wpon the house in Gray’s Inn
Road—a peace, unfortunately, whic: was not fated to last long. -

s
- - -“'

CHAPTER V.
The Disappearance of Professor Featherstone—A Startling Denouement.

HE hands of the great clock in the lobby of the Hotel Venetia pointed
T to exactly one o’clock when Nelson Lee and Nipper entered the hotel
from the DPiccadilly entrance. The main lobby was filled with the
usual luncheon crowd, ecither just making their way to the dining or
grill-room, or lounging about waiting for those whom they were to meet.

Lee murmured {o Nipper to wait for him, and crossing to the desk,
nodded to the clerk.

‘““ You got my message?’’ he asked.

The clerk bowed and smiled.

‘““ Mr. Varden left word over an hour ago,. Mr. Lee,”’” he replied. ““A
private room has been engaged for you. Rex, the head waiter, has the
matter in hand, and will show you to it when you are ready.”

Lee nodded his thanks, and was turning away when the clerk spoke
again.

‘“ By the way, Mr. Lee, therc was a gentleman in here a few minutes
ago asking if you had arrived. When I informed him that you had not
done so he-decided to leava a note for you. Here it is.” . .

As he finished speaking the clerk reached into a letter-box Lehind him
and took out an unstamped envelope with the crest of the hotel on the
flap.
gomewhat puzzled, Lee took it, and murmuring his thanks, walked
across the lobby to where Nipper was standing, opening the envelope as
he went. | _ .

It contained a single sheet of the hotel notepaper, and, unfolding it,

Lee rcad:
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“ Dear Mr. Lee,—I trust you will forgive me for breaking our Tunchcon
engagement. When I left you last night it was with the intention of
keeping 1t punctually, but on my arrival at Half Moon Street I fcund a
telegram awaiting me. If was from Miss Carlile, whom you will remember
I,asked to be my wife. She desired me to be at the Venetia to-day at twelve
0 ?!ock sharp, as she was in need of me, so there was nothing to do but go.

I was in hopes that I would still be able to keep the appointment
for lupch, but found when I got there that she wished me to go out with
her. Therefore I hope you will forgive me. As soon as I return I shall seck
for you about the hotel, and if you are not here shall communicate with
you at Gray’s Inn Road.

“ I sincerely regret that I have been compelled to break the engagement,
as I feel this morning more than ever that you are the only man who can
help me. '

‘“ Ever sincerely,
““Richarp FEATHERSTONE.”

Lee folded the letter up and thrust it back into the envelope. His face
was very thoughtful when he reached Nipper.

““ Professor Featherstone is not lunching with us after all, Nipper,” he
said shortly. °‘° He has gone out, and is not certain when he will return.
Wait here, my lad. I wish to see Varden for a few minutes.”

Nipper sat down in a deep leather chair and ILee crossed the lobby
towards the corridor which led to the manager’s office.
~ ““I don’t like it,”” he muttered, as he went along. ‘““1I don’t like it. If
I only knew the true meaning of that vision I saw in the crystal! If I only
knew how much was vision apnd how much figment of my own imagination.
I saw the face of the Genghis, and it was truly the face of the Genghis. I
saw the face of Profcssor Featherstone, and it was truly the face of the
professor.

““I also saw the face of the girl on the steamer—the girl whom he has
asked to be his wife—the girl to whom he has teold all of what happened
in Tibet, the girl whose name ig Carlile.

‘““ But the face I saw was the face of Mademoiselle Miton, the Black
Wolf.

- Was that a true vision as were the others, or was it but a trick of
the mind. If I only knew! If it were the Black Wolf, then he has gone out
with her. In that case Heaven only knows where he has gome. I shall
see Varden, and see what he knows about her.”’

Lee found Varden, the manager, busy in his office. At the moment he
was dictating to his secretary, but on Lee’s entrance he dismissed the
girl and waved Lee to a seat. .

““ T left word about your private room at the office,” he said, as ke
pushed a box of cigars across the desk. ‘I told them to have Rex look
after you.”

Lee pinched the end of the cigar and lit a match. .
““ Much obliged, Varden,”’ he said, ““ but I am afraid T shall not need

the room, after all. The guest I expected will not be here.”

““ Oh! that will be all right,”’ rejoired the manager. “* I will send out word
to Rex about it.” 5 .

‘““ By tle way, Varden,” said Lee after a short pause, ‘I want to make
an inquiry about a guest you have staying here.

‘““ What is the name?” . _

““ It is Carlile—a Miss Carlile,”” said Lee.

Varden frowned in thought. _ L.

“T don't seem to know the name, but I will bave inquiries made, Lee.

Just wait a few moments.”’ .
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Leaning over the desk he pressed : : W
answerediaid: P 8 button, and to the page-boy who

““Send Mr. Willis here. T have beeni down in Devon,” he said to Leo
when the boy had gone. *‘I don’t just know whom we have staying here at
present.”” It was only a few minutes when Willis, the sub-manager op-::;’-ct-d
t‘-l!eltigor and came in. e ncdded to Leec, then inquired of Varden ’\vhzlt-lie
wished. :

““ Mr. Lee wants to know if we have a guest he n¢ arli ’1
here, Willis—a Miss Carlile?” 8 : of the name of Carlile staying

Willis nodded.
. :ISh?’ has been here for three weeks or more,” he said. * But she loft
o-day.

““ Left to-day !’ echoed Lee quickly. *‘ Are you sure of that, Willis>"

““ Perfoctly, Mr. Lee,”’ responded Wiliis. ‘ She left about noon -in the
company with a gentleman.” '

Lee rose to his feet.

““Did you see the man?’’ he asked.

€< Yes.,!

“ Was he fairly tall, elean-shaven, with oldish eyes set in a young face—
a scholarly-looking man ?”’ )
> ‘“ You have described him to a * T’, Mr. Lee. That was the man.”

““ And you say this Miss Carlile left the hotel with all her luggage?”

““Well, the luggage went before she did. It was taken away by a
private motor.”’

‘““You have no idca where she has gone, I suppose?”’

““ Not the remotest; but I shall do my best to find out for you, if you
wish.”’

‘“ I should appreciate it very much, Willis.”’

“ Then, wait herc a few minutes, Mr. Lee, and I will see what I can

discover.”’ I
“Willis went out, and Lee dropped back into his seat.
‘““ What is the trouble, Lee?”” asked Varden.

Nelson Lee ran a hand through his hair,

“To tell you the truth, Varden, I don’t know myself,”” he replied. I
am anxious to run this Miss Carlile to earth, though. I have no definite
suspicion against her, but, on the other hand, there is something which
maEes me keenly desirous of having just one meeting with her. It is a
ueer case altogether, and, so far, I have been able to pick up only one
or two of the threads. If I was cver right in my life I think I am correct
in saying that before I have finished with it 1t will be one of the greatest
cases I have ever touched.

““ And now, Varden, I shall not trouble you further. I will go out to

‘the office and see what Willis has been able to discover.”
In the office Lee found Willis talking to a couple of clerks. He came

forward as Lee approached the desk. .
““ Sorry, Mr. Lee,” he said, *“ but nobody seems to know wiere che went.

She sent her luggage away in a private car, and the samo car returned for
She and the man I told you of drove off together.”

ier. _ _ .
““ Thank you,” said Lee. ‘I shall have to wait until something else
turns up.”’ , y o e
He walked across to where Nipper was sitling, and with a geslure

signed for the lad to follow him. Once in the street, Lee hailed a taxi, and

t0ld the man to drive to Gray’s Inn Road.

““ What now, guv’nor?”’ asked Nipper.
‘“ There is \s'orl% for us to do at home,’’ replied Lee shortly. ‘¢ Featherstone

has disappeared, and while he went away by his own free will, I, cannot
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help but think it was a decoy. He has been lured—Heaven only knowy
where !—and how we are to find him I cannot tell you—yet.”

Once in the consulting-room, Lee went straight to the desk, and opening
the drawer, in which he had locked the hulb the previous night, took out
that deadly weapon.

““ Come along to the lab., Nipper,” he said. ““ We will make a test of tho
stuff 1o this bulb, and see if we can discover what it is.”’

Nipper followed Lee to the laboratory, and when the door had been clceed
zud locked, they both donned white garments.

Nipper laid out the rubber gloves, oxygen masks, and different instruments
atd bhottles which Lee might use, while Lee took down a tiny glass open-
mouthed phial, and, gently unscrewing the ncedle-point from the bulb,
" poured the contents into the phial.

Only about a gramme of liquid was there, but as it trickled down into the

phial, Lec noted, as his first step, that it was of a decp ruby colour.
- His next test was a microscopic one. While Nipper prepared a powerful
rnicroscope, and arranged the brilliant electric bulb so that the light would
fall on the slide from the proper angle, Lee took a single drop of the ruby-
coloured liquid on a slide, and shipped it under the lense.

Then he bent over the instrument, and turning a brass screw here and
there finally got the micrescope adjusted to his satisfaction.

Nipper, in the meantime, had taken up a shcet of paper and pencil, and
stood waiting while his master should call out the differcnt features of the
liquid.

qA minute passed—two minutes went, and still Lee gazed through the
lense without making a remark. Then suddenly his lips opened, and ho
said 1n low, tense tones:

‘“ Colour evenly spread throughout; where liquid }ms spread on glass
appears to thicken a little at the edges, though wrthout any apparent
increase of density in colour; contains three separate and distinct fields of
baeilli, but all of the same variety; variety as follows:

““ Round foretip or head, twisted, elongated body—blunt, divided tail-
species, unknown to me. Fields composed. of roughlg ”’—now fo]lowe:d a
lortg period of silence while Lee made a rapid computation—*‘ roughly eight
hundred bacilli to a field—say two thousand odd to each drop. Bacilli are
cxtra large type and of sluggish movement, circulating steadily within the
limits of the field each occupies, but not crossing to any other field.

““ Drop shows signs of no other bacilli; consistency now getting somewhat
{hick and sticky; movement much slower as air reacts upon 1t; composition
of drop unknown, and revealing little of a familiar nature.”

Suddenly Lec raised his head, and looked at Nipper:

‘““ Got all that?”’ he asked curtly. - _
““ Yes, guv’'nor,’”’ repiied the lad. It seems a complex thing all right.

Can you place it?”

Lee ehook his head. |

«“ T have never comc upon the mixture before, my lad, nor ]mx:e I ever
scen that type of bacilli before. Just hand me down my book ’9f Bacillus
of All Types.” Perhaps we shall come upon the sort in there. .

Nipper reached down the volume Lee desired, and handed it across. '

Slowly and methodically Lee turined tlhie pages, cach of which was given up

Lo the sketch in full, and in sections of a type of bacillus.
0'I[‘hucre were bacilli there of cvery known sort, and in several blank pagea

at the back of the book were pencilled eketches made by Lee himself of

Laccilli discovered since tlie hook had been printed. 1
rBﬁ:t, ‘though he scarched from front to back, he could nct lccate the
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atrange bacillus he had come upon in the drop of ruby-coloured liquid which
he had examined under the microscope.

“If we only knew the effect of it, we might get some indication,” he
muftered aloud.

“ How about trying it, then. guv'nor?’’ asked Nipper quickly. * If it is
as important as you scem to think. it is surely warrantable to test it on
some animal. We might try onc of the rabbits in the garden.”

Lee laid the book down quickly.

““ The very idea, Nipper,” he said. °‘ Get one at once!”

Nipper hurried from the laboratory, and while he was gone, Lee bent
once more over the microscope.  He noticed now tbhat the liquid was
thickening to a jelly-like consistency, and that the bacilli scemed far moro
numerous than before.

“They do some devil’s work,”” he mubttered, ¢ and, by thunder, if I can
find out what that is I will do so!”

Just then Nipper returned carrying a rabbit in his arms. Taking it
across to tho experimenting table, he held it while Lee prepared a little of
the liquid in a h{)"podormic. Then thrusting the needle into the animal’s side
e pressed the hypodermic home. _

Nipper &et the rabbit down on the floor now, and they bent over it,
vatching it closely. For some minutes it secined quite normal in every
way, then suddenly its limbe secmed to stiffen. and it began to perambulate
about the room as though drunk.

From that the symptoms of the cffect’ of the injection increased rapidly,
and while the animal secemed i1n no pain whatsoever it acted as though
completely bereft of its normal control. Could one have applied the phrase
to an animal, one would have deecribed it as ' completely daft!”

It rose on its hind legs, it rolled over on its side, it danced in most
grotesque fashion, it betrayed all the symptoms of an animal in the
throca of madness. Then it hegan to career about the room until it grew
dizzy, and dropped down into a corner.

With a quick motion Nipper grasped it, and carried it back to the
table.

Lee made a quick test of the heart, and found it almost normal. He
grazed into the rabbit’s eyes, and down its throat. Puzzled, he told Nipper
{o sct it down again, and then, as it began once more to dance in crazy
fashion, Lec brought his hand down with a bang which shook the hottles
on the experimenting table. . 5 _ ~ .

““ No pain, my lad, but completely insane,” he said hoarsely. ‘‘ The ruby-
coloured liquid has done 1t; the strange bacilli are the bacilli of maduess.
Take the rabbit and kill it my lad. Collect the blood 1 a crucible. We
must see if from it we can make an anti-toxin. .

““ My heavens! To think that I was v_ntlnn an ace of hn_vmg that same
liquid injected into me last night. Incanity! A thousand times worse than

'!l
doigcls.turned now and poured the liquid \:vlnich remained in the phial hack 3
into the bottle from which he had taken it. He laid the glass microscopic 2
slide back in its case, and then, replacing ‘lhe different articles he had been X
ing, washed his hands. . ]
usi\lnﬁ)per had disappeared, but now returned carrying a large phial almost
full of the rabbit’s blood. He corked 1t carefully, and set it away.
Just as these things were looleplebed, they both became counscious that
.nhone was ringing violently. )
“li‘: lﬁll)nl;rill»d along egmsaage, z{nd taking down the rcceiver called:
 allo! Yes: Nelson Lee is speaking. What is that? Oh, ye:i,' Scnora
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Rantolado! You wish me to come at once? Somethine terrible has h
pened? Yes; I shall he there within twenty minutes.’’ © TS hap
Hanging up the rceeiver, he swung round to Nipper, who had just entered
the room. .
““ Quick, my lad, get a taxi' Something terrible has h:
house in Regent’s Park!” g e has happened at the

-
A ' . CHAPTER VI.
The Germ of Madre:s—Nel:on Lee Makes a Solemn Vow—F nis!

HAT Lee expected to find at the house in Regent’s Park he could not
have said.
Something which Scnora Rantolado had described as ‘‘ terrible

had happened to Senor Rantolado.

Whether he was dead or dying Lee could not know. He had deeincd it hest
not to waste valuable time asking questions over the telephore. The only
thing to do was to reach the house in the shortest time possible, and well
within the time he had epecified, the taxi which they had taken pulled
12to the kerb before the stately mansion.

Lee was out on the instant, leaving Nipper to pay the man. Scarcely had
lie pressed the button beside the dcor when the latter was flung wide by
thc same elderly South Amcrican butler, who had opened to him the night
before. : |

Lee’s keen eyes noted that the man was in a state of terrible agitation,
Lut he did not wait to ask the reason. He wanted to get to the heart of
things at once. :

In rapid Spanish he asked where the senora was to be found.

‘“ She awaits the Senor Lce,” replied the man. ‘° Will the scror please
come this way?”’

Lee found himself led to a small boudoir, which led off the hall, and
there, sitting in a low chair, in a state of utter collapse, was the Senora

Rantolado. _ .
She had been crying, as Lce could see, and as she lifted her tear-stained

face the tears started again. .

‘“ T am sorry, indeed, to sce vou so upset, senora,’”’ said Lee gently. *° What
has caused it? What has happened?”

‘“ Oh, Senor Lee,”’ cried the little woman in tones of anguish, ‘I know
rot-what has happened to my hushand. Last night he was all right; this
morning he was even brighter than usual. But now—but now Oh,
e~nor, how can I tell you?” _ _

Suddenly, as the senora broke into a fresh storm of weepg, the curtains
at the end of the room were thrust aside, and, looking up, Lee saw a slim
girl, habited in black, enter. For one moment he was held spellbound by
the utter beauty which radiated from her, then, collecting himself, he
bowed. . _ :

The girl acknowledged tke Low with a little curtsey, thea ske ran to the
scnora and put her arms around her. _ . _

¢« Senora—senora,”’ she cried in halting Spanish, ‘“ you must not give way..

Allow me to tell the senor what has happened. .
‘“ Senor, you speak the Spanish, I know,” she went on, looking up at

Lce.
Lee bowed, realising now

Lis the night before. _
K I do, l‘lalgenori't.a,” he said: ‘‘ but, if it would be of any asistance to yon,

that it was the girl whose hands had clasped
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I may say that I speak a little the language of the ancient Peruvians—the
Quichua tongue.”

The girl’s deep, lustrous cyes lit up startlingly, and before Lee could
prevent her she had grasped his hand, and was pouring forth a flood of
the soft liquid sounds, which made up the sweet and cultured language of
{the dead and gone Incas.

Lee’s mind strove to follow her, and he gathered that she was uttering
her ,]'oy at finding in this strange land one who spoke the beloved tongue
which:- was hers.

Lee led her gently to the chair, and said in the same tongue:

‘““What is it that has happened, scnorita? The Senor Rantolado hag
met with somec trouble—tell me what it is.” ‘

* Oh, Great One,” said the girl, * he has met with the spears and shafts
of the devils of the night. This morning, when the Sun God rose, he was
well, then, Greali One, he had a visitor—one whom we did not see. _The
visitor departed cven as he came; yet we know he was here, for we heard
voices in the room which the senor occupies.

‘““Then, Great One, the senora went in to see the senor. I was near at
hand, Great One, and I heard her cry out. I ran into her, and there I
saw a terrible eight. The good senor was sitting at his desk, laughing
like a babe—he was as one whose brain has been stolen, senor. He is still
that way, Great One, and we—we are afraid to go to him. '

“You are great—you are strong—you are destined by the fates, Great
One, to stand as a wall in the trouble which approaches. Even I, Yanquori,
have recad and have seen that this must be. There are many dangers ahead,
Gireat One—there is an abyssmal pit which you must tread—but you must
ficht, Great One—you must fight.”

Suddenly her voice trailed off into a low murmur, and Lee, glancing at
her saw that she had slipped off into a trance.

Allowing her hand to drop. he turned back to the senora, who was weeping
violently. Laying a hand on her shoulder he said quietly:

‘“You must bear up, senora. I pledge you my word I shall do all in my
power to help you. go now to the senor.” ‘

He turned, and beckoning to Nipper to follow him made for the door. In
the hall he came upon the butler, and said to him curtly:

““Hombre, conduct e to your master’s room.” |

The old butler turned obediently and led the way. along the hall to a
door at the ond. There he paused and crossed himself devoutly.

‘““The devils are in the brain of the senor,”” he muttered, and turning,
fled. .

Lee shrugged and laid his fingers on the handle of the door. Then he
rushed, aug the next moment he and Nipper were standing on the thres-
1w0ld gazing into the room. .

It was a luxuriously-fitted study, and at the desk which stood by the
window they saw Scnor Rantolado seated.

As they cntered he was leaning over the desk mumbling foolishly, and ia
his cyes was the light of madness. -

He did not glance up as they came in—in fact he seemed totally oblivious
of their presence.

Lee walked acroes quickly and laid a band on the shoulder of the Brazilian.

‘“ Senor,”’ he said quietly, ““don’t you know me?” :

Like a quivering flash of lightning Rantolado was on his feet, and only
then did Lee see that. in his richt hand was a long knife, which he brought,

ronnd in a vicious sweep., Only a frantic jump on Lee’s part sz\wed him
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from being slashed deeply, and then with ' A ; «
Rantola-dogsprang (o hI;nj]f a cry like that of a wild beast,

‘“ Look out, guv’nor!”’ yelled Nipper. ‘“He's as mad as a March hare!"

Lee dodged round the desk, and then Rantolado, spying Nipper, flow for
him. Nipper grabbed a chair and threw it full at the madman, bringing
him to the floor as he did so, then he and Lee made a simultaneous rush
for the madman before he could rise,

gult1 Rantolado fooled them.

olling over swiftly he gained his feet and made a savage lunce at Lec.
The blade just grazed Lee’s shoulder, and then the Br;zilianbwentheor
Nipper again, :

““ Nothing for it, Nipper,” cried Lee, ‘“ but to down him. We must dis-
%1-[11 h;irzn”some way. Get a weapon, and when he gets near enough let him

ave 1t.

Lee himself had snatched up a poker from the fireplace, and now, as at
the sound of his voice, Rantolado made for him, he stood his ground, tkte
poker raised on guard.

Rantolado came on brandishing the knife, then, just as Lee thought he
was going to strike, he stopped, his eyes, filled with the cunning of the
mad, narrowed, and holding thus he waited.

From behind, Nipper, who had snatched up a heavy paper-weight from the
desk, was creeping up on him, and in another moment or two would he
upon him,

But just as the lad was about to strike, the madman turned like a flash
and lunged. At the same instant Lee brought down the poker with terrific
force, and Rantolado staggered.

Lee raised the weapon and brought it down remorselessly a second time,
and this time the knife fell from the nerveless fingers of the madman and
he dropped in a huddled heap to the floor.

Lee and Nipper were upon him like a flash, and this time he did not
escape. A curtain cord formed a very good rope by which to secure him,
and when he had been properly trussed, they lifted him on to.the couch.

It was just when Lee was straightening up that under the desk he spied
a tiny grey object. Swiftly he crossed over and picked it up. Then, with
a peculiar chuckling noise, he held it up for Nipper to see.

““T think we can guess who his mysterious visitor was, my lad,”” he said
pantingly. ‘“Do you recognise this?” | -

““ Scott, guv’nor! It is the same as the bulb the monkey in the night-
shirt had last night in the consulting-room !”’

¢« And it has contained the same liquid which, had you not come on the
scene when you did, would have been injected into my veins, my lad.

‘“ You see Rantolado there, and you see what I would have been had he
succeeded. You remember the rabbit? You saw the effects of the liquid
on the animal? Now you cee it on a human being. It is indeed the germ
of madness, and Heaven knows what we are to do about it. The only hope
is that I may be able to discover some anti-toxin for it.”

Lee thrust the bulb into his pocket and gazed at Rantolado, who was
lying with eyes closed, breathing heavily. .

““ The Genghis has succeeded so far in all he threatened,””. he said slowly.
““He has come to England and he has made his power felt. Last night
he drove back the Senorita Yanquori from her trance—drove her back by
sheer domination of will—absent suggestion of will at that.

“ Professor Featherstone has disappeared. Was that the doing of the
Genghis? Quien sabe! But he has gone in the company of the mystericus
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Miss Carlile. Is this girl who calls herself Miss Carlile—is she the Bl:ck
Wolf? And if so has the Black Wolf any connection with the Genghis?

‘““Surely that is not possible. Yot there was the face which I saw in the
crystal! Heavens! am I, too, gomg mad?  Featherstone gonc—my-cif
attacked and almost overcome by the (ienghis—and now Rantolado a raviag
madman'! What does it all mean? What is to be the end of it all? N ne
can say, but this I solemnly vow: .

‘““I swear by all I hold dear that I chall not rest until T have solved tho
mystery of Featherstone’s disappearance—until I have done everything
possible to bring Rantolado back from the grip of madness—until I have
tracked down this bestial Genghis and either brought him to juslice or
driven him back to his cave in Tibet.

“That I solemnly swear, and I further vow that my endeavours shall be
instituted at once.

With that Lee rose, and walking slowly towards the door, left the roem
to make some arrangements for taking care of Senor Rantolado until he
could make some definite effort to brmg back his sanity.

And Nipper, knowing that his master meant what he said, followed with
a strange presentiment of danger to come tugging at his heart.

Lee had been outwitted so far, but knowing him ae the lad did, Nipper
knew that the game was not yet played out.

THR END.
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IN POLAR SEAS.

A Romance of Adventure in the Frozen North. ||
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FENTON ASH,
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Huan ARNOLD, a young English lad, goes out lo the far Norih with an expedition,
Le is joined by an Insh savlor—)I1Ke O'GraDY, and also VAL RugToN,

The latler and Hugh becomc fast friends, bul one day Val Ainls that FHnujp'
joined the expedition under a false name, and says (hat Amaki, a neighbouri:
Eskimo, has been asking for tidings of a certain explorer whose name is well known in
tle scientific world. For some reason, Hugh turns pale.

Hugh and Val Ruxion are sent out by Grimstock, (Ae leader, who has, [or some
vwnknown reason, laken a greal dislike lo the youngsier, to make observahons, bui
return to find the camp deserted—they are lefi Lo die su the dreary whAile wildersness.

A short time afterwards, while the two chums are oul (logether, Hugh (Ainks As
tees some mouniains and pastureland far out lo sea.  Val Ruxion, however, lells hin
that what he sees 12 only a mirage,

Hugh, Lowever, is quite right, and afler travelling many weary miles the chums
enter the * Qreen Land.”

They fall in with @ party of men dressed in the armour of the Vikings of ol
These men, it seems, are expecting an alluck by sea, and IAe chums, with their
Jollowers, offer to fight for them. .

The offer ia acc.pled just as a huge fleet of war-galleys ss siyhied.  The enemy has
come, and the ' berserker "’ —the old lust of baltle—seizes Hugh and Val in its grip.

A great batlle lakes place in which the cAums prove o be splendid fighters. They
are auccessful in boarding an enemy galley, but Hugh, turning round, gets o [ryht.
The ship has drifted awsy from their oun, and their relread is cut off. (Now

read on.)

PH

Friends to the Rescue !

HUS their rotreat had been cut off, and their situation rendered well-
nigh hopeless. They wero isolated, there, on the foemen's galley,
contending against a force that uow outnumbered them by fully three

or four to one.
Ouric, the opposing leader, saw Hugh glance round, and looked, too, and

then he also realised what had huppeuned.

‘“ Now, yield ye, whoever ye are:" he cried, and thcre was the ring of
triumph in his voice. ‘‘ Yield, at once, cre we put an énd to your indolence
by cutting you to pieces. Yield--or take the convequences '™

Hugh and Ruxtou glanced despairingly this way snd that, but no means
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of escape could they see—mnor was there any longer reasonable hope of e
able to prevail against such odds. Their foes had taken fresh heart, and
their faces were already grinning with malignant triumph.

But rield the chums would not, all the same. They knew, from what they
had already heard, what their fate was certain to be if they did, and they
preferred death, then and there, to living on as “‘ thralls *’ for the rost of
{heir lives.

“ Good-bye, Val! Good-bye, all!” cried Hugh. ‘“ Wo can but die once!
Don’t forget your revolver, though.”

He drew his own pistol, and was about to rush reccklessly forward once
more, when he was arrested by an unexpected and most astonishing sound.

It was neither more nor less than the report of scveral rifles quite cloce
at hand—just, in fact, behind him.

Hec eaw his foes falling on every side. There were more shots, and morc
men fell. 1Ilis first idea was that a vessel must have come alongside con-
taining Grimstock and his band, and that it was they who were firing. But
it was his—Hugh’s enemies—against whom thesc deadly bullets were being
aimed! What did it all meah?

He looked round, and, to his astonishment, saw Amaki and his two natives
with smoking rifles in their hands. They had opened fire in the very nicik
of time, and once more turned the tide of battle—for their well-aimed bullety
had spread panic and confusion amongst their foes, who were already taki.:o
to flight.

Bu% Hugh knew that their stock of cartridges were small—indeed, he won-
dered where those already fired could have come from—so he called out to
them to cease firing, in order to economise what ammunition was left.

Instead, however, they coolly continued the fusilade.

Agaiz and again did the three reload and fire, as serenely as though they
had at their back a whole arsenal filled with resecrve ammunition. And it

was not until Hugh came rushing over to compcl them to cease firing that
they ceased.

‘““Stop that! That's enough! You'll waste every blessed cartridge we’vo
got!”’ he cried angrily as he came up.

“ No, no. Plenty more,”’ was the surprising answer.

‘““ Plenty more, you idiots! How can there be plenty more, when——?
Hullo! What in the name of wonder does this mean?”

Hugh stood and stared like one in a dream. There, with the shouts of
battle all around, with the death-shrieks filling the air, the triumphant
chouts of victors, the groans of the stricken ones, forgetting all clse, staring
at the ‘Eskimos. .

““ Wh—what—does this mean?’’ he asked slowly. He pointed to the rifles.

Amaki smiled his peculiar smile and quietly offered {lim his own rifle.

‘“ This one—Mister Ruxton’s,”” he muttered in his broken English, hunding
over alsc Val’s rifle. ““ Him good rifle—shoot well—got plenty bullet-pills,”
which was his quaint word for cartridges.

Hugh took the two rifles and stared at the other two which he saw in the

hands of Amaki’'s companions. ‘‘ Where did they como from? How many
cartridges have you got?’’ he asked.

““ Henp bullet-pills,”’ was the answer. And Amaki began to produce cart-
ridges from his clothes like a conjuring trick. And Hugh saw that not only
had the old man more rifle cartridges than he had any idea of—in spite of hiy
having already used so many—but that he had spare rifles, and a lot of
7evoliver cartridges as well.

Utterly vonplussed though he was, Hugh plumped upon these last and
stowed some away in his clothes.



IN POLAR SEAS 15

Thon the remembrance of the strange sitnation came back to him, and hs

began to look about.

irst hc cought sight of tho Cedric. which had drifted away, and ho
noticed, with o start. that the Raven Banner was no longer flying. This
told him that Rudlaft must have been beaten and captured, with his vessel.
Still, he was bewildered, and unable to understand what had happened.

“ You did this?"’ he asked Amaki. ‘‘ You threw off the grappling irons
and set us clear just in timo to savo us from being attacked in tﬁ)o reatr by
those other thnnies, eh?”’

Amaki did oot understand the words exactly, but he guecssed at their
meaning, and he nodded vigorously. ’

‘““ It’s wonderful! Marvellous!”’ exclaimed Hugh. ‘‘ It’s like a fairy talo'
‘But—where did those rifles—and all this ammunition come from?’’

Meantime, Ruxton had becn taking practical measures to reap the full
advantage of the favourable position which Amaki’s unexpected intervention
had brought about. IHe had made tho wounded leaders prisoners and takcn
command of the vessel and all the people oan board. The men—soldiers and
pailors alike—were thoroughly cowed by what had taken place, while tho
young officer, Kern, was too astounded and dazed to offer any opposition.

Hugh now came up to his chum, bearing the two rifles and some cartridges,
and explained briefly what had occurred, so far as his understanding went- -
which, as he remarked, ‘* doesn't amount to much.’:

‘““I wish, Val,”’ he said, ‘' you would go over and talk to Amaki, and get
out of him what it all means. You understand his lingo—which is movo
than I do—and you may be able to get him to explain this most amaszing
puzzle. As for me, at present, I scarcely know whether I am on my head
or my heels!”

“I'll go if you take my p'ace here,” éaid Val. “ We must make up onr
minds quickly what our next move is to be. Wo've captured the ship--thanks,
as it seems, to Amaki—what are we going to do next? They won't let ud4
alone long, you may be pretty sure.” )

He went across to Amaki, while Hugh busied himaelf with the care of tho
wounded and prisoners. Ruxton remained for some time talking in a low
tone with Amalsi, and when he at last finished and returned to Hugh, thero
was an ex ion on his face stranger and more inscrutable than anything
his chum bad ever scen there before. . |

‘“ See here, Hugh!"” he cried. '‘ We must "hout ship and do our best to
get out of this, now we’'ve got a vessel to ourzelves, by showing ‘em a clean
pair of heela.”’ . .

“ What?"’ criecd Hugh. * Turn tail and run away, just as we've gained
such a signal siuccess? Why! what will they think of us? They'll thivk
we’re cowards, indeed !”’ . .

‘“ Nonsense, man !’ said Ruxton, and in his voice thero was a ring of new
and unexpected sternness and detormination. ‘‘ What have we to do with
the pretty squabblos and quarrels of theso people? We have our own safety
to think of! Providence has placed in our hunds a means of escape--and, by
Heaven, we're not going to throw it away!”

Chained to the Oar—A Mysterious Friend— The Vikings Give Chase.

UGJH looked wonderingly at his friend. He could not in the least nce

H how the fact that they bad captured a vessel and held control of it

waa going to aid them to escape. Ilow, he asked himself, could they

croee the great thito Wilderness? 1 thf.r Hed into it again, it would only

meon that they woyld atarve to death there, as they had so nearly donc
“before. The very thought of returning there made him ghudder,
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Yet Ruxton was fitm in refusing to answer any questions or give any
further information just then. His manner said plainly: ‘ You must trust
me for a while. I cannot tell you at present 21l I know or suspect.”

In the cnd, Hugh put his curiosity in his pocket, so to speak, and set him-
sclf loyally to work to back up his chum in whatever he had made up his
mind to do. ‘‘ Of course,’”’ he reflected, ‘I know I can trust him. He will
cxplain everything when the time comes.” .

The tide of battle had drifted away from them. Gerwulf's people secmed
to be getting tho best of the fight, and they were following up their successes
and pursuing Osth’s men who were apparently in full retrcat towards the
land from wllich they had started. The Cedric was now flying a different
banner—a sign that she had been captured—was being towed off by the
victors. They expected that the Colbrand woulid follow, for the banner of the
mythical giant still strcamed out in the brecze, and no one outside the vessel
knew that she had ““ changed hands.” '

It was not till some time later, when she was seen to be making her way
with all specd towards the head of the lake, that something wrong was
i;]uspﬁcte]fl, and pursuers were despatched to inquire into matters and bring

er back.

Meanwhile she continued on her course as fast as oars and cails, with a
good wind bchind them, could send her along. Ruxton marched up and down
keeping a sharp outlook on all sides, though at times he sceemed to bo
almost lost in thought. Ilugh kept an eye on things in general, speculating
allkthe time as to what was going to happen when they reached the end of the
lake.

Then it was that the two sailers, Mike and Cable, came rushing from
below, their excited faces showing that they were almost ready to burst with
news of some startling discovery.

““ They be below, sir!”’ cried Bob. ““ I see ’em meself! Nigh ali on ‘'em !”

““ Thrue for you, Bob, darlint; it’s roight, ye are,” Mike put in. *‘ Sainis
above us! I njver was more surprised in me loife !”

a }iVel‘liat are you talking about?® Who are you talking about?” Hugh dec-
manded.

““ Them theer land pirates. Them murderin’ galoots,”” said Cable.
““ Thrue for ye, Bob,”” Mike confirmed again. *‘ Oh, the wicked divils!”

‘“ For goodness’ sake talk sensc !’ exclaimed Hugh testily. “ I'm getting
a bit tired of all these mysteries. What on earth 1s if, now?” : \

““ Grimstock, sir—it’s Grimstock, an’ his handsomo crowd,’”’” was Cable’s
astonishing answer. ‘° They be down below—a toilin’ an’ a sweatin’ away at
the oars, chained down to their scats like—likc—well, like chained monkeys
made t’ work.”

Investigation proved this to be true. There they were, between decks
below, a pitiable sight, chained in their places, with iron collars round their
nccks, and toiling at their work under the supervision of trained task-
maaters armed with whips.

Cable and Mike had been told off by Ruxton to keep an eye on these task-
masters themselves, in case they should attempt to play any tricks. Urged
by curiosity, they had wandered in amongst the wretched rowers, and had
almost wandered out again without making any discovery—so dark and
dismal was the place in which they worked—when a smoothered exclamation
in English from one of the wretched beings had drawn their closer atlention.
‘'nen they had looked more carefully into the haggard, half-starved faces;
with the Tesult that they had—after some hesitation—recognised Grimstock
and the skipper, McClinter. : -

‘“ Val,”” said Hugh, aside, to his chum. ‘I must have that man out so
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that I can question him. I will now force the truth from lim about my
father. He shall tell it to me—at last—or I will know the reason why !”’

Ruxton nodded. ‘‘ Ay—ay! I quite understand, Hugh,” he said.” ““ But
first comc up on deck. I want to ask you a question.”’

Hugh followed impatienily to the poop deck, where Val turned, and,
looking at him, said, steadily: .

“The question I wish to ask you is this:  Have you ever considered the
possibility that your father might have struggled on and won through and
reached this country alive, even as we did?’ ”

Hugh looked at his questioner in doubt and surprise. Evidently, no such
thought had ever occurred to him, but now that it was suggested, the idea
caused him sirange sensations. -

“Val!” he cried—or rather, almost gasped: ‘° You seem to know some-
thing—or you suspect! Oh! It could not be! And yet—stranger things
pcrhaps have been! Val, for pity's sake, if you have anything to tell me,
do not keep me in suspense !”’

““1 know nothing with absolute certainty, Hugh,” returned Vai, gravely.
“All I can tell you is this: ‘ A good many years ago—somewhere about the
time your father is supposed to have met his death in the White Wilderness,
1 this direction—a traveller with two or three Eskimo companions found
his way, half dead, to this country. They were made prisoners and con-
demned to work in the mines as thralls. But a few years sinco they escaped
with a small party of companions, and were killed by the borghens—the
yellow-haired monsters. That is one account. DBut there is another story
which declares that they managed to make friends with the borghens, and
have lived on ever since in somec of the innumerable caverns and endless
underground labyrinths with which the whole of the mountains herecabouts
are honeycombed. Not content with that, however, they have—so the story
goes—cven 1nade reprisals, by way of revenge, for the suffering they under-
went while in the mines.

‘“ ¢ These borghens, 1t seems, are greatly feared by the Vikings. They are
declared to be a most savage, ferocious, untamable race, and, of late years,
they scem {o have increased, not only in numbers, but in intelligence. They
have made raids and destroyed property, and even carried off some of those
who had incurred their displeasure, just as any race of human out-laws
might do. And rumour cxplains this by declaring that they are now ruled
and directed by these escaped slaves—one of whom, at any rate, was believed
to have been a very clever man.” I have learned all this from
Amaki and Melka, to whom it has been told in some mysterious way
by one or other of the thralls they have made friends with. Now, I don’t
wish to raise what may turn out to be false hopes in your breast, so I merely
give you what scem to be the bare facts. What do you think of them? Do
they suggest anything to your mind?” '

Hugh shook his head helplessly. |

‘“ I don't seem able to think properly, Val,” he said, almost in a whisper
¢ This account raises such strange thoughts—suggests such extraordinary
possibilities that I feel bewildered! If you have anything in your mind that

would bid me hope, I entreat you to tell it to me.”
‘““ That’s just where the difficulty coines in, my dear friend,” returned Val.

““ You sce, on the one hand, this strange man may not be the one we have
in our mind at all. On the other--—"*
LI D

‘“Yes, yes! Go on! On the other——¢> ' ‘
““ On the other hand, I have had a dim suspicion of something of the sort

being possible ¢ver since the night of your encounter with ‘ Caliban’ in the
cavern.”
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“ You have?’’ cried Hugh, reproachfully: ‘ And you never told me—never
even hinted it to me!”’

“But I did hint it—only, I dared not put it plainly, for fear, as I have
said, of raising hopes that might lead only to the most bitter disappointnicat.
. It has suggested itself to me when I have seen your strange influence over
those ferocious brutes, and noticed the peculiar look of dumb, almest pathetio
mmquiry in their eyes each time you spoke to them—this has suggested to me,
I say, the idea that they have, or had, some master whom ‘they feared and
obeyed—perhaps, even loved—who can tell> And that your voice was so like
the voice of that master that they knew not what to make of it. \When they
heard you speak, they recognised the voice of their master and obeyed. Yet,
when they looked at you, they saw it waa not their master, and they were

puzzled. Now, do you nuderstand?” .

-

““I think I do,” murmured Hugh, striding restlessly up and down. “* Yon
mcan that my veoice and my father's may be very much alike. But tell me
~ —when will this question be put to the test? ‘When shall I be out of this
terrible suspense?”’ , . .

““This evening—in less than an hour’s time, I hope. My only reason for
not telling you before was that it scemed such a cruel thing to raise false
" hopes—if it should so turn out. We are presently to meet this mysteriovs
beint; and he has promised Amaki—through another—to help us to escape.
He says he has everything needful—arms, stores, sledges. And, as a pledge,
he sent, secretly, the rifles and cartridges hidden on board the Cedric cigy
friendly thralls. There! Now you know as much as I do!”

““ Ah, but there is something else,”’ exclaimed Hugh. ‘“These cartridges
are our. own—my awn—which Grimstock stole from me! 1 recognised them
—and vou, too. know. that they are the latest make—how otherwise, then,
could they be there? - Now, what does that mean? Here is more mystéry!”

‘“Yes; you are right,”” said Val, after looking carefully at one of the

cartridges. ‘‘ That point did not strike me. Well! The cnigma will Le
, expiained ere very long now.”

| . ““But don’t you think, Hugh.
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