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CHAPTER I

REMARKABLEE INCIDENT OF THE
SLATE-GREY LIMOUSINE.,

THE
IPPER grunted.

Considering the lad’s somewhat
extraordinary position, this was not
very surprising. Lucid articulation

was scarcely possible under the circumn-
stances, and so Nippor grunted. It was
very necessaly to express his feelings
1In some way or other,

For Nelson Lee’f young assistant was
lying upon his badk, in a most contorted
attitude; upon a dusty road. Towering
above him was the bulk of a powerful
motor-cycle and side-car.
thing had gone wrong, and Nipper was in-
vestigating. And, as  usually happens,
the trouble was in an extremely awkward
place.

It was pitchy dark, and Nipper was
struggling valiantly with a spanner in one
hand and an electric torch in the other.

The road was not precisely dry, and this
did not add to Nippers comfort.

““Bust the rotten thing!” growled
Nipper, sitting up with difficulty. “1
belicve tho makers of this bicycle shoved
the gear-box down here for the express
purpose of causing as much trouble as
possible.”

‘“ Haven't you finished yot, young 'un ? "’

It was a quiet voice from the side-car—
a rather sleepy voice, as a matter of fact.
“osilly tucked away amid the luxurious
cushions of the car, and well wrapped in
rugs. sat Nelson Lece himself. Tho wait
had been a somewhat lengthy one, and the

In short, some- |

1

He scrambled to his fcet and stood by the
side-car.

“ Yes, you look right enough, guv’nor ' =
he exclaiined wrathfully. * You lay ther:
snoozing, and calmly ask me if I’ve done !
We sha'n't be away fromn this spot for
hours—perhaps not till morning! ‘I'he
rotten gear-box has jiggered up!"”

““That sounds rather cheering, my lad."

“A fat lot you care!’ said Nipper
dismally.

“My dear Nipper, you invited me out
for this run, and I am in your hands com -
pletely,” said Lee comfortably. ‘' Thi-
comes of purchasing a motor-cycle of an
unfamiliar make. Perhaps you had bett. r
admit defeat, and push the whole cun-
traption into the nearest town.”

“With you in the side-car!”™ roarcd
Nipper.

*“*"Why not ¢ ”

“Well, I could name about a dozcn
reasons why not!” replied Nipper, in
forced tones. ‘° The main reason is that
you're too thundering fat and heavy for
me to shove. You'll have to get out and
walk, guv'nor. Besides,” the lad added,
‘“I expect I shall be able to fix things up
before long.”

Nelson Lee chuckled.

‘I was waiting for that, young 'un,’” he -
said amusedly. “I'm sure you'll Jocate
the trouble very soon. If I can bo of any

"

assistance
(43 Y i % » ] .
You sit where you are, guv'nor,
interjected Nipper grufly. “I'm not

going -to be beaten by a fatheaded gear-
box, anyhow. I'll find out what's wronv
in & few innutes—you see if I don’t.”
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idoa, however, that you have already dis-;

covered the trouble. How long do you

think it will take you to effect repairs ?2
Nipper was now grovelling on the ground

again.
“* About ten minutes, guv'nor,” he
panted. ‘ It’s only a little job, after all—

not so much as I thought.”
" "Lco chuckled again, and settled himself

to wait. Meanwhile, Nipper was busy
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was wearing very serviceable overalls
little mud did not worry him. overalls, 8

““Right as rain, now, guv’nor!” ho
declared, stowing the eloctric torch away,
and pulling on his gauntlets. “ I'll bet
she’ll start up at the first kick. It wasn’'t
so scrious as I thought. Jolly awkward
place to get at, though.” |

The lad’s words preved to be true, for

upon kicking down the starting pedal, the

‘with s spanner, and certain weird sounds | engine hummed with a musical roar. It
Trom brlow told Lee that the youngster| was a four-cylinder power unit, and ran
was struggling manfully to get the machine | very sweetly..

i rnning order again.

'Uire famous detective had ofiered to lend
8 hand at the outs"t, but Nipper had
declared that he would soon be able to set
things to rights.

The motor-cycle was a brand-new one,
and this trip had been undertaken just for
the sake olP proving what a *‘goer’ the
machine was. Unfortunately, something
had worked loose, and this rather lengthy
di-lny was the consequence.

Nipper had purchascd the side-car com-
bination, and 1t had been delivered. to him
that evening. Full of enthusiasm, the
Ixd had persuaded his master to accompany
him on a trial trip.

And <o the pair had run out to Col-
chester and  back, particularly because
L~c had wighed to visit a client in the Essex
town. The detective saw no reason why
Nipper's trial should not be made to serve
sonv: yseful purpose. For, after all, the

motor-cycle had not ‘been purchased for|

lrasiiro purposes. Nipper wanted a
K%Iiuble lxw.oll)ml‘:p on Which'plgsae could dash off
at uny minute of the day or night with the
positive assurance that he would reach his
destination.

T'his brecakdown on ‘the initial- trip
was. thereforo, scarcely promising. But
Nipper was quite sure that the trouble was|
merely & matter of adjustment—and the
lad wae right, - |

'The outfit was a splendid one in every
way, the eycle being a British-made
machine of sterling quality. Nelson Lee |
had heen delayed slightly in Colchester,
and the journey back was not attemnpted
until the evening was well advanced. And
now. midway between Brentwood and
Rosnford, the travcllers were stuck. And
the hour was after midnight—nearly one
o'cluck, as a matter of fact.

At last Nipper gave a triumphant grunt,
and roso to his feet. Thoe surface of the
road was dusty for the most part, but here
and therv little “}{?t-holes” were filled
with “neisture.  Nipper's

appearan Cer’

ut a3 He

tirrcford, was net improved ;

~ Nipper sNpped in the cluteh, and in a
fe}v mom- nts the side-car combination was
gliding smoothly and swiftly through the
night. It was necessary, however, to drive
with a certam amount of caution, for, in
compliance with the lighting regulations,
the headlamp was dimmed to such an
extent that it was of no practical use.

It -was close upon two o'clock when
Stratford was passcd, and when nearing
Bow a few spots of rain drove into Nipper’s
face. He put on speed, slightly, for he
was anxious to get home.

But a remarkable incident was destinéd
to occur alinost at once—an incident which
had clements of drama in it.

_"Sha’n’t be long now, guv’nor!"” bawled
Nipper, turning his head. “‘We'll mop
through Whitechapel——"

““Look out, young 'un!” warned Lee,
sharply.

But the words were really unneccssary,

for Nipper was an expert inotor-cyclist,
and even as Lee spoke he saw, out of the
corner of his eye, a closed motor swervo
out of a side turning and take its place
ahead, also travelling towards London.
. ‘“8illy juggins !’ growled Nipper. Ho
had been forced to throttle down, and
apply the brake for a moment, for the
automobile had swung into the main road
swiftly, and withgut even & "blast from
its horn.

The car was slate-grey in eolour, and
was of the limousine type—totally closed in.

“T’H show that fool of a driver what
speed is ! ejaculated Nipper, jerking the
throttle lever. * We’ll get ahead of him,
guv’'nor!”’ -

The wide road was practically descrted 3
indeed, no other wvchicle was in gight
save the Ilinousine just ahead. Tho
powerful otor-cycle forged onwards,
and soon drew level with the inotor-
car. Nelson Lee looked at it idly as he
was slowly whirled past—for both vehicles
were now travelling at a fair speed.

And then something occurred which
‘had the effect” of rousing the detective
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considerably.  Truth to tell, he had been

‘inclined to dose, for the side-car was

.sprung splendidly, and the cushions were
elightfully soft. :

““Well, upon my eoul!” ejaculatcd

'Lee abruptly. .

- During the first idle glance he had
noticed that the tonneau blinds were
all drawn. Two or three slite of light,
however, made it clear that the rear of
the car was occupied. And, quite sud-
denly, the door blind was jerked wildly
aside. It moved to and fro for a sccond
and was thcen torn cempletely dowa.
Nelson Lee caught a gliimpse of two m«n—
three, perhaps—engaged in a mad struggle
within the car.

The motor-cyclo was gaining rapidly,
however, and Lee was only able to catch
that one glimpse.

‘“Hold on, Nipper
urgently.

Nipper, whose attentions was devoted
to his driving, had scein nothing of the
struggle within the car. But he knuw
by his master's tone that there was
serious need for slowing down. Without
qucstion and without hcsitation th:e lad
closcd the throttlr and jainimed on the
foot brake.

Lh
!

shouted Lee

|

“By James! That’s curious!’” mut-
tered Nelson Lee, leaping from the side-
car. “I'm afraid this poor fillow is
gravcly injured.”

As it happened, the road was parti-
cularly dark just hcre, and nobody seemd d
to be about. At all ¢vents, Lee and
Nipper had the place to themselves, and
they both hurricd back and bent ovcr
the man who was lying upon the road
Just between the tramnway tracks.

‘He appeared to be well dr.ssd, but
his collar and tie were torn out of place,
and blood was streaming froin a gash
upon his forchecad. Nelson Lo jmade
a rapid examination, and found that
nothing serious was the matter.

“ Bruised and dazed—that’s all, Nip-
Ppr,” exclaimed the detective crisply.
| & wen put him in thc side-car.”

“ Hospital, guv'nor 1"

‘*No. He is not so badly injund »~
to necessitate driving to a hospity!.”
declarrd Lee *“ We'll take himv hom
with nu< and bring him round. To be
honest, I am some« what curious mgarding
the rimarkable incident wo witieessed.”

“ I didn’t see anything, sir."”

‘““ This man appearcd to be struggling
with two others in the car.,” scid the

The r sult was mot to Nclson Lec’s| detective, as he and Nipper carricd the

liking.

For, naturally,. the esidc-car droppad
behind at once, while the limousine
forged ahoad. As eovents tumed out.
howover, it was lucky that Nipper had

. 80 promptly obeyed Lee’s injunction,

For while the dctective was gazing
ahead at tho closed motor-car the door
burst open with a distinct snap.

A man’s form plungrd out, crashed
to the road, and lay perfectly still—full
in the path of the now inoderatcly moving
motor-cycle, .

““ Great Scott !’ gasped Nipper.

In that second he proved his prowess.
and displayed great presence of inind.
With singular adroitness he brought his
machine -round, tipping up the side-car
in the process. But tho fallen man was
avoided, and the machine came to a
standstill just beyond.

“ Phew ! Narrow - shave, that'”
panted Nipper. “I thought w. w.r.
going to butt ity that poor chap.”

Nelson Lvce was looking ahend. He
had expected the motor-car to stop, but
this did not happen. The
had caught a glimpss of a whitu, startl-d
face gazing from the car.
closed with a slam, and the vchicle eon-
tinued on its course with increascd rpecd.

detec tive b onwards,

Then the door] when

linyp form towards the side-car. * Obvi-
ously he got the worst of the tussl:, for
he was flung from the car. It's rather
surprising that he was not gravely injun d.
I fully expreted to find scveral bones
broken,”

“ Matter of luck,” said Nipper. ‘‘He
| just happened to fall in the right way.”

They placed the man in the side-car,
and Lre bound his handkerchi:f round
tho stranger’s blecding trinple. He wax
already showing signs of rccovery, for
his e¢yc8 wore partially opened and he
was muttering somethimg to hisasclf,

As Lec had said, the stranger was only
dozed, and would rapidly ¢om: round ;
the blow in the side-car would probably
have excellent effect, for the wind w. ~
kl.‘t‘ll.

“(Off you go, Nipper!” said L-e
briskly. “TI'll 8it on the carricr for the
| r- ;ainder of the journey.”

The carricr of the ¢yl was a larg-,
roomiy one, and formed an cxeellent
scat N an emergency. Nipper start d
up, and very soon the trio were sp cdir g
The slate-grey linoushe had.
of course, commpletely disapprarcd. Just
the DPavilion Theatre was being

axrd i iujured man sat up In  the
sidc-car and logked about hiro m aston.
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ishment.  The cold, rushing air had
revived him completely,

“ Why, what——""
~ ‘Don’t worry yourself, my dear sir,”
mterjcected Lee, bending over.
fell out of a motor-car and we picked
you up.” |

Tho stranger felt his bandaged head.

" Yey, I—I remember,”” he muttered.
“1 want to go to—— Whero are you
tuking me to?’ he added, with clearer
intelligonce.  ““ Not to hospital?  I'in
all right, Only bruised, I think.”

“If you wish to be driven home we
will oblige, of course,” said Nelson Lcze.
“But I thought it would be better if
vou had a short rest. My name is Nelson
Lee, and I live in Gray’s Inn Road.

You are heartily welcome to remain in |
my rooms until you feel fit enough to bhe.

tnken homo.”

| 'Il‘ho other stared at tho detective wonder-
myly.

» ** Nelson Loe !’ he repeated.
‘tho detective ?

L.eo nodded.

“* Well} that's curious—deucedly curi-
nug ! exclaimed the other huskily.
" I—I'l} come with you, Mr. Leo, although
Pin feeling hoaps bettor already. 1t’s
an amazing thing that you should have
picked me up.”

" Pcrhaps we had better leave talking
until we arrive 1’ suggested Lec gently.
" Onco we get home I'll soon patch you
(P, 4'?1' I'm a bit of a doctor in mmy own
wav.’

I'ne stranger smiled as he held his hoad.

“1 don’t think it will be necessary
for you to patch me up, Mr. Lee,” ho
.xelvimed. “1I am a medical man by
profession, as it happens.”

Ho scem: d to experience a wave of painy
at that moment, for he leaned back among

“ The—

thoe cushions with his bhands held tiglitly |

to his head. And no further word was
uttcred until Gray’s Inn Road  was
reached,

Nclson Lee and Nipper assisted their
companion to alight, and then found
that he was really quite capable of walking
nlone. For & few moments he stam}yed
about on the pavem-nt, and at last
impulsiw*ly thrust out his hand.

‘It’s dirty, but I hope you'll tako it,
Mr. Lee,” h gaid simply.

Tho det ctive did so with a smile, and
tho pair exchanged a warm grip. Obviously
tho stranger was a well-educated and
refined man.

I leave the jigger - down here
guv’nor,” said Nipper, as Lee opene(_}.-"t-llé

o YO‘-' H
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door. “It won’t come to any harm,
ond we may want it before long.”> -

Up in the consulting room the detective
switched on the electric lights, and then
took stock of the man who had Thecn
picked up in the East End,

He was tallish and quite good-looking,
and was cértainly not above thirty years
of age. In addition to his injured temple
thero was an ugly graze on his chin, and
his left eye was swelling and turning
purple. S |

His clothes were torn and ruffled, and
smothered with grime. Yet, in spite of
these disadvantages, the stranger never
theless presented a distinguished appear-
ance. His sorry state could not disguise
the very obvious gentility of the man,

*“* My name i3 Dr. Felix Mellborne, and
I am deeply indebted to you, Mr. Lee,!’
exclanned the stranger heartily. “I'm
afraid I’m causing you an infernal amount

of trouble—-"

H " Not in the least, my dear sir,” inter-
rupted Lee quickly. ‘T think it’s I who
| should apologise for the chcerless state
J of this apartment. You see, Nipper and
myself have been out all the evening, and
there is, consequen_tly, no fire. However,
the room 1s quite warin and the night is
fairly mild. I’ll soon have some watcr
licated in order to bathe your injuries.”

Dr. Mellborne laughed.

“I’'m feeling wonderfully better, Mr.
Lee,” he exclaimed. *‘‘ That blow in yowr
side-car did me a world of good. And ycn
mnust not think of troubling yourself to
bother with bandages or anything of that
nature.”

** But I shall trouble——"

“ Please don’t,” woent en the youny
doctor. *'1 feel that I am impesing,upoi
you in a most unwarrantable tashion.”

Nelson Lee laughcd shortly.

** To tell you the truth, Dr. Mellborne,”’
he suid, '‘ I am acting with e selfish motive,
My curiosity was aroused by what I saw
within the motor-car, and I was hoping
perhaps, that you would explain matters.”

ThcNloctor nodded at-once.

** That's my exact intention,” he de-
clared.
f ‘“*Cood '” |

“ As soon as you told me your name,
Mr. Lee, I realiced that I could not have
fallen into better hands,” continued Mell-
borne. ‘‘ For it was my intention to go
straight to the nearest poli¢e-station and
lay information.” )

. ‘'“Oh, then my suspicions were justi-
|’ﬁe&-‘,’,""qsked' the detective, *“1I bhad an

—
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idea' that something was very seriously
amiss.”

*“*And you wero correct—ab:olutely
correct,” suid Mellborne grimly. *“ T feel
that it will be iy best course to relate my
. amazing experience to you. [ am sure
you will be interested.”

“I have an idea that I shall,” said
Nelson Lee. ‘‘Lot me hasten to «ay,
however, that I have not the sligzhtest
wi<h to inquire into any private or personal
atfair, You must not——-"

*“Hold on, Mr. Lee,”- was the doctor’s
tmterruption. ‘ Thore is nothing of a

private naturoe in that which I am going.

to tell you. On the contrary, it i: my
desire to make the whole thing as public
as possible.”

Nipper had been busying himself, and
in a fow minutes he invited Dr. Mellborne
to accompany him to the bathroom.”

Here there was hot water, and in a short
time the injured man was heing carefully
attended to.- Hiz cuts and grazes were
gently bathed, and then treated by Lee
him-~elf. The detective knew preci-cly
what to do, and his skilful hands made
licht work of the ta-k.

The young doctor’s injurics were ox-
tremely painful, but in no way sericus,
H: was badly bruised about the legs, and
hi~ left ankle was =slightly ricked. In
addition, his right arm was grazed and
raw.

By the time Lee had done, Mecllborne's
appearance was vastly changed. At last
the visitor was seated in a biz armchair
in the consulting-roon, looking clean and
fresh. His pains and aches were eased
wonderfully, and he declared that hi-
head was as clear as a bell.

Thix, perhaps, was a slight exaggeration,
but there was no doubt at all that the
famous criminologi-t’s treatment wax
decidedly beneficial. Mellborne looked at
Lee almost wonderingly.

“You are a brick, Mr. Lee !" ho de-
clared enthusiastically. “I dare say I
.shall feel thec<e- bruises more to-morrow,
but I am as comfortable as possible now.
’Pon my soul, you would make an excellent
doctor ! ”’

Nelson Lee smiled, and passed hix cigar-
case to the vi-itor.

The pair lit up, and thcen Mellborne
settled himself back in his chair. Lee and
Nipper occupied seats in close proximity.
and waited. They believed that they were
going to hear a surpri<ing story.

‘ Now, Mr. Lee, how are we going to
start 1"’ asked Mellborne. ‘‘Shall I go
atraight ahead, or will you question me ? "’

* Go straight ahead, by all means.”

“ A4 you like. I will tell the yarn in
my own words, and tell you everything a-
it occurred, In its proper sequence,” spil
the doctor. “I think that will be th-
best way.”

" One moment. How long will ti
narrative take to tell * "

** Oh, about half an hour, perhaps."

Nelson Lee glanced at his watch.

“ Very well. then,” he said quietly.
““You had better tell the story in your
own words, doctor, and take your tunc.
There is no immediate hurry. Nipper anl
I will -it and li~ten without an interruption
until the end. If we have any question.
to ask, we will wait until you hav-
finished.”

** Splendid ! "’ said Dr. Felix Mellborne.

The trio were now comfortably settled
down, and Nelson Lee and Nipper fully
believed that they were going to listen to
a remarkable narrative of ovents. And
fhoyfwere certainly not wrong in thul
helief,

The doctor took a few puffs at his cigar,
found that it was burning evenly, and
then commenced speaking in quiet, well.
modulated tones.

(Dr. Felix Mellborne's story in Lis ou
words.)

SUPPOSE my practice in the Ea~t Fln.i

would be concidered rather a good
and I think I am well liked by my patient-,

It ix no part of my story. however, to
-ide of Bow.

At about half-past twelve—perhaps a
been rather tiring, and I was glad of the
prospect of getting into bed.

I was actually at the docr of iny ~urgery,
with my hand on the electiic-li zht ~witch,
outside my door. o

“ Confound it!"” I muttered irritably.

CHAPTER IL
THE SINGULAR AFFAIR OF THE TWO
STRANGERS.
I one by most people (began the doct. r).
It is a curious practice, in its way,
dwell upon personal matters, My surgery
is sitnated in Blythmor Streot, just this
few minutes later—I was< preparing to
retire for the night. DMy day’s work had
But, as it proved, I was to be Ji--
appointed.
when there came to my ears the sound of
a motor-car coming to a =sudden halt
« Surely T am not going to be bothered
now 2
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A doetor gels 1ather callons, and the
thought of being whisked away somewhere,
jwt when I was longing for my bed, was
snnoying. All the rame, 1 waited a fow
moments in o~der to 36¢ what would

happen.

ny nigcht-bell rang loudly and for
conssderable timn, as th the on
at the poll-push was extromely agitated.
Realiving that there was no mcepe for
mn, so to speak, I at once went out into
the hall, switched on the light, and un-
boltad the front door.

¥ found ray=elf confronted by two men.
They at onon stepped acroas tho thre<hold
and walked right into 1y surgery. I, of
rouriet, followed, and foced them. Thoy
wero both pale, and there was alarm and
nnxely in ther "c".

“ Are you Dr. Mellborne ? ' demanded
ne of them.

“ Yeu,"' 1 repiled.
aunnt help you unless your caso in very
argent. 1 will willingly aecompany you
1] am sati<find "

You have ¢

“T amn afraid 1

to comoe with s,

Instor 1"* said the man fiercely, A
terrible accident has happaied. My namo

1+ Henry 8mith, and iny brother hax been
humt about the nght arm and ~de owine
t a—a paraflio lamp exploding.™

* How far away ? " I asked vharply.

* Not far ; we'll take you there iny a few
i uts,”

T hesitated. Frankly, T did not rcare for
the gppearance of the two stranger.
They woro well-drossed enough, and they
hith appearod to be gentleien. But

I gith was very foreign-looking,
mulww e. morcaver, with a alight
arcent, ocould not oxactly detormine

hit true nationality, although I suxpected
hini of holng an lmhlnogll companion,
who staod silently by, was shorter and
" guite {uir. Both were and agitated.

It was evident that the accident tha{
nferred to was very seriou=. Thorefore,
dul not hositate for L deomded that
in cormuon humanity it, was incumbent
upan v to lend them my aid.

" Your brothor is burned ? ' T a-ked.
' Very soriously 1"

* Yo, 1 It iv terrible !

* How long ago did tho accident hap-

wnn 1

V. Alout twenty smunutes 1 replied
Smith. * But you must cane, Dr. Mell-
bourne—you mitist colw now. Now, do
you undenitand ! Thero ie uot a second
Lo low. Poor Puteris in frightiul agony.”

“ Look horo,” I snid. "I had. buttex
Kog Wp she Londop Hospisal-~it i« eply

bag. and bundled into

a rhort distance away. They will scnd
an ambulance, and your brother will ho
takon to hospital. 'The case appears to
bo too scrious—— "

"“No, no, no!” He rapped out the
words In nhaT staccato tonex. ‘ No,
dortort Ho does not want to go to
hospital. It ia not ecrious e¢nough for
that. When his bums have been treatcd
he will get better.” :

I did not waste further time, but imme-
diately placed the nece things in my
overcoat and
hat. The strangers wore obviously pleased
to sce that had gained their object,
and I caught them jabbering togcthcr in
low tones; jabbering in some forvign
lingo. Italian, I belivve.

" I'm roady, gentlemen,”” 1 apnounced

brixkly.
Thty at omce left the surge

ry, and I
followed on their heels. We entored the
motor-car, and I took my seat between
thom. The car at once )erked forward.
and was soon Ing away.

I noticed that thoro was a small light
-—an chetrio light—in the roof of tho
car, which was a rather old limousine,
The blmds were drawn tightly, so that it |
wax gnpossible for me to sco which direc-
tion was being taken.

For rome littlo tisne wo satb silent. I
wonidormg what the end of the adventure
wonld be. The car was now travelling at
a goud wpred, and scemed settled to it
stnide. Mr. 8mith’'s *“ few minutes?”
scoined to be lengthening unduly, and I
turned to him with an inquiring glance.

** Nat much further, surely ?”’ I azked.

“No. Ob, no!’” he wplied ha«tily,
" Only —onty just a few yarde, doctor.
Wo zhall soon be there.” ‘

1 nodded, and lay back again. A littlo
while later I bent forward and put out
iny hand to ahift the blind over she win-
dow of tho door. It was annoying to be
rushing through tho night without know-
ing Tay dircction. -

gﬂut- buth my conpanions uttered cud.
dcu exclamations. -

**You must not touch the blind!”
said Smith angrily.

“And why not 1 I demanded with
ccni heat, It iy stufty in here, and I
want to know whorv wo arc going.”

* You will know in a few mmutes,” ho
answered.,

Ho gawo his {riond a rather grim lovk—
a look whieh I did not exactly like. Aad
I was becoining suspicious and angry.
I did not eare for the anpect of things very
nfuch, Khere. mas an air of mystery abouf
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tho whole business which was decidedly
unpalatable.

* We arc nearly there now,” said S:nith,
before I could make any further reinark.
“We an just ncar Bethnal Greeal”

ThiH, I I'U'IOW, was o delibepote li. Tho
very way in which the man spoke the
words told me that he was fabricating ;-
and I am sum:, from my natural senso of
direction, that w were making towards
West Ham or Stratford—quite the op-
posite direction to that whirh v named.

What was the meaning of this ¢xtra-
ordinary srercey ? |

* Look here, Mr. Siith,” I said firmly.
“I conanted to coyne with you because
I scriously brlieved your casc to be an
urgent one.  But I did not consent to
tr-atment of this sort. I demand to know
where I amyv being  tuken.”

“To Bethnal Green,” he replied.

“I don’t beliove you !’ said I sharply.
“ Confound you! I'sn going to shift that
blind! I am not going to he henvned in
liko a prisoner boing taken to gaol ! And
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“ What in the name of all that’s amazing
do you meen ?’" I asked blankly.

"1 mean that your own safety liea in
your following out my orders,” he said,
with a harsh note in his voice. “ If you
subinit quietly you will come to no harm.
and will bo taken back to your own sur-
gery and paid well for your trouble.”

“ Suppose I refuse to carry out yo.r
orders ? ' I snapped.

“You will not refuse

“I think I shall!” I ecried furionsly.
““You inferpal 8coundrel ”?

““One moment!”  His voice was
harsher than before. ““ If possible I wish
to avoid any unpleasantness or violence.
But I warn you that you will bec extr mely
foolish to pit your strength against ours.”

He jammed the load pencil further into
my side. .

" And it may intercst you to learn that
this is the barrel of a rcvolver, and that
my finger is on the trigger,”” he wirnt on
grimly. ** Any sudden movement on your
part will have unfortunate r sults. Be

"

there 18 another point, my friend.  Are
thero no doctors in Bethnal Greon—
taking it for granted that we are bound
for that place ?"

“Wo preferred to com™ to you,” he
answered prisnly.  *f Your vwill Lo wise to
sit still and qui:t, Dr. M- llbore "

** I shall do wo such thiug !’ I sunpp -d,
losing sy teinpor coinpl-tily.

To tell the truth, I w.is not only angry.,
but alarmed. Thia affair was g tting on
yuy nerves, To be sooped up in the
hHiousine, unaware of my dircction, and
po-itively certan that =0 thing was|
gravily wrong, was more th:n my: tenper
could ‘stand.

I leaned forward, mtending to wr nch
tho blind down bodily, and. if necessary.
open tho door and shout to the driver to
stop. But at that v. ry moment the cor
slowed down, and, with a jirk, came to o
standstill.

“Ah!"” exclaimcd Smith, with rilief.
“Woe are thero !

-At that s cond the licht snapped out.
and w. wero in tot:l darkness. I folt
sonv thing pressed forcibly aurinst my
l-ft side—soirething which 8:¢mved to be
about the siz: and =hap~ of a thick lead
poneil. . .

“All prntonce 13 now dreppcd. Dr.
M. llberne,”” said Smith, in quict tones.
* This i3 no ordinary case, as I led you to
suppose. Please tako carcful note of pyx
words. You jnust do exactly »aa you arn

sensible, Dr. Mellbome, and give me your

['word that you will not attempt any tricks.”

I had a notion that h~ wuas lymg about
the rovolver. Perhaps the thing sticking
into my side was only a l-ad pencil. as |
had first suppos-d---or even a tobaecco-
pipc. But thire was a doubt about the
mutter which made me pavs..

““This 18 beyond a joke,”” I began
heatcdly.

“You will find nothing whatewrr
bun:orous in the situation, I assure you,”
| Sinith  declared drily. * Come. do: tor.
bo sensibly. We are wasting precious tine.
My finger is beginning to ache, too.”

“I refusy to. obey your orders!” 1
curtly neplied. 5

I thought, pcrhaps, that a little bluft
would unsettle the scoundrels—for scoun-
.drels they obviously wore. J was to find,
however, that bluff was of no avail. Smith
uttend a curse, and said something
sharply to his companion.

Next sccond a sack, or sonmv thing of that
natur, was thrust for ibly aver my head.
Befor I could raise my hards if was over
my shoulders, i1, d I was nearly stified by
the dust wrich filkd n:y nostrils and
throut., L

Coughing violently. I felt niys: If pushcd
out of the car, both my amrs fi-reely held.
It was un tble for ;e to struggl: ot t
make -any attempt to shout. That dust
had evidently been placed in the sack for
th- (special purposs of choking and

onivrd, and a~k no questions whatever.”
. I wds too surprised to be apgry shun.

.. The rack still

blhiding m. : N
over may .head, I
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was pushed forcibly through a doorway,
ond then along a straight passage. Hecere
I was fogged, for I was turned first to the
right and then to the left. Finally, I went
down some stone step3, and I heord a heavy
door slarn behind me.

Another short walk and then enother
door was closed.

** Off with the sack,” said Smith’s voice
curtly.

And oft it came. J had partially re-
covored by now, for the dust was mn no

\ay injurious. Blinking round, I saw

that I was in a fairly small apartment,

it with electric light. Smith was facing
me, his revolver now held openly in his
hand. There was no longer any need for
concealment. And ths thing certainly
was a revolver—and of & particularly
business-looking type.

‘The roon was evidently a cellar, for the
Hloor was of stone flags, and the walls of
brick. All except one wall, that is. This
was nerely a matchboard partition.
‘Thero was a door in it, and this way closed.
‘'ho match lining did not quite reach to
ths ceiling, and I observed that thore was
o hight in the room beyond.

J was amoazed and startled, as well as
boing furious.

" You shall pay dearly for this troat-
vent |7 T exclaiined hoarsely.

" Thero is your patient, doctor,”
Smith, pointing,.

I turncd and saw, upon a rough couch,
the figure of a short, stoutish inan. He
was well-decssed like the others, and was
quits> conscious. But there was an ex-
pr. ssion of pitiful agony in his eyes, which
mstantly made me forget the =singular
treatment I had received. |

All my professional mstinets camno to
the foro. .

“My bag!” T said sharply. ‘‘You
{ools, you have left it in the car——"

It is here ! It was the othor man
who spoke ; the man who had been silont
0 far. And his accent was quite pro-
nounced. Smith spoke splendid English
and it was difficult to detect a flaw in bis
spoech. |

For the next twenty minutes I was busy
—wholly taken up with my work. Xor
the Injurcd man was indeed burned
drcadfully about the left arm. His side
was mrely scorched. '

I was rather puzzled regarding the man’s
imjury, and while I was binding up the
arm, aftor having applied soothing oint-
m nt. I turned my head.

sald

Smnith was standing against the door

“which led into the apartment behind tho
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Enrtiton. The revolver was still in hidg
and, and therc was an expression of grim-
ness in his eyes which plainly told me that
he meant business. |

“How did you say this man’s burn:
were cauded ?”’ I inquired.

He hesitated for a second.

‘* A paraffin lamp explodéd in this other
apartment,’”’ he replied, jerking his head
towards the partition. ‘* Fortunately, we
got the fire under control at once.”

** That’s right—that’s right,”’ exclaimed
the injured man, looking at me fixedly.
“ It was a lamp that did it. It exploded
in my hand.” -

I could not help smiling. -

" Why are you not frank with me ? 7’ I
a<ked, with a touch of earcasm in my voice.
" Surely you do not expect me to believe
such an obviously false story ¥ To begin
with, these burns are far more serious than
any which could have been caused by
{mrafﬁn ol. And I perceive -an electric
ight in this adjoining apartment. No,
my friends, that won't do.”

*“ It’s the truth, at all events,” exclaimed
Smith doggedly.

““1 suppose it i3 useless to argue with
you,” said I. ‘‘ Im my opinion, this man’s
arm was seared with something in the
nature of molten metal. I have had
experience of such cases before. Ah! 1}
don’t think I am far wrong !”

I added the words as all three men ex-
changed swift, almost alarmed glancex~,
It was clear that molten metal was the
causc of the burns.

“ The story is good enough for you,”’

owlcd Smith ficreely. “ If you are wise,

r. Mellborne, you will refrair. froin asking
questions. You have come to no harnnm,
and will be taken back to your surgery as
coon &8 you have finished with my brother."
If g are forced to use violcnce ”?

‘“You have uscd violence alrady,” T
interjected curtly. ‘I am not here of my
own froe will, I assure you. And I shall
consider it my duty to inform the police
of what has occurred.

Smith laughcd harshly. -

**You are at liberty to tell the polico
what you choose,” he said. *‘ They will
bs ablec to discover nothing. You havo
finished, I sce. What is your opinion
regarding my brother’s condition ?”’

‘* Ho 18 badly burned,” I replied. “ and
hospital is the best place for him. I, at
least; will not be answerable for his rc-
covery. It isessential that a doctor should
attend him constantly until his burns
hawve i

“I ammaking arrangements for his
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treatment after to-night,” interjected the

other. * Will he be all right until morn-
g ? "
** Oh, yes,"

“ You have made me feel easy, doctor,”
put in the injured man gratefully. *1I
wa3 in terrible agony until you came.
This business may strike you as peculiar,
but, believe me, there is nothing wrong.
It was necessary that you should be left
in ignorance of your destination. I have

iven instructions for you to be paid
ouble fees for your trouble.”

I had finished, and commenced re-
packing my bag. In the process I lingered
somewhat, in order to obtain a space for
careful thought. What could be the
meaning of this remarkable affair ?

Who was Smith ?

The name was false, of course, and this
underground - ont was & kird of
secret chamber, I was sure, An intense
curiosity filled me. I knew wall enough
that these men were determined, and that
the inner apartment contained something
of such a nature that it was necessary to
mount guard over the door.

Smith was standing there, revolver in
hand, and he had not! shifted from his
position once. Wheat was beyond that
door ! My curiosity was keenly aroused,
and I felt that it would be tame to leave
the place without having first obtained a
glimpse of the other room.

Perhaps it was foolhardy on iny part,
but I loathed the thought of being utterly
at the mercy of these unknown scoundrels.
I wanted to know why they had adopted
" such extraordinary means of gaining my
attendanco.

It was clear to me why they had not
taken the injured man to a doctor near by,
instead of fetching me, as they had done.
In the first place, the fellow had probably
been unconscious, and to shift him was
dangerous. And in the second place, to
take him to a local medico would have been
risky ; inquiries would have been made
that would have been awkward to answer.
And Smith had said that arrangements
were being made to attend his brother on
the morrow. I suspected that the patient
was as much Smith’s brother as I was,

“You have finished ?”’

The words brought e out of my reverie.
And in that second I decided to mmake a
bold stroke. I badly wanted to see beyond
that confounded door. That it was
unlocked was obvious. If it had heen
secured Smith would not have been on
guard, .

9

I beut over the patient, and suddenly
uttered a cry of hLorror.

“ Great heavens!" I gasped. *“ The
ran is dying ! Look here—-look here !

My words were startling, and the tone
in which they were uttered was simply
thrilling with alarm and horror. At les-t,
I believe so. I did my best, and my
guardians were totally hoodwinked.

They both: stepped forward and b: .t
over their injured companion. And iu
that second I acted. I did not consider
the consequences, but just took the hull
by the horns, so to speak.

As the men strode forward I took two
swift steps to the rear. This brought e
to the partition door, and in a second wy
fingers were on the handle. I turned it,
and. the door opened.

There was a bellow of fury from Sinith,
and he and his companion came charging
across at me. = But I managed to gain one

tveo

‘clear glimpse of the contents of that inner

ppartment.

It was larger than the other room, and
therc wore three big electric lights hanging
from the ceiling. All were illuminated, I
saw. In all probability one switch turned
on the lights of the two divisions of the
cellar.

Upon one side stood a large gas furnace,
and several crucibles were lying about on
benches. One of these latter, too, wua-
piled with a mass of twisted metal, which
seemed to be scores oi gold settings helong-
ing to jewellery. Two or three stout
wooden cases were piled against one wall.

“You spying hound !’ snarled Smith
furiously.

I was gripped from behind. But 1
managed to see one other thing in the
room. Upon the floor, in front of the
furnace, lay a great splash of yellow m« tal
—set hard, of course. And there w.re
blobs and particles of it in almost every
corner of the stone floor. .

It looked for all ghe world like a8 mass of
thick gold paint. But I knew that it wax .
really gold itself. And the mystery was
a mystery no longer. The injured man
had clearly upset a crucible of molten gold,
burning himself seriously as g result. And
his companion had at once set about pro-
curing a doctor—myself. The gold hu
been left on the floor, where it was now
cold and set.

I understand why Smith had been
anxious to keep me out of the inner reom,
and why it was essential for me to be w:-
aware of my exact location. These nun
were crimmals, and it would have becn o
disaster had I known 8ll the facts,
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had  taken  gmat

"f‘.:.‘()l‘l]i'.]j{'yo thf-y
pr -cantijons.

My rashnesa, however, was to cost me
duar. 1f T had submitted quietly I aup
T =hould have been quictly escorted k
10 the motor-car, anz driven homo to my
P rY.

TL it wan, 1 received a painful blow upon
the back of hrad —detvered, T believe,
by thn butt of Bmith's revolver. 1 stag-
grred dizgily, but I wasa not stunned.
3fore 1 could oven turn the rack was
ngmin pulled over my head. This timn the
cheking dunt was not nearly so thick, and
| was uot murh inconvenienced.

My hands were gripped b hind me, and 1
was foroed towards the door.  Ar [ moved
th: aack shiftad a trifle, and a tiny parting in
tiv: atrand« cams o?ponita my oyes, It
was not. s hole, and Trom the exterior was
npr:lh-uﬂy invisible, But I could seo the
~vllow lLight of tho electric-lamp clearty.
Al ohpeta, howover, were indistingitish-
nhle indd bhlured., Bo my positi(m was
M ro way improved,

" you make the least ontery you will
h: killed 1" muttemd & ficrce voiee noarp
my ear. ‘' Make no nustake about that,
Dre. Mellbome 1

Idid not brlicve the theeat, bot I gacased
that any further activity on iy part
would N‘ﬂﬂhlly roxult in mm*hiﬂ' of a
pvimful natune,  Im wmfortunate poni-
tion 1 was imcapable of making & fight for
”®.

‘The door was unlocked, and T felt mysnclf
pshod along the passage, up the stone
stepa, and then round two or three cornem.
Pinally, the outer dnor of the house was
wachod, and a sudden change in the
atmowphere told me that we were in the
oprn atr.

All had beemn black wuntil thix sceond,
hut now, through the alight parting in the
strande of the sack, I saw s blurry light.
It was in ono zsmt, and apparcntly on the
opposite smido tho street.

knew what tho ligit was ot oner —an
ordinary street- . But this told me
nothing at all, for the shaded llm was
riynilar o0 thousands of others im don,
and would be uscless an a lendmark.

For a sedond we paused, and I hrard
low voiees,

Then, as 1 gtood stationery, I saw some-
thing which nearly made me cry out with
<ngisfaction. 1 had focussed tho hole in
the sack, as it wore, in a line with the
strwet-kunp opposite, the aonly familiar
object visihle to me. Anything normally
visible was nothing but a bhur.

Tho lamp, howerver, lﬂ”“{'?ﬂt ke @
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beacon compared to all else—as was only
natural. One spot of light amid sur-
rounding darkn:as is always very notice-
able, oven if the light is only dim.

It was only for a bare second that I
stood still, and during that brief space the
strect-lamp waa quite cl ar to me. And
upon it was boldlr written the words
* Willamead Road.’

This was a dim-ow?. indeed !

 Now that all London street-lamps are
dimmed, many of them have been pro-
vided with glass plates upon which the
namne of the road is plaeed, for the bemefit
of rians and oth- rs. It was therc-
foro not at all remarkabls that this par-
ticular Jamp should have been one of this
type.

Obviously, my captors had no idea that
T had scen tho name of the road. The
next mom~nt I was pushed forward, and
found myself once more in. the limousine.
The vehisle start: d off, and, after proceed-
ing for a considerabln distance, the sack
wax resmoved from my head.

It would be wmnecessary to say that I
was furions. I'm & bit hotheaded by
nature, and it wasa’'t in me to quietly sit
thero and submit. 8o the very instant I
found mya if frce, I leapt up in the car
with the intention of ¢pening a door and
Iﬂ?)ing out.

thought the rogues would be off their
guand, but I was mistak~n. B-fore I had
half turned the handlk they had gripped
e, and the next srcond a lively tussle
was Iin progress. Smith and his com.
panion went for me furiously.

But I got back agamst the door,
and the blind was torn down in the excite-
ment. Disaster came unoxpectedly. Both
men lunged at me at the same instant, and
my back crashed against the doer. Only

rtinlly secured, the oateh gave way, and

was precipitated headlong into the road.

Fal backwards, I sustained a few
nasty injurjes, and lay upon the road, half
stunned and wholly dased (comnclnded Dr.,
Felix Mellborne).  That’s the yarn, Mr,
Lee ; you know all the rest,

A

CHAPTER IIL

THE FINDING OF THRE MONTRESSOR CGOLD.

¥LSON LEE lay back in his chair
for some seconds after Dr. Felix
Mellborne had coneluded his sin-

gular story. The doctor had
finished his cignr, and now helped himself

to anothers -

Yo
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. “What do you think of the yarn, Mr,
Lee 1" he asked curiously, ‘I have

done my bhest to r-late it in cl-ar language,

and to omit no dutrils. You live a life of
-ril3, and perhaps you will think that I
avo exaggerated ——"'

' Not at all,” interjected Lee quickly.
“My dear doctor, your adventur. was
most astounding, and you have rolat.d it in
a mest-rly manner. Indeed, I can find no
qu: stions to ask you, for you havo supplied
all th: information which is available,
Upon the whol:, you have cscaped very
luckily.”

" Rath.r,” agroed Nipper. “ My hat !
What a ripping adventur., sir! That was
th)lly ;:’nart of you to spot the name of the
stroet.’”’

Dr. Mellborne smiled.

" No, it was not smart, Nippor,” he said.
“1 jmst saw the namc—that's all. The
knowludge mmay possibly come in handy.”

“I am very glad that you told ine of
thix affair,” remark:d Nelson Ls¢ thought-
fully. ““I shall act upon your inforina-
tiou without delay, doctor. The police, I
havo not the slightost doubt, will by very
glca}svd to get hold of the mysterious ¢ Mr.
inith’ and  his compunions.  They are
evidently crooks of a desperate character.”

" Burglars, do you mean "

Leo shook his head. ,

“1 do not tlunk they ars burglars,” he
replicd. © What you saw in that inner
cellar was cvidently thy loot from many
big burglaries ; but these men, I suspect,
ar: recciving agents. Thoe stuff probably
cang into their hands by stagus; it may
have changed hands fivo or six times
b.fora they got hold if it. A ‘fence ’—as
a receiver of stolon proporty is sojetim:s
called—i3 a cautious bird, and he does not
keep stuff on his hands for long.”

" What ar» you going to do "’ asked tho
doctor cagerly.

“*Do you feel up to journeying to
Stratford 7" :

** To Stratiord ?°’

[ "(‘H."

‘“ Why
Mr. liee ? "

“ Because Willsmad Road is situat:d
in that district,” smiled Lee,

“How do you know that?'" asked
M:llbome in surprise. ‘I did not know
wi to the road was. It might b in West
Ham or Silvertown or Homerton ”*

“* It might be,” agrcod Nelson ILee.
“ But you see, it isp't. I Aatter mysolf that
I know London and (ireator l.ondon aa
intimately as any man livine. And I know
that Willsmead Road is & somowhat (uiet

, 7

shodd wo go to Stratford,

11

thoroughfare, well oft the main road, in the
neighbourhood of Stratford. It was
marvellously fortunate that you noticed
the namn of the road on that street lamp.,
Dr. Mellborne. I want you to point out the
lamp, although your presence j« not at all
necessary. I thought, perhaﬂ;, that you
would care to be in at the death, as it were.™

“By Jove! I should be delighted '’
declared the young doctor. ‘ If needs be,
I'll take a hand in a fight. I'm feeling a=
fit as a fiddle again, after your splendid
treatment. You'd make a first-clas«
medical man, Mr. Lee ! "’

Nelson Lee laughed.

“I am afraid the life would be somewhat
hum-drum,” he said drily. “ Your
cxperience of to-night, however, was<
exciting enough. Now, tell me, doctor.
Are you sure the two strangers did not
know that you spotted the name of th«
strect ? "

“ How could they know ? They thought
that I was complet«ly blinded by the sack,
and think so still,” replied Mellborne,
“ After I fell frém the car I expect they
went home by a roundabout route. ‘lhey
will be in no gar of my laying information,
for they believe that I'm in entire ignoranee
of the locality in which their cellar is
situated. They think that I can tcll
nothing.”

“ Therefore, they are probably con-
gratulating themselves at the present
moment,” said Lee easily. ‘ That i
oxtremely satisfactory. From their pomrt
of view, everything is in ordcr. Your
services wera obtained, and they paid
nothing for them. And you fell from ths
car when the journey home was abnost
completed. Indeed, it is possible that they
think you wcre killed by the fall.”

*“ They'll have reason to believe very
differently if I can catch hold of them!”
declarcd the doctor grimly. “ But, of
.purse, I leave the affair entirely in your
hands, Mr. Lee. You give your orders, and
['ll obey them.”

The detective had already decided upon
which course he should pursue. In a way,
this business was no direct concern of his,
but whenever he could do the official policu
a good turn, he was always ready and
willing to help.

For this was, of course, purely a police
concern. Fom what Dr. Mellborne had said.
it was pretty clear that the cellar in Wills.
mead Rouad was simply a place for the
boiling down of gold, the results of faznous
robberies, Once melted, the precious metal
vwas presumably formed into ingots, and
then disposed of by deviows channels,
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With as little delay as possible, Lee and
Nippor got their coats and hats on, and
Mellborne followed their cxample. He
found that it was a rather painful job to
walk, owing to his ricked ankle, but he
mado no complaint. . He was ecagerly
« xcited, ufd would not have iissed accom-
panying the detective for worlds. |

Nipper's motor-cycle was still waiting

In.low—nobody had run off with it—and
the lad soon had the engine popping round
merrily. With the three on board, the side-
car combination shot away down Gray’s
lon Road, turned up Holborn, and
ceventually came to a standstil at New
Scotland Yard. It was now early morning,
bat, of course, still quite dark.

A9. Leo had anticipated, he foundI
Detective-Inspector orlcy, of the
Criminal Investigation Departinent, on
dnuty. Lee and his companions were shown
“traight up into the inspector’s offiee, and
tho lattcr eyed themn wonderingly. He was
an old acquaintance of Nelson Lee’s, and
the pair were on execcllent terms.

** Hallo, early birds !’ exclairaed Morlcy
“heerily,  * What’s the meaning of this,
leet Scemms to bo something on the
move.”

" You'ro pot far wrong, Morley,” was
Lee's reply. ¢ This gentleman is Dr. Felix
Mclthorne, and ho has supplied mo with
soino anformation which [ intend to pass
on to you. It’s somothing you'll welcoine.”
- The inspector cyed Dr., Micllborne
juquiringly.,

“ You scem to havo been in the wars,
sivy dear sir,”” he exclaiinedll. " Now, what’s
this information I'm to hear * If you have
brought 1t, Lee, I rcckon it 'will be somne-
thing worth listening to.”

Vcry quickly Nelsor Lee gave his official
coll:ague o bricf outline of Mcllbome's
“tory. 'The inspector listened with growing
mterest, and by. the time Lee had finished,
his vyvs wero gleaning with keen satis-
fawtion.

“By Jove! This Is welcome news,
indeed ! 7 he declarcd. ** We’ve suspected
that the stuff was round that quarter foyd
wecks past, but wo’vo never been able- to
licato the place. I daresay we shall find the
spoils from the Regent Street robbery in
this den. There’s the Bayswater affair, too ;
wo’vo never been able to find out where the
- =swag wont to. Wo'll act at once, Lee.”’

“'I thought you’d bo intcrested,” said
. Ji-¢ smiling.

* Why man, I'm simply to6 grateful for
words !’ cried the inspector. ** If this
,toup comuys off su?egﬁsfl¢l-ly, Migwall be a
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“Thanks to the guv'nor!™ murm.ared
Nipper. .

Detcctive-Inspector Morley grinned.

“1 suppose you thought I didn’t hear
that, Nipper ?” he said. ‘‘ My ears are
fairly acute, even in my old age. And what
you say is quite correct—thanks to your
guv’nor. And it won’t be the first time that
Mr. Lee has given me a good tip, either.”

Morleoy at once busied himself, and within
a short thne a big motor-car was ready,
and six plain-clothes men were picked to
accompany the party. The house in Wills-
mead Road was to be raided, and the
inspector meant to make a success of tho
job. Lee and Nipper and Mellbornoe, of
course, ntended to be to the fore.

Nothing of note happened on the journey,
and at last Willsmead Road was reached.
It was a quiet thoroughfare, some distance
away from the main road, and the-houses
were old-fashioned and roomy. A motor-
car pulling up before one of them would
cause no cemment, and so it had been safo
for the two strangers to work their trick
upon Dr. Mellborne. Thoe darkness of the
night had rendered their task extrcmely
simple, and practicallr barren of risk. -

At the end of Willsmead Road Nipper
brought his motor-cycle to a stop, and the
police-car, behind, followed suit. Inspector
Morley then gave orders to his men in low,
crisp tones, and very shortly everything
was In readiness for the raid.

Mcellborne led the way down the quict
street, and after a while he pointed to o
lamp-post on the opposite-side.

"* That's the fellow ! ” he said eagorly.

The words “ Willsancad Road” were
clearly visible upon the epaque glass, and,
imm: diately opposite, thcre was .a low
doorway, set In & high wall, which opened
dircctly upon the pavement. It was
evidently e side door leading to the back
premises of an adjoining house, which, it
could be seen, was occupied. At least,
there were curtains at the windows, and
the short strip of front garden was fairly
tidy.

**That’s the door through which I was
forced,” said Mellborne in & low voice.
" You see, it was quite an easy matter to
get 1o across this short strip of pavement
without being seen, even if there had becn
anybody to see.”

“H'm! “Looks quite all right,”
murmured Morley. * But we mustn’t be
rash. There may be another lamnp-post
further on with the name of the street
written upon it, and another doorwwy
opposite, too. We should look fine fools

“Icather in my cap. it b we. rajdad. tho wrong place L
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It was soon found, howaver, that Wills-
‘mead Road was only short, and there was
‘no other strect lamp with the namn of the
“thoroughfaro indicated upon it. Thercefore

thore could be no mistake.
. "As it turned out, tho raid was almost
devoid of excitomoent.

The side door was skillfully opaned by
Nelson Jiee. It wds provided with a lock
of the Yale tyjn,, but of inferior quality.
Lee experienced very littl . difficulty with
tho lock, for he was a past inaster in the art
of house-bhreaking.
Morley humorously suggested that
business got bad with Lee, the d-tectivo
lwould probably take to burglary as a side
line !

Although L~e was so skilful at the art.
however. he always ased his skill for the
benefit of his follows. This was certainly
fortunate, for if the famous criminologist
had adopted criine as a profession ho

would have had evory thing his ownj

way.

Beyond the door was a low, cover~d-in
passage, and then a kind of lobby. This
was unfarnish:d save for a carpet upon
thy floor. Aftor a cquick surveg of the

lace a door was discovered, which was
also fitted with a patent lock. For such a
lock to be placed . upon the door of an
inside room was, in itsclf, suggestivo.

And Lece tackled this lot also.

Within five minutes tho door swung| to the police infirmary.

op-n, and the light from the detoctivo’s
torch revealed a flight of stono stips
leading downwards., Dr. M. llborne gripped
Leo’s arm tightly.

“We're right!” he rmaurmur>d softly.

With no further otteinpt at seor oy,
Nelson Lee and Inspretor Morliy pelted
down the stairs. A short passago lay in

front, and at th~ cnd of this a door. A
strcak  of light showid bencath, and
hefore Lee could reoach it the door swung
op-n.

“Very kind of you, I'm’ sure,” ex-
- claiined Lee calmly, to the man who stood
in the doorwav. ‘“No, my fri- nd, th re's
no chance of cscapc—the hous: is sur-
rounded. And this may possibly intcr. st
you !’

The detective allow.d _the man to
closcly examine tho barrel of'bis Smith and
Wesson automsatic. The task did not
appear to be a welcome one, for the follow
staggered back and mockly put up hbis
hands,

“You'roe on tho wrong srent!” he
gaspad. ““‘I'm—I'm only a paid man.”

" % We know all about thst,’”’ said In-

spector Morley grimly. “ You're caught

Indocd, Tnspector
if
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fairly, and if you fight it'll bn the wors»
for you.”

_ There did not seem to be much figlt
in the man, and he allowed himsclf to b
handcufford without resistanee,  Menn-
while Lee, Morley, and two of the plaii-
clothes men had entered the mner portion -
of the cellar.

And her: they found ‘ Srpith ™ and hi<
companion. The pair wero uttorly
trapped, for there was no furthir .t
from the place. They had bren waitin
quictly for the inevitable. knowine full
woll that the game wa= up.

“I thought so0!” snarled Smith fur:
ously, as he caught =ight of Dr. Mellbor-.
“I thought you were the cause of thi-
raid. By Heaven! You'll pay denriy
for this——"

““ Now then—now then!" said Mor! .

abruptly. * No threats! You two w Al
rieceivo a long stretch, you wmark iy
words. This srems to he a con.fortahl-

littlo nest, too !’

The trap was entirely succe<sful. for th
criminals ﬂad had no suspicions of u raid.
They wore therefore caught quite -
awares, and did notreven have any wrapon
handy to put up a fight,

The injured man was still lying uposn
the couch, where Dr. Mellborne had 1 it
him, and within half an hour he had b+ n
placed upon an ambulance and convey-.
By that tin.-.
too. ‘* Sinith ’ and his two f. llow ( rininals
wiro safcly under lock and key.

Smith proved to be & much-wait d
criminal,. well-known to the police.  He
had been under observation for some time,
but the police had not been able to gath- »
vvidence against him. His “‘broth v "
wuas cven more urgently wanted, and
Detective-Inspector Morley was in higl,,
good humour at the capture,

The spoils, too. were well worth i -kinz
up. For in the cellar the results of jmuny
big robberics were discovircd—that i<, a
slight portion. For the many valuabl-
articles of jewcllery were stripped- of tlv-ir
precious stones. Only the gold setting:
remained. So, in one way, the result f
the raid was not so satisfactory ax it
scemed.

But Nelson Lee made a discovery which
filled hiin with keenr delight.

Piled against one wall of the ccllar w ry
some massive wooden packing casos,
Upon being opened they proved to cont:ivim
the famous Montressor gold, in its entirety ;
not a single article was inissing.

And the discovery made Loe think very
cagefully. '
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He well remembered the affair up at
Montressor Castle, in Yorkshire, when the
gold had boen stolen. Lee himsclf had
played an active part in that particular
case, and it was through no fault of his
that tho criminal hed escaped with his

booty. .
~The criminal had been none other than
Douplas  James Suteliffe, the jnaster

forger —known generally as Jim the Pen-
mawi,.  Nelson Lee had had mary tussles
with Jim the Penman, and in cvery case
tho detective had comerged victorious.
Un this last occasion, however, Sutcliffe
had succeeded, by a fluke, in escaping
with Sir Henry Montressor’s celebrated
collection of antique gold.

Even for its intrinsic value, the gold
was worth a small fortune—that ix, judg-
mg it from a rich man’s standpoint. Some
p-oplo’ would have called it a very vast
fortunc—but not Jim the Penman."

I,e shrewdly suspected that the forger
would soon he after much bigger game—
thet ho had planned the Montressor affair

mur-ly to obtain capital with which to[]-

perpetratc an even greater erime.

Jim the Penman had made some hold
hids in his time, and had nearly succecd«d
m his object moro than oace. It was
ohvious that he had disposed of the
Montressor gold, and that it had changed
Hands several times €irce.

Thero was no chance of getting on Jim's
track, of course, but Lce was keenly
satizficd, neverthcless.  Sir Henry Mon-
tr-ssor would be overjoycd when he
lrarned the news, and Lee privately deter-
1niicd to inforir the baronet that he was
indebted to Dr. Mellborne for the returi
ol his property.

But for the doctor’s smartness the pold
wonld have been melted up probahbly the
.next day. And then, of course, the famous
colleetion would have been lost for ever.
Tt was certain that Mellborne would be
richly rowarded for the part he had played
in the affair.

Tn the later hours of the morning
_Nclson Ire saw Detective-Inspector Mor-
Iry again. The Scotland Yard official was
higihly pleased with himself, and he
thanked Leo cordially for giving him the
tip. ' '

_** No chance of nabbing Jim the Pen-
man, of course,”’ said ‘the inspector. *‘In
any case, we may be sure that Sutclifie
has safeguarded himself. By Jove, Lee,
T 'wish we could lay the scoundrel by the
heels ! *’ :

Nelson Lee laughed quietly.-

** All in good tiine( gy ‘dedr f¥dwS” he

|
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cxclaimed, *“all in good time. You may
be sura that Jim the Penman will soon
show his teeth again. Ho is in possession
of a large amount of ready cash, and in
all probability Jim is even now planning
some fresh coup.”

Nelson Lee did not guess precisely how
soon he was to again cross swords with tho
world-famous eriminal,

e ———t

CHAPTER 1V,

| WHAT XELSON LEE DISCOVERED AT xo0. 15,

ROYLE CHAMBERS,

HE next evening Nelson Leo was

rather annoyed. |

In several evening mewspapers

Lis name sppeared in large typo

in connection with the affair at Stratford.

‘An enterprising news agency reportcr had

gatherned the facts, and many of Nelson

Lee's tussles with Jim the Pemman wero

revived.

The report concluded Ly saying that

the famous detective would probably get

on Sutclific’s track again before so very
long. ‘

Nelson Lee disliked publicity, but he
knew that it was uscless protesting now
that tho reports were published. He had
had no wish for his name to appesar in
conncction with the Stratford business—
for, after all, the real credit helonged to
Dr. Mcllborne.

The dctective soon forgot his annoy-
ance, however, and his time was fully
occupied in gathering up the threads of a
casc upon which he had heen working
some httle time. Two days passed, and
then, one evening, a very distinguished
visitor was announced. . -

This was none other than Mr. Earlo

Mackinson, & much noted American
gentleman, who had been staying in
England for several wceks.

Mr. Mackinzon was rather worried when
he stcpped into Lee’s consulting room.
His kindly eyes were full of concern as
he gravely took hisy seat opposite to the
detective. -

He was somewhat stout In build, and Lijs
age was, perhapg, between fifty and sixty,
There was a very splendid appearance
about the American, and Lee knew that
his appcarance did not belie his character,

For Mr. Earle Mackinson had intcrested
himsclf wholcheartedly in many cheritablo
schenes since his srrival in England. Ho
was rich, and devoted considerable suuns of

Troney to the ogranisation of war fundx,
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Indeed, Mr. Mackinson had assisted the
British Red Cross wonderfully during the
. past weeks, and his name had appearcd in
' the papers on many occasions. amatter
- of fact, Mr. Mackinson was on intimate
terms with several Ministers of State. His
' work in connection with the war brought
‘' him almost daily into close touch with
men in the highest of high positions.
“I have come to you, Mr. Lee, bocause
I feel that you can help me,” he com-
menced in grave musical tones. ‘I have
never had th- pl-.asure of meeting you
- beforo, but your*r:putation is, of course,
+ very well known.”
“In what way can I help

" Mackinson ? " asked Lce.
surc that I have taken a very groat interest
in all your doings in this country. And,
" ploaso let me say how I appr-ciate your
goodness in applying yourstlf to the
* charitable work which has been your sole
task—-" -
" “Dear m~, dear mn!" exclaimed Mr.,
* Mackinson protostingly. “I don’t want
you to recaprtulate my own doir.gs, Mr.
" Lee. Thoy ar~, after all, very unimportant

you, Mr.

- My real reason for coming to you is because

I saw your name, some few days ago, in
* the newspapcrs. And you were men-
tioned in conncrtion with some cascs of
“forgcry. Ther: is a noted criminal, I

undrratand, with a som>what cuaint
nam--——"
" “Jim tho Penman, you mean, I

- 1magine ?’’ siiled Lee,
‘ Kxactly—oxactly. Jim the Penman

* was the name I was endeavouring to call

to mind,"” roplied the other, gently palish-
“ing his éyc-glasscs.  ‘“ Well, Mr. Lce, I
“may be foolishly wrong, ef course, but I

" have.got an idea that this forger has chosen

- m~ a8 one of his victims. At all'events, T
am anxious for you- to look into & rither
‘strango affair which occurred no  more
then o couple of hours ago. ‘T had in-
‘tended going to thc police, but then I rv-
membered that you had interested yourself
-in ]aying this rogue by the heels. Ifal
can be of any slight scrvice to you in that
‘laudable .mission, I gladly give you the
barefit of mmy knowledge.”
*  Nelson Lee was greatly intc res¢~d.
. ** If you can put me on the track of Jim
- tho Perunan, I shall indoed be indebted to
. you, Mr. Mackinson,”” he said grimly. I
+am -moro than anxious to learn of this
affair you mfer to.”
~ ¢« You shall lcarn of it at once,” was the
-American’s reply. ¢ Since my arrival in
England; Mr. Leeo, I have occupiod a fur-
‘pishod -flat at-tho Royle -Chambers, sone

“ You may be
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little way behind Piceadilly. I detost
hotels cordially, and never would stay in
one. I prefer to have iny own 2rrvants
sbout me, and to feel that my domain,
small as it is, is exclusive to me. I have
three servants—a cook, a maid, and a
valet. It is necemsary for me to go into
these domestic matters in order that you
should clearly understand what follows."

“ Pray continue,” said Lee.

“I wish you to examine this letter. Mr.
Lee,” exclaimed the American, taking out
a well-filled pocket-book. *‘ I suppose you
have seen in the newspapers that I am
somewhat intimately acquainted with Mr.
Marriss, of tho Treasury ? He is a very
high official there, as, of course, you know.
Just over two hours ago I received thix
letter, purporting to come from Mr. Mar.
riss, réquesting me to attend the Treasury
without delay.” e

Lee took the lettcr, and scanned it with
interest. It was written upon official
paper bfy Mr. Marriss himself. Marris:’
name, of course, was a fainous one, and Loo
suspected that he was getting on the
track of some big fraud. The note was
very short, and urgent in its tone.

“It is very amazing,’’ continued Mer.
Mackinson. * Thisy handwriting is iden-
tical with Mr. Marriss’ in every particular.
Very naturally, I hurried to the Treasury
at once. But upon my arrival I was
amazed to find that Mr. Marriss was in
total ignorance of the letter and its «on-
tents.  He positively declares that L~ dul
not pen the words, and wad¢ as equaliy
astounded as myself. The thing s » de-
liberate forgery, executed with alest
unbelievable cleverness.”

““That smacks of Jun the Pemnan. ot
least,” commented Lee.

““So T imagine. = Believing that som -
thing was mafly'wrong, T returned to v
chambers with as little loss of tiiue as po-.
siblo. I arrived back at just abhout ~i<
o'clock, scarcely more than an hour ago,”
continued ' Mr. Mackinson. *‘* But n:y
further examination I feund the flat con--
plctely deserted. My servants had ll
vanishcd, and the place was totaily
empty.’ |

“*They were decoyed away, of cours -,
remarkéd Lee shrewdly. * In all proh-
ability another forge If Jim the Vo
man is connected with this affair you v .~y
be sure he waa thorough.” '

The American nodded

““ For some little time J
capable of action,” he declared. ™ W:i.-
should' this have ha%})eued to e * |
wag at s complete loss, Mr, Lae.  And upcen

ravely.
was almo<t .
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the table of one of the rear apartments—
ths kitchen, I bolieve—1I found a letter—in
iy own handwriting | "

** A, 1ny surmise was correct, then ¥’

*“ Absolutely. Upon that discovery I
kuew &)osit-ively that the forger who had
penned the letters was not only clever, but
extraordinarily cute. My three servants
aro mow on their way to Richmond—or
perhaps, they are now returning—at least,
that is where they were sent.”

“ Leaving your flat totally deserted.”
xud Lee grimly. - Rather a neat trick,
Mr. Mackinson, and one which you could
net, posgibly suspect beforehand. Naturally,
the dodge was not worked for nothing.”

* Upon opening iy dispatch-case,” de-
vlared Mr. Mackinson, ** I discovered that

1t had been rifled. Even now I hardly dare
think of the seriousness of my loss. Many

higghly important doucments are missing—
documents, T may say, of national im-
portance, They have gone. Mr. Lee, and
there Js utterly no clue left. That is
all.”

" You have not imformed the police ?”’

“*No. I ecame straight to you.”

" And what do you wish me to do, Mr.
Mackinson 7" inquired Leec.

“Well, 1 thought that perhaps you
would caro to visit my flat and make an
mvestigation alone,” said the other, ad-
pecting his glasses.  « Ifthero are any clues
tf{t, Mr. Lec, I believe that you will be
able to digcover thcin. The police. in all
probability, would disturb the whole flat,
and thus ruin your chance.”

“You acted with great wisdom. Mr.
Mackinson,” said Lec heartily. ** If I fail,
then, of course, wo must inform Scotland
Yard without delay. Tt will be as well for
us to hurry to your rooms with as little loxs
of time as possible. T  will bring my
voung assistant with me, for he muy be
wanted.”

" A< you wish, of course,”’ said tho
American. “I am deeply grateful to
you, Mr, Lee, for complying with ny
wirhes so promptly.’

Nelson Lee rose to his fect.

“ 1 am afraid I am acting from a selfish
yrotive,”” he replied. “ 1 am convinced
vhat Jim the Penman is responsible, and
it i3 my keenest desire to get on the
lovecr’s track.”

Within a few minutes Lee and Nipper
wr re roady.  Outsido amotor-car was wait-
ing, and the tric were uickly conveyed
1> Royle Chambuors, The flat occupied by
_ Air. Karle Mackinson was on the first fioor,
tmd one of the most expensive in the whole
block, 'Phe American’s scrvants hed net
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rcturned, and Leeo was rather glad of this,
he preferred to make his investigation
uninterruptedly.

As a commencement the detcctive
closely exammed the room which M,
Mackinson had been in the habit of using
as a study. It was here, within the top
drawer of the desk, that the.dispatch caso
had been lying.

Search as Lee would, however,
find absolutely nothing which wos
as a clue. Everything was in its#g:
place, and thero was not a speck :of dust,
upon any article to leave a tell-talo finger
mark. It seemed as though Lee’s visit
| was to be barren of result.

And it was Nipper, indeed, who hit upon
something which was to prove of tho
most singular importance.

The lad had been carefully scanning the
fircplace. This was large and roomy, and
as the day was mild, only a fow red-hot
cinders roposed in the centre. The sidex,
therefore, were bare and comparatively
cool. And Nipper noticed a burnt scrap
of paper lying in the grate.

Under ordinary circumstances Nipper
would have noticed nothing unusual.
Indecd, from an upright position, tho
scrap of burnt paper closely resembled «
Eﬂa.t piece of coal.

But it happened that Nipper was upon
‘his knees on the hearthrug. He stared at
the paper ash for a moment, and then bent
right over, so that his face was in danger
of being scorched. Then, with a sudden
cayperness, he turned.

** 1 say, guv’nor,” he.exclaimed, ** have
a xquint at this ! ”

Nelson Lce, who was over by the door.
quickly crossed to the fireplace. He knew
that tone of Nipper's well. It generally
meant that the lad had discovered somne-
thiing of importance.

“ What i3 it, young ’un ¥ avked tlie
detective.

‘““ Therc's & scrap of burnt paper in tho
fireplace, «ir, and it seems to he¢ in ono
hole piece. There’s writing on it, L

lieve.”’
Mz. Mackinson

“ Perhaps
there.”

* I dop’t think so, Mr. Lee,” put in the
American. I inay have done <o, of
cowse, but I think not. You see, thero
i1s a waste-barket beside my desk, and X
always throw waste-paper there. I detest
paper burning in the fireplace.”

Mr. Mackinson came ncarer, and peered
down at the grate through his gold-
rimmed pinee-nez.”’

‘* Surely that black ath will tell you

threw it .
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aothing ? ' ho asked in surprise,
‘the paper is burnt completely.”

““But the paper was not screwed up
before becing burnt,” said Nelson Leo
shrewdly. * The ash is therefore whole,
as Nipper said. And many kinds of ink
remain visible after the paper upon which
it 15 written has bocome utterly carbonized.
We will have a look at this; it may be
interesting."’ |

“Dear mc! How extraordinary
murmured Mr. M:ckinson.

The old gentlem:in could not understemd
the matter, but he looked on with great
interost. Nelson Loe took from his pocket
a small pair of nippors, and with great care
ho gingerly lifted the burnt scrap of paper
from the grate, and succeeded In placing
it upon the tuble, still whole.

“Yes, thero's writing!” ejaculated
Nipper eagerly. ‘' Plainly, too !

Lee was porfectly cool. He realised that
in all probability this discovery would
prove to bo of no naportanco. True, Jim
the Penman might have thrown the paper
into the fire ; but Leo knew how cautious
the master-forger wus on all oceasions.
But even if Jim had burnt the paper and
watched it blaze up, he might not have no-
ticed that the ash remained whole. The
.cleverest criminal would have taken it
for granted that, once burned to a cinder,
the paper wa~ destroyed.

But the paper was not destroyed !

The muaterial it<elf was completely black,
‘but the ink-strokex were faintly visible
.upon the surface, groy and indistinct.
'In becoming carb:nizod things had been
reversed, as it wore. Originally the paper

““Why,

'1’

had been white and the ik black. ow
the paper was black and the 1k
whitish.

With the naked eye Nelson Lee could
read nothing, for tho writing had been
very small. The detoctive tock out his
magnifying lens, and bent closely over the
‘black ash.

- Then, suddenly, he uttered an exclama-
tion, : ¢

“What is it, guv'nor ! "’ asked Nipper
breathlossly, .

“ This find of yours, Nipper, iz of the
raost astounding importance ! ’’ declared
Lee evonly. “ By the atd of thia glass 1
can read evory word clearly and dis-
tinctly. Mr. M.ckinsgn, the man who
entered your chambers was Douglas
Sutcliffo, the notorious forger—as you
su_qpeot,ed.” .. C e

““The impudent rascal.:!”. said DMr.
Mackinson heatedly.
know that, Mr. Lee ! You are not asking

P -
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** But how ‘do you]
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me to believe that you have discovered that
fact from this paper-ash ?” '

“ Listen,” was the detective's_reply.
“I will read the words aloud: “Be at
cottage mile boyond H. Aero, eight three
O. Will wait. CrAN.” That is how the
message reads, Mr. Mackinson.”

The American philanthropist
bewildered.

" I confess that I am at a loss,” he said
wonderingly. '

" Chan!™ ejaculated Nipper. * Why,
that must mean Channing, guv’nor!
Channing ! He's Jimm tho Penman’s most
intirate confederate !

Lee nodded.

‘“ Exactly,” he replied calmly. ‘1t is
clear to me that Sutcliffe reccived this
note in some place where it was impossible
to destroy it. He therefore carried it
here, and seized the opportunity to burn
the paper.”

“ Good gracious ! I am completely puz-
zled,” said Mr. Mackinson, his kindly eyes
looking painfully distressod. ‘* What does
"H. Aero’ mean—and ‘eight three O ' ?
Perhaps you are puzzled yourself, Mr.
Lee ? ™ | :

* Not in the least,” replied the detective.
“H. Aero. very obviously means the
Hendon Aerodrome—London’s most prom-
inent flying contre, Mr. Mackinson.” And
eight three O, iy, of course, a short way of
putting the hour of eight thirty.”

*““ Upon my soul ! "’

““ By pokers !’ gasped Nipper sutddenly.
“It’s half-past seven now, guv’'nor! It
looks as though Channing is to meet Jimn -
the Penman at this lonely cottage at haif-
past eight. Jim will probably take th~
documents he pinched from here to,Chan-
ning, for the confederate to disposc of ! ™

Nelson Lee nodded approvingly.

looked

*Very shrewd reasoning, Nipper,” he
said quickly. * It means that if we get

to the cottage at once we shall forestall
Sutcliffe and capture Channing. Having
done so, we shall be ready to deal with
the forger when he arrives. There is a
possibiity, Mr. Mackinson, that your
documents will be recovered immediately.”’

‘“] pray that you are right, Mr. Lee ! ”’
said the Ainecrican fervently.

“ Half-past seven,”’ murmured the detec-
tive. ‘“ We can get a motor-car at the
garage, just i Piccadilly; and run out
to Hendon within  the half-hour. By
James | There’s no time to lose. Owing
to your extreme promptness, Mr. Mackin-
son, we may suceeed in giving Jun the
Penman the surprivwe ‘of i :lfe !~ Come,
Nipper, we must. go !’ i
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*¥m game for anything, guv'nor!™
said Nipper eagerly,

‘““And I, tco, Mr. Lee ! ”’ declared Mr.
Mackinson. * Shall 1 bg in the wav if I

accompany you on this trip 1 I will not |

interfere——

"* As you choose, of course,” interjected
Lee. ‘“The main thing is to get to the
cottage in the shortest amount of tim
possible,”’

Within ten minutes the trio were off.
They had hired a fast racing motor-car,
and the: suburbs were “ mopped up ” in
next to no time, as Nipper expressed it.
Throfigh Cricklewood at full speed, and
then on past the Welsh Harp, and o
through Hendon itself. The car sped past
Uollindale Avenue—which leads to the
famous aerodrome—and then Lece began
to slacken somewhat.

The exact position of the cottage was
rather uncertain. After passing Collindale
Avenue, however, Nelson Lee took care-
ful note of the cyclometer. And when
nearly a mile had been covered, he dropped
to a walking-pace.

" The eottage must be somewhere near |
here,” he exclaimed, peering in all direc-

tions, :

The night was fine, but somewhat cloudy.
Somewhero bchind the clouds a bright
moon was shining, and it was possible to
see fairly well. The road was bare at this
particular spot. :

“ What 1s that over there ? ”’ asked Mr.
Mackinson tentatively, as though he was
half afraid of interfering. He pointed, and
through some trees Nelson Lee saw a small
house standing quite to itself. It was
standing back from the road quite a good

distance, and was reachéd by means of a

small lane. _

*“ Your eyes are keen, Mr. Mackinson,”
said the detective. ‘‘ This house seems
to be the only one in the immediat~ neigh-
bourhood, at all events. It will be as well
perhaps, to investigate.’

He stop

ped the car, and they all alighted.
Then they walked down the little lane
until they came opposité to the front gate
of the cottage. It was, in reality, more
- than a cottage, but it had an old-fashioned
" appearance, and was, .indeed, an  aged
place, in a state of considerable disrepair.
From one of the front windows a crack of
light showed.
** Looks likely, guv'nor !’ murmured
Nipper.
Leenodded. He determined to act bold-
ly, and opened the gate without hesitetion.

With his two companions at his heels, he{ nawge for m

19

loudly upon the dor, which
rustic poreh,

The detective had his hand on his
revolver, and' he was prepared for any
emergency. Almost before he expected it,
there was a sound of bolts heing shot, and
then a face appeared round the door.

* You fool, Jim ! ” ejaculated a startled
voice, *‘ No need to hammer Good
heavens ! Jt’s—it’'s——"

The man had no time to utter further
wordw, for Nelson Lee had stepped forward,
and tho fellow ‘was tightly in his gra-p.
Both Lée and Nipper had seen that the
inmate of the cottage was Robert Channing
—Jim the Penman’s right-hand man !

The burnt note had been perfectly
correct, '

" Rather a surprise, my friend, ¢h ? "
suggested Lee coolly, puching the man
back into the darkness of the little hall,

" And L helieve this is rather a surprise,
Mr. Nelson Lee !’ exclaimed a soft veice
right bchind the dctective's: ear. .\
neater trap was never fect! And you
have walked into it beautifully !

Nelson- Lee and Nipper spun round,
their hearts beating quickly. They found
themselves staring imto the steady barrel
of a revolver, and the weapon was in the
grasp of Mr. Earle Mackinson !

was set in a

CHAPTER V.

FORGERY WHOLESALE.

OR one tense second it would have
been poseible to hear a pin drop.
Then the tension was broken by a
sneering laugh from Robert Chan.
ning. The man had wrenched himseH free,
and he, too, - was now holding a revolvet.
“'Talk about neat!’ he exclaimed
breathlessly. * The hounds have becn
collared as neatly as a couple of rabbits in
anet!t?” : . -
There was a chuckle from Mr. Mackinson.
‘* Pleacre keep quite «till, my dear Lee,”
he said pleasantl?r. ‘““ This shooter of mine
i3 vilent, and at close quarters quite deadly.
If you make an attempt to move a single
limb, I shall shoot on the second—and tliat
would be unfortunate. For I am anxions
to have a little chat with you.” |
**Jimt the Penmen !’ gasped Nipper
faintly., ‘
* Precisely 1’ said the other. " Mackin.
son was merely an identity invented fov
tho purpose of hoodwinking you. I have
often thought that I should have made L
yself on the stage. Perhaps )

passed down the garden path, and &knoekpd ghell turn acter ene day-—who knaws ¥
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The words were uttercd in a cool, smooth
voice, & voice which Lee and Nipper knew
well, The -musical tones of Mr. Earle
Mackinson had disappeared, and the
** Amecrican '’ stood revealed as Douglas
Jomes Sutcliffe himself."”

‘“1t was clever of you, Jim—infernally
clever !’ said Nelson Lee simply.

In spite of the sudden fury which filled
the detective's breast, he nevertheless folt
a profound admiration for this man, this
smazing criminal who had deccived him
so utterly and completely.

Earlo Mackinson was Jim the Pen-
man !

The knowledge came to Nelson Lee and
Nipper with sudden force. Never before
had the pair been so thoroughly surprised.

They had not had the faintest suspicion
against the supposed American.s
Yot the whole thing—from start to

finish—was a well-laid trap.

The visit of Mr. Mackinson to Lee, the
Laarnl paper in the fireplace, the story of
the stolen documents—all were mere
inventions.  And the detective and- his
assistant had walked into the snare
without a single suspicion.

Certainly, neither were to blame. Jim
had planned the thing so completely that
this result had been almost mevitable, He
had acted with consummate skill: hix
speech, refined and polished. had contained
just that delightful touch of American
accent which is characteristic of the true
American gentleman.

Over-acting would have ruined the
whole plot. for Lee would have seen through
the ruse. But Jiun the Penman was an
artist to his finger-tips, and he Imew
exactly how far to go. He had playcd
many parts in the past ; but this, surely,
w3 his master-effort.

But how could it be possible? Lee and
Nipper asked themselves. In those few
flecting seconds the entrapped pair were
alinost tuo thunderstruck for connected,
lucid thought. . -

Iiarle Mackinson was a well-known New
Yourk gentleman : he had been interesting
Limself in splendid work during his stay
in London, and he was on intimate terms
with several high members of the Govern-
ment. Nolson Lee guessed at once that
Jitn the Penman had decoyed the real
Mr. Mackinson out of the way, and was
now imporsonating him.© That wa< tle
only explanation.

“ Perhaps yoa will care to walk into the
front room, Mr. Lee t" suggested the
forger sinoothly. * T ain afraid it is rather

[

chilling in aspect, but there are several

THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

chairs. Channing. my dear fellow, attend
to the visitors.” ,

Nipper, who had becn fereling like a
high-pressure boiler, exploded at last.

" You—you thundering rotter !
panted furiously. *‘ Let's
it, guv'nor'! Let's
that——"

" No, Nipper ! " interjocted Lec <harply.
““Do as Jim bids you. He has got the
upper hand, and it would be fatal to
attempt any violence. When I am beaten,
[ am strong enough to admit the fact."

“ Well said, Lee—well said ! smiled
Jim the Penman. ‘I have excellent®ea<on
to hate you, but you are a sportsmaa, by
Jove! You play the game right through,
if ever a man did !

They all passed into the front sitting
room, Nipper breathing very hard. The
lad was more impulsive than hi< master,
and would have risked a battle royal. But
Lee knew that a fight was impossible, At
the first sign of activity, Jim would have
" dropped ”’ both his captives. The forger
was capable of murder.

The sitting-room was practically un-
furnished, and only a few rickety kitchen
chairs stood about. Onthe mantelshelt~tood
a small oil-lamp. Without offering re<i-t-
ance, Lee and Nipper were bound. Their
wrists were roughly tied behind them, and
their ankles were secured to the legs of the
chairs. Escape, of course, was impossible —-
at lcast while Jiin and Channing were
about. And Lee knew that the forger would
not go and leave his pri-oners so carclessly
secured.

Although the detective’s thoughts were
bitter in the extremeo, he displayed no siun
of discomfiture. When he had been tricked
so neatly as this. he frankly admitted thot
the enemy had scored a point, and mad: no
attompt to find excuses for himself.

Channing had been performing the work
of binding the ‘)ris&onerﬁ, and he now stood
aside, smiling gloatingly. He did not think
it neccssary to remain suavely polite, liko
his chief.

“ Now, Channing, you had bettcr see
about the car,” said Jim. ‘' It's just out-
side in the road. Shift it out of the way,
and place it in the meadow we arranged.
Then come back here. By that time 1 <hall
have concluded my interesting chat with
our excellent friends,”

“Why not finish the business right
away, Jim ? "’ growled ('haaning.

“Why not ! Because I choose not!"”
said Sutcliffe curtly.

Channing walked out of the room. and
the next moment the front door closed.

ho
inake a fight for
show this hound
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Then Jim tho Penman scated himeelf upon

11

appreciwto wll T eay,  And, to be quite

one of the chairs, and lit a cigarette, For a Jopen. 1 mther like your expression of

few moments he regarded Loo and Nipper
mll.'!ingly.

“"Qur laat moeting was almost av
dramatio as thiv, Lee,” ho said, blowiny
out a cloud of blue smoke. ‘' Do you
romeniber ? I pitched you into the
Montressor Mire, up in Yorkshiro. Nipper,
however, like the good lad he iv, hauled
you out in tho nick of time. It is really
surprisimg how you mm:so to merape out
of seemi hopeleas predicaments.”

admiration.”

The forger chuckled, and then proceeded :

“I undertand that the Montressor
gold has been recovered ! T am glad, Lee,

onestRy gled. It waa an infernal rhame
to molt that splendid atuff np. But it
was neres«ary for me to «teal it, becauso §
wanted moucy. Well, I got money—
quite & emount. And with fresh
capital I felt a new man. For week< T hadl
been shulking abont hke a tramp, and I

‘** Perhaps L shall scrape out of this,” | breathed freely again when I arrived in
soggestod Lee quiettﬁ. New York with my ketr well lined, [t
Jim the Penynan shook hia head. was a bit of a job omlm'ng & pasaport to
‘“1 think not,”” he replied. ‘* Mind you, { th States, but, as you know, 1 am sonw.
leo, I am not sure. It is never wivse to be | what cleve:r with the pon.”
sure. But I amn practically certain, ncver-| ' You forged a |
theless, If mi plans gg wrong in this| “ Wn need not go mto that,” said Jim
instance, then I shall feel inclned to give | thy Penman easily. ** I wish to diseuss the
up the game and admit that I am a «heer jafloire of the presens. At this very

Jdufl.r.”?

‘“ What have you done witlh Mr. Mackin- Jeverything s

son, you brute ? "’ growled Nipper tiercely.
Sutcliffe stared f;f-' a mm‘;gt.
“What have I done with——'> He

moment mny plans sre cut andd dried, and
-estng wmoothly. I
am going the ‘ whole hag ’ this time, Lee ;
it i~ neck or nothing w(iﬁl me,"”

“Let's hopo it's nothing!” gnmted

broke oft, and burst into a genwuine laugh, , Nipper.

" Why, my good Nipper, 7 sm Mr. Earle

‘* Anothe? cheerful mmark from our

Mackinson ! Did you think I was merely | youmg friend,” oba rved Sutclifle with o

impursonating tho gentleman !  There v fsmule,

no other Mackinson Lut myself.”

*“ You've been
‘weoks 1’ gaxped Nipper.
to say that you came over
and-—and—— Rot |
usual | *

Jim chuckled.

‘“You seemn to hiave & poor opmion of
me, Nippor,” he exclaimed.
less, I assure you that I am the

laying the part for |want to gng you—yet.
¥ ‘* Do you mean | am going in for wholrwdle foryery, Lee ; for.
from the Btatex [mry to right and kft of me— [orgrry
You'r lying. as jeverywhere.”

“ Neverthe- [ never before playnd such a daring game,
Mr. janswered the lrrgr

“ Really, Nippr, theewo interiec.
tiona of yours ame apnoying. 1 do not
Bwt io reaume, |

*That is nothing new, ~urcly ?” suc.
F.‘t‘?l' LQO.
“Well, I supposo mot. But I have

r., “It i+ the moxt

Mackinson in England—at least, so far ox | astounding serica of forge ri that have

I know. But I will just briefly relate mr
advéntures, and then perhaps you will
realise that X

time.”
* Upon m{b roul, Jim, You are an
astonishing fellow,” exciained Nelson

L~ with genuine frankneasx.

life.

frionds. As it 1%, we aro bitter enemies,

1 an anxious to Iny you by the heels, and | gentleman. The

you are determined to kill me. 1 wonder
who will sucoeed in the end 1"

“I have ceased to wonder, my dvar
Loe,” nopliod Jim. I ceased to wonder
the very imstant you crossed the threshokl
of tho door. But, although wo are bitter
encinies, n9 you say, we may a4 well di~-

neo witls melodramatic

by-play. |
‘ejoy chatting: with yov, 'ht-ﬂ&oy'yoll

am in real carmnest this [docsn’t it? When I'm

evi ¢ heen perpetrated m the world'a his-
tory. That sounds rather bosstinl,
‘hrousho I ‘hhlk
you will admit that my statement wa-
justitiable,

 In New York I comunenced my * pub-

‘ I sometimez | licity campaign,’ aa 1 will eall it. 1 apent
wish you had chosen a different mode of | a lurge amount of money,
I am sure we should have been good | bhiff mado the newspape ¢

and by 3
_ vple believe
I was a well-establis 3 Anerican
s talked about me,
got my namn w;-llr‘:)m the publio, and in.
aext to no tihne I waa ahnost famou-.
Things are dono swiftly in New Yo k.

“ Reports of my doings wire cablad tn
London, and I then sailed for England
my=elf, with the avowed inte ntion of
throwing wyself whok heartedly into the
camsy of the Allien. Apd. h.ﬂnt;-ﬂt.ly,._’ll en-

¥~ the work, For, crinunal thoagh' I

that
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am-—and not ashamed to admit it—TJ still
Q‘(:::%Hﬂ e certain love for my native land.

‘hon I got to London T intervicewed many
w.ll-known pcople.”

" How did you get in touch with themn 7

“Checek for tho most part—sheer
sudacity,” was Jim's rcply.  * Audacity,
yny dear I,~¢, has been iny strong point. I
have cheek enough for anything. And a
man who has suffivient nerve can do
wonders,  You have read of common men
who have posod as soldicrs—V.C.’s—and
vho have succeeded in hoodwinking whole
towns,  Well,.1 am a well-cducated man,
4 clovor man, and whon 1 start in the
audacity line I don’t let grass grow under
iy foct.,

"I spont money liko water; all the
procoeds of ¢he Montressor gold plate have
tockled swiftly away., At tho present
reomoent I have scarcely a couple of hun-

{
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Sutcliffe was singularly clever, and he
knew it,

“ At last,” went on the forger, “my
chanze came. I had been playing the
gamo for all it was worth, and had becorne
c\uito intimate with Mr. Hector Marris of
the Treasury. Mr. Marriss, as you know,
is a famous politician, and an equally
famous mcmber of the present Govern-
mcnt. He and I have dined togcther,
| supped together, exchanged confidenees
oven. He b licves me to be a kind-
hearted old géntleman, as I now sppear to
be. This disguise, by the way, took ire
o whole week to adopt. The grey hair is
iny own, carefully prepared, and I have
not used a single smear of grcaso-paint,
The method I adopted is my own invention,
and if I had more time at my disposal, I
would describg it exactly, not that it
would ever be of use to you, my dear

dzed pounds in iy possession.  But it was
done with & purpose. It was a sprat to
ratch & mewckorel, to quote an old saying—
I wo anning for a high stake, and I shall
win.

Sutelitfe pauscd to light another ciga-
retle,

“ 1 was aleeady noted when I arrived in
Loadon,” he continued, ““and my doings
virte reported in all tho papers—I saw to
{ hat, } threw myself into scheines for the
sood of the British fighting cause, and,
having a few good ideas, I soon became
somaething of a power.  All this was ac-
complished very rapidly, and all because
o ny andacions method of getting to work.
You have boen reading my mnamno in the
papers for weeks past, yot you suspected
nothing.

“I havo becowmne intinute with several
Ministery  of  State. Cheek  and  bluff
eartied ann o right  on - triumphantly, I
was sueeessful whercvor I went.,  Lords
sl dukes congratulated me, snd high
Government offictalr commended me. I

Lee.”

Jun the Penman chuckled meaningly.

“But Iewas talking of Marri:s,”” he
resumed. * After several weeks the op-
portunity for which I had been waiting
came. Through my intimacy with Mr,
Marriss, I learned that the British Govimn-
m-nt i3 sending to America 8 consignment
of bullion to the value of a inillion st« rling.
Gold again ! Yes, but in chunks this time,
Leo—in chunks. The amount I securcd
for the Montressor collection was.a mcro
thimbleful by comparison. |

“This million pounds is payment for
munitions for war—a nere trifle whun one
remembers the general cxpenditure of this
war. Peoplv talk in millions these days,
where, beforo tho war, they would havo
talked in thousands. Well, this trifle—
this million—is being sent from the Bank
of CGreat Britain this very night. It is
buing conveyed by train to Liv-rpool, and
thence across the Atlantic by armed liner—
at least, that was the. Government’s ar-
rangement.’’ |

lisve never been so popular in all jny
caroe r.

" And the result ' The rosult will be
apparent to-morrow, Lee. For by that
tino, I hall have cast off the cloak, and
will have disappeared. At the present
momeont I amm honoured and respected by
thy Pruny Minister hinself.  Poerhaps you
will think that this is all bluff now, that I
am lying to you "

" No. I boliove every word you have
itterod,’ said Nelson Leo quictly.

And the dotective spoke the truth. He
knew what an amazing crininal Jim the

““And you, I presume, have improvid
upon it ?’’ suggested Lee drily.

“ Considerably. The official plan -vas
to scnd the stuff froin the London term:i:nus
by tho seven-thirty train to Liverpool.”
mplied Sutcliffe. I won't bother rou
with cxact details, because time is groving
short. When ncar Liverpool the bulliun-
car is to be uncoupled, and left upou a
siding. Here it wilrbo secretly unload d,
and the cascs of gold taken to the waiting
ship. By seven-thirty, I mean to-n.orrow
imorning. All these arrangements w.ro
to have come into operation early to-
INOTTow.

Peurnan was, and this recapitulation of his|
doluygs was not in the lrast astonishing.

‘I, however, saw no reason why the
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gold should not be sent ofi during the
night,” went on Jim the Penman coolly.
“I have been engaged upon scveral elabo-
rat: forgerics, and their ¢ffect is being felt
at this viry minute. Every high official
who could possibly spoil my schemcs has
becn decoyed out of London. By forged
lett:rs I have got rid of the whole bunch,
got rid of them for the night. There is no
_necessity for me to go into exact details ;
they are intricate and confusing. I almost
becamne muddled myself, to tell the truth.
But now everything is as clear as daylight,
and I am just giving you the outline.

*1 have forged letters to the Governor
of the Bank of Great Britain, and to the
general mardper of the London and
Northcrn Railway Company. Both these
Jettcrs purport to come irom the Treasury,
and in them I have altered thc Govern-
ment’s plan. Impossible, you say ? My
good Lee, the thing is done. Audacity will
accomplish anything. The Bank of Grecat
Britain will send the bullion to the ter-
minus 81z hours wn advance of the originally
fired time ! And it will leave London by the
one-thirty night mail. I shall also travel
by the train so as to bc on the spot for the
final stage of the game.

** You see, I have bgsen cunning. I have
not altered the carcful arrangements for
the transfer of the gold from the Bank’s
vaults, I have mercly altered the times.
Evcrything will go as originally arranged,
but ~ix hours beforchand. At Liverpool,
however, the authorities have been told
nothing, I have sent them no forged lettcr.
They Dbelieve that nothing has been
changed.

*“ PTherefore, when the bullion-car ae-
rives it will be at my mercy. I shall bo
fully armed with absolute authority to

remove the gold, and it will be removed |

without the delay of a second. It will then
disappear—it will disappear completely
and utterly. My plans are all cut and dried,
and not a single hitch can o:cur. The
most astounding feature of this coup is its
simplicity.” ‘ .

T <hould like to hear fuller details,”
<aidl Nelson Lec, whp was really hlterest,ed
in this amazing ian’s stil more amazing
schemg. ‘“How do you propose ”

Jim the Penman ro<e to his feet. |

T am sorry, Lee,”” he interjected. “1
hear my trusted Channing returning, and
there is other business to attend to.

i bid for a million, and I shall | gineered with
O reasaral, asy thought I | sure that Lee would never be

be successful. The only une

A —
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arn paying a high triubte to your cleverness
Fy placing you securly out of danger.

or to-night, Lee, you will end your
cerrer with painful abruptness.” |

The forger stcppe d closer, and there was
now a grim note in his voice.

*“ With you out of tho way I shall fear
nrothing !’ heexclaimed tenscly. “Ttisyou
who have always thwarted me. You shall
not do so on this occasion. I decided to
entrap you at the right time, and prepared
a few snares for you. You were deceived
from the first, Lee.

" You remember that burnt scrap of
paper.in the firegrate at Royle Chambers ¥
I placed that there deliberately—on pur-
pose for you to find. Rathcr, neat,eh ? It
was amart of Nipper to spot it o quickly.
If you had both missed seeing it, I should
have pointed it out myself. You may re-
collect, too, that it was I who drew your
attention to this cottage ? By James, Lee.
I was chuckling to myself all the while !
You were running your head right into the
noo<e, and you suspected nothing !

Jim the Penman turned as Channing
entcred the room.

“ Thne’s getting on, Jim,”” said the man.
* Everything is prepared. How much
longer arc you going to Jaw ?”’

T have finished, my dear fellow,” wax
Sutcliffe’s reply.”  If you will lend me =
hand, wo will escort our visitors to ‘their
new home—which, I am afraid. will prove
to be a cold and & watery one.”

Nelson Lee and Nipper exchanged grim
glandes.

They knew that their position was de<-

rate in the extreme. Jim the Penman
had finished his snave, gloating words ot
triumph, and now could come the event for
which the prisoners had heen waiting.
Jim had brought them here with one
definite object in view, and both Nelson
Lee and Nipper knew what that obsect
wa s,

b

|

CHAPTER VL

THE PILAN THAT MISCARRIED—JIX THE
PENMAN’S LAST CARD—CONCLUSION,

YELSON LEE fully understood the

N the tcrrible danger.

He understood, moreover, Jim
the Penman’s attitude in fully

1| decscribing the astounding plot he had en-

such cleverness. Jipn was
able to make

had was in connection with yourself. That | use of that information.

i3 a high compliment, Lee. I fearcd your

ntrrvention, I dreaded your .act-ivitry.l I 11{;0 relate to his enemy

. b

the forger’s character

It was essentially _
the Schemcs "‘Tlh.l:h
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had boeen evolved. Sutcliffe had a weak-
ness for gloating over a fallen foe, but he
did so in a calm, cool way which was utt.rly
incongcuous. There was nothing of the
criminal about hibm, he scemed to bc a
gentleman in evory respect.

And Jim the Penman did not poss.ss a
conscience.

A man who is about to commit murdcr —
a man who is about to kill two of his fcllows
—does not talk about it. Even in cold
blood, a murderer perpctrates his crime
eilently, But Jun the Pecnman took a keen
delight in describing to his victims exactly
how they woro to perish., Thero was a
““kink”’ in his brain somewhere which
was hard to explain,

Nelson I.ee and Nipper, complet.ly in
Sutcliffo’s power, found themselves in the
low-roofed scullery of tho old house. They
were free execept
secured their wrists.

““ Observe,” said Jum the Penman, with
the air of a lecturer. ‘‘ This pump here is
somewhat old-fashioned, but it is in full
wolking order. And these pumps, as you
may be aware, draw their water from a
well.”

*“ Oh, cut this rot !’ growled Channing.
“ It's getting on my nerves, Jim. Why the
thunder don’t you finish the job?”

‘““ All'in good time,” said Jim composedly.
‘“ You aro suftering from nerves, Channing,
and that is a bad sign. Our friends here
are more cahin than you. Yet they aro
short;ly destined to bid us a long fare-
m' _-_” .

“ I'm anxious enough to settle with the
hounds !’ snarled Channing. *‘ They’ve
done me enough harm in the past! But
why don’t you threw theimn down the well
and have done with it ¥  All this jaw——"

“That’s enough ! ”’ interjected Sutcliffe
sharply. -

He bent over a portion of the stone
flooring, and for a second Lee and Nipper
were by thomselves. The lad nudged his
rnaster, and gave him a meaning look.
Nipper, to tell the truth, was alino-t sob-
bing with fury and impotence.

But Nelson Lee shook his head.

He knew what Nipper meant, but to
make a dash ior liberty would only bring
swift disaster. And Lee bolicved in the
maxim that while thore was lifo there was
hop~. And to make any attempt to escape
tn the present circumstances would be
sheer suicide.

- Nipper clenched bis fists, but gave no
further sign. To have fallen into Jim the
Pcnunan’s hand was galling enough. but
to suffer this troatment——%mowing that
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for the rough ropes which |

| mercy. That would be ent«ert-aining.”

death was to follow—was almost beyond
hunman endurance. But Nipper held him-
self 1in check manfully.

Hec saw that Sutcliffe had raised a large
heavy slab of stone, and this was now
propped against the wall. A dark cavity
lay revealed in the stone flooring of the
scullery.

“ Now, Mr. Lee, only a few words mora,
and thon we must part,” exclaimed Jim,
as though he were talking to a friend in a
city office. “ This flagstone is- used to
cover a deep well, the well from which this
pump draws its water. The sides of the
well are smooth and slimy, and there is not
sufficient hold for a fly. The water is just
over ten foet deep——"

“You murderous rotter!” burst out
Nipper. .

"My good Nipper, you are previous !
sald Jun the Perumnan gently. ‘° Wait until
I have finished before you make any
comment. Tho water, I say, is gver ten
feet deep, therefore death will come fairly
rapidly. The supply pipe, up which the
water 18 pumped, is rather curiously

laced. It is set into one of the walls, and
1s quite flush with the brickwork. To grip
1t is impossible. To anybody unfortnate
enough to be precipitated into the water.
death will come, I should judge, in about
ten minutes at the most.”

“You are giving us full details,” said
Nelson Lee in a steady voice.

Sutclife regarded the detective in genuine
admiration.

“Jove ! What a nerve !’ he exclaimed.
“You are wonderful, Lee. There is &
breaking point, howover, and I am trying
to reach it. I want to see you smash up ;
I want to see you grovel at my feet for

‘“ Oh, guv’nor,” panted Nipper, ‘‘let’s—
let’s do something ! I—I shall go mad.
standing hers, with this vile scoundrel
jeering at us and taunting us!”

“The end will soon be here, Nipper,”
said Jim the Penman. ‘I am becoming
somewhat tired myself. Let me add,
however, that shouting will be of no avail,
for with this slalmin-position, not a sound
penetrates even to this scullery. You are
both going to be placed in a tonb—a tomb
which will bring death quickly and
certainly. This time, Lee, I am making
no mistake.”

The dctective did not answer.

“ Cowed at last, eh ? " said Jim, with a
harsh exclamation. “I thought your
nerves would become affected, sooner orv
later. But there is just one thing more,
Lee. - I am making assurance doubly sure
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by setting fire to this house. Inimediately
after you and Nipper take your departure,
Channing and I will set this building on
firo in three different quarters. Thus, while
you are struggling for life in the well, a fire
will rage overhead. I think you will admit
tll_at your chances of living are cxtremely
slim.” |

Nipper stood staring before him dully.
The brave lad was resolved to show no sign
of fear. Jim the Penman would have
welcomed such & sign, and Nipper knew
that if he made another outburst, Jim
would assume that he was afraid.

And Lee, standing by Nipper's =cide,
marvellod at the youngster’s self-control.
At that moment the famous detective
realised the full worth of Nipper; he
realized what a splendid lad he was."

The ition was hopeless, of course.
‘There could be no possible escape. Jim
the Penman’s precautions to emsure his
victim’s death were altogether too thorough
to admit of any escape.

There was not the faintest loophole.

Death was to come—swift and horrible.

“We will shift, Channing !’ said Jim
the Penman suddenly. -

The words were evidently an arranged
signal. For they wcre scarcely out of Jim’s
mouth before he and Chenning acted.

The pair spreng forward at the same

second, and Nelson Lee and Nipper were
hurled towards the yawning black mouth
of the w=ll. It was all over in a flash,

Jim probably feared that there would be
trouble if he attempted to lower his victin
deliberately. And so, to make positively
sure, this ruse had been adopted. And Jiun
was not far wrong; for Nelson Lee,
rcalising that the death-trap was hopeless,

_had been swiftly turning over in his mind
a plan for making a sudden dash. Both
be and Nipper would be probably shot
down, but that would be better than

Lee’s thoughts were not allowed to go
further. -

He was flung forward violently, find he
crashed against Nipper. The pair hung
for a moment on the brink of the inky
chasm, and then they both fell—iell like
stoneg, feet foremost, dowa into the
depths.

Down—down—down !

Soven inutes had elapszd since that
dreadful plunge. )

Pown in the depths of the well Nelson
10 and Nipper were rapidly becoming
exhausted. glm the Penman

|

had made | chanced that the firo at the empt
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means of ghining a grip upon the -limy,
smooth walls,

The water, too, was iy cold, and the
limbs of the unfortunate pair were fast
becoming so numbed that movement was
difficult and painful.

At first they had attempted to obtain a
grip ; but there wus nothing, not even a
crack in the brickwork m which to insrrt
a finger. Their wrists were bound, too, and
there was nothing to do but * tread
water”’ until exhaustion matle further
efforts impossible. .

Tho well was circular, and large. It wo <
not possible to wodge themselves in such
8 way as to obtain & rest. And, even if it
had been practicable t What then ? How
would the position have been bettercd ?

Ie had had heard the ctoun -lab
dropped into position, snd now everythins
was utterly blank. And, except {or th:
movement of the water, there wiaz a cou-
plete, overpowering silence. -

But overhead the old house was blaziny
tiercely in two corner<.

Nelson Lee was sure that Jim the Pen-
man had uttered no idle threat, and
remaining above the surface wuas culy
prolonging the agony. But instinct k‘Tb
Lee and Nipper on the move ; they would

not sink until they were forced to by

exhaustion, at least.

And, meanwhile, Sutcliffe and Channiny
bhad vanisherl.

Their foul work was accomplished, and
it was now ncecessary for them to mako
themselves scarce. Jim the Penman w«3
more than satisfied, for the priconer- had
no chance of freedom—they were doomed.

But the master-forger had blungdered,
and he had biundered in such a way that it
was impossible for him to have been awaro
of the fact. His sole thoughts were ventred
upon making the deaths of his vietims
absolutely certain. And it looked as
though he had succeeded.

But Jim the Penman’a ‘‘thorowygh "’
methods were the eause of the smgular
train of events which followed. The forger
had over-reached himself.

By sctting fire to the cottage he had
actally opencd the way for his vietiny to
be rescued. And the happenings of the
next twanty minutes were purcly natural
happenings, such as would occur in normal
circumstances,

A <hort distanco dewn the road there
were three or four cottages, occupied by

families of the labouring class. And 1t
houa

no false statement. The water was ten fect | was seen almost a minute after .{im “tho
deep, at lcast, and thero was utterly no! I’enman and Channing had decampsd,

L -
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Ono of the cottagera had been visiting
his neighbour. And it was while the two
wero sRaying good-night on the step that
they obscrved the ruddy glare away down
the road. They saw, to their consternation,
that th¢ house in the troea was on fire !

Quickly rousing throe other men, the

pair got th:ir boots and coats on, and then
tho little party hastoned to the spot.
They found the old cottage burning rather
fiercely in two portions, but the fire was
jnot yet powoerful. The building was damp.
ond the flames did not spread rapidly.
; “ Run an' fotch pails, mate ! "’ said one
of the men quickly. * You'll find plonty
on ‘em round about. There'll bo water h-re,
for sure. If wo git this fire out aforo much
damnage iz done, T rockon w.:'ll be rewarded
‘handsomo by the owner.'

Whilo two of tho inen fetchord pails, the
«thers wont round the house, In the rear
(uartors the kitchen was blazing, but the
seullery was comparatively safo to enter,
JTho fire had burned itsolf out, for tho walls
were of stone, and tho floor of a similar
materinl,  There was very little to eatch
ehight.
| In o surprisingly short space of time the
llabonrers woere busily engaged in fighting
tho flames,  And, in oxecuting this praiso-
worthy task, tho men waere unconsciously
eaving tho lives of two human beings.

For, having socur'd the pails, the two
mon took thelr atand bosido the pump
which was situated against the scull'ry
door. Aad theac m n bint their back to
the work, and pwnped continuously,
without & singls pause. The paily were
filled by tho others, and carricd to the
flamgs.

The water was bring drawn continuously
from the well,

And. as a conrequence the level of the
vater was rapidly lowered !  Considering
that the water was pouring from the pump
continuously, in orcf;r to keep the fire pails
supplicd, this was not & matter of surprise,

‘The spring which suppliod the well
conld not keep pace with the constant
pﬁm ing. In short, the well was gradu.
ally being pum dry,

And Noﬁonp[.;go :.ynd Nipper, in that

terriblo death-trap, wero amazed to sud-.

Jenly feel the bottom of the well beneath
thoir feot. ‘They had known mothing of
what had been pasaing, except the obvious
fact that the pump aiovo was befng used
stranuously, ool

! Can-—ocan you feel, Nipper " gasped
lco amazedly.y Pre

“ We're on the bettown, nirl” was Nip--

vees reply, awith a sob of vetief accom-
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anving it. * Oh, and T was just done—
was just on tho point of giving in ! "

This was true enough.

The pair had held out by sheer strength
of will. Thcy wers numbed and chilled
but the knowledge that sorhething was
happening above cheered them up won-
derfully. They little guessed that Jim
the Penman’s ‘* thorough > methods were
the means of the whole plot heing wrecked
at the outset.

For, by starting the fire, Sutcliffe had
provided a reason for drawing unlimited
suprlies of water from the well.

It he had been content, and had ma«dle
no attempt to burn the house down, ho
would have been entirely successful in his
vile plot. But Jim had thought to be
absolutely positive of the thing—with the
result that his victims v-ere rescued from
their awful predicament.

And the labourers succeeded in getting
the better of the fire. Owing to their
prompt and valiant efforts, the flames

wore extinguished beforo they had ob-
tained a firm hold. Jim the Ponman had
not reckoned on this; he had positively
taken it for granted that the firo would
spread 8o quickly that to savo the house
would be impossible.

It was an untold relief for Nelson I.ee
and Nipper, holow upon the bottom of
the well shaft. To their astonishment
the level of the water was lowered until
it only reached their waists.

Yet their position scemed scarcely
improved. Shouting was useless, for their
voices would never be heard, and to climb
the sider was an impossibility. If Lee
had only possessed his revolver, he would
have fired it at once, hoping that tho
roeport would be heard by those ahove.

For by this time Lee had shrewdly
guessed what was taking place. There
could be only ono explanation of all this
constant pumping.

And it wa~ certain, of course, that thoce
above wero not Sutcliffe and Channing.
That precious pair had probably decamped,
and other men were endeavouring to
stamp out the flames. Lee was convinced
that Jim the Penman’s plans had some-
how miscarried. |

The famous detective and Nipper were
filled with hope new. Somehow they
believed that they were to escape, after
all.  But then, just when their spirits
were rising, Nipper noticed that the level
of the water was ri-ing agein !

The reason for this was clear. Thore
at the pump were not working 8o strcnu-
ously, and the water was not being drawn’



THE MYSTERY OF THE GREY CAR

up ;ln such volumes as it had been to start
with,

And, like an inspiration, Nelson Lec
suddenly conceived a brilliant idea.

The result of this was apparent above
some two minutes later. A pail of water
was being removed from the sink by one
of the men when ho ‘suddenl pausced and
looked into the bucket. oating upon
the surface of the water was a small
object. In short, nothing more nor less
than a closely-folded one-pound Treasury
note. It was of the new type, printed in
colours, and thus easily distinguishable
at a glance.

The man set his bucket down, picked
tho note out of the water, and u_nfolged 1t.
Serawled right across the surface of the
nete were tho words: * Help—open
well } _ :

It was some moments before the mcan-
ing of the words was grasped. But then,
with as little delay as possible, the huge
flag-stone was lifted.

Nelson Lee and Nipper were saved.

And their escape fromn certain death
was due to two causes. One, the unex-
pected lowering of the water level, brought
about by the continuous pumping, and
two, owing to Lee’s brilliant idea.

The detective had worked an arm free,

and had taken from his pocket the soaked
Treasury note. This he had placed at the
lower extremity of the supply pipe—with
the result that it had been drawn up and
deposited in one of the huckets ! .

It was a most astoundling expedient
but it had boen successful.

b

And Jim the Penman’s carcer of crime
was abruptly cut short. .

Iis murdeious plot had failed, and
Nelson Lee, by sheer ?hysical effort, suc-
cceded in laying the forger by the hcels
ot last. |

The odds had seemed all in Jim’s favour,
Lu! he had once more madc the fatal mis-
take of heing too confident. That had been
one of Jim’'s failings all along, and it now
brought about his complete downfall.

For fully two hours after Lee and Nipper
had been hauled to the surface, they werc
unable to stir. They were numbed and
chilled to the very marrow. A doctor
would have told them that they ought to
remain in bed for several days. But hoth
Lee and Nipper wcro hardy and wiry ;
they could stand things which ordinary
men were incapable of bearing.

And on this occasion, too, Nelson Lee
knew full well that time was vastl

<7

to rush off at once, but this was physically
tmpossible. He and Niy found then,-
3clves.in one of the neighbouring cottage-.
Here they were wrapped in blankets, ai:l
placed befgre a roaring fire.

The effect of this treatment was very
8oon apparent, for the warmth penetratcsl
to their bones. And when at last they
were able to.use their limbs frecly, the
t'e;amous detective decided to adopt a darin::
plan. :

Above all else it was necessary to nab
the forger. And it would be a “splendid
prece of work, too, if Lee could prove to
Sutchiffe that he was again to bo foilod
at the moment of victory. :

By this time the train carrying thn
bullion was already fairly on its way to
Liverpool. Telegraphing would .be quito
useless, . for Suteliffe’s forged authorit
would claim first attention; and, cven it
suspicions were aroused, Sutcliffe’s clever-
ness would see him through,

There was. one way—and one way only
—of foiling Jim the Penman’s schew.
And that was to arrive in Liverpool in tima
to capture the master criminal red-handel.
But how was it possible ? No train wouk}
be able to convey the detective there in tho
‘time, . - ;
But Lee was quite near to Hendon
Aerodrome, and he knew that his own
fast monoplane was in its hangar, tuned
up and ready for instant flight.

Nelson Lee did not hesitate,
~ Possibly illness would follow, but th.t
could not be helped. This was an emer-
eeney of the highest importance; unles «
Jiu the Penman was captured now the
forger would probably elude discovery
altogether, S

Consequently, in the moonlight, Leeo
and Nipper started out from Hendon on
their fast monoplane. It was Lee’s own
magchine, and he knew that it could travel
at somethiug like a hundred and twenty
H niles an hour with the engine. running all
out. That cross-coun Jousney north
way one which would. he long rememberet
by both Lee and Nipper. They were
neither in a tit state for such an exposed
trip, but they had taken care to wrap
themsclves wp with excessive caution, and,

although influenza might result, they wero
prepared and willing to stay a week in
bod if they could only succeed in capturing -
tho man who had so rccently attempted
to murder them. .

That which took place near L.iverpool
was dramatic, but very short. The end
aof the affair came with astonishing

important. Indeed, the.detgotiyp wanted | abruptaess, amd Dougles James Suteliffe’s- 2
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ambitious scheme fell about his ears like
& house of cards. ,

It was full daylight by the time Liverpool
came in sight. Lee had steered by com-
pass nearly all the way, but now—and for
sormo time past—ho recognised many land-
marks below. The aeroplane was flying
somewhat erratically, for a stiff wind was
blowing, and several of the-control wires
had become stretched with the long
journey. The engine was in perfect tune,
but I.eo was obliged to remain keenly on
the alert, for the controls were .tricky.

And at last, by following the railway,
they saw below them the bullion car
standing upon a siding. And through his
glasses Nipper saw that it was being
unloaded.

““ Justin time, guv’nor ! ”’ roared Nipper.

Nelson Loe commenced a long volplane
towards a meadow which adjoined the
railway. Since the bullion car was only
just being unloaded, it was morally cer-
tain that Jim the Penman was on hand.
T'herefore e would be taken completely
off his guard.

It was difficult work landing upon the
rough surface of the meadow; but Lee
was wonderfully skilful, and ho brought
his machine down without straining a stay.

And it was then that the dramatic
incident occurred.

For while Nelson Lee and Nipper hur-
ricd across the meadow to the railway line,
Jim the Penman made a bolt for liberty.
‘Through binoculars the forger had =seen
the aeroplane descend, and had recognised
his enemies !

Absolutely mad with fury, Jim had
dashed away, careless of which direction
he took. Again Nelson Lee had scored—
agzain !

It was almost uncanny.

In spite of the wholesale forgery,
Sutcliffe was defeated in the end. He was
not allowed to get away with his booty.

And as he ran wildly and madly, he saw
Nelson Lee’s aeroplane standing unpro-
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tected and alone. In a second Sutcliffe
was running for the machine, and he
scrambled in and started off with such
promptness that it wasobvioushe was well
acquainted with that type of aeroplane.

Lee and Nipper became aware of the
criminal’s trick just too late. They saw
the machine rising from the ground and
speeding away with the engine roaring
a defiant tune.

Higher and higher the geroplane rose,
rocking considerably in the wind. And
then, at a height of a hundred feet, Jim
' the Penman attempted to turn. Disaster
followed swiftly and dramatically.

Owing to the slackened wires the
machine was difficult to control, and
Sutcliffe had attempted to turn while he
was still flying low.

““« Great Heaven ! ’ muttered Lee, catch-
ing his breath in.

The monoplane dipped, hovered for a
sccond, and then side-slipped to the ground
with a sickening lurch. It fell to the
ground like a stone, and lay a crumpled
mass of wreckege. .

And when Nelson Lece and Nipper
arrived at the spot they found Jim the
Penman torn and bleeding amid the ruins.

The forger had played his last card, and
had lost !

But he was not dead.

His injuries proved to be extremely
grave, but when he arrived at hospital the
doctors declared that he would be ablo
to stand his trial in about three months’
time.

The bullion, of course, was saved, and
the whole gigantic fraud exposed.

Douglas James Sutclifie was finished -
he was smashed up—a physical wreck.

And when he recovered he would Dbe

sent straight into penal servitude. That,
of course, was positively certain.
But there was one hig query which

Nelsou Lee asked himxclf.
Would Jim the Penman remain in penal
servitude ? |

THE END.
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CHAPTER I
THE FIGHT.
THE end of the summer term had

been reached, and the last match

of the Westborough School pro-

gramme was about to be played,
ihe principal event of the season, thc
aniual encounter with Orford Cellege.

Only one place in the Eleven remained’

to be filled up, and the mind of the cap-
tain was greatly exercised as to the selec-
tion he should make. And yet, if cricket
ability alone was to be considered, there
could be no doubt.either in his mind or in
those of the boys he consulted.

Walter Gray was by far the best player
of those who had not yet won their
colours. Indeed, there was no getting
away from the fact that he was a better
batsman and field than several of the boys
who had already gained that distinction,
and, under ordinary circumstances, he
would have been given a place in the
Eleven much earlier in the season, But

the circumstances in his case were not |

ordinary.

Qilent and reserved—even sullen, as it
_appeared to most of his schoolfellows—
Walter was not popular at Westborough.
'The son of a poor curate, he had obtained
a scholarship on entering the school, and
it was owing to this fact alone that his
father had been enabled to keep him
there.

Now, most of the boys at Westborough
were the sons of wealthy parents, and 1
their e¢yes it was alinost a crime for a
lad to return at the beginning of a termn
without a libcral supply of pocket-money,
and with clothes that had been obviously
yepaired and outgrown, instead of the
new suits which were considered the
proper thing.

Walter, in fact, was poor, and that fact
isolated him, the isolation being empha-
sised by his pride. He felt the inability

to share in the other lads” pursuitd and|

hobbies keenly, and, to hide his mortiii-
cation, had to pretend an indiffcrence Lo
was very far from feeling.

He affected to despise sports in which

he was too poor to take a part, and,
though the attractions of cricket were tco
strong for him to altogether resist, he folt.
a sting every time he took up one of the
ctub practice-bats to play an innings, for
which every other la«f was equipped with
his own implements, most of the boys
having bags of their own, also pads and
gloves,
“The captain of the Eleven, Charls
Rogers by name, was not a bad fellow at
heart, hut he could not help feeling glat
it was beneath the dignity of West-
borough that a boy should play n 1ts.
“* foreign matches”’ who had not a smgle
thing of his own, and who had to take his
Hannels in a small and ancient handbag.

It is a fact that schoolboys are ap: w
be very snobbish in these malters—a facr
which arises more from thoughtlessne:s
than anything clse.

And if Walter had not been so proud,
doubtless there were several boys wan
would gladly liave lent, or even given
him, the tinngs he required. But he
would rather not play at all than be
beholden to anyone ; and so it came about
‘hat his skill waa handicapped, and, suc-
cossful as he was as a rule when he Jid
take part in a game, he had not the same
chance of doing himself justice as his,
colleagues.

still, the match with Orford College
was now at hand, and a decision as to
the cleventh place had to be come to.
After Walter Gray, the next best player
was a boy named Oates, whose fricnds
openly averred that his selection was
certain, for they declared it was nnpos-
sible for Walter to be given his colours.

But, after all, the main thing was to
win the match, and Rogers and his
advisers knew well that they would be

(hrowing & ¢hance away if they did no:
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take Walter to Orford, for it was there
that the match was to be played, it being
decided on the ground of each school
alternately.

Walter’s own feelings in the matter
were mixed. Ile longed to play, and felt
keenly the injustice of being debarred
irom the game by no fault of his own.
But the fact of his selection being left
to the last moment, even if he were to be
chosen at all, incensed his proud spirit,
for he knew well for what reason to attri-
bute the passing over his head of inferior
players.

When, therefore, a couple of days
before the match, Rogers approached him
in the school quadrangle, he was inclined
to be rather distart in his manner and
curt in his language. Still, his heart
thrilled with pride as the captain said:

“.Gray, you may wear your colours
against Orford, if you like.”

““ Thanks!” he replied briefly.

““ And I say,”” went on Rogers, ‘ if you
haven’t got any things—a bag and all
that, you know—I wish you’d use mine.
There’s plenty of room!”

““You're very kind,”” answered Walter,
“ but I dare say I can manage.”

““ Oh, there’s no need to manage !’ said
Rogers. ‘“ Don’t be so beastly haughty,
Gray! Surely there’s no harm sharing a
fellow’s bag?”’

Walter had not meant to be haughty—
did not, in fact, altogether realise that he
was so. But the words came home to
Lim, and as the captain spoke in a genial
and {riendly fashion, he accepted the
offer, by which he was spared the in-
dignity of taking, and the others of sceing
him take, the shabby little black bag to
Orford.

~ Oates and his friends were both sur-
ﬁrised and indignant at the turn events

ad taken, and abused Rogers soundly
behind his back.

The day after Walter had received his
colours, and as he was passing through
the quadrangle on his way to the practice-
r.ets, where he was to have half an hour’s
batting at the professionals’ net, he saw a
group of boys standing in the corner,
:close to whom he would have to pass.
They were Oates and his particular chums
—Langley, Greig, and Robinson.

As a rule, he would have taken ro
notice of them, neither would they have
troubled about him; but, as it happened,
they were discussing what they considered
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Oates’s bad treatment, and they did not
think it necessary tn cease as Walter
approached them.

‘“ Nice thing a chap like that going
over to Orford!” he heard Robinson say.
““ What’ll they think of us when they sce
his beastly little black bag?”

His face aflame with indignation,
Walter Gray strode up to the speaker.

““ Were you referring to me?’’ he asked.
‘““ That’s my business!"” retorted Robin-
son. ‘‘ If you choose to listen—"’

““I was not listening,”” said Walter;
‘“but I heard what you said, and I ask
you again if you were referring to me?”’

‘““ Since you are so inquisitive, I was!”’
answered Robinson.

““ Then take that, you cad!’ cried
Walter, dashing forward and planting a

heavy blof with his fist on the other’s
chest.

Robinson was a big and strong boy,
and no coward. The blow Walter decalt
him was sufficiently hard to measke him
reel backwards, but he recovered himselfl
in a moment, and at once set about
returning it with interest. The three
other lads encouraged him by their
cries, and Walter, with nc one to support
him by a word, found himself forthwith
engaged in a fight, on the issue of which,
he felt, much depended.

- The contestants were evenly matched,
and both had some little knowledge of
that useful accomplishment, boxing.
Both, too, had their blood up, and there
was no love lost between them.

For two or three minutes they struck
at each other, and then, when both had
been more or less disfigured by the blows
they had received, Oates raised the cry
of ‘“Cave!”’ as one of the masters,
accompanied by Rogers and two other
Eleven fellows, turned into the quad-
rangle.

The battle ceased immediately, and the
master, a Mr. Wilson, rushed vup in great
anger. -

““ What’s all this?”’ he said. *‘ Fight-
ing in the quadrangle! You, Gray, above

1)

all fellows!

For Gray had deservedly the reputa-
tion with the masters of being a quiet,
studious lad.

‘““ And you have just been given your
colours, too!’” went on Mr. Wilson.
‘““ How can you possibly go to Orford
with that hideous black eye?’”’

Walter's eye was not black yet, but



there was cvery prospect of its turning
30, Robinson having landed a heavy
right-handed blow on it early in the
struggle.

“You will havé to fill his place,
Rogers,” said the master.

- But Rogers rather suspected the cause
of the fracas, and did not feel disposed

to let Oates benefit by the conduct of his
friends.

‘““ Perhaps, sir,” he said, ‘‘if he looks
after it at once it won't show sp badly.”

**I hope not, I'm sure,” said Mr.
Wilson. ‘“ However, nothing could be
more disgraceful than for two of the
biggest boys, who should set a good
example to the school, to be fighting and
brawling right under the chapel walls.
You will each, Gray and Robinson, do
ne a hundred lines by to-morrow morn-
mg.’

And with that he passed on, leaving
the boys together.

Rogers at once demanded what the row
had been about, and soon got at the
truth., When he had done so, he took
Walter’s side completely, and vowed he
would thrash Robinson himself if the
black eye did prevent Walter playing.

The latter he sent off to the house-
keeper at once for raw beefsteak for the
damaged eye, and told him to come for
his batting practice later on. Gray had
simply to carry out orders, and an hour
later presented himself at the profes-
c¢ionals’ net, where Rogers and the rest
decided that the eye would probably not
be sufficiently bad to prevent Walter’s
playing. _

Still, the last choice looked in the glass
on the following morning with great
anxiety, for though he did not himself
sce why a black eye need prevent his re-
presenting his school on the cricket-field,

{58, NOT OUT! 7]

10w beefetoak and other remedias -
sested by Rogers bad been fairly effec
tual, and there was nothing beyond a
slizht discoloration.

N

CHAPTER IL.

HOW WALTER SCORED A\ CEN-.
TURY.

0 i due time Walter Gray took his
place in the railway carfiage re.

served for the Eleven, and half an

hour later was driving with the rest

| from  Orford SBtation to the college

cricket ground, a pale blue ribbon—the

badge of distinction—round his straw ha:.
and hope and excitement in his heart..

It was a beautiful day, and the wicke:
was in splendid ¢ondition. The Ovfor.]
(‘ollege captain, therefore, baving won
the toss, did not hesitate to- take first
innings.

Runs fromn the stait came fast. and
play had scarcely lasted half an hour
when, amid the cheers of the home
schoolboys and their friends, tho fifty
went up on the bourd without a wicket
‘having fallen. The Westborough hoys,
who had trained over en masse tn <ce tho
contest, were correspondingly glum an
cast down.

Dospite changes of bowling- Wulter,
among the rest, having a trial with the
ball—the score mounted rapidly, and tha
totul had reached ninetv-six without loss *
when the Orford captain, who had gone

| In first, caught well hold of a half-volley,

and sent it haird and fast in the direction

Iof the -pavihon. It was a splendid hit.

and the Orford boys cheered, thinkin
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‘““ Beat catch of the season, by Jove!”

he said euthusiastically.

And Walter felt that, even if he should
fail with the bat later an, he had at least
justified his seléction,

After that wickets fell faster; the
Westborough bowlers got their length,
and seven men were out before one hun-
dred and fifty werc on the board. Then,
however, onsued another long stand; and
the later men, giving some trouble, the
Orford College total rcached two hundred
und forty-nine before the last man was
disposed of.

This score was generally thought good
enough to win, ospecially as, to get them
by seven o'clock, the runs, even if got
at all. would have to be made very
quickle.

IFirom the start things went badly with
them.,  Two of the best men were quickly
disposer] of, and Rogcera, just as he looked
like getting well set, was unfortunately
run out. ’f'hree wickots went down for
less than twenty runs. Then two boys,
Criffiths and Pearson. made a bit of a
stand, and doubled the score; but at
forty-one both were  dismissed. and
another promptly retired for a deroga-
tory * duck’'s egg.”’

It way now Walter's turn to go to the
wicket. the telegraph showing forty-eight
runs with six wickets down—the match,
apparently, as good as over.

More especially did this seem the case
as the next three wickets fell in rapid
succ coaion, the total, with only one wicket
to go down, being only sixty, so that one
lmndred and ninety were still required
when little Jackeon, one of the bowlers,
sallied forth to join Walter, whose score
was -then seven.

Jackson was a dogged and plucky

layer, with some little defensive powers,
gut all tho Westborough boys had given
up the gume as lost by the time his
turn had cowe to bat. They cheered him
a little as he safely played the first over
Lie reccived, without attempting to score
from it, but there was no excitement, no
keenness. The success of Orford seemed
assured.

Walter Gray, however, meant showing
himself worthy of his colours before the
rame was over. Ilis eye was now fairly
in, and he at once commenced hitting
frecly. Secventy, eighty, ninety appeared
ol tﬁe board as the result of bis efforts,
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and when, with a splendid hit over the
fence for six, he sent up the hundred the
Westborough cheers were long and loud.

‘“ If only he had been put in earlier!”’
was the universal remark.

But Rogers had had other claims than
his to consider, and, of course, coul not

have foreseen the turn events were to
take.

“It all depends on Jackson,”’
Westborough boy to another. *‘If only
he can stick in! At least we shall make
a decent show then.”

* The thought of winning, as vet, had

not cntered into the head of the boldest
of them.

But Jackson did keep up his end
doggedly, making an occasional single or
couple to boot; while as for Walter, he
made absolutely light of all the bowling
opposed to him.

He was using a bat Rogers had lent
him—a very different implement to the
old practice blades that had been his lot
hitherto--and more than once as he stood
in the wickets he felt glad that he had
swallowed his pride and consented to the
loan. But for that he could never have
felt the glorious thrill he experienced in
driving the ball clean out of the ground,
which he did thrice in the course of his
long innings.

The excitement grew and grew with
the score, and the Orford boys began at
last to feel and display some anxiety.
At first they had looked with tolerant
eyes on the stand made by Gray and
Jackson, considering that it could not
affect the «cesult.

But when first one hundred and fifty
and then two hundred were telegraphed
—Walter having reached his * century”
a little before amid tremendous applause
—they began to realis¢ that the position

said one

‘was serious, and to consult their watches

to see whether ¢ time’ was likely to
befriend them, in t.he event of their
howlers’ continued failure.

With two hubhdred and ten on the
bourd, the college clock struck a quarter
to seven, and Walter and Jackson had
to fight now, not only to keep up thetr
wickets, but to get the forty runs still
required in double quick time.

Walter Gray’s star was in the ascend-
ant, and evervthing ¢ came off '’ for him
and his partner. That is to say, Walter
contipued to get nsarly all the bowling,
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.a short and rather dangerous run being

occasionally necessary .to bring about this
result.

The score had mounted to two hundred
and forty-two when the umpires called
“last over!” and Jackson was to re-
cetve the ball. It was feii tnat he could

net score the eight runs himself—if heH

only could get a single, Walter might
rrerhaps manage to hit them off.

The excitement was interise, wild
shouts alternating with a deadly silence.

The Orford College fast bowler had
gone on again, after a long rest, and
he sent the first ball down to little Jack-
son at a ternfic pace. The small West-
borough batsman was within an ace of

being bowled.

The next.ball he steered into the slips,
wlere it was smartly fielded and re-
turned, no run being possible.

The fourth ball rose smartly, and the
batsman was struck by it on the shoulder.

Thence 1t glanced towards leg.
“Run!” yelled Walter.

Little Jackson, though badly bruised.
macde a dash. It was the.only.chance,
and he just got in in time. Another frac-
. tion of a second and he would have been

run out and the match lost.

It was Walter’s turn. Two balls and

seven runs wanted! It was-no time for

half-measures. Instinctively he knew the
bowler wounld pitch short, and was
already moving out of his ground beforo
the ball was delivered.

It was short, but Walter got to it, and
drave it straight to the boundary—a
clinking fourer.

One more ball, and three runs wanted |
The excitement was unbearable as the
bowler took his pasition.

Down it. came, a good length, if ever
so slichtly on the off side—a ball that
nothing could have been done with by a
batsman whose eye was not thorouchly
in. But Walter, with a neat turn of th.
wrist, brought the middle of his bat well
on to it, and another boundary resulted.
The clock struck seven as the umpires
removed the bails. ~

The great match of the season was
over, and had been won for Westborou:rh
hy the last man chosen!

And when Walter .Grav returned to
school next term he had two bats of his
own; the one he had used ,which Rogers,
again overcoming his pride, insisted on
his accepting; the other, embellisherl
with a silvei plate, recording his great
innings of one hundred and fiftv-six, not
out, and that famous stand for the lost
wiceket on' the Orford College playing-
fields ! . -
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