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By the Author of ‘‘The Mummy Mystery,”’ *‘*The House of Fear,”” ‘' The
President’s Peril,” ““ The Buried Invention,” ‘' The Red Spider,” etc., etc.

CHAPTER 1,
Gresswell's Dejection—An Alarming Incident—A Decision.

b : RI ylare! Six-thirty! DPy-pert”
E The new -,hov g voice was lound and rauncous.
UPy-per!” he yelled again. “ Balham marder trial rasult! Six.
t‘llilr[r’ Pee

Fdwmund Gresswell, K.C., frowned impatiently as the lad approached him,
and he roughly w aved his hand as a sign that he did not require a paper.
and hurried on.  Cousidering that Gresswell was even now on his w: v hmm-
irtom the Old Bailey, 1t wnll be understood that the eminent King’s Counsel
¥is in no need of an evening puper,

He had received the result of the Balham murder trial at first hand.

The case had created a fair amount of public interest, and the trial hail
Leen a tense one. In Dbrief, & man named Peter Haves was in the decelk.
chargad with the bhrutal murder of a well-known City banker. The evidence
against Hayed was overwhelming, but it was entirely circumstantinl. There
were 1o actual witnesses ol the crinie.

Edmund Gresswell, K.C., had defended the acensed man. He had used
all Lis ability and almost hupmlwn..m cflorts to conviuce the jury of llayes's
iznocence. And yet all the time Gresswell knew perfectly well thal Raves
WS g Ly,

AYY lw then, had Gressweil defended {he murderer?

Not because he had been bribed with lavge fees: not Lecause {he two wera
personal friends, but hecause the barrister had been forced. Both Gresswell
and Haves, to Le straightforward. were members of the League of the Green
LTriangle,

The Greea Triangle!

The most infamous, the most poweriul secvet organisation of eriminals in
1.10 world.,  Idmuund Gresswell was one of the lc.lrruc Governing Members,

sitd Leter Hayes was merely a controlling an'ont——u man who carried Lhe
iastruetions of the Governing Cirele to the m'(lnm.y working members.
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Te was the smartesl crackeman n the

v as a valuable man, |
But Hayes wis a valual Therefore Gresswell had

c. and his loss would have been a great blow.

:;ﬁgiuiustructed to use all his abilily to gct Hayes acquitied.
I'he man had really committed the crime. He had blundered, for he had

; imself to Le caueht. And Gresswell had becu given his orders by
il’lx!gszggo:-”(!l;ﬁus Zingrm-c? the Chief of the League. Those orders were
definite and clear. At all costs, Hayes was to be proved innocent,

But the evidence hiad proved too strong. In spite of all Gresswell's efforts
—apd ho was one of tho cleverest barristers ul {he Bar—the case for the
prosecution had been successful. .

" Peter Hayes was found guilty of wilful murder.

In Gresswell's own hearing. the judgoe had passed the dread sentence of
death, and the verdict was now being discussed throughout Lounden.

It was a blow for Edmund Gresswell, for e had been confident ?f get t-in‘:f_.,"r
Hayes acquitted. Several times before, the rascally barrister had *“ proved
the innocence of guilly men—league members: and this aftair had seened
simple to him. e bad, indced, pledged his word o Zingrave that Lfayes
should be saved.

And now? . .
Gresswell’s thoughls were bitler as he walked along, his head down, his

steps somewhatl uncerlain. Professor Zingrave, he knew, wounld be furious,
and Gresswell feared Zingrave. There was not a member of the league who
did not fear him. The professor was a remarkable man, and one who had
an almost wncanuy influence over his fellow-eriminals.  Apparently a highly
respectable seientist of great renown, hie was really the most dangerous rogue
outlside of prison walls,

Morcover, ol late weeks Zingrave's {emper had undergone a rather un-
looked-for change. Usually the professor was the most geniol of mon—
ahways smiling, willy, and entertaining. It was Dbehind this moask of
geniality that his real, villainous nature was concealed.  Seldom, indeed, was
it that Zingrave revealed his true colours, -

But lutely a change had come about.

Ifis eyes wero more deeply sunken, his face more pallid, and his infeetious
smile was forced. His dome-like forchead, insteed of being smoofh, had
become lined and wrinkled. And the professor was irritable—irritable and
gharp-tongued.

And why had this change come about?

LEvery member of the Governing Circle was well acquainted with the
reasoun,  In simple {ruth, the League of the CGreen Triangle was on the
decline. The great society’s star of success was waning. |

One man was mainly responsible for this stafe of aftairs. Scotland Yard
and the police of the Kingdom, although knowing that the Green Iriangle
existed, were utterly in the dark as to ils leaders or its headquarters. The
police had done iabsolutely n_othing towards encompassing (he league’s ruin;
1ndeed, Leing entlirely devoid of information, (he police were incapable of.
aclion,

But the one man who had been such a terrible thorn in the leagie's cide;
and who was possessed of inmer knowledge regarding the leaoue's seerets
was Nelson Lee, the eelebrated detective, ° ’
IlIt was Nelson Lee who was working his hardest {o desiroy the league.
- l?ﬂltl);ﬁ "‘{'ﬁ’o"‘;’i'g'h“li]gu?li'l’fll"s in ilpp}c‘l', hfs young assistant, and Douglas
Triangle’s hands and who ll'll'llld ‘tu(: l'ld((ll {;u]ﬂ-‘crc-d peavily at the Green
Dforaation. ) 4@ supphied Nelson Lee with much valuable

Bul even Zingrave, clever as hie was. did nol know that Nelson T.e¢ was
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responsible for the many latlures which bad lately overtaken the league’s
schemes. The professor knew that Nelson Tiee was a elever man, but he did
not regard the great crime invesligator as a positive danger,

The Lact could not be denied, however, that everything the league gecmed
1o touch omnly drove home another nail 1n the great organisation’s coflin.
In a terribly short time, many ot the most valuable Governing Members haud
paid their account in full. They had been meted out the justice they o
richly deserved.

"Tho Governing Civele was now barely half its former slreugth, and those
who had gone had been the league’s cleverest men.

Edmund Gresswell was not a superstitions man. Ile was a hiard-headed
harvister. But he wag almost inclined {o be superstitions now, It scemedd
to him as though a curse had been cast upon the Green Triangle. [fle did
not guess that a grim campaign of destruction was being directed againsl.
the Ieague. e put all the recent misfortunes down {o a run of bad Juck.

He did guess, however, that the Green Triangle’s days were numbered,
and he was worried more than he darcd admit even to himself. Ifor many
vears e had played the traitor; for many years he had derived a princely
income from the league in addition to his own extensive carnings: and
during those yecars he had heen so safe, iand there had been no shadow ot
dauger, that he had regarded possiblo expesure as a contingeney wnworthy
of scrious consideration,

But now! Well, now his viewy were undergoing a change.

IIe found himself wondering how long it would be before the blow foll—
tho Dblow which had always seemed so impossible.  Lor several wecks,
Ciresswell had been unecasy, and the uncasiness was changing to real alarm.

Ilis position was a high one—a K.C. of untarnished reputation. lle was

regarded as onc of the cleverest men at the Bar, and he kuew that a greal
carcer was before him, for ho was still compuratively young. When he had
joined the league, at Professor Zingrave's invitation, his position had been
very different. Of recent years, however, he had risen high in his profes-
sion, and many times he had cursed the day when he had become a meniber
of the Green Triangle. lle was adding greatly to his income by aiding
tho league, it was true; but he was wealthy now, and he would rather have
hecn without the league’s money. e was forced to perform acts which
cndangered his position, and Gresswell was very ambitious.
» IIe was thinking of himself—solely of himself, and of his tulure carveor.
The many acls of injustice he had perlormed did not wetgh on his conscience
i the least. Ide was a rogue, troubled with no scruples. But now that
the league was no longer of use to him, he resented belonging to it.

What would be the result of cxposnre?

Gresswell paled when he thought of it. Sowmchow, dim down in his mind,
he had a presentiment that disaster was dogging the Green Triangle, and
that the end would not be long in coming. And then? Ile would be swal-
lowed up with the rest; he would be exposed and disgraced. IHe—a K.C. .-
would be sent to penal servilude! Oh, the theught was appalling!

‘Uhe barrister wasg pondering deeply as hie walked home from the Old Bailoy
on this particular evening. Again the league had failed. Peter Hayes had
heen sentenced Lo death.  Not that the murderer did net deserve death. e
did, for his crime had been of a particularly brutal nalure,

But Gresswell had failed.

“ Brerything is going wroag!" wmultered the barrister fiercely as he

watked, *f Zingrave will be furious with me, but U did my best. Bal! |
am glad the jury found Iayes eunilly. ‘T'he infernal scoundrel deserved

death if any man ever did! If I hiad succeeded in getting him acquitted, L
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shounld Lhavo made mysclr a party (o the nnu'c_lcr. The ]ongltc 18 doomed !
There is no &cnoe in my trying {o th_row dust into my own .e)c:s:. 1o Tanrt

Gresswell's state of mind was a curious onc. J1e wished \-{ltll all s u].‘:i:
{hat it was possible for him to break from the Jeague. But once a member
always a member. The ounly relcase was deat-h. . .

The barrister was a bachelor, and he lived in a little backwaler ofi Fetter
Lane. Turning out of Fetter Lano down an alley, ho left the busy bustle of
the City behind him, Here, unsuspecled by the great majority Of.‘lll(‘ public,
vras a real ocm of Old London. | _ |

There was no other outlet, save by the way he had entered. Opening «
big door at the end of the seemingly blmd_al]cy, h(; emerged into a wide
courtyard, in the centre of which stood a pair of ancient elms. .

And, facing him, was a picturesque old building, the face of which was
covered with clinging ivy. It was old—very old—but in a stato of preserva-
tion which was absolutely perfect. And it was divided into many setls of
chambers, all occupied by barristers and lawyers.

Gresswell crossed the old-fashioned courtyard with slow steps. It acemed
lo him as though his troubled thoughts were quietened here.  All was
subdued and peuaceful, and an indefinable air of rest and quietude scemed
lo hover over this old-world retreat. '

But Edmund Gresswell was not to find rest and quietude within the
building ! ‘

He cutered the low porch, and commenced ascending the stairs. His
chambers were on the sccond floor, and there was no lift in this old-fashioned
building.  During the day a hall porter was on duty, but at this hour he
had left, and the chambers were all quiet,

Gresswell reached the second floor, and was about to cress the landing o
the heavy open door of his own particular set .of rooms, when he paused,
somewhat surprised. A man in a long overcoat was waiting there.

AL Jast ' he muattered tensely. * You’ve come at last!”’

There was something in the stranger's tone and hearing which startled
the barrister more than a little. A wild, half-mad look gleamed in the
n!:l‘ll'E; cyes, and he was crouching forward, as though about to spring.

“ You-were waiting for me?” Gresswell asked sharply.

Yc-s., I Was wn.ii‘iug for you, Edmund Gresswell,”” replied the other, his
volce vibrating with passion. ** You don’t know ine, ¢h?"’

! No; I do not.”

“ Well, I know you, and I know that von are oue of the leaders of the
(ireen Triangle!”’

Greaswell started violently,

" Great heavens!” he gasped. ¢ You—you know? Be silent, you fool I’
Why should I bhe silent?”’ snarled the stranger. *' I, too, am a membor
of the league. And I am here {0 exact vengeance from you for allowing my

poor brother to be sent to his death!”’

" Your—your brother!”

My name,” went on the other, ““ is George Haves.”

" Then—then the man who was sentenced to death at the Old Bajlev this
afternoon—— Ah, I understand.!” panted Gresswell. ** But what is the
matler with you? Don’t be a fool! T did my utmost—-""

Your utmost " interjected George IHayes Ditterly. ‘ By thunder, vou
have a nerve to atand there and say that! The evidence against Peter was

purely circumstantial, and a clever connsel would have got him acquitbed

casily.  But you allowed the pro: 3 i S voun <h: v e
penalty 17 " Prosccution to win, and now you shall pay the

Gresswell started acain,
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Hayes's voice quivered with deadly menace.
“We can't tatk here!” panted the barrister desperatlely. *° Come inlo my
cuambers, Hayes, and we will discues the matter. [ will saon convines you

')
Pr——————

“Bah! T will listen to none eof your sunave lawyer's lies!” snarled the
olher. ““You alone are responsible tor my brothev’s late, and yow shall pay
—now !’

Before Gresawell could realise what his companion intended, the man wirs
at his throat. The attack was both unexpected aud furious. The barrister
was [lung to the floor with a thud, and Hayes knelt upen his chest, and
pressed his thumbs upon his vietim’s windpipe. .

““You shall bhe the first to die!’ he hissed insanely. ““ It is only justice’
You arve my brother’s ¢xecutioner, and U «hall he yours!”™

Gresswell struggled with the desperation of © dying man,

“Help!?’ he gurgled [rantically. *‘ Let me go, yout hound! Lzl me go!
Help! Help!”

IHayes had deliberately intended his attuck to be 50 abrupt that his victim
would have no opportunity of muking an outery. Hayes was a hig maun,
with muscles like steel, and he had no fear of the convequences. Iie knew
that he would accomplish his object witl ease.

But it is tho unexpected that always happeus.

(rresswell, by a fluke, managed to ram his knee full upon his attacker's
slomuch. Ior the moment, all the wind was knocked out ef the man, and
his grip upon Gresswell's throat relaxed.

A hoarse shout for help rang through the (uiet chambers.

‘I'hat one shout—and not another sound. IFor Hayes had gripped the har.
rister's throat again, with even fiercer intensily., Truth to {ell, the man
wias more than half mad with fury and grief.

Curionsly cnough, he loved his brother, the condemned murderer. Botit
were uller rogues, but they were nevertheless capable of affection, and
Gicorge Hayes had firmly couvinced himself that his brother’s fate was solely
owing to (iresswell's weak defence.

The man had been in the public gallery of the Old Bailey when the dread
sentence of death had been passed, and (Heorge Hayes, almost insane with
rage, had left the court with the fixed intention of avenging his brother
by settling accounts with Edmund Gresswell. The fact that his brother
was indeed a murderer, and that he richly deserved lhis fate, was of no
account, -

“ Hang you!" he snarled as he pressed Gresswell down. *“ You thought
vou wounld give the alarm, you dog! Before help can come, you will have
breathed your last!™

‘I'he barrister’s struggles were beconung more fecble. - He was totally oul-
matched, and stood utterly no chance. But his frenzied call for help had
been heard,

Even while Hayes was speaking, three deors opened almost simiudtancously.
two above and one below, and the next second the zound of hurried footsteps
plainly reached the infuriated Hayes's cars.

The sound calmed him far morce effectively thuan a douche of cold waler
would have done. But for that one yell of Gressweli's, be wonld have com-
pleced his work without interruption.

The instinet of self-preservation is always uppermost, and it was forczid
npon Hayes's brain that il e remained he wonld be eaught in a trap.

Wilth a furious curse. ha allowed his fingers to relax their grip uwpan
CGresawell’'s throat, IIe leant to his feet as the form of a man appearcd.
hurrying down from the first floer. Witheut waiting a sccond, the muan

fled.



THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

Me fled downsiairs at breakneck speed. | .

But on the next landing he'encountered another of the inhabitants. This
was a rather clderly barrister, who occupied the chambers l)elt_)w. ]_I:!yes
charged with all his strength, sent the unfortunate gentleman flying against
the wall, and dashed on. .

By the time the alarm was given, Gresswell’s attacker had conipletely dis-
appearcd. _ _ . .

The X.C. was able to stagger to his feet. 1lis head was throbbing, and his
{hroat bhruiscd and ecratched. Huskily he told his rescuers what had
occurred. He told the actual truth, since there was no object to be gained
in hiding it. The brother of the condemned Balham murderer had laid in
wait for him with a mad idea of exacting vengeance. |

Gresswell was helped into his chambers. A sUfl dose of brandy restored
his dazed wits, and in a comparalively short while he was scarcely any the
worse fer his startling adveniure. Ilis throat, however, was stiff and sore,
and he was forced to wear a silk handkerchief bound round if.

Fer a full hour after he had been left alone, he sat in a lounee chaiy,
frowning to himself, and turning over all manner of wild ideas. He fell to
pacing the room, and at last he came to a decision,

* I will see Zingrave!™ hie told himeelf firmly.  This is intolerable—{his
uncertainty ! I will leave the accursed league for ever! I am netl even safe
from altack by my fellow-members!’’

The incident had provided Gresswell with a fairly strong excuse for wish-
ing te have done with the Green Triangle, and he shrewdly realised that he
niust seize his opportunity while it was hot.

Iven before the attack by George IHayes, Gresswell had heen half decided
to approach Professor Zingrave. But now the malter was settled. Since
he had been altacked by o member of the league, he had a clrong reason for
demanding relirement. Ile would not asle to be severed from the Green
Triangle absolutely, Lut merely say that ho wished to undertake no further
aclive work on the eriminal society’s behalf,

Gresswell could look ahead. IIe told himself that the leaguoe waz o ainking
ship, and he was determined to render his own position safe hefore the finai
plunge eame, hefore he was sucked under and engulied.

s mind fully made up, he started ont at once for Zingrave’s house, in
Cirosvenor Square, e would settle the mafiler, one way or the other,
without delay

CHAPTER 1I.
Clifford’s Difficully—The Imprisoned Cat—Vera's Fix.

F. have gvery reason to congratulate ourselves, my dear fellow. ™
drawled Neleon Lee casily. * The League ef the Green Triangle
is weakening rapidly, and I am sauguine enough to predict that
it will be npon its last legs hefore another month has passed.  Our campaign
lias been successful all along the line.” ' | °
Donglas Cliflord smiled.

CTam not so sure about ‘ our ” campaign !’ ke remarked drilv.  Procious
ht‘tilc_I have done, Lee! 'The credit helongs to you solely.”
No, no; that is quite wrong 1"’ eplied the great deteclive.. “ Do not he
Q_oo modest, Clifford! You have helped magmficently on occasion. Nipper,
,_10?‘—-\'«'0 must not. leave Nipper out, or there will he ructions !’
Ob, Nipper's done wonders, 1')1 admit!”
Nipper arinned cheertuily,

Y ]
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“The league isn’t squashed ? " he said practically. @ Time lo talk of
hinving done wonders when old l.mgmve ‘himself gets the chopper!”

““The most scnsible remark that's been uttered for quite o long timo!”
amiled Nelson Lee. ° We mustn’t be too conflident, for over-counfidence i<
apt to lead one headlong to a nasty fall. And we don’t want a nasiy futl
when we are practically entered upon the last lap.”

[t was evening, and the trio wero seated in Nelson Lee's consulting-rooi
in (rray’s Inn Road. At least, the deteclive and Cliftord were sealerl.
Nipper was lounging elegantly upon the table.

Douglas Citllord lnd mllcd some little time before. and the conversalion
had nal.umllv turned to the grim work which was Leing underlaken against
{he Green Triangle. It was at about this sume time that Edmund Gresswell,
K., was rrloonnly ruminating on his unsavoury position on his way hoima
from the Old Bailey.

Clidord had not yet referred to a corlain malter which was worrviug him,
1o decided to broach the matter at once.

It was Cliltord, it will be remembered, who had supplied Nelson Lee with
his facls concerning the Green Uriangle’s secrets. Clifford was a youny
man, although to look at him one would not gain (hat impression.

Being in danger [rom the league, he was foreed to adopt a false name and
a disguise. He had the appearance of au elderly gentleman, with his iron-
orey ‘beard and erizzled hair.

“ ITave you seen the evening paper®” Nelsen Leo inquired, after a short
gilence.  ** Our [riend, Edmund Gresswell, failed to prove lhe Balham
murderer’s innocence. Both the muvderer and his counsel were, as you
know, miembers of the league.™

Clifford nodded. |

I am glad the Lruto is senfenced,'” he said. ** By what I read of the
crime, he lhmouwhlﬂ.r deserved hanging. Ciresswell, too. is a pretty complete
rogue. Perhaps you will have an opportumtv ol dealing wilh him before
louu- But we mustn’t oxpcw.l, things (o move too qmokly It is only «
short while since Lord Sylvester met his deserts.’

Tho deteclive nodded.

“ Yes, that was a rathev exciting aftair,”” he replied. And it was Nipper
who did more than his share of the work at Oldmarket.’

Nelson Lee was referring to the case of Sir Terence Bronl Bart.. who wus
to have been ruined Ly the lecague through the medium of his racehor-¢. But
Nelson Lee had frustrated the plot. Fle and Nipper had visited the famons
racing town, and many exciting incidents had culminated in the unexpecied
snicide of Lovd Sylvostm the chief mover in the I(‘.Lo-“{n ,chomp_

“Bul I looked in this menmn‘ to ask your advico " Clifford went on,
swldenly Decoming thoughtful. ** 1t's about Vera.”

Nlppcr chuckled. |

“ Afraid it’s not much use asking the guy'nor for advice aboul girls,” he
remarked cheerfully.  “ The guv'nor doesn't go in for that sort ol thing—
lmf -making and all the rest of it! He's a ctaid old hachelor!

“You Lll(:('l\y young sweep!” growled Clifford. colouring slightly. <1
{hdn t ask for your advice, Nlppv You'd betler muzzle )mlholt up, or [
chall get to work with my w.llkuw-cnnc'

l\nppm erinned.

‘~cury' " he said, withoul leoking at all ~orry, “Bul T was just saving

5y “ Well, yon’d hetter not say any more ! inlerjocted Nelson Lee sternly.
I may ba.an old bhachelor, l)ul 'y quile capable ef giving coed advicy,
What's the trouble, Cliftord:”
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Clifford hesitated. Ile had been referring to Vera Zingrave, the step-

: iter of the rascitlly professor. .

g l(uﬁjilo‘(lil had first mcl.y”l.lc girl ¢ver fivo years before, whein she had been
Darely seventecn. At that time, hg had been strangely attracted towards
her, for she was possessed of exceptlional beauty and daintiness. o

Later, and comparalively recently, he had met her again. In‘splbc ot him-
sclf, in spite of all his knowledge of her stepfather, he had fallen in love
with Vera--deeply, madly in love. lis common-sécnse told bim that he was
acting like a fool; but commeon-zenze, where love is concerncd, 1s invariably
relegated (o a back seat. . .

Kuowing full well who Vera was, Cllﬂqrd st1ll1 loved her. Then he had
Jearned, to his joy, that she was Zingrave's stepdaughter, and that none of
his villaiuous blocd flowed in her veins. Moreover, Vera knew absolutely
nothing of her stepfather’s real mode of life. Pure minded and innocent, she
elieved that he was nothing more than the famous scientist he represented
himselfl {o bhe. . .

The girl reeiprocated Clifierd’s love, and was deeply atiached to him. By
degrrees he had told her everything—save the most vital point ol all. He
had 1old her his story—how he had fallen foul of the league, ]10\_v he bad
been kept a prisoner for five years, and how he had finally made his escape,
with Nelson Lee’s assistanee.  Veria knew that Clifford and Nelson Lee were
working their hardest in the grim fight against the League of the Green
'I'riangle,

Boiﬁg aware of these facts, she realiced that it was hupossible for Clifford
to o his own self until the league was finally crushed. 1t was impossible
for hin to resume his identity., 'T'herelfore she was content 1o let their aftairs
of the heart go on in secret. The very moment Clifford was in a position
to cast ofl his disguise, she would be perfectly willing to become formally
enraced, )

But there was one thing she was in ignorance of. To her the League of
the CGreen Triangle was a myth. Her lover and Nelson Lee were engaged in
a deadly battle of wils with tbe league, but that her atepfather was the
wctual working brain ol the dread organisation was a fact which she never
dreamed of.  And Clifford was naturally reluctant {o make kuown the
appaliine facts,

'* The present state of affairs can't go on, Lee!™” exclaimed Clifford, witl
a frown. “ I feel that I simply must tell Vera everything. It is nol fair
that she should be left in the dark.”

The detective stroked his chin.

"It is a delicate matter,” he said thoughtfully. * You must do nothine
rash, my dear Cliford. To reveal the truth to Miss Zingrave too swddenly
would probably have disastrous effects. TPoor girl' She trusts her father,
and has uo notion that he cares™iol a snap of the fingers for her!”

If iv suited his purpose, he would have no compuuction in killing her as
though her life were of no more value than that of a fly. I have not for-
gotlicen lhcr.:xﬂ'mr of that brute, Malcolm I'ressider, the Sonth Afriean mil-
- honaire.  Zingrave was quite prepared 1o sell Vera to that ma:n, and if we

haq not intervened, she would have hwen sacrificed.”

- }TH:' L'h':lt wWas a parrow escape,”” Nelson Lec concwrred. ‘I agree with
you that Zingrave has no affection for his danghter, even though he may
affeet to cure for her. But you want my advice?”’

“1 do.”

il Iy .

. Then say nothing for the present.”

N lsillt I waut to tell her——"*

. ldelb :110111111]? for the present,” the greai detective reiterated. I hav
 thut the end will come very rapidly wow., It will be {ime enougl
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Vers turned her Dead, and &aw thal <he :mt‘l .Sliﬂ'('-)l'(].\\'(‘l'i’ indeed (uiite
iuobserved--foy the moment, at least. And Clifrard s i.h:li. ]n.rmnmlt;.]
A< Vera turned her head, he bent im'w:.u_'d, gripped her tightly to hm, an
kivceced her l\;]E;‘Sii)ﬂﬂ":{'ly upon fhe IIPS. ; ‘ - hod

OV ooasped Vera, when he rclcased ber. 7 Oh, suppose somebody
T That's all right!” smuled Clifford. “NO])Of]}',“[)Oll'C‘I us, dearest.”

She rerarded him with flashing eyes, but he was in no way put ou.l‘. 11'0
¢,uuld'm'5 that she was laughing, 1 =pice of the angry flash in her eyes.

L [ D . v lid\q'
Finally, she lowered her eyehds, : v nee Al
“You <benldnt be co reekless ! slie <atd :everely, I'm cress with

vou " -
“Very eroest Jio asked softly.
" Yes"”

‘What for?  For kiesing vou, or lor risking the chanee of being spolied?”’

“ora blushed o hittle.

}"\1\-5:3lli!lll’xlr?(racml. cros< becanse you—you Kissed e, :-.!w murmured. Bn‘l;
think, Donglas! Just. zuppese we had been sc-t:n! Yon are not yourself.
“You seem {o be almost an old man. And I don’t know what people would
think—--"

Chfford Taughed. . ,

* Oh, we can’t be hothered with wital other pcpplo. think "’ he said gon'l'l_v.
15 not, often ) gel a chance of hugging the girl I love, and so—— Well,
| kienscd you! ‘That's aillt We're still wnobserved ! he added pointedly.

She shook her finger at him reproviugly. | .

- No: we mustn’€ she murmured. ** I-—=it i-n't ~afe, Douglas.”

Snppose we were all alone—would that make i diﬂ'crom’rf.'?"

“ You illy boy " she eaid softly. * Of course it would!

e preseed her hand. There was no quastion of the love of this couple.
Clifard counted himseld the uckiest man on earth {o have won speh a girl
as Verin And the expression in Vera's exes plainly told him that he had no
cans: {o worry,

Preeently, when they weve sipping tea, he {old her the news, He had
nmitch to 1ell her regarding the league, lor he conlfided everything to Vera.
He knew quite well that «hie would not breathe a word to another soul.  liven
though her own steptather was the chief of the Green Triangle, it made no
difference. She had given him her word that she would respect his con-
fiisnce, and that was saflicient.

" My darling, T don't think we shall have long lo wait now,” he said
cntlhusiastically.  ** T'he Jeague is weakening daily, and before many weeks
have pasced, I shall bein a position {o proclaim my true identity, and this
“‘mtn':',!“.'d disguise will e torn off for cver. Then, sweetheart, I shall claim
yon ¥’ _

She Jooked fal) mto his cyes,

T Oh, 1 hope that day will scon come !’ she said quietly. _

U You darhing, for saying that !’ he exclaimed; and then his eyes hecameo
Hrave, ' L've got something {o tell you, Vera.”

" Nomething 1o 1ell mer? _

“Yes; latey on,”’ he vephied hesitatingly. ** 1 don't suppose I ought to
have mentioned it, bt 1 simply must. give you a hint. 1t 15 something that
will b2 a blow, dear. Dut you mustn’t worry your sweet little head !™

She looked at i with grave, concerned eyes.

" You--you almost. frighten me, Dounglas!"’ she murmured.
T What ap aer T am!” ke waid, I didn’t mean o frighten you, sweet-
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heart, It's nothing! At least, the blow may not be so severe as I imagine.
Bul T can’t tell you vow, Vera. Promise me you won't gquestion me!

She looked puzzled.

“Yes, I promise.  But just answer me this question,’’ she said. ¢ [s this
~—1{his blow in any way comnected with you and 1?7 Oh, yon know what I
uican, Douglas!  Does it affect us?  Will there be any change—="'

“No, no!” he interjected quickly. ‘* Good gracious! I don’t mean any-
1hiing like that! My love for you will never alter, and I_know that 1 holi
vours securely.  Noj; this thing I have to tell you has nothing te do with us
prorsonally.””

 Well, I sha'n’t bother!” said Vera smilmgly.

e seized her hand again, and pressed it tightly. Her ceucern had been
clear proof of her love, and Clifford felt very happy. Now thut he had paved
lhcdwny, Loo, the shock might not he eo severe when the revelaticn had to be
made.

Soon- afterwards they parted, for it was impossible for them to spend the
whole cvening  together, except on very rare occasions, when opportunity
permitted. To-night Vera was dining at home, for Ziugrave was enler-
taining several guests.

‘They were not arriving until late, however, and so Vera had plenty of
{ime in which to dress. When she arrived home, she tcok her things off,
:ulnd then descended to have o word with her father. She met the butler in
the hall, :

“Where is father, Barson?'' che inquired.

“ I think the master is in the laboratory, Miss Vera,” replied the butler,
£ e was there ten minntes ago, I know.™

“Thank you, Barzon!"

Vera tripped lightly down the corridor which led from the hall to the
laboratury. The latter was an addition to the house proper, and had been
hiilt on to the main building. This corridor endad in a big oaken door.
another door, leading directly into the laboratory. Occasionally, Zingravo
found it necessary to speak very privately, and wilh both the doors clesed
the laboratory was perfectly safe from eavesdroppers.

Vera found Loth the doors unlocked, for there was nothing of a privale
nature in the laboratory. Both the doors were fitted with springs, so that
they clesed automatically, for Zingrave had a great dislike for doors being
lott half-open. Vera, therefore, found herself in the Inboratory, with the
two doors closed upon her; although, of course, she could open them at a
Louch of the haundle. :

*TOh, father's not here!™ she murmured to herselt. :

Barson had certainly been wrong, for Professor Zingrave was nob in the
laboratory. Vera thought that her slepfather had probably gene into the
libvary for something, and she accordingly turncd to the deor again.. But
as she did so, she paused.

Quite distinelly the ery of a cat had come 1o her cars.  She looked round,
rather surprised, for Zingrave was not a great lover ot cals, and did nct
ustally keep them in his scientific workshop.

As Vera listened, she heard the sound agnin,

She walked inlo the centre of the apartment and paused: and now, quile
plainly, the plaintive feline cries were preceeding from a cupboard against
the far wall. The door was closed. - _ o .

* Oh, it must be poor Toby!” Vera told herself. ¢ The silly little thing!
01 course, that door ix fitted with a lateh, and it must have blown fo!”

Wilh a smile on her lips, she crossed to the cuphourd, turned.the handle,
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and opened the door wide. As she did so, she saw that the cat had hastily
backed away towards the back of the cupbeard, which was rather decp.

Vera did nol guess that the cat had been deliberately locked in there by
Zingrave himsell.  The professor, in (act, intended performing a litdle
experiment on the cat that night, and he had made sure of the annnal by
locking it in his laboratory.

** You poor little thing!” exclaimed Vera {enderly.

She stepped into the cupboard to take the cat into her arms. Tuostantly,
however, the cupboard door swung to, and closed with a soft click. Vera
found Lereelf in total darkness, but the cat was in her arms,

She laughed merrily, and pressed her hand upon the door panel; butl the
door did not budge an inch. Vera started, and caunght her breath in a
trifle.

*“ Oh, dear,” she murmured. ** what a silly thing T am! I'm locked in!”’

She stared iefore her, unable to realise her position for a moment. Then,
all in a second, she remembered that she was quite alone i the laboratory,
and that both the dovors communicating with the house were c¢losed.

She commenced {o thump upon the deor, but very soon ceased.

*“ Oh, what’s the use?” she asked herself. ** Nobody could possibly hear
me in the house, even if I banged with a hammer! What an absurd predica-
vient to be in!” .

There was no rcason for Vera {o be alarmed, however. As a maller of
faet, she was more amused than annoyed.  She knew that the professor would
visit. the laboratory before long—probably within a few minutes.

She would then, of course, be released at once.

But until somebody entered the laboratory, she would be forced to remain
in the cupboard. It was certainly aggravating, but Vera was a geod-
tempered girl, and she scated herself upon a pile of old rugs which lay in
one coruer.

“ We're locked in, Toby !’ she murmured, with a silvery langh. * That's
right! Sing away! You ought to be pleased, you old thing! [ came here
to rescue vou, and got myself into the same Gx!”

The cat was purring contentedly, and settled himseli with evident sat.is-
faction in Vera's lap.  Minntes passed, and no sound broke the stillness. Tt
seemed as though Vera were to he kept waiting for some little time.

The purring of the cat and the peaceful silence bad due effect, and Vera
very soon began to feel drowsy. Mardly knowing it, she leaned back, closed
hier eyes, and went off into a light doze.

The fact that Vera was asleep within that cupboard was going 1o causc
an amazing sequence of exciting events. The little incident had been quite
trivial; but it is generally little incidents which lead the way to viial
1ssues,

——  f——

CHAPTER 1II1.
Gresswell’'s Demand—Vera Learns the Truth—At Last.

ROFESROR CYRUS ZINGRAVE let himself into his house by means of
;1 ltzlllchkoy, and in the hall he came face to face with Buarsou, the
utler,
L Oh, Mr. Gresswell has just called, sir!”’ said the bhutler respecifully.,
‘ l_llo.’(-zunc about five minutes ago, and as you weren’t in he said he'd
wail.”’ '
' Very well, Barson.”’ )
He handed his hat and stick 1o the man, and passed into the library.
llcre, ]Mlll‘ll_l-lll.(l. Gresswell was standing smoking o cigarctte, with a worried



THE SHIP UF DOOM - 13

frown upoun his brow. Zingrave's expression was grim, Lol his voice wae
as musical as ever when he spoke.

“XI was half expecting you, Gresswell,” he soid ge utly. “ Come! We

lll oo to the luberatory. We can talk in [mvato there.”

““I was about to suggest the same thing,”” said the barrister. I have
a very serious matter to discuss, protcxsor.

Zingrave guve his companion a keen look, but said nothing furthcr. Then
he lod the v -ay down the corridor to the laboratory. ILEach of the two com-
municating doors was fitted with a small brass boit, and these were shot in
turn after the two men had passed through. Zingrave guessed thal league
matllers were to be discussed, and it was essential thal absolute privacy
should be maintained. -

As a general rule, no affairs connecled wilh the League of the CGreen
Triangle were discussed oufside of the Governing Chamber of the league’'s
headquarters, the Orpheum Chid:. But when occasion demanded, it was qluh
safe to talk in the laboralory.

As the two men passed in, Zingrave switched on the full eleetric lights,
and then crossed the room to the far end.

“We can talk here without fear,”” he exclaimed quietly. < Well, Gress-
well, what have you got to say? The League of the (uoen Triangle w i1l want
a full explanation from you concerning “the re sult of the anc trial. As
(hlcf of tho League, it will be my dllu) to

*Oh, don’t ad(ni that tone!”’ interjected Gresswell grnflly. “IHow on
carth could I prev ont the man being sentenced to death? I did my utmost.
but no barrister on earth would have convinced the jury of de(’-‘- s lnpocence
in face ol such evidence. Moreover, Hayes deserved no mercey.

As (resswell was speaking, he tume{l and glanced at the cupboard dcor,
W Iuch was close to him. Hoe started a little, and tmncd to Zingrave.

‘I thought T heard a sound in that cupboard!"” lie (-'\:clunncd sharply.
l‘hc pmlcssm smiled.
“ It is nothing !’ he replied. ““ I locked a cab in Lthere this afternoon, and
I suppose our voices have cauvsed it to become restless. Well, my opinton
regarding Hayes’s fate is totally different to yours. You secem to forget,
Ureqswc-ll that Hayes was one of the most valuable men in the league.”

“ I don’t forget it.”” Gresswell replied. ‘ But you evidently consider it a
perfectly hunplc matter for a barrister to get a murderer acquitted when the
evidence for the prosccution is (-\cecdmgly strong. I may be considered a
clever counsel, but I have my limits. And I have not come here (o discuss
ITayes’s fale. My object, although conmected with Hayes, is entirely a
jrersenal one.’

The professor regarded his companion steadily.

““Well,” he said smoothly, *“ go on'!

Cirasswell pointed to his neck.

“You sce this mufiler?”

“Yes.”

“T don't usually wear mufllers, do I went on Gresswell,

‘““Giet to the point, man!”

“That is what I am doing. T have donned tllim silk handkerchiefl in ovder
Lo conceal several ugly bruises upon my throat,”” satd the barrister. ° Less
than Lwo hours ago, "I was br utally attacked on the l.mdmrr ouiside the docr
of my own chambcm I was attacked by George Haves.”

The pr ofessor clevaked his cynln 0w,

“ Thia is quite interesting !’ he said.  “° And whe was the man? Whe was
(c-"m"'c Hayes?"

.U.ﬂ was the Lrother of thie man who has te-day been senlenced to death,”™
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Gresswell repliea. ** He also is 2 member of the Green Triangle, and he
rwore to kill me for having failed to save his brother, But [or the merest
ol flukes, I should have perished.” |

Zingrave frowned with evident annoyauce,

“George Hayes!” he exclaimed grimly. T shall remember that name.
Mr. Hayes will receive seriows punishment, Gresswell. Have no fear of that.!
We cannotl possibly allow our ordinary workers to lay hands upon any
member of the Governing Circle. You may remember, some months ago, a
mau atltacked Sir Roger Hogarth. His punishment was swift and abrupt,”
added the professor softly.  ““The man received his death-wound in a
{clenbone-box at Charing Cross Station.”

“ T remember it diStinetly,”” remarked Gresswell.  But 1 do notl: wish
George Hayes Lo receive any such dire punishment. .-\1}(! I wn not here to
complain about his attack. I have called to see you, Zingrave, hecause I
wish to leave the league!” . .

The professor was in the act of lighting a cigar, hut he Jield his hand, and
fixed his strange eyes upon Gresswell’s face with such an expression of con-
centration that the barrister was visibly afieeted.

““ Do vou realisc what you are saying?” asked Zingrave sunavely.

“Yes, lully.”

I do not think you do! You know perfectly well that when a man has
pledged himself Lo serve the Jeague, the only release is death. A Governing
Member. such as yourself, is hound to abide by his oath.”

Gresswell looked uncomfortable. o

‘““ The circumslances are exceptional,” he declared. ‘“On the leagues
hehalf, T undertook to defend a callous murderer. Through no fault of my
own, I failed; and immediately alterwards I was nearly done to death by
the murderer’s brother! What might happen in the future? 1 demand lo
he released! You are the Chicf of the League, and it is within your power
{0 relcase me!”’

Zingrave’s eves flashed,

“ You aro lalking like a fool ! he said sharply. ** Because a half-insane
man happens to attack you, you come to me and make a propesal which you
know is out of the question. Supposing I granted your request! Supposing
vou left the league! In a few years, you would be able {o destroy all
evidence that you were ever once a member. You would hecome an outsider,
and all our secrets would he in your keepiug!”

I would pledge my word—"

“Such a pledge would be valueless. In afler years, we should be con-
stantly in fear of betrayal,” said Zingrave. ¢ But {o betray us now, you
must betray yourself, and it is by such means that treachery is obviated.
No, Gresswell; I cannot give your suggestion even a second's consideration.”

The barrister hreathed hard.

" The league will be non-existent in less than a year!"” he said hatly.
AL Bo you are pessimistic !’ the professor exclaimed. ** Upon my soul,
Gresswell, there is undoubtedly sowmething the matter with vou lo-night !
I freely admit that we have had a run of had luck, that most of our recent
schemes have fallen through; but I have a great idea in my mind for the
|>!::{‘gcst coup _1.1113 Green ‘I'riangle has ever at{empted.”
ity :1‘; ;:‘I\I(I 'lﬂl}l}lu't (Ih.'ossweil suﬁ!p!?ed. “‘ Oh, yes, you cun call me pessimistic,
o ahead . Onle rclc]:l 'll]lo' ;3]111 ﬁlfng 1 0311 pessimism. I foresee thii ('{IS:;:S.I-';-I‘
sonic "illll;lblc oo )0.1.1'- g ]- ¢ league was to malgc a-wvasi sum rlz.\' aciuiring
(o make 2 1"lce]ho1-l-,é 15'. ¢ On’gmg to a young Irish baronet. The plot was

Jnake a r s¢ lose—-

There is no necessity- 1o go over that!” Zingrave cul in. It was
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dismal fatlure, I must confess. And that was nolt the worsl. tor Lord
Sylvesler was sacerificed solely owing to that failure.”

“The Governing Circle is -c.nrce|y more than half its former strength.’
Giresswell continued.  “T'he best men have been weeded out—Sylve aster.
Dudley Ioxcroft. Sims-Jameson, Sir Gordon Hyde—all the really .1b|o mein
have met wilh unexpeeted fates. There is a curse upoun the ]carruo " added
the barrister fiercely. *“ A curse! I might be the uext one ta rro' f

Zingrave lit his cigar beforc rcplwnﬂ'.

““And s0.” he suggested evenly, “ you are anxious {o leave the sinkine
~vessel hefore you are sucked into the ‘maclstrom of disgrace? Ta be plain,
in fact, you wish to emnlate the excellent example of the rats who invariably
and provorbially leave a doomed ship?”

“You put it with infernal bluntness!” said CGresswell. ““ Bul you are
wrong—totally wrong! I do not wish to leave the leagne entirelv. My
desive iy merely to retive from active work. I will still attend the lc.wlu
.rwelmg'o 7’

‘It is impossible " rapped out Zingrave testily. “ In auny case, Lhis is
a matter to Le discussed at a mceling of the fult Circle. Yon' arc a member
of the Gircen Triangle, Gresswell, and you must remain one. There is no
release.”’

(rreaswel!l growled out an ouh

“ Tt that 1s your decision,”” he said hotly, I will (¢l you mine! I &hall
refuso to undertake any work for the Icu.rruc If U am forced, or il I am
threatenad, I shall only be all tho more delermined. My demands are
reasonahle. and I have a perfect right to relire I'rom active work if I wish
to do so!’’

' 'l ‘o the barrister’s surprise, Zingrave broke into a soft langh.
"Don’t lose your temper, man'! ™ he dmcklcd amusedly. I dare eay wo
¢an conie to a Q'ltlbt;l(,tor} arrangement.’’

*“ You mean that>” asked Gresswell with CAZOTNESS.,

““(ertainly ! I never make statements I do "ot mean.’

Ilad Gresswell been a little more clear-headed, he \»oul{l Lhave deteeted a
curious glint in the professor's eyves, and a note in his voice which was full
ol subtle menace. He noticed ncither of these s1gns, however, and extended .
lus hand. -

"""n‘p|endid’." he exelaimed.  ““ I thought you would not prove harsh,
Zimgrave,”’

A fow minutes later, Edmund Gresswell took his departure. The professor
duompanmd him to tlu, front door of the house, after giving him to under-
oland that the matter would be fully discussed at the next Cirele mecting,
Then Zingrave retraced his steps slowly to the laboratory.

Here, still puffing at his cigar, he paced up and down, with a fierce gleam
shining in his eyes.

“The fool! The fool!”" he muftered. ‘‘ Does he think he is to be oiven
fiis freedom thus ecasily? There is onl) one release (rom the Green 1y .ln"]('
and that is death. Gresswell is causing trouble, and he shall be wade to pay
forat!”’

‘There was nothing genial about Zingrave now. His brow was wrink!lad,
lus cyes grim, and his mouth sot in a tlml crucl line. The mask was cast
aside, and the villainous scientist was 1e\oalmrr his (rue self.

Banrr ! thump ! bang!

With an intake of breath which was almost a aasp, the professor twirled
round and stared at the cupboard on the other side of the laboratory. Asg
ho dul so, the tllumpmg upon the panels was repeated. '

“(ireat heavens!” panted Zingrave, utterly taken aback.
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A flood of startled thoughts rushed through his brain, but he did not. give
them {ime to formulite themselves. In three strides he reached t{lie cup-
board door, pressed back the knob of .l.hc ln_lch,.and swung {he door open.

Vera elood there, pale-faced, and with ghittering eyes.

“Yera ! Zingrave gaeped amazedly. . ] .

She stepped iuto the lahoratary, and secmed to shrink from him. Then
e faced him steadily, but she was trembling in every limb,

1 have heard all!?’”’ ehe exclaimed, and her voice was almost unrecog N is-
able. ** I have heard everything !

ingrave elageered.

].lgO\'f—--]IOWE(ﬁd you gel info that cupboard?’* he demanded hoarsely.

« T ghut mvself in by mistake, and went to slcep,” replicd Vera in a dull
voice. ** The first. words I heard upon awakening were those in which Mr,
Gresswell said that you were the Chief of the Green Triangle !

** By James!” . )

“ Oh, father, what does it mean?  Wlhat does it mean?’’ eried Vera
pileonsly. ** You—my stepiather—the chief of the biggest gang of criminals
in the world! I-<TI thought it was a joke at first; but then, as T histened, 1
knew that it was the dreadiul {ruth. Oh, I see many things now that have
puzzled me before. Noj don’t come near mc! Don’t touch me!”’

Vera shrauk away as Zingrave {cok a step towards her.

‘The professor shrugged his shoulders, and stroked his long black hair. He
Yad recovered his composzure rapidly, and was now perfectly cool and calm.
tn a way, he was almest glad that this had happened. Sconer or later, the
~evelation Lad to he made, and Vera had found out the tiuth lor hersels,
Well, there was nothing to Le afraid of. "Ile had already decided how b
hould aet in such an emergency as this.

“You are a clever girl, Vera, and T will nol pretend {o deny: vour
charges,” he satd quictly.  ** Yes, I am the Chief of the League of the Green
Friamgle.  But it need make no difference to you—""

** Need make no difference!”” Vera cried. ' Oh, I feel as though 1 were
going mad! The Green Triangle is a terrible organization, composed ~solely
of rogues and murderers! Aund you are the league's chief!™’

“ Precisely ' said Zingrave coolly. “Don’t be faolish, Vera! You have
discovered my sceret, and yon must act sensibly. You are not affecled in
any way. You will continue living with me——""

“ Never!” Vera ceried passionately., Do you think I will keep your
seerel?  You are my stepfather, but I intend Lo go to the police at once!™

The professor emiled amusedly.,

*“ You will not. go to the police ! he replied.

“T am going now!” exclaimed the girl, with dreadrul intensity. ** O,
you coward—you coward! If you dare to stop me——""'

" I have no intention of interfering with your movements in the siightest
degree,” said the professor, stepping nearer to {he distracted @irl. ** You
iare free Lo go where you please, bul you will not. go to the polies !

S eeonche b o s g, sataed Yera to udder
upon her, and for 1. 1\110111(:11’( she found it i el) ncll?) R fhies ere hxed
seemed Lo T o tvl‘murrh ho' she und it impossible t?‘i,lunk c.:lc-m-l_v.. 1t

T s gh he was influencing her will, "Ther, with o little
ery, ghe drew ll(-_r’s:ell' upright and set her teeth,

y {\::(‘I“Igl:::;:gtinlf‘]}"‘;—‘)l:"}:l‘i}'::ziilruslril)'.- “ I.:'l'm goig o the police!”’

iy . ¢ { you dare not, !

])lzu'e not. !’’

“That 1z why ard oy : _ :
my “.(l);.:,]sl-l]]};l\!gtt}ﬂga:r,no?etulluc:a .“m, l)l‘ufc‘mo?, “Let me see whether
: ' warn you that if you do carry out vour

s

A
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threal, you will receive nothing but ridicule for your pains. The police are
at Ilhmt\ to come as soon as they hike.  Your word will not weigh a fraction,
for 1 shall treat the whole lhmn as an absurdity. But, as [ e..m.l you dare
unt carry out your threat!”

Vera listened to her stepfather’s voice in a dull kind of way, and it
appeared to her that his voice was sounding from the dim distance, and to
her distorted mind his ligure looked like that of a ghoul.

A stifled Itttle ery rose in her throat. She was ullorly imcapable of further
speech,  She fled to the door, passed out with insteady gait, and went te her
own bhedroom,

She scarcely knew what whe was doing, hut there waz one fixed inlention
m her mind. She would vol stay in this house another second !

Iivery article of furnilure, every object, secemed to he repulsive and hor-
rible, and contaminating to the touch. Her stepinther was, self-confessed,
the bl"‘"‘f“-l‘ criminal in the whole of Eunglaand !

‘The shock was appalling. In a dazed fashion, the girl now knew that
this was the blow which Clifford had hinted at. He. of course, knew the
truth, but had feared to tell her. She had now found out for her zelf. and
was nearly out of her mind with grief and horror.

L.ess than five minutes later, altncd in a walking costume, and carrying
merely a emall handbag, Vera Zingrave left her steplather’s housc in
L rosvenor Square-—never “to return !

Fate had taken the nnsavoury task out of Clifferd’s hands, and Vera knew
{he worst,

P p— ——

CHAPTER 1IV.

At Nelson Lec’s Rocms—Vera Leaves—The Motor-cycle Shadower.

ERA hailed 2 taxi at once. and gave the driver direclions o make with

&/ all speed for Douglas Clifford’s flat.

. Out of all the clmos of her agonised mind, one thought stocd oul
cicarly., She would seck advice from the one she loved! She would pour
torth her tale into Clifford’s ready car, and would do exactly what he had
advised. She felt that she could not trust herself to do anything without
the hand of her lover to guide her. In this terrible crisis, it was only hwman
that Vera should turn to the onc who was dearest to her in all the world.

‘I'he wuconventionality of her visit to Clifford’s flat did not even strike her.
The circnmstances were so critical that such a triviality as convention wus
flung to the four winds.

She needed guidance. She needed the strong will of her lover {o advise
her how sbhe should act. Mer stepfather a eriminal! Oh. the thought was
paralysing !

The taxl scemed fo pull up at Clifford’s flat almost before it had started.
So confused were Vera's thoughts that she had no knowledge of the passage
of Lime. Now that she had ncllnll) arvived at her destination, however,
she pulled herself together with an effort, and stepped out of the vehicle.

Telling the taxi-driver to wait. she entered tha building. and with steady
atep wenl to Clifford’s door. It was still comparatively carvly in the ¢venng,
aud so thero was pnothing unusual in her movements.

Tho door was opened l)y Clifford’s butler, Foster,

V(- ra’s brain was acute now.

“ I must see Mr. Merrick at onee ! she said in a low voice.

“T'm sorry. wmiss, but Me. Merrick's out just at present,” replied Clifford’s
man,
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And ho went on to state that his master had gone round to Gray's Inn
Read. to visit Mr. Nelson Lee. Vera was inexpressibly glad to receive that
information, and her taxi was soon howling icwards Gray’s Inn Road.

I'rue enough, she found her lover in the detective’s consulting-room alone
with Nelson Ice. Both were surprised to sec her, and Clifford decidedl:
alarmed, for the pallor of the girl’s face and the expression of horror in her
cves plainly told that something terrible had happencd.

But Nelson Lee was the first to reach Vera's side.

** My dear Miss Zingrave,” he exclaimed. ‘ Please take a seat! Dear
me! [ amn afraid something 18 scriously amiss !’ .

Vera had staggered somewhat, and she now allowed lersell’ to be guided
410 a chair. Clillord bent over her tenderly. ‘

* Vera,” he murmured, *‘ what has happened? Tell us!”

The girl passed a hand over her brow.

“1 know all””’ ghe murmured in a scarcely audible voice. ° My futher—
the League of the Green Triangle! 1 know who my father really 1s!™

““ Good heavens!” ejaculated Chftford.
| And Nelson Lee caught his Jower lip between his teeth and clenched his
lands.

“The truth out at last!” he exclaimed tensely. “ Well, perhaps il 13
hetter. The end is drawing near, and Clifford will take care that Miss Vera
comesd to no harm.”

He had murmured the words to himeelf, for Clifford was anxiously bendingy
over his loved cne. And presently Vera smiled wanly, and sat up. Xhe
flushed a little, and held Chifford’s hand tightly. Somchow, a2t that moment
olte looked radiantly lovely.

“I'm so sorry !’ she £aid in low tones., I am afraid I have been weak.
And it is terrible of me {o come here.”

Bul Nelson Lece protested.

“ My dear young lady, pray do notl apolegise !’ he said quickly. ** Yeou
have acted very wisely in coming straight here. ‘The silualion is a painful
one, and we can advise and comfort you."

“ Rather!” added Clifford. ** By Jove, you are a brave litile girl !’

“ I'm glad—glad you didn’t have {o tell me, Douglas ! murmured Vera,
I as awful, hut now that I know the terrible truth, I——  Ob, thank God
he is not my rveal father!”

" Amen to that!”’ <aid Douglas Clifford fervently,

She was stronger now. The strenzth of the two wmen had affected her
splendidly, and she lest the dread semsation of panie which had gt first
threatened to completely prostrate her.

“I—=I will fell you how I heard,” she said presently. ““Oh, I believa
Providence took a hand in to-night’'s work! It was all accidental—all so
unexpected. I had gone into my stepfather’s laboratory *

And Vera, in a voice which womentarily grew elrouger, told her story.
Nelson Lee and Clifford listened in silence, and with great interest. When
she had done, she was flushed of face, and thoroughly self-reliant. Her
calmuess had returned, and she felt that the shock was not half so dreadful
W she had at first supposed.  Perhaps Clifford’s close proximiiy had some-
thing to do with her rapid reCovery. .

© Lean speak openly now,” she said quietly. ““ Dad and I never got on
very well together. I mean, we were nol as some fathers and daughters are.
e was always busy, always hard at work on zciontific But, oh, I know
now why he was so often away from the house.!”
'l'uv(g!lclm;lrse + said Clifford tenderly. ** We knew all along, Vera: but we
dare cll you. He was not hayming you in anyway, so we thonght it best
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to let matters go on as they were unlil it was absolutely ncarssary to
gpeak.”’

at I understand fully,” Vera said. ¢ Bul I can never return now! I can
never live with my st{-pf.lthcr agaio !"’

‘““ Perish the thought of it!" said Clifford promptly. ““ To tell the truth,
Vera, I have been uncomfortable all the time. But now—well, we'll soon
make some arrangements until-—-""

Clifford punsed. and Vera iluc.hod slightly.

‘“‘ Let us talk of the present,’”” exclaimed Nelson Lee pleasantly. ¢ I think
you snid, Miss Zingrave, that Edmund Gresswell visited the professor?”

“Oh, yes! lle wants to leave the lecague, I think."” N

“I'm1  Gresswell cvidently guesses that the end is within sight,"”
remarked the detective. “ But he will find that it is no casy matter to havi
out of the league! Once a member, always a member!”

““ But the profoqsor said that the matter could be arranged,’” said Vera.

“I have a shrewd suspicion that Zingrave ouly assured Giresswell upon
that point in order Lo throw dust in hig eyes. \Vhat do you say, Chfford?”

“ Eh?" cjaculated Clifford, who had been regarding Vera with affectionate
inteniness. ** Oh, yes, certainly! Of course, it was all bluff. Gresswell
can’t quit the lc.lguL except in one \m‘.—'m(l we all know what that way
18!

Nelson Lee looked grim.

““Perhaps the pu»foqml was thinking of something of that nature,”” he
exclaimed. “* Since Gresswell has revealed his attitude, it will be evident to
Zingrave that the barrister is no longer heart and soul with the Green
’lnanguc And & man in that state of mind might quite possibly turn
traitor, provided he saw a means of escape for himself. I certainly think
that Gresswell has signed his own death-warrant !”

*“ Oh, how terrible! How terrible!"

“I{ seems terrible to you, Vera, naturally enoungl:.'” exclaimed Clifford.
““Bul. I have told you much concerning the loawue “and you knew that the
chief was a cold-blooded scoundrel. As you are now aware, the chief is none
other than Professor Zingrave. It is best to be perfectly plain, and I tell you
aopenly that your awpl'ath(-r has caused the deaths of more men than I should
like {o count.’

Nelson Lee [rowned a little at Clifford’s words, for he did not wizh Vera
to be worried further. But Clifford’s plain speaking seemed to have quite
the opposite effect wpon the girl. She stiffened somewhat, and her ceyes
flashed.

“I am glad—ol, so0 glad that T know!" she said qguietiv. *“ I can bear
anything HOW. \Iy 6[0[)f.ltll(.‘l is dead to me, and I hope with all my heart
that you will soon bring him to justice.™

Nelson Lce paced up and down for a few moments i silence. Then he
came Lo a halt in front of Vera's chair,

“To be frank, I am rather worried about yvou, Miss Vera,' he said. ' I,
too, will be shmghtl’or\mrd There is no sense in denying that you are in
congiderable danger. You are no longer in ignovance of the truth. and I am
sure that the prol‘emsor will not allow you to do exactly as you like. I think
you are quite safe for a few days, but [ strongly advise you to be very care-
ful. I'ollow my mstruotlom L\.lotlv, and take no notice of anvthing clsd
which may occur.

‘“ Such as what, Mr. Lee?"

““ Well, I cnnnot cexactly say,’”’ replied Nelson Lee. © But I am speaking
in rrencml terms. Be const.anl,lv on your cuard until some arrangements
can be made for cnsuring your snfclv But, as I said, I fancy no move will
be made at present. ngr.wc, too, must make vlans.’
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“1 have already decided where I shall go to-night,”” said Vera. 1T think
you kuow, Mr, Lee, and you, Douglas, that 1 am a great ll‘l.(‘lld oJ.L:_n'dy
Dorothy Calton. She is a dear old lady, and she lives at Regent’s Park.  She
will be only (oo delighted to give me a temporary home.”

* But how will you explain matters?”* asked Clifford. ** You cannol, of
course, tell her the real state of allairs!”

Vera smiled,

‘“ Lady Dorothy i3 quite different from most women,”” ~he said. * She
never asks guestions, and I shall merely say that I have quarrelled with my
stepfather, and that 1 have left his house. Sho will be quite salisfied witlh
that, and will be very sympathetic. Alterwards, of course, we¢ can mako
other arrangements.”’

Nelson Lee opened his mouth to speak, bul hesitated, .

“ Pardon me if T seem inquisitive,”” he said at last, ** hut are you enlively
dependent upon the professor?. What I mean is, have you any private means
of your own?”’

Vera nodded, with a glad look in her eyes,

“Yes, I have quite a fortune invested lor me, and it is in the hands of a
famous firm of solicitors,”” she replied; adding, as she saw Clifford regard-
ing her Jixedly: ** Oh, tho moeney was not invested by my stepfather, so I
know it is perfeetly clean. It was left to me by my aunt, who died several
years ago,’’

" Well, it’s satisfying {o learn that,” Nelson Lee remarked. *° Now, Miss
Zingrave, let me advise you to take a taxi to Lady Calton’s without delay.
I aom more than glad to see that you are hearing up with wonderrul courage,
and a good mght’s yest is essential.  The hour is getlling rather advanced,
and it you leave it much longer, you will find Lady Dorothy in Led !’

Vera rose {o her feet and prepared to depart. ler face was still pale, but
not so pallid as helore, and she had recevered her composure completely.

“ 1 sha'n’t attempt to thank you, Mr. Lee,” she said simply. ** Bul vou
have cheered me up more wondertully than I can express.”

“Haven't I done anythingr” asked Clifford smilingly.

The look she hestowed upon him was quite enough to tell Cliford that he
had been mainly responsible for her recovery from the shock.

Clifford accompanied Vera down to the street, and hailed a taxi for ler.
At lirst. he insisted upon seeing her to Lady Dorothy’s, but Vera would not
hear of 1t. She declared that it would he unwise, lor if e were scen at tho
other end, a wrong construction might bhe put upon her story. '

The taxi bhoro her away, and the last glimpse Clifford had of her was a
siiling face and a waving hand. But when the taxi turned into Holborn,
Vera lay back among {he cushions and songht consolation in her hand-
kereliel,  She sobbed quietly, for it was impossible for her {o maiutain her
composure now that she was - alone. -

The taxi whizzed along smoothly ; hut quite suddenly the driver applied the
brakes, and pulled towards the kerb.

A mullled-up figure stepped out from the shadow of a doorway, crossed
Lhe pavement, and e¢ntered the taxi before it had actually come to a stand-
:-,inrl\l. I'he door slammed, and the vehicle jerked into rapid molion again.

Ihe nmuflled-up figure, in truth, was that of Proleasor Zingrave himself,
and he was now in the taxi with Vera! Evidently the scoundrelly scientist
had decided upon a plan of action already, and Vera was caught in the net!
]“‘1\3':‘1. ai !(‘een .olfscl‘\'?l'..]lac.l l'-hcr_c‘lmen one near the spot at the time, might

ve noliced a rather significant fact. A youth on motor-bicycle had heen

viding fairly closely behind the taxi-eal Wh ‘chi ;
g sel . axi-cab, en the vehicle had come to a
halt, the youtk had halied alsn,
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And now {he taxi was again speeding on its way. and the motor-cyclist
caadower woe in close attendance.

CHAPTER V.
Nipper’s Story—Martin Caine Suggests a Plan—A Surprise.

HE following morning, az Nelson Lee was about to go in to breakfast,
I there was a violent ring at the bell, and a fesw moments lator Douglas
Clifford literally tore into the consulting-room and faced the great
defeclive,
“Hallo! Iallo!™ exclaimed Nelsen Lee. ““What on earth is {he frouble
my dear fellow?"
Cliftord gasped for breath.
“ Something tevrible has happened, Lee ! he burst out hoarsely. I have

just come from Lady Calton’s, and Vera is not there! She has not heen seen
there af all !’

“Its all right!” .
“All right ! exclaimed Clifford frantically. ‘“ Are you mad, Lee? Vera
hasu’t heen to Lady Calton’s at all! Don't you understand?®"’

“ Yes, I understand fully. But there js really no meed to get so excited,"
replied Nelson Lee. *“ I expected somelhing of this nature, and so your
very matural concern does not come exactly as a shock.”’

“ But--but Vera—-"

“ I know ¢exactly where Miss Vera js,”’ interjected the detective., Things
went amiss last mght, but 1 took precantions—and I am very thankful that
I did so. Professor Zingrave has made his daughter a prisoner.”’ ¥

A prisoner!” gasped CliiTord.

" Precisely ! But she will nol remain a prisoner long if I can help it As

I told von last night, I had an idea t hut Zimgrave wounld not lose much time
in acling.”

Cliflord <at down ahruptly.

“Vera a prisoner!” he exclaimed dully.  “ IHow terrible!"”

“I am not so sure that what has happened is not all for {he beot,"’
veplied the detective. I was positive that the professor would act sooner
or later, and uncertainty is always very trying. Having played his ecard
without delay, the professor has shown his hand, and we now know exactly
what we are doing. Had Zingrave waited, he would probably have acted
with such elaborate precaution that weo should have been outwitted.”

“ Bul you say that Vera is a prisoner! Where? Where? I thought that
sie wonld be safe now that the truth wak out!”

. " My dear Cliftord, 1 am afraid you have been too sangunine,” Nolson Lce
interrupted. ‘1 wag quite positive that Miss Vera was in considerablo
dinger. Although I did not give voice to my uctual fears, I was neverthe-
less more than alarmed, Think, man! Miss Vera, knowing all she does,
b liberty ! Was the professor likely to let ffiat state' of affairs go on?
Certainly wot. I knew {hat prompt aetion would be taken, but I freely
confess that I did not think the Teague would get Lusy last mght. Yo
had better realise, Cliford, that we are up against a very stiff ease. I
myself, realised it from the very fivsl." . J
Clifford looked rather Llank, -

“I~I hardly know what to say " he exclaimed dazedly.

“ Then sit tight, and let. me o the talking.” went on the detective. ¢ To
tell the truth, 1 am rather pleased that Zingrave lozl no time, Nipper was
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Cliftord was persuaded to stav and have zome breakfast. Dud his appetiie
was poor. and he had grown silent and thoughtful. Nelson Lee felt con-
cornied for his friend, but he assured him that everything would turn out
satisfactorily. ' .

As soon as {lie meal was over, Clifford departed, saying thal he was gomny
bome, and that he would call round again during the day.

Nelson Lee and Nipper lost no time in formulating a plan, .

““We simply must numage to got aboard the vachl.” the “detective
declaved, come little time after Clifford had goue “That s essential,
Nipper.  And ihe one man who can help us effeetively is Martin Caine.’

" IHlow can he help. guv’nor?” _

““Well, it must be evident to you, Nipper, that stowing oursclves away
on {the Ocean Queen would be worse than useless.  Therefore we must be on
board as members of the crew—-open and straightforward.  We can then
keep our eves on Miss Vera with ne difficulty. And Caine can do the
trick.”

“ How, sir?” .

“ 1 don't know how—ithat is for him {o decide.”” veplied Nelson Lee erisply.
“ When be learns the urgency of the eave I know he will put his best efforts
torward to assist our enterprise.””

Accordingly, a shorl time later, the detective was seeking out Mr. Martin
Caine. This gentleman was one of Nelson Liee’s most faithful followers—
but it also hapnened that lie was a Controlling Agent of the League of the
Green Priamgle. While apparently loval to the villainous league, Caine was
actually working against 1t. e was assisting Nelson Lee and Clifford in
their campaien, and had been doing so from {he stavt. lle was a traitor--
hut o traitor of the right sort. He was using his wits and energy in order
to defeat scoundrehisimn.

He and Nelson Lee met but. seldom, for it was a very risky position. Iad
the Governing Cirele of the League even suspected Caine’s treachery he
would have been instantly and mysteriously done to death.

But when he met the deteetive the pair of them were closely disguised,
and they took claborale preeauntions. Martin Caine was very thoughiful
when he learned what was required of Eim.  Bul, after a somewhat lengthy
diseussion, he agreed to do his best. It so happened, he deelared, that he
necded the assistance of 2 man and a boy who had experience of {he sea.
This set an idea working in his brain, and he immediately set: off in pursait
of his object.

It was still early in the forenoon, and Caine—afier casting off his (dis-
gise—made his way to the Fondon docks, and boarded the Occan Queen.
There were obvious signs of activity round and about the vacht, and cven
the most jgnorant ** landlubber ** would have scen that the vessel was pre-
paring for departure,

Five minutes after stepping over the gangway, Caine was in conversation
with Captain Dunster, the skipper ou the Ocean Queen.  Captain Dunster,
being o member of Lhe Leaone of the Green 1'riangle himself, knew Caine
quite well to speak to. )

“ Well, what’s your irouble to-day?"” he inquired gemally. I don't
>uppose you've come ahoard just to bid me good-bye, have you? We're
siling to-night, you kaow.”’

) S0 I’ un(lcl‘st‘.:m.d,” suld Caine. * What's the litlle game?™

Don’t know. I've zot my orders. and it isn't healthy to be too curious,'’

replied the capiain grimly. ¢ Sir Roger will be aboard, of course, and
several guests.  We've got a youne lady down in one of the state-rooms

already. T reckon she's a guest by force! Bul, as I was sayiung, what's
your {rouble, Caine?”’ )
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Martin Caine thonghtif:lly lit a cigavette.

“ Weli, I’ve got orders that a certain job'’s got {o he doue down by the
Thames mouth,” he replicd—and he was speaking the truth. ** I ueed two
men who have a pretty decent knowledgoe of the sea—landsmen won’t do at
all.  But I’'m hanged if I can lay my hands on anybody quile suitable for
the game. A mun and a boy would do.”" |

*“ All very inleresting, bat where do T come in?”’ asked Captain Dunstor.
“I don’t sce that it’H help you to bung your troubles down my throat. 1
don't carry men abcut with me in my waistcoat pockets!™

‘“ No; but you have got men on this ship,”” replied Caine pointedly.
“ There are a pair among vour crew who will swit my work down to the
avound—Jim Hunfer and {he Loy Whitneyv., I want you to let me have
that paine.” '

'The skipper swore. )

““ Bo reasonable, Caine!”" he exclated. “ I awm sailing to-night, and 1
can’t. leave port shorthanded.” :

I am not suggesting that you should. T will send along two substitules:.
who will do their work on board this craft equally as well as Hunter ancl
Whituey; but they're ulterly no use for the job 1 have in hand. You see,
captain? I merely want to arrange a >wop with you.”

'The skipper looked dubious.

“I'd like to oblige you, Caing, but I've gol my ship to think about,”
he replied. ' As a rule T only maice alterations at Sir Roger’s orders. He's
my owner, and I have to be cavetul '

“ But you're master of yoiutrr own shin, aven’t yon?" asked Caine smoothlyr
“A caplatn would’t be a captain unless he had command of his own
vessel,  Of courxe, if you haven’t gol the power to do what I ask, I'll
feave it at that!”’

Captain Duaster pursed his hips.

“T'H show you whether T've got the pewer—whether I'm skipper of wy
own craft!” he growled. ** I'll do whal you want provided you assure mo
positively that you won’t leave'me in a hole at sailing Lime.” .

** T promise Lo keep my vart of the bargain.”

** Good cnough. Hunter and Whitney ain't partieularly bright spavks,
so Lhey won't Do much loss. Maybe vour chaps will be just as good. But
vou must have them veportl themselves before five o'clock this afternoon.”

** They will be aboard by three.”

Caine was smiling inwardly.  His object had been achieved, and he was
quite confident of coniplete suceess. When the two new hands went aboard
the other two would come to him aund veport themselves for duty. As he
actually had work for them to do the whole plan would pass off with
perfect smoothness. )

Hunter and Whiltney thomselves would have no say in the matter what-
ever., They were members of the League of the Green ‘I'riangle, and had to
obey orders without, question. DProbably they would be only too pleased at
the change.

Certainly, Caplain Dunster never suspeeted that anything was wrona.
Martin Coine was a {rusted contvolling acent, and it was out of the question
to suppose that he had any. objeet—save the one he stated—-in making his
proposition. _ , o

ITe remained on board the Orean Queen some time longer, and informed
the skipper that he would provide the two new hands with a certam httle
object whieh would prove their genuineness.  IF they were unable to
produce the identification sign npon demand, Du.n.-*ster \.vould know that they
were impostors, Morcover, they would be provided with a password.
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Caine meanl to do the thing thoroughly. There musl be no ship, and the
captain must have no cause to become suspicions.

And the plan worked without a hitch.
In @ic afterncon two individuals appeaved upon the quay and gazed

with interest ut the neat lines of the Ocean Queen. One Was aman, and
the other a youth, and they were bLoth rather roughly attired and of n

seafaring aspect. . ) , : : o
* That's the craft, wate!” said the maun m a grufl votce. C'ome on;

let's get aboard!™ . .

The man wore a short, stubbly beavd of a vruddy hne, and his haiv was
o similar colour. The lad Ly his side had a face almost as red as a earrot,
and a deep scac marred one of his cheeks.

In a very short time they were intevviewing the skipper. '_l‘bey‘gm'c Lha
password without besitation, produced the seeret object \\-lnch_.(-mne' had
arranged as a sign—it was merely o small triangular piece of tin, painted
oreen—and proved, beyond doubt, that they were tho genuine articles.

The captain was not exactly impressed by their appeavance: but as they
looked quite as useful as the twe who were to leave, there was nothing
to prumble at

The new-comers were iuformed that they were to procced for’ard, and
were {0 take their orders from one of the yvacht's officers. As they wera
walking along the deck they saw Jim Hunter and the youth Whitney
hurrying down the gangway to the quay.

*“ Themn two scem mighty pleased!”’ remarked the lad with the carrot.
coloured face. ‘I reckon they’re pleased to get ashore. Anyhow, I guesy
we're all right!”

‘“ Right as ninepence!"’ replied his companion hearlily.

And thus Nelson Lee and Nipper were on board the Ocean .Queen in a
perfectly open and straightforwird manner. They were members of the
yacht's crew and were free-—to a certain extent—to move about the vessel
as they pleased. |

‘They would be able to keep an cye upon events. It had been impossibla
{o rescue Vera, and so this conrse had been adopted. Moreover, Nelson
Liee was rather inclined to think that everything had worked out for the
best,

He knew that Vera would come to no harm—he and Nipper would aec
to that! And it was quite possible that Sir Roger Hogarth himself could
be swept into the meshes of the net.  Sir Roger was the most powerful
Governing Member in the league; next to Zingrave himsclf Hogarth was
first.  And Nelson Liee would have scored a triunmph indeed if he succeeded
in dealing with the rascally baronet.

Towards evening all was bustle and commolion. and when it was nearly
dusk two big motor.cars rolled up alongside the quav and deposited Siy
woger Hogarth and the guests who were to accompany him on his cruise.
Nelson Lee and Nipper were momentarily idle, leaning against the rail, al!

The delective gripped Nipper's arm softly, ° ' '

Do you &ec?”’ he murmured inte the lad’s ear. “ RBdmund Gresswell is
among the party! I don’t know what the gime is, but I belicve Zinerave
tntends to kill two birda with one stone. We - know that bolh Miss Nera
and Gresswell are now against the league, and we con be sure that this
cruise 1s not going to be merely a pleasure onei”

}\:’i{ﬁrqr nodded. '

'ee gol n kind of feeline that there's eof ,
cxcitomengt,” he said. 5 thal there’s gotng fo be a whele heap of

And there was something in his voice which told his master lhal he
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was not altogether averse to such a prospect. When he Jooked into Nelson
Lee's face he saw {that the detective way frowning slightly. |

“* What's up, guv'nor?”’ he whispered.

“I am thinking of Clifford ! murmured Nelson Liee in reply. “ We had
no opportunity of telling him of our plans. e left my rooms this morniny
and we could not find him when we went Lo his own flat.”

** Oh, Mr. Cliftord will know that everything is all right.”

“1'm not so sure of that. Don’t forget, young ’'un, that this case is of
exceptional interest to him; he would have given half of hi: fortune to
be allowed to accompany us.  Aud yet, when T thought he would have been
cagzerly awailing information, he was newhbere to be found. 1 am uncasy,
Nipper.”’

“* It's certainly a bit queer !

** JTush, my lad. somcebody’a coming! We must be careful.”’

Nelson Lee and Nipper dvifted apart, and very soon they were too much
occupied to think of Douglas Clifford. 'They were kept busy at work until
the Ocecan Queen was well on her way down the river, on the top of the
tide.

It was quite dark when the yacht warped out of dock—and had, indeed,
been dark for some little time. Sivr Roger Hogarth, the ship’s owner, was
culertaining his guests in the saloon, below: and the decks were descrted
save for those members of the crew whose duly lie there. |

Nelson Lee did not “find an oppertunity of speaking with Nipper again
until fairly late. 'Then the {wo strolled on deck, for’ard, the detective
enjoying o cigarette. It was really their watch below, and their time
was their own. :

“* Well, we shall soon be in the Channel, young ‘un.” remarked Nelson
Lee, leaning over the rail against one of the yachtl’s lifeboats, which was
slung inboard, hanging from its davits.

" Yes, and now we've got a minute to ourselves, sir, we can have a littie

1aw,” murmured Nipper. *° It’s dark here, and we'rc quite alone. I want
lo ask >

* Hist !

Beth Nipper and Nelson Lee twirled round, surprised. Neither of them
had uttered that soft sound, for it had emaunated from the lifeboat, close
against them. And there, in the dim gloom, Lthey saw a face peering at
them from bencath the white canvas covering of the boat.

Nelson Lee thrust his face forward ¢uickly.

" Clifford !"’ he exclaimed, in soft, amazed tenes.

Aud Douglas Clifiord it undoubtedly was!

CHAPTER VI.
Coo Cheelk —~Waiting and Watching—Nclson Lee Realises the Truth.

“ REAT Scotl! 'This is a fair knock-out!”
G Nipper was almost too astonished to speak, and he uttered the
words in @ gasp of sheer breathlessness. THe next moment Douglas
Clifford had wriggled nimbly from bencath the boat’s tarpaulin, aud was
standing before Nelson Lee.

FFor the first time since he had known Clifford, the deteclive was furiously
augry with him. What was to be the result of this wild escapade? It was
impossible for the stowaway to remain undiscovered; and he would be the
cause, probably, of the whole scheme being ruined.

Nelson Lee looked about him quickly, and clenched his fists,
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¢ Whal mad idea is this®’’ he muttered angrily. ¢ Couldn’t you leave
this matler in my hands, Clifftord? Am I not to be trusled? Just when
everything was smoothly scttled, and t

Clifford gripped the deteclive’s arm.

1 couldn't slay behind, Lee!” he said. ““ I—I was desperate, and 1
stole on bhoard just before the yacht warped out of dock. I nipped up @
rope and concealed myself in this lifcboat. I—I1 didn’t know you wcere
aboard.”’

*“ Surely you could rely on me

CliTord gulped.

T was reckless with anxiety,” he muttered brokenly. “ Oh, I was &
- fool, T know! But Vera is on this ship, and—and I thought-— Ob, 1
don’t know what I thought! Iorgive me, Lee! DBut Vera—my liltle
Yera—-"’

Clifiord almost choked, and Nelson Lee softéned at once.

“Yes, I understand, my dear fellow,”” he said gently. *° Perhaps T was
hasty Lo judge you so havshly. *“ Well, I'm glad to sce you, bul it's
infernally awkward. What the deuce zhall we do with you?” .

*“I've spoiled everylhing, I expect.” Clifford exclaimed Dbitterly. * I'm
sortv, Lee, but I only thought of Vera; 1 only thought of my little girl
heing taken away by these league scoundrels. I was a fool not to know
that you and Nipper would be quite alive {o the situation. Thank IMcaven
vou are on board! All my fears are at rest now, and 1 realise what a mad
idiot. I nan.”’

*“ How on carth did you recognise us-—in Lhese disguises

“T didn't recognise you. But vou bolh came here and started epenking
fu your ordinary voices, so I knew Lwo things al once. That you were on
board, and that you were alone and unobscrved. So I seized the opportu-
nity Lo reveal myself.”

“H'm! We shall have to think of some——

“Somebody’s coming ! ejaculated Nipper suddenly. My stavs! Ii's
the skipper himself and—and Zingrave! Yes, the other chap’s Zingrave!”

** Heavens!” Clifford muttered between his teeth.

He gazed round him hastily, and was aboul to dive for the lifeboat again,
when Nelson Lee stopped him. The detective muttered a few words to him,
and {thrust something into his hand. There was no time for making plans;
no time for Clifford to hide himself.

“Well, it is a surprise to sec vou, mate!” exclaimed Nelson Lee, in a
disguised voice, and in rather loud toues. ““ Fancy you appearin’ on thiy
craft- Hallo, here comes the skipper! You'd better veport.”

“Yes, T widl., Just what I was evoin’ to do, in fact,”” said Clifford casily.

All in a moment he had become cool and calm. ITe was dressed for his
park in blue reefer coat and peaked cap, and had clipped his beard until it
was sharp-peinted and totally different.

’ .Cuptuin.l)unsl‘cr had heard the words, and he hastened up, Professor
Zmearavo in t_hc rear, smoking a cigar. The skipper stared at Clitford
I':it her Roeressively.

" Who the thunder are yon:” he dGemunded. “ You're not one of my
crew ! What are you doing on this craft*"

Cliftord touched his cap. |

" Orders, sir!"”" he said respectfully.

‘Q!'dvrs!" rapped out Dunster. “° Whose orders? Not mine!”
I‘(\IJ.?SOI"(I l(.llrt’elv.' something from his pocket, and handed it to the captain.
D‘uns:tordbl-‘- ¢ Dicce of metal, shaped into a triangle, and painted green.

isier becamme spmewhat less agervessive as he took the leagno sigu.

My agent ordered me to come on board, siv,”” went on Clifford. ‘° Said

Ny
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as how 1. was to liold myscll in readiness to do what I was fold. Don't
huow the reason for it; but it ain't my place to be curious. My agent—-—""

“Your agent?’

“ Yes, sir—Mvr. Caine.’

““ Ned Goodwin’s one nf our best chap'’s, sir,”” pul in Nelson Lee. ' This
is Ned Goodwin, siv. I've worked w1t]1 lnm many a time; Lut I dulnt
expect he'd be a shipmate en this trip.”

The caplain didn’t reply for a moment. Professor Zingrave had heard
nothing of the conversation, for he had strolled off acress the deck. 1t was
not, ﬂ‘ond policy for these working membears of the league to kunow that hLe
was conneccted with the society. To all intents and purposes, Zingrave
was merely a guest of Sir Roger’s.

** Oh, so Cuine ordered you {o come on board!’ exclaimed the skipper,
atl last. * Well, Caine's a fool! As vou're shipped, however, you'll have
to stay on board. Report yourself to Mr. Jakes, the second oflicer.”

Dunster did not have a single suspicion. Never for a moment did he
dream that all was not right. "o begin with, this stranger had produced
the sceret sign of the league—the green lnnnrrle He had spoken one of
the league’s s most trusted ('onl!ollmg atrcnl s name with the utmost ecase; «nd
he was well-known 1o the (]l‘-'J'l!l::O(l Nelson Lee—whose credentials were
absolutely above suspicion.

It was all <o simple that there was no reason for doubt. The very size
and extent of the league was responsihle for the case with which this bluft
was carried out. For it was impossible for Duuster tlo Lnov. cvery man
in the league. And. having been convinced of the siranger’s genuineness.
Dunster did not bother himself further.

What would he have said could he have known that the {rio were none
other than Nelsen Lee, Nipper and Douglas Clifford—the Green Triangle’s
worst encmies?

But he did not know, and he did not suapect.

So, by sheer, unadulterated cheek, Clifford was acecepied on bourd {he
Seean Queen as a {rusted league member. The threatened peril was over,
and Nelson Lee was very glad now, that the young man was with him.

Cliftord went oft at once, as mdcrcd to report himself to Mr. Jakes. e
could hardly realise that he had csc.xped exposure, a2nd that he was in no
danger. But he did realise—fully—that he had the detective (o thank
for his «alvation.

Nelson Lee learned. before long, exactly how things stood. By noon of
{he next day he knew how many guests there were. and that the vac nting-
party were bound for the South Atlantic on a pleasure cruise, .ippu'e.ltl},
the only object of the {vip was oune of pleasure.

But the detective was convinced that there was some deep motive in this
sudden deparvture of the Occan Queen from British shorez, Vera Zingrave
and Rdmund Cresswell were on board—and they were there us plhono]b
That fact was a posilive one in Nelson Lee’s mind.  They did vot reem {o Lo
prisoncers, it is truec: but 1t was cqually true that there was no eso cape for
them.

Nelson Liee guessed that Gresswell had been forced on Loard. Not actually
carried, ov w ith arwevolver behind hm—Dbut forced. all the same. J’uaubly
he had been told th: 1L unless he sailed on the yacht he would be mysieviously
killed without warnine,  And this, as a matter of fact, was what had
actually happened.

CGresswell was mo fool. e fully understood the league’s power, aund ho
knew, too, that he had .nclod unwisely in unl:nudonmrr himsell {o {he
professor. He Lad shown his true colours; e had showan that he was no
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longer faithful (o the league.  And so. rather than submil to violent death.
he had boarded the yacbt. Under the circuwmetances he could have dono
nothing else. - :

Vora, loo: sho bad been treated in a precisely «imdor fasnmion. When
Zinerave bhad cutered her taxi, he had put the matter to hoer l’l!:lil.ll.\'.. and
she had perforce to agree to his terms. She kngw {the Lrue villatnous
character of her stepfather now, and she dared not ignore lns_ Lhreals.

So she went aboard the yacht quietly, and without fuss. Somechow, she
had a feeling that she would not be left alone and unprotected. Neleon Lee
and ber lover were fully awarc of the situation, and would certainly come
te her aid.

I'hat they Lad done so was unknown {o her at presenl: bul she did not
worry. She had a simple, trusting confidence that all would come right..

‘I'ho detective found that the party consisted of the two * prisoners.”
Professor Zingrave, Sir Roger Hogarth, Prince Yoni-Saka, and Dr. William
Northrup—the latter being a well-known physician, Neélson Lee knew that
he, toe, was a Goveruning Member of the Lreague of the Green Triangle.

Wihen Vera appoared upon deck she looked a trifle wam and careworn, and
her uwsuat sunny, captivating smilo was absent. Her eyes had lost Lbeir
delightful expression of girlish simplicity, and were grave and serious,

Clifiord saw her, and he longed to reveal himselfd Indeed, he had the
very greatlest difliculty in hoiding himself in check.

Nolson Lee realised that Clifford would probably act recklessly. and so tho
deteclive {ook the first opportunity of having a word with Vera. and
acquatnting her with the facts. Once she understood that she was being
closely guarded she would be casy in mind, and Clifford would remain
cauntious

But it was three days befere Nelson Lee's opportunily arrived. Tt waa
very dark after dinner that evening. and the detective saw Vera leaning
agaiust the rail quito alone. She did not seem to be well to-day, and Leo
thought it a4 good time to tell her of the facts. iy

Accordingly, he approached her, and in a few words related what had
bappened, and informed her that he and Clifiord were watching over her
constautly—to say nothing of Master Nipper. Vera was overjoyed to hear
Lhe news, and the dull, heavy expression seemed to vanish from her eyes.

Afler that she scemed for a time allogether merrier: but {he voyagoe
appareitly did not agree with her, for she became quite pale and thin.
t was curiows, {oo, that Edmund Gresswell was looking actually ill,

The days passed, and the warmer regions of the South Afilantic wevo

reached. Tho Ocean Queen did not touch any port, but kept 1o the open
sea. The hours of daylight were now sunny and glorious, and the cvenings
simply delightful,
- Buy l)()ii‘h Giregswell and Vera were becoming more pale and wan cvery
day. Clifferd was anxious, but he conld do wothing. Nelson Lee assured
him that the change in the condition of 1he priconers was brought about:
hy the knowledge of their pesition.  But, at {he same time, the deteclivo
was lrotbled with wweasy doubts. '

One delightful morning the harrister's appearance was alarming. Ialo
fl'!“l. {mg{,‘rn’l:d, 110‘ appeared on deck witlh 11i.~j eyes deeply sunken, and his
hanis shaking as though with ague. And Vera, although nothine like so
L“.l\'.':l-‘i nevertheless displaying the same myslerious symptoms.
P:;:‘(‘:’lﬁ;‘f}'u.-filll{ll:nl'n‘l{)l a ‘(Icg-l:-c.lm-ir, and his hands hung limply at his sidea.
T ia;u'riil:{;l -];)‘..,l.:l('. '[']g.l:l'tllll cane along and stood chalting 1o Lhe obviously
vere closed ant Liresswe .E«c.n.(:oly answered a single word, and his eyes

e closed and his Jips {witching. Nelson Lee, from (he other side of
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thie deck, watched with knitted Lrows, Gresswell's condition. hie knew,
uwas not altogelhcr due to hig state of mind. '

Vera, too, scemed to be somewhatl worso that morning, She was compara-
tively well, it is true, but a totally changed girl from the vivacious young
lndy who had met Cliford in the restaurnnt near Oxford Cireus so often.

1t hippened tbat Nelson Lee was on deck again a couple of hours later.
Gresswell was crossing the deck to the main companion, and he was swayiny
nncerlainly as he walked. Suddenly he lurched, pltdlcd forward, and fell
with a thud to the deck.

Nelson Lee seized his opportunily-—the opportunity he had been awaiting
fur days past—to get to closo quarters wilh tho stck man.

Ho ran forward, and was the first to }mcel by Gresswell’s side.

By James!’ muticred Nelson Lee. ° What 18 this?”

There was a little foam on tho fallen barrister’s lips, and his face waos
Isaden. His breath was hard and forced, and dangerously irregular.

The rext minute Nelson Lee was thrust aside, and Dr. Northrvap and
=ir Roger Jifted Gresswell and ciarvied him below,

But Nelson Lee was sure of ono thing. Gresswell was not suffering from
any natural atlment; he was not a victim of fear and terror. Hlc was heing
poixaned—slowly and deliberately poisoned !

'I'Imh?evening, just. before dinner, Dr. Northrup made the grave announce-
meut that IEdmund Gresswell, ](.C had passed away without recovering
CONSCIONSNCSS,

‘Tho barrister was dead!

'Tho unexpected shock of the thing was a {errible blow to Nelson Lee.
But the blow was as nothing compalcd to the dread realisation which
t].!l.“n(‘(l upon his mind. He and Nipper were alone on deck. quite to them-
selves,

“Gresswell is dead !’ murmured the detective grimly. I know—-
po-qlnc-ly know, young ‘un—that the poor man was fhiendishly murdered !
- " Geod heavens!” breathed Nipper, aghast.

"“Do you not realise what it means? Nor thrup clearly stated that Gress-
well has been suﬂcmlg from «a qt.r'mcro, unknown disease, which ho cannot
diagnoze, but which is deadly. And Vera Zingrave, the doctor declares, is
«uﬂenng from the same fatal complaint!™

Nipper went white.

“Then—then—7" -

“Gresswell has been poiconed—murdered!”” said Nelson Lee tensely.
““ And Miss Vera is said to be suffering from a strange disease. The truth
i, my boy, Miss Vera is also being slowly poisoned, and her death may
ceenr at any hour !

The horror of that realisation was appalling,

CHAPTER VIL
Making Plans—Discovery—In the League’s Hands—Hogarth’s Scheme,

hoped that the young man had not gnessed the real terrible meanmg
of Gresswell’s nuddcn death. The deteetive himself was aghast, and
sorely treubled in mind.

He learned that Gresswell's Hbody would be buried the next morning. Ax
the yacht was at sea, it was obvious that the burial would h'n' to take
placo at sea.

‘The whole viloe plot was clear to the detective now,

N sLSON LEE found no opportunity to have a word with Clifford, and
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Gressweli and Vera had beer forced to take this trip bepaus?.it was
necessary, for the good of the league. that they should both die. Zingrave
carcd not a snap of lhe fingers for bis stepdaughter—he had made that
lain long since, And his villniny even went to the length of murdering
cr. : .

But the cunning of the scheme was horrih’le: By slow p_oisoniug it could
be mad= to appear that the vicbims were suflering from a discase. Members
of the Occan Queen’s crew might suspect otherwise. but there would be no
proof. Both bodies would be buried at sea, and Dr. Northrup—a physician
of some repute in the West End—would certify that both deaths were
uatural. There could not possibly be any proofs forthcoming afterwards
that the two had died by foul means.

In accordance with the doclor's aunouncement, Gresswell was buried at
dawn tho following day. It was a solemn cercmony, and Nelson Lee took
oare tq be present. Whon it was all over the air sccmed to be cleared o
libtle, and the yachting party, although slill grave and serious, were very
relieved. Zingrave aud Hogarth. in fact. were privalely congratulating
themselves that the first victim was accounied for. Gresswell would {ell
no tales now!

Nelson Lee did not worry himself much about what had oceurred: it was
the prospect of that which was to follow whickh troubled him mere ghan he
cared to admit. Gresswell had becu a scoundrel, anvhow, and had
thoroughly deserved death. It had certainly been a tervible death for him'
to die, but he onlv had s former associates {o thank for that.

The thought of cra alinost made Nelson Lee frantic. He was suvo that
Clifford bad net realised the awfw significance of Gresswell's death; bul
Clifford would have to be told the truth, for immediate action wax
absolulely necessary. .

The detective was inlensely rclieved to see thal Vera was looking a litlle
brighter when ehe came on deck after breakfast that moerning. But Nelson
Liee was not deluded. IIe guessed that the girl’s death was not going to
be brought about until two or three day~ had elapsed. There was a chance,
however, that the murderers would do their foul work during the next
twonty-four hours.

It was utterly impossible to allow the awful thing to o on.

But how waes action to be taken to prevent it? .

Neclson Lee did not know, but Lie racked Lis brain for some feasible plan.
During the day he managed to get hold of Clifford for a fow momenis in
private. and ho told the young man to mect him that evenine at the rear
of a deckhouse, on the forward deck. Nipper would also he t'flore, and {(he
trio would hold a confabulation, -

The hours seemed to drag heavily that day. It was glovious weather,
fﬂfd {he l-lpflt. was almaost oppressive.  The =ea lay like a placid pond all
around, with searcely a ripple upon ils surface. " The Ocean Queen wa:
mt{{}lng 1'(;11';,' SIFIWI y.

vhien the three conspirators gathered together at 1 ‘ .
meeting-place all was pi{chy darkness, for t‘]?c:rijmxlvnslLnot]:flo;]grefl?dul;f ]:
stars were hidden by a haze. Both Nelson Lee and Clifford were off dut—.\l,vL
?ut Nipper was supposed to be werking. Ho bad, however, stolen away.
oa‘llt- was imperative t-hn.t- ho hould be present at the discussion. ©
y qlcs&]])gt was a very quiet one, unobserved from any poinl, and in cosa
suspics "“\IS'“'I“"GC* Lthe trio would be able to disperse without arousine

Iln louf. Moreaver, .lhc'pl-ace was practioally safe from cavesdropping. i
—for they wer fanPossible, Nelson Lee acquainted Cliford with the facts
intengely “auxious reca dine and not suspicions.  Clifford, who had been

A garding Vera, had certainly not dreamed that poison
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had been the cauee of Gresswell’'s death, and that poison was undoubtedly
being administered to the girl.

“ s devilish, Lee—devilish ¥’ said Clifford hoarsely.

“No words are sufliciently strong to describe the full horror of the
situation,” rephied Nelson Tee quietly. ** Bul we must not get into a panic.
Panic is the one faolor wineh will ruin everything if we give way to it. It
15 certain that Miss Vera will sharc the same fate as Gresswell if we do
not act " '

*“*Rho may be dying even now--—"'

““Now, now! What did T eay?’’ put in Nelson Lee steruly. “Tor
Heaven's sake keep cool, my dear fellow! The girl is in no danpger—no
mimmediate danger, I mean. In faot, she was looking much brighter to-day
than she has for a whole week. And it is quite plain, thercfore, that the
ses of poisom, whalever they are, have been temporarily suspended. It
may bo a week before the end comes.”

** That will never come!” Clifford said fiereely.

“Oh, yes, it will,” replied tho detective. ““'the end will come, hut not
the end these scoundrels anticipate. This Iull in the operations, as it were,
has provided us with the opportunitty we want. By hook or by crook Miss
Yera must be rescued from her vile murderers.”

“But how's it to bo done, guv'nor?’’ Nipper asked cagerly.

“ Ueaven alone- knows, my hoy—for I don't!”’ replied the detective
gravely. ** But wo imusl not despair. We can only do our best. Tho cdds
are terribly against us. We are but three against a whole horde. Every
man on this ship ix an enemy—cvery man, save oursclves, is a member of
the league. As yvou know well enough, we are in the very midst of a
hornet’s ncst. But we have tricked our cnemies so far, and there 1s no
reason why we should not trick them to the end!”

Chifford bent o little closer.

* To usc force is out of the question,” he murmured, now deadly cool.
“ We are all armed, 1 know. but if we atlempt ta gain possession of the ship
we should very soon be overpowered. Whatever we do must be done quietly
and m seceret.”’

There was a long silence.

**T have been turning over ideas in my mind all day long,”’” Nelson Lee
said at last, *“ and it seems to me that we have but one chance. 1 admit it
19 a chanee against overwhelming odds, hut we must not look upon the
hlack side.”

“ What do you propose, sir?”’ hreathed Nipper.

“In brief, we must get the girl awayv from this ship this very night! e
must, all escape and trust to luck to get away before the alarm s given.”

" But how can we leave the ship?’’ asked Ciifford blankly.

‘““We can steal down to Miss Vera’s cabin—/[lartunately it is same distance
from all the others—and warn her t% prepare herself,’’ replied the detective.
" That will be Nipper's task  Meanwhile, you and I, my dear fellow, will
e preparing a boat in readiness for the escape. The yacht is practieally
stationary, and to launch a boat will be a simple task.”’ °

Clifford was dubious.

** Perhaps it is a simple t{ask,” he replied, *“ but what of the watch on
deck? We cannot hope to Inunch a boadl unobserved or unhecard.”

I admit that you are right,”” replied the detective, ‘“ but during those
last few minutes we must take risks. It is impossible to make settled pians,
beecause we do not know what will happen. But twe of us can hold the
brutes at bay with revolvers while the other lowers the boat. It will be o
desperate dash for freedom, T grant yov, hut we are all of proved courage,
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‘and we enall sell our lives dearly.  There is nothing else to be done—we havs
no choice !™

“ Bul I was thinking _ .

There was n sudden vush of feet, and the next mslant the trio was surs
rounded by dim forms. . ' |

« Collar them !’ rapped oul the skipper's sharp tones. * By thunder,
we've dropped on something here !

Nelson Lee and Clifford were too slarlled to speak for the moment, and
Nipper almost felt sick. ‘ '

“Boaten!' he roared frantically, € Oh, guv'nor, let's fighl tike the
dickens ! :

But Nipper, game as he was, was nol allowed to fight.  Tn less than two
minutes the three were sceurely grasped and then marched ofit without
ceremony Lo a large cabin below.  Here Professor Zingrave wias wling
with Bir Roger Hogvarth., The professor was looking grim and eruel, and
furious light gleamed in his eyes—a fiendizh light which could not be mis-
{nken. |

“The prisoners are bound®” ke asked. “ Good! Leave them Lo us, Dun-
ster. T will ving when U want them taken sway !

Nelson Lee, ClilNord and Nipper were left standing againsl the woodwork
oi the cabin, and the caplain and the otiier men made their oxit.  Clifford
was as white as a sheet, and his chest was heaving wilh emolion.

Nipper, too, was while: but Nelson Lee remained perfectly calm and
seemingly unemotional. 1le appeared lo be perfectly indifferent to what
had occurred. Yet, in Gruth, the famous cdelective was far more upset
than his {wo companions.

Discovery had come before they had been able Lo take any aclion. It was
not. even possible to attempt the forlorn hope which the detective had sug-
oested.

Professor Zingrave faced the trio.

“So!'" he exclaimed., with deadly calmuess, ¢ yon are spies! You are

re

conspirators on this yacht! By heavens, you shall pay dearly Y
“ Hang you!” rapped out Clifiord furiously. “ Don't starl gloating over

vour triumph! We’re in your power, but only Ly the werost fluke—""

““ No, nol by a fluke.” interjected the professor. *“ The captain was keenly
an the alert to-night, and he noliced the three of you gathered together,
ohviously in seeret. Accordingly lie crept forward behind the deckhouse,
overheard much of your conversation. and——  Well, this is the result!”

As Zingrave ceased speaking he slepped forward and proceeded to drag
Lite disguises from the prisoners.

" My old frienls, Nelson Lee and Nipper!” he exclaimed with keen salis-
faction. ““ Oh, yes! I kncw your identily before, for Dunster overheavd
suflicient Lo tell him that. But I must admit this gentleman is a stranger to
me,” went on the professor, tugginug at Clifford’s beard, which was entirely
his own. ““Not falze, ch? Well, I dong know you, but it is sufficient that
you are onc of this infernal detective's Confederates.’’ -

: By thunder, if T had my hands free " choked Clifford,

o Tam afraid it is futile to indulge in nscless fancies ! interjected Zinerava
Litingly.  “ You are prisorers with no hovne of escape. In due COurse you
shall receive the punishment you vichly deserve. It is, of course, a waste of
breath for me to say that ycu will never sight land again!™

Nelson Lee did not ulter a word. Iis thouehts were so bitter that he
dared not trust himscli to speak  What would have been the use. This
mlt--sufle.d-mturviow would only have been painfully prolonged.
lhl"rﬁnna.mg..ﬁto resume thg f'on\'crf-‘ulion very shortly Zingrave rang for

¢ three prizoners to he taken away. He wmade it quite clear that when
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{hev were again brought before him it wouid he for the purpose of listening
to their death warrant.

When the trio bad been removed Zingrave lit a cigar and seated himseli.
Siv Roger Hogarth, who had been so far s1lent, broke into conversation.

““ You're mighty cool about this affair, Zingrave!” he growled. “ But I
{think there’s decided cause for alarm. Nelson Lee knows the sceret of this
trip " '

. Supposing he does? Of what value is the knowledge to him? In a few
Tours, Howrarth, all three spies will he at the bottom of the sea,” replicd
the professor. ** And, while we are about it, we will include the girl. Our
original plan must be forsaken.”

** But. how is it to be doner”

Professor Ziugrave stroked his long, black hair,

* The matler requires careful thought,” ho returned. * To attempt the
same {reatment as Gresswell reccived is out of the cquestion. It would be
too slow 2 job to finish them off onc after another--and certainly too
dramatic to deal with them in one swoop. We must think out a plausible
scheme. If necessary we must not hesitate to sacrifice this very yacht!”

““ But, gocd gracious '

“ Of what value is the yacht?” Zingrave interjected. “ In any case, the
vessel i3 heavily insured, and you would lose no money. WMoreover, the fact
that Nelson Lee and Nipper were disposed of would be ample compensation
for the loss.”

Sir Rogor Hogarth thumped the table.

““ By James, on idea!” h» exclaimed tensely. ‘“ As a maller of fact. the
Ocean Queen is over-insnred. If she gaes to the bottoma there will be no
Insz, hut a huge profit. Why should we not rid ourselves of our enemies
aind make money at the same time?’’

*“An excellent suggesiion,”” Zingrave said drily. _

‘“There are explosives below, in the forward hold,” went on the other
tensely. It weoald be a simple matter for us to leave the yacht, and to sct
2 time-fuze which will destroy it and send it to the bottom—together with
the three prisoners and the girl, We are within easy distance of the
recular steamship routes, and would be picked up without trouble. I was
speaking to the wireless operator orly half-an-hour ago, and he had then
been i communcation with a larve liner to the southward. An S.0O.8.
message send out at the last moment-—"

“Yeg¢, yee! I sec your idea exactly,”” Zingrave interrupted. “ It e
quite feasible and possible. I can foresee the whole sequence of events quite
clearly. We can escape frem the yacht by means of the motor-launch and
stecr for safety and rescue. Who will suspeet foul play? Your name is a
power in the land, Sir Roger. and three members of the crew will be
reported to hace perished in the disaster, and my own step-daughter will
alxo be namad as one of the victims. Who, for a single moment, will cuter-
tain the slightest Lreath of suspicion?” :

** Ch, there will be no risk—not the slightest,’’ said Sir Roger. ¢ Bul it is
a terribly drastic plan, and will mewn mach meonvenicncee >

Zingrave waved his haud impatiently.

“* We must not mind inconvenience.’” he broke in.  ‘“ Think of the advan-
{ages we gain. Not only will thz cbjeet of this trip be accomplished, but
Nelson Lee and Nipper will be finaliy settled with, and the insurance on the
Ocean Queen will cover every expense of the trip. Our need at the present
mement s desperate—therefore the only way s to adopt desperate
measures !’ :

*“ And when do you propcse {6 carry out the plan?”’ |

“ This very night!” rapped back Zingrave cerisply. A more.ideal nioht

»
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could not he wished for. Northup and the Prince are R]ﬂ)"ing billinr.ds; we
will eall © 1 in, and then make final plans, By morning our cucmies will
he at {he hottom of the Atlantic!”

CHAPTER VIIL
The Explosion—A Terrible Predicament—Fate—Finis.

Nelson Lece bitterly. “We nrce lrapped—hopelessly trapped.

"WE must resige outselves to the miscrable truth, Clifford,'’ said

There is no escape for us now!™

Douglas Clifford sct his teeth. .

“ Well, if Vert is {o die, if is betler that I should die with her!'” he
exclaimed in dull tomes. * What have we done that fate should be so
unkind?  This nest of scoundrels is "

CliMord’s sentence was cut short by Lhe sudden openine of the cabin desr.
The trio bad been left in a small stulfy cabin for three or four hours, anel
thev knew that a couple of sentries were on guard outside. Tt was adso
clear to them that Zingrave and his fellow-rogues had been discussing their
fate.

I'or the most part the prisoncrs had not spoken much. Their feelings
were Loo awful for rational conversation. 1t was belter to remain silent, .
and hardly anything had been said at all.

Now th)y doomed three were roughly hustied out of the cabin, along a
briliantly-ht passageway unlil they came to the caplain’s own cabin—-a
large anartment, well furnishod.

They were thrust into this without ceremony, and the door was slammed
wpon them, and they heard two bolls shotl.

The prisoners were only bound by the wrists, and Cliftord started forward
wilth an exclamation. |

Vera was in_the cabin! The girl was lying in an casy chair, looking
decidedly il But she started up now, with a glad cry, aud moved forward
to meet her lover.

“ Douglas!” ahe murmured pitifully. “ Oh, my sweetheart !*

Chiftord could have cried out aloud with the :fgonv of his mind. bhut he
restriined himself and strove to remain calm. Vera lost no fime in re.
moving the honds from her three companions, and then Clifford took the
givl in his arms, heedless of the presence of Nelson Tee and Nipper. They
instinctively felt that they were going to dic. and no power on earth could
keep them apart.

"“ M.y darlimg I"" hreathed Cliford. ¢ You lool ill "

“l.ml iml]ril;l':* !‘E::rllét,f;iolﬁlfl‘s " she murmured.  *“ T am feeling bebter lo-night

: ave ays. And, oh, 1 am so glad to have vou with m=
my lovedl one!” - ’

Nelson Lee and Nipper slood on the far side of the cabin, and the detective
h'nl;k sLm‘-.l: of lng surroundings.  He was quite cool now, perhaps o little
p‘lyl\?’tl";i ready to seize the faintest shred of hope.

e i sl i e BT O hope vithin him. * ingrave would
whatever of their reiling free. oun@ At there was amy - chance

L » . 11 :
ml.:-\: L;lll.:::'g;\'l'?'ldit“l]? ]dl[l?c“w. t,'l.ml. t-h'ff_d(m_r Vi m.l oxccpl'-ionzlll.y slrone
hyliaht Tonh ll.u een provided with extra bolls on the oulside. The
f._q(‘.:l]; Ly .tlnx.ii)(,(;:]..,,)l,l-lt(T-HFG down and 00"(_‘-.1'0(1 \\:i‘l'h 0 sl:(?el hatch—so that
- gans was oul of the guestion. The cabin was bare go far

as v heavy implement w: T
. Ik . as coneerned.  There was yieet which o
be nsed a5 a leonmer or an axe, ne e object which could
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That one glabce told Nelson Lee that he and hig companions were in a
trap.

I%ut why had they been placed here? What wag the objeet of the move?
Nelson Lee was not morbid, but he had Leen anticipating something quite
different—a rap on the head and a plunge into the ocean, heavily weighted.
Apparcently, however, the professor had something of a tolally difteremt
nature in mind.

The detective’s eyes shifted their gaze {o Chfford and Vera. The lovers
were still close together, and Vera was restipg her arms upon Cliford’s
<houlders.

Something seemed {o rise up in Nelson Lee's throat and choke him.

‘“Oh, the horrible devilry of it all?’ he mutlered thickly. ““ You and I,
Nipper. are accustomed to grave perils. But that poor girl—-"

*“I—1I feel like blubbing, guv’nor{’”’ ehoked Nipper.

“I wish to Heaven I knew i

Boom-ocm !

The cabin shook and quivered, and the whole vessel heeled over drunkenly.
From for’ard, and cvidently deep down in the hold of the ship. a booming
explosion had sounded. It died away like rolling thunder, and all s
silent again,

“So that is to be our fale!”’ breathed Nelson Yice between his teeth.

“What was it?” said Vera in a frightened voice.  Oh, what was it?”

“ Nollnng, sweetheart !’ murmured Chiford softly, although he knew very
well that hig words sounded hollow, |

But Vera smiled bravely.

“I know what it was,”” she exclaimed very quietly, ‘“ They are going to
sink the ship, and we shall all >

** Don’t, litile girl—don't!”’ pleaded Chifford.

Neclson Lee gripped Nipper’s arm fiercely. The detective felt, at that
moment, as he had never f2lt m all his hfe before. He had been in many
traps, many perils, but this was the mcest terrible of them all,

Locked in a cabin which was as secure aa a eell in Dartmoor Prison—a
cabin below decks of a sinking yacht! What would the end be?

‘There could be only one end. There bLeing no possibility of cscape the
vessel would plunge Lo the boltom, carrying her living cargo with her. A
more terrible predicament could scarcely he imagined or conceived.

Nelaon Lee did not deceive himself for a second. Unless- a miracle
Rappened he and these with him were doomed—and the age of miracles had
passed. It was utterly uscless to atlempt to escape, for such an attempt
would only cud in failure,

The League of the Green Triangle had beaten him at last!

Already the Geean Queen had begnn to scttle down by the bows. The
floor of the cabin Lad assumed a decided angle. And, from far below, came
the wnmistakable sound of rushing, rearing water. 'The explosion, had
evidently caused a terrible gap to he rent in the vessel's side, and the ¢nd
would be swift in coming.

The siluation was appalling, but there was nothing to te done. It was
obvious that the murderers had left the yacht, lor all was quiel save for that
dull roar,

Preseutly it became difficult for the doomed guarictte to keep their feet
on the sloping fleor. ‘They ciung to the waooden partilion of the cabin and
waited— waited for the end which seemed inevitable.

But Fate—kindly Fate---was to take a hand' i the game after all!

Without warring, a tearing, rending scund filled the cabin, and Nelson
Jiee gazed swiftly upwards—to the highest level of the floor. He and the
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otbers were nalurally at the lower end of the cabin, and the oppesite flooring
was now almost on a level with their heads.

A buge wooden cabinet was learing itself away from the upper _parl:nt-wn,
o which it was fasiened. But Nelson Lee did not know onc important
thing. The eabinet was, in realily, o ho:}\'y sl'ccr'l‘ safe, bullt..m'er wil h
wood in order to make it an article of furniture. The great veight of the
safe was proving toe much, and it was wrenching iteclf away.

The very list which the yacht was assuming proved to be the doomed
quartette's salvation! Zingrave had overlooked the safe; bul how could he
have cuessed that such a thing as this would occur?

With a final tearing of wood {he massive steel safe burst away and
slithered down the sloping floor with terrific force and speed.

Crash'! '

It was all over in a sccond. The lower wall of the cabin, slrong as il was,
could not withstand sucl a terrilic onslaught. The safe cut clean throngh
{he wall as though thie latter had been made of paper. A huge gaping lhole
was left, three feet across, and four feet high. Yet, when reviewed calmly.
there was nolhing extraordinary in the incident. The safe had been unable
to remain fixed, and had, therefore, slithered downwards. It was the most
commouplace incident imaginable, .

“By James!”’ roared Nelson Lee suddenly, electrified into life. * Provi-
dence hag come to our aid! Sce, there 1s a way of cscape!”

“Thank Heaven "’ exclaimed Ciifford fervently.

L ] [ ] . L ] L] L L ] '

The cscape from Lhe sinking yacht was exciting cncugh. bul it was
atlended with absolute success.

A small, collapsible boat was found on deck. It was impossible to launch
onc of the big lifcboats, owing to the darkness and the hList which the yacht
had assumed. 'The bows of the Occan Queen were completely eubmerged:
&0 it was possible Lo lay the collapsible boat directly into the water, and
row safely away.

The end came with appalling swiftness. Scarcely hiad the boat got more
than a couple of hundred yards away when there was a hissing roar, plainly,
indicating that the water had reached the boilers. A minute later tho

;.-':u-hl lifted her stern completely out of the sea and plunged to the bed of
lhe ocean,

- - . - » - ‘a |

The four survivors were picked up soon after dawn by a British tramp

Rteamer, bound for Cardiff. Lee arranged with the captain to report nothing
‘ whatever of the incident. Tho

YTYR | skipper demurred at first, but

EETR'AI_ succumbed to the promise of a

Packal Free. Carringe Pald. D} liberal reward. He was to land his

{-Ts:v'ﬂe:[iiﬁfét:' pakikont Sforts ¥ passengers at the first port he called

. s g ' at, and to make a report that ho had

Coventry Flyers | .. PP e .

. IWarranted ,,e,‘.;,m, l{"_,. witnessed the sinking of the Ocean

'Y\ Duntop Tyres, Trooks' Saddles, Queen, and that there had been no

: £3-.FOS .y 15¢ | survivors whatever. It wonld bhe o

A 01:“_1?1{0.*-;'.'- MORTHLY false rcfpc.)rl:,t.but it was all in the

{ |gIminediate  delivery.  Winner of Ciluse o1 justice.

" ‘Il{Vorld_a Record. Tyres and ‘-1 . ] " 0 e N'nle. :

| Accessorics at_Jaly wzual prices. Ifor 1 this way Nelson Lee gained

a big advantage of the league. Zin-

grave thought that he was dead; but

ho was very much alive, and quite
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ready to strike the fatal Llow which wounld mean the end of the great
criminal organisation. ‘The dctective realised -that the League of the
Green Triangle was now more than ever doomted.

And Vera?

The girl picked up wonderfully on the homeward voyage. The doeses of
poisou which had been sceretly administered to her had not been sufficiently
large to have any real effect. It had been Zmgrave’s plan to kill her by
inches, as it were, enlarging the deses of poison towards the end. The fact
that Nelson Lece and his companions had been discovered had been, to tell
the truth, the means of saving her life. By tho time she stepped ashoro
frem the tramp steamer, Vera was healthy and well again,

Everything had turned out for the best.

And I'vofessor Zingrave fondly imagined that all the advautage lie with
him. He and the crew of the Ocean Queen had been picked up by a large
liner Lound for Liverpool, and had dcclared that the yacht had struck a
derelict, and that four lives had been lest in the disaster. There was nothing
to disprove the report, for the fact that the vietims had escaped was kept a
dead sccret.

While Zingrave was congratulating himself upon his suecess, Neison Leeo
was preparing for the final coup.

The end was in sight at last,

TIIE END.,

“WHEN ROGUES FALL OUT,”

or, * The Case of the Delaval Diamonds.”

A GRAND LONG COMPLETE STORY
OF NELSON LEE AND NIPPER.

IN A FORTNIGHT'S TIME!

Nelson Lee v. The Qreen Triangle.
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NEIL THE WRECKER

A Thrilling Story
of Adventure in
the North Sea.

By DAVID GOODWIN.

|

I{au Yorsyru, the hero of our slory, is one of the crew of the trawler Bonnie Jean.
The skipper,

Jor. West, takes « greal liking to the lad as does his son,

Bex, whose chum Hal quickly becomes.  The young seaman has a greal enemy in

Haccart NEeiv, the brother of ** Black Jack,” a nolorious North Sca pirale who,
by llal’s hand, has been brought to bool:. Neil swears revenge on the lad and
the Bonnie Jean 1w gencral.  Ben and Ial soon show their bravery by boarding
a large ship whose crew s tn mutiny, and rescuing the captain, who has been
locked v his cabin.

Order is soon restored, but just as the capluin comes forward to thanl: the (wo
lads scveral fiywres scramble over the side of the ship—and, wonder ¢f wonders !
the neiccomers are IHuagyart Neil and his crew.  They, however. are soon put to
Hight, and the fish being disposcd of tn port, und the Bonnie Jean safely moored
wp the canal, the lads go ashore. '

They are ineited. to the hovse of a Dulchwmnan—one Jon Diventer. Suspect.
tng no foul play, Hal and Den accept the invitation. They enter a room in
company with the Duichman, who, «flei cxcusing himaelf o the lads, qoes
aitside,  The chums hear the ey of the door (urued. Lhey are 2,;-;'.5(;,}¢,,-3
and af once conitect Neil with it (Now read on.) ) ’

T ——— e ————

The Chalk and the Sjambok.

Iis boys glanced around sharply. They were nol alone. Two other
Dutchmen nearly as big as their host, and ¢uite as sunburnt, cane
forward. Quick as a flash, without warning, one of them ])i:|io]|p.'l

Tal’s arms behind him and drew a slip-noose round his wrisls, bindine lhmﬁ
tight. The man who had brought them iu leaped at Ben. "
Ll¢ received a stinging blow under the chin for his pains, but it did nol
stop him. He was too big and heavy. The third man came {o lis aid
:m‘(‘l. in spile of his struggles, Ben was 1russed up sccurely as his 111:1.1('. o
| ']l,lly](ieorge!” criecd Ben. ““This is treachery! Yon heef-faced rufliau,
Sl(-:-l(,u "']:‘l‘n },I;-cigl-.m”h 'con-:ul ou to you before you're much older. ‘tWhat
The big Dutchman—te w ad by } e - -
a vigarelte and lit, it wit(h ;’3}0(:11]](:31'0?“’“3'“1 the hey= o the Tiowse— rolld

"Lheses” he seid to his two comrades, in Duteh, are the brats T told
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you of. T should have preferred the captain or the mate; but they gave
me no opportlunity. There .n(, not"many English in the city just now.”

““We Eavo three altogether,” said the sccond man. ¢ Luough to go on
with. Are the brats fed?”

“Of course they are!”’ retorted the first. “You know my rule, Piet.
Not even an accursed Englander goes from my ' house cmply That marks
the dilference between tho avenger dl'ld the mere rufhian.’

““Sce here!”” he said 1n Lnrrhsh turning ﬁcrcely upon the boys. ‘Do you
know who I am? I am one whose muwon s to humiliate and disgrace any
one of your accursed nation who falls into my hands. Night and day I
pray for the downfall of Britain. 1 abhor, 1 spit upon thc whole race of
vou dogs of Englishmen!”

His fll,t, was tmmformod inlo Lhe countonance of a perfect dcmon of hate:
his small red eyes gleamed viciously. The suave, weil-bred man of the
restaurant, the host of the luxurious dinner downstairs, was gone, and

human tiger seemed to be in his place. Yet, after that cne OlltlJlIlSl e
was calm and quicet again, yet looked all the more d'mrreroua
“Are you a madman?" said Hal contemptuously. “What harm has our

nation done to yours? The Duteh we've met so far have been decent enough
to us. At any rate, you're the first I've met who is blackguard enough 1o
invite 2 man to his bouse and kidnap him.”

“You will sing a different note before T have done mth vou,”’ saud the
man, blowing a “cloud of smoke through his nostrils and smiling evilly.
** As for the Dutch, T like them little better than your own breed, though
they are of my blood. They failed us 1n our nced. But I am a Boer ot
the Transvaal, and -your villainons country trampled mine into the dust.’

*“ Besh,”” said DBen. ‘”lher-.. was no trampling about it. It. was a fair
ficrht, an’ we won. We an' the Boers are aood friends now, an’ both pullin’
torether. They don’t bear malice—why should vou? Besides it happoncd
fourteen years ago. "

H Lnouwh said the big Boer, his lips curhing viciously from his yellow
tceth. “1 was not one of the hands-up bLrigade. When I hate I bate to
the end—as I am going to show you. Bring the prisoners ount!””

A knock sounded at the door at that moment, and the Boer stepped acrose
the room, unlocked and opened it, and in strode Haggart Neil and his son
Simon. IIamr.ut showed his ycllow teeth in a grin of malicious trinmph as
he saw the prisoners, and the boy at his side burst into a shrill, cackling

laugh.
Yo' re in for it now, ye sncakin’ beggars!” cried Simon. “I wouldn't

A

be in ye're shoes for a thousand pound\.
“Hech! It docs a man’s eyes good tac see it!”” muitered Neil, rubbing

hllls hands together. ** Ay, these are the lcoms, Deventer. Get Lo work on
them !’

The two boys were so flabbergasted that they could only stare for a
moment. -

“You!’ cried Ben at last. ‘* Ay, we might ha’ known it! If there's any
dirty work doin’ on the T\Torth Sea coasts, \*011 the Wrecker is always at the
bottom of it! So Neil an’ you are goin’ shares, ch, you Dulch swibs?
Bird.s of a feather! A pretty pair you make!”

‘Captain Iaggart Netl is not exactly a friend of mine,”” said Deventer
suavely, ““but now I am under a very rrlo.lt obligation to him. He has
done me to-day as gooad a turn as any man I ever “kuew in my life. As a
reward, he will share in the sport, though only as an onlnn]\or at firet. 1
shall give myself the pleasure of 'Ittcndmw to vou personally.”

(Cont.nued cve:rlc vf.)
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“1 don’t know what vou thmk you're going to do,” sald ]EIal bltlerly,
““but 1'd 1.1“101 1t “.lh vou than that rran]lmd lhmo anyway.

“Ye copper’s, spy ! ' hisced Neil- funou.--.lx “Ye'll sing another tune
a mmulc"‘ \ol them where we can see Jt done, Jan'! Waich NOwW, Qmmn_

an’ see half o’ our debt ].l.l(l' T )
.Clear the wnllc {here,” said Deventer to his men:  give me room, :md
stand back.” " -- - e - e n

““ You saddle-coloured lnule"’ «aid Ben in a rage, as he and ITal were
dragged oul into, the middle of the room. ““ You ~hame of your cmmhv

)ou ll “cuffer- for this!" |+ . A
The Boer, unhmlmd a SN l]u.\ l(mkmur black whip from a nail on the \\'1]1
and cracked it before Ben's face with a noise like pistol«hol. -
“The «jambok,”: he:sad.- “the national whip of my country. Tt is mnd_o

of rhinoceros-hide. - If -vou open.your lips again. or fail to obey a ~ingle

order. I will flay you alive with it.~ 8o be careful ! awe = o, i
“By ( .omu’o 1 believe \nu' > said Ben;  who- had a bitter fongue when
aroused. T ve heard there were sc um among the Boers \\ho \\(mld Mlog a

prisoner if his hands were tied safe. an hy. {he look o', yvou. you're.on¢ ‘ol
them. I ="pose you run l]n- swell house on the money you cleared out with
“when the fighting began.: I bet that Tunch was Jx aid for out of the Bocrs'
“Widows' Fund! “But, il it waen't pmmnc(l I'll make you wish vou'd 1(‘

the Bonnie Jean's: umv,.nlono' ’ et e T
The Boer, turning vellow under his tan, raized the -_].nnb0]\ as if to (ul
"Ben across the iacc' then, biting his lip. he lm\mc'] i, b L wer b
“I'1l attend to’you last,”” he <aid -monlh|\' “and reserve you my hedt,
“eforts. We will Hegin with the third prisoucr—the one taken Tast mtfh
Bring him out!" .. - -

One of the Dutehmen left the room, and returned. pushing before him T
pale, furtive-looking man of about thirty, with a scared face ;md shifty
cves, C e e s

** Another of vour charming countrymen !’ ~aid the big Boer to the boys-.
“Ile® is- very. much .lln*_mod, a5 VOU 2ee, ,md o has alveady  denied  his
nationality.’ PR -t -

. ““Bet he has,”” muttered Ben. ““ He's got ll:llf-hrocd written all over him.
Don't tell 'me that's a Britisher!” '

“Ile will afford less sport than yourseli, I fear.”” said the Boer. ¢ But
he is. partly English, and a Britic h subjeet, at any rate. He will serve oe
“an object Teseon.  Piet, set up the Dlackboard.’ : .

A large board, just 111\0 the ones used -in mathematical classes, was pul on
its casol. Then. for the first time, the Bocr pointed out {o the bhovs<i
small flagstaff in a corner: From its truck hung the Transvaal colours,

md un(lmnmlh them the Union Jack. . i
“The man's mad "’ muttered Ben aghast. ey

“Ilere is the flag of my country,”’ said the Boer, ““ and benecath it, in ils
proper place. the emblem of vour accursed nation !'T tear it down and rend if.
Lo pieces, and spit onai—tnia, and thus. and thux! See, I trample it in (e
dirt !, Presently vou shall do the same. 1 have plenty more !

Hal, who up to now had remained silent, quietly taking in the «ituation,

blazed into fierce wrath at this. He was even more angry than Ben But
ho set his teeth and waited. . g
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