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CHAPTER 1

IN DANGER OF THEIR LIVES!

T'S just about the limit!"”

l ' i muttered the words in o tone
of disgust as I stared gloomily
out of the window of Nelson

Leo's consulting-room in QCray's Inn

Road. _

It was Whit Monday—Bank Holiday
—and the greater bulk of Londoners
were out enjoying lhemnselves. I had
_every reason Lo feel depressed as I stood
at the window. gazing down at Gray's
Inn Road, wilh its deserted pavements,
and i1ts Sunday-like aspect.

I had nothing to grumble at with
recard {o the weather. 'The sun was
shining hotly from a sky which only con-
tained a few fleecy while clonds. A cool
breeze blew, and, in fact, the day was
well-nigh perfect.

“T'm fea up!’ I =aid irnitably,

Nelson Lee looked up from lis news-
paper. '

“ I can quite understand your feelings,
Nipper. and vou have my sympathy.”
he said. * Butl, my dear lad, you must
surely recalise that 1t i3 quite out of the
queslion for you to go out in the usual
wayv just now.”’

I grunted.

““Oh, I realise that all right, sir,”" I
~ satd.  “ But that’s what makes me wild
—{o Lhink that we’'ve got to stick in hero

just because those two confounded Mor-
danian murderers
lared."”’

i

|

haven't been vol-l

““They appear to be slippery cus.
tomers, Nipper,”” said Nelson Lece.

‘““And your plight is no way different
from thal of your young friends of St.
Frank’s. Tifteen boys are being kept
within stone walls by their parenis or

gnardians. They are not allowed to
approach a window even.”
“Oh, thal’s carrying it loo far,

guv'nor,’” I protested.

“ Perhaps so; but it is just as well to
be on the safe side,”’ said Nelson Lee.
“Dorrie, of course, obstinalely vefuces
to safeguard himself. At this  very
moment he is probably walking about,
inviling his enemies to take a pol shot
at him. Sooner or later wo shall hear

that Dorrie has fallen a vietim to this
vendella.”

“Oh, he’s an ass, sir,”’
Liently. *‘ After all, this danger is real.
and 1 call it ridiculous to take unncces-
sary risks. I'm wild to think I'm kept
in. I know, but thal's only natural. On

Whit Monday, too—lhal’'s what gets my
back up!”’

I glared out of the window again, and
bestowed a ferocious slare upon two
innocent strangers who werce walking
along the opposile pavement. I was, as
a maller of facl, fecling thoroughly and
absolutely sick of the whole thing.

It was only a short whilo since we
had returned from our exciting sojourn
in  Mordania—that turbulent little
kingdom in the heart of the Balkans,
Upon our arrival in England we had

I said impa-



| 2 THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

believed that we were safe, and that all
our troubles were at an end.

But this delusion was
dispelled.

n Mordania we had been instrumental
in breaking - up a murderous secret
society known as the Tagossa. There
had en sixteen St. Frank’s juniors
there, including myself. Nelson Lee and
Lord Dorrimore were also numbered in
the party, .And, largely owing Lo our
efforts, King DBoris of Mordania had re-

ained his throne, and the Tugossa had

een smashed up. ‘

Soon after our arrival itn England we
had gone down to St. I'rank’s again—
to be warmly and frantically welcomed.
And then, within a few days, somelhing
had occurred which knocked all the con-
fidencoe out of us,

We had received mysterious cards bear-
ing a writlen sign representing a2 flaming
torcb—this, as we all knew, was the
sign of the Tagossd, and it genecrally
meant that death was to follow. ,
At first we had not taken these warn-
inﬁ:l seriously ; but on the very same day
a high explosive bomb had been flung
at a charabanc, containing not only the
sixteen follows who went to Mor(ﬂmia,
but fourteen others as well.

By a miracle we had escaped disaster,
the bomib exploding after the charabanc
‘had passed. And Dr. Stafford, acling
upon Nolson Lee’'s advice, had packed
all the juniors off homo without delay.

The Whilsuntide holidays, in any case,
were almost upon the school, so these
juniors ouly went home s day or two
in advance of the right time. They had
just been . at St. Frank’s a sufficient
ength of time to get back into the
normal run of things.

And we were hoping that when the
new term started we should be able to
.go back without fear. At present all
the other fifteen juniors were being kept
within closed doors by their people. '

Not only this, but each house was
closely protected by police and by Scot-
land Yard detectives. And, indeed, it
was highly necessary that some form
.of protection should be provided, for
Ivan Grezzi was still at large.

'This gentleman was mainly responsiblo
for the wholo trouble.

In Mordania he had been the rimht.-
hand man of the brigand chief. He had
escaped froin the country at the tlime
of the great battle at Ludari, and, so
far as we knew, he had only brought

vel'y soon

one companion with him. And these
two men had set themselves the {esk of
exachni revengo for what had occurred
in the Mordanian mountains.

The vendelta—the deadly blood fend—
had been brought to Ingland. Ivan
Grezzi had sworn an oath (o destroy
every member of- tho parly who had
helped King DBoris 1o destroy the
Tagossa. .

Grezzi had nearly succeeded in wipmg
out sixteen of us at one blow. Kor-
tunately, ho bad failed, and since then
no furlher atitempts had been made.
This, undoubtedly, was because such ex-

cellent protective measures had been
takon. As soon as these proleclive
measuros were removed the danger

would again be i1mininent. |

‘‘ It seems jolly queer to me, guv'nor,’”’
I said thoughtfullv. ‘' Why can’t they
get hold of these two rotlers? Scotland
Yard, I mecan. Goodness knpws, it
ought to be eusy cnough to nab {wo
foreigners like Grezzi and his com-
punion. I don’t believe they can even
speak English!” _

Nelson Lee removed the pipe from
between his lLips.
“Scotland Yard i3 quite helpless
while these two men remain in hiding,”’
he said. ‘' And there 13 no doubt,
Nipper, thal Grezzi and his companion
are skulking away somewhere, beyond
the gaze of the police. As soon as they
cmerge they will probably be nabbed.”’

‘* In that case, i1l’as safe enough for us
to walk about,”’ I said.

‘“ Certainly, if the police do nab our
excellent friends,”’ smd Lee. ‘' Bul we

have no guarantee that such will be the

case. We can’t figure on it, Nipper.
Then, again, it 13 possible that we have
other enemies. I’ersonally, I beliove that
these two are the only ones; but we
can’t be certain.” |

I grunted. ;

‘‘* Well, at that rate, we might be walk-
ing about with this menace at our backs
for months,” I said. ** That's a lively
prospect, isn't it?7 It’s the unceriainty
that"mnkes me so impatient. T can’t

I Dbroke off abruptly, for .at that
moment the door of the consulting-room
opened and a vision appeared—a vision
of immaculate neatness and coolness.

In other wprds, Lord Dorrimore stood in

the doorwsgy. . S o
Dorrie himself, attired in a beaulifully
cul while flannel sunit, with soft collar,
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and a quiet silken tie. "Upon his head |
reposed a panama hat. His while boots
were spotless, and he carried a neat cane.
As a rule, Dorrie was quile careless
about his attire,. bul to-day he was a
perfect model.

“Into the chamber of gloom and |
misery !"’ he remarked, as he strollod in.
‘““ By gad! What on carth’s the matler
with your face, Nipper? It looks ahout
.a yard longer than usual. Ah, (®at's
botter! The smiles burst forth!"

“They can’'t help bursting forth
when you make such highly intelligent
ramarks, Dorrie,”” I grinned.  You
nadman!”’

““Thanks,” said Dorric. *‘ 1 always
enjoy a delicately expressed compli-
ment,"”’

“ I'in not sure that Nipper isn't right,
old man,”” said Nelson Lee severely.
““ Haven’'t you more sense than {o come
hero at this time of the day?"

Dorrie sighed. - -

“ And this-is the kind of welcome I
recoive,”” he exclaimed. ‘I thought
you'd be glad to see me—"'

‘““We are glad to see you, but you
should not have risked the journey,”,
said Nelson Lec. “ How did you
coma?"’

“1 walked.”

“ Walked!” 1 yelled. ** You'! And|
you're enerally
yards ! gWhy., I've known you to call a

taxi Lo cross the street!'’

““ That,”” said Dorrie, ** is a gross exag-
geration. I walked becauso the day was
so sublimely sunny,. and because I
needed some exeroise. Furthermore,
thero must be a taxi strike, because I
couldn’t find one for love or money!”

“That’s about the true explanation,”
I said. ** But think of it, guv'nor! Ho
actually walked here, inviting Grezzi to
take pot shots at him as he came along.
It's a cerlainly you won’t walk back,
Dorrie.”

“My dear kid, what's the good of
worrying?’ asked Lord Dorrimore, sil-
ting down. ‘' Personally, I don’t believe
there’s half so much danger as you make
out. And it may interest you to know
that I've got a neat litile revolver tucked
away in mny pocket. I was fed up with
sticking indoors, and so 1 came for a]
stroll. And if you like to make a fuss
. about i1t, Lee, you can go ahead. Dut
give me warnin , because I want to stuff
some colton wool in my ears before you
start.”’

too lazy to walk tenl

I ‘

10X, you mustn’t blame us if vou gel a

Nelson Lee couldr't holp smiling.

“ Well, Dorrie, I'in not your keepor,
and if you chooso to take these risks, il's
your own lookout,” he said. “ I must
admit that J have been acting in just
the same way—I'vo walked aboul freely

“Then, if you start lecturing me,
you'd  Dbetler beware,”” interrupted
Dorrie. ““ Any news? Has this (irezzi

fellow been: nubbed, or are wo to expect
a bomb through the roof al any
moment?”’ .

Nelson Leo smiled again.

** I don’t think anything of that nature
will happen, Dorrie,”” he replied.
““ Grezzt 1s probably lying low, atlempt-
ing to lull us inlto the belief that ho has
gono away. Personally, 1 do not expect
anyvihing to happen until two or Llhres
days have olapsed.’’ '

“By gad!” exclaimed his lordship.
‘““An’ 1n the meantime we've gol (o
languish 1in suspense! We've got to wail
with this Dbally sword of Damocles
hoverin’ over our innocent little heads!”

“ Exuclli{," I chuckled. * Glorious
prospect, Dorrie!” -

“I'm afraid you don't take it quile
seriously enough,”” said Nelson Lee
gravely. ‘“Just try and be thoughtful
for once, Dorrie. This danger is abso-

lutely real, and unless we take the most
elahorate precautions, some of us wul
suffer. I am speaking in deadly earnest
now. Our lives are in. peril, old man,
and it is up to overy ono of us to keep
sirictly on our gunrj. I've half a mind
Lo keep you here now.” '

Dorrie shrugged his shoulders.

“ I'm not scared of this follow Grezzl.”
he began.

‘“ Noither am I scared,’”’ inlerrupted
T.ee. *"Buit 1 don't mind telling you,
Dorrie, that I have distinct objeclions
to being wmurdered by the man. I rather
foncy you have a desire to keep ou
living. But, if you will persistently
ignore my advice, you will find a greal
eal of trouble.”

“I'm a bit of a fatalist,”" said his
lordship lightly. ‘* An’, somehow, I've
got a hunch, as the Americans call it,
that I sha’'n’lL peg out this trip. I'm
convinced that I'm not destined to die
at Grezzi's hand, so I'm leavin' things
to chance.”

I grunted.

" Oh, well, if you will act (he giddy
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bullet - throu&gh your napper,”” I ox-

elaimed gru

“If 1 get a bullet through my—er—
napper, young 'un, I sha'n’t be 1n a bt
condition to blame anybody,’’ retorted
Dorrie calmly. *‘‘ So that settles that.
An’, unless %'m mistaken, I can hear
fairy footfalls on the stairs.

coming to disturb our peace on a bank
holiday 1"’

A moment later the door opened, alter

a thunderous tap had sounded upon the
panel, and Chicf Detective-inspector
Lennaxd, of Scotland Yard, strolled in.

He was atlired in a blue serge suit,

Iduaty'boots, a stiff collar, and a bowler
1at.

He removed tho hat, revealing a fore-
head which was bedewed with perspira-
tion spots.

*“ Moming, everybody !’ he said cheer-
{ully. ‘ Phew! It's hot work, walking!
‘n
soun

** Sure thing,”” said Dorrie.
any sign of Grezzi yet?”’

** I'm sorry, your lordship, but—"

“0Oh, by gad!’ interrupted Dorrie,
“ Cut that out, old man. You're one of
Leo's friends, ain't you? Well, you’re
a friend of mine, too—an’ I don’t want
any formalities. My name is Dorri-

more,"’
Nelson Leo shook Lennard's hand

warmly.

““ Does this visit mean that you have
something fresh to tell us, or is it
werely a friendly call?”” I inquired. *‘ I
necdn't toll you, Lennard, that I am
sotnewhat anxious—not concerning my-
self, but with regard {0 the boys. I can
let tho mon look after themselves,”

“I’'m sorry, Lee, but there's really
nothing doing,” said the chief inspector,
shaking his head. *‘ As for your friend,
Grezzi, we havon’t seen any sign of him
at all. As you may imagine, after that
terrible outrage near Bellton, the whole
police forco of the country has been on
tho alert. DBut, although this fellow
Grezzi ought to be casy (o nab, we
haven't found any sign of him.,”

‘ Which proves that he is in hiding,”
said Nelson -Lee. *‘‘ That’s the only pos-
sible thing to think. He’s waiting until
the affair blows over. I am not satisfied
that Grezzi has left the counlry and that
there is no further menace.
trary, ‘I believe that the danger is very
real, and, at the first sign of careless-

‘“ Found

ness on- our parl,

Who " is.

‘F!?d lo sce you're still safe and

On the con- }

that danger will
become apparent.” - .

The chief inspector nodded.

* Yes, that’s what we think at the
Yard,” he said. ‘* All the fifteen boys
are in London, at their various homes,
for all these Eeoﬁ)lo have town resi-
dences. 1 think they're safer in
London.” .

The chief inspector did not slay fov
lond. - He had nothing to tell, and it
was quile useless questioning him. And,
soon after he had taken his departure,
Lord Dorrimore rose to his feect.

“* Woell, T suppose I'd better be goin’,
t0o,"”” he said. ** I'm off for the club, 1
promised to meet a fellow thero to-day,
and I can’t disappoint him—some writer
chap who's hkeen upon Mordania. He
wants me to give him local colour for
the stuff he's writin’.”

“I'll rinﬁ bim up, and tell him
come hore.” said Nelson Lee.

Dorrio grinned.

“No, you don’t!” he chuckled.
‘“ Nothin’ doin’, .old man. You don’t
catch me hke that.. As I told you before,
I'm a bit of a fatalist, an’ I'm fairly
certain. that I sha'n’t come to any harm.
Weé'll see. So long! I might run round
again lator.”

And Dorriniore, before we could stop
him, passed out through the doorway,
and c{:‘s‘msnded the stairs. I went out
on the landing, and paused irresolutelrd

It seemed madness to e that he shou
court death in such a manner.

‘“Hold on, Dorrie!”’ I shouted. * Just
a minute.”

He looked round.

*“ What is it, young 'un?”’ he asked.

‘*‘ Look here, Dorrie, it’s too risky,” I
said. * Come up again, and let the
guv'nor disguise you a bit. That'll be
some safeguard, anybow.”

‘ No, old son; nothin’ doin’,"”” said his
lordship.

He passed down the passage, opened
the front door, and went outside. I re-
turned to the consulting-room with a
grunt of disapproval.

to

‘“Of all the pif-’headed asses!’ 1
snapped ‘‘ He jolly well deserves to
be hurt! He won't even consent to be

disguised.”
‘“ Well, it’s just like him,” cried Nel-
son Lee. g
I crossed over.to :the window, and
azed down . the road. I could see Lord
orrimore’s tall figure striding lazily
along the opposite pavement. The slrcet
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was nearly deserted, and there. .was. no
traffic oxcept an occasional .electric tram.

I was just about to Lurn away when
I caught my breath in with a gulp.

I'or, quite suddenly, Lord Dorrimore
staggered. Ho paused in his walk, his
hnnrfs went up, and he collapsed in a
keap upon the pavementi, lying per-
foctry still—a huddled mass! 1 turned
round, nearly choking.

‘““ Good heavens!” gasped. ‘¢ They
—ihoy’'ve got him, sir!”’
' What?' shoutod Nelson

Leo
hoarsely. 2
I was almost_stunned.

“ Just now—up the road—Dorrie col-
lapsed!”’ I jerked out, the lump in my
throat nearly taking my voice away.
*“ Shot, sir, fexpect. Oh, iy goodness!
Why did we let him go? We ought to
have kept him here, sir:” _

“ Yes., wo ought!” snapped Nelson
Lea furiously. ‘“What a fool I was!
What an infernal idiot! Toor old
Dorrie!”

'The guv'nor dashed to the door.

““ Don’t go, sir!” I shouted hoarsely.

But Nelson Lee took no notlice. Ile
went down the stairs four at a time.
And I followed him, reckless and abso-
lutely careless of what happened. 1
had seen Dorrio collapse. and my one
thought was Lo rush to his side.

Arriving in  lhe streot., we sprinted
along Gray's Inn Road like a couple of
racers in a hundred yards handicap.
Just ahead we could see a erowd ecol-
lected ronnd the spol where Dorrie had
fallon. Other people were running up,
too. A policeman was hastening to the
scene. i

We arrived breathless, and pushed our
way throuﬁh the crowd without com-
punction. We clbowed the people aside
roughly, and found Lord Dorriunore
Iring otionless on the pavement,
hudﬁled up just as he had fallen. None
of the gaping idiots had tonched him.
His face was partially hidden: but some-
thing else caught my eye, and caused me
to utter a sharp exclamation of horror.

A liny pool of blood had formed on
the pavement!

“ Dorrio!" 1 gasped.

« Stand back—stand Dback!" shouted
Nealson Lee. ‘' This gentleman is my
friend. If any of you have any scnse,
do your best to get an ambulance'”

Nelson Lee'a tone was sufficient.
crowd stood back at once, and two or

and then you came,

three men rushed off, helter skeller,
vaguely wondering how they could
obtain the ambulance. Thoy collected
round the policeman who 1was just
coming up. -

Nolson Lee gently lifted Dorrie by the
shoulders. I looked on, with a dull feel-
ing in my breast. I had no hope. The
Tagossa had killed our large-hearled,
affectionalo old friend.

Nelson Lee caught his breath in
sharply.

““ Thank Heaven!” he multered.

“ Isn’l—isn’t he dead, sir?’ I panled.

‘““No; and only slightly hurt!’ re-
plied Lee briskly. ‘A bullet wound,
along the sido of the head. Scarcely
more than a graze, Nippor; but the blow
of (he bullet stunned him, and cut the
skin rather deeply.”

A great breath of relief escaped mo.
After the terrible things I had thought,
it was glorious to know that Dorrio was
not badly hurt. Indecd, just as Nelson
Lee finished speaking, his lordship
opened his cyes, blinked once or twice,
and then grinned faintly.

““ Much damage?”’ he inquired.

““ You cool bounder!’ 1 exclaimed.
“I'm blessed if you don’t keep your
wits about you oven when you're uncon-
geious! How did it happen, Dorrie?"”

““ Goodness © knows!' murmured his
lordship. ‘I don't remember anything.
except 8 sudden pain on my head, and
then I saw a few white and purplo spols,
You might slop
those drums beatin’, old man. Aly head
feels frightfully rocky!”

‘““ It's all right, Dorric; we'll soon have
you in a place of safety,’”” said Nelson
Lee. *“ Nipper, hurry off and get a
taxi. Wo'll take Dorrie straight home.™

The ambulance. of course, was quite
unnecessary. VWWith deft fingers, Nelson
Lee bandaged Dorrie’s head, and by the
time he had finished I arrived on the
scene with a taxi-cab. With some diffi-
culty we got Dorria through the crowd
and into the cab. Wo were only delayed
a few moments by a police-sergeant, who
took our names and one or two delails.
Then we hurried off to Dorrie’s London
house.

We soon arrived, and his lordship was
taken straight to his study. And there
Nelson Leo bandaged his head -thor-
oughly. gave him a stiff dose of brandy.

The | and told him firmly, but quictly, that he

wasn't to move. :
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Dorrie obeyed these instruclions by

rising to his feet and selecting a cigaretto
from an oFen box on the mantelpiece.
]

Ho was slightly unsteady, but by no
means crocked. _
" Sorry, old man, but there’s no

Feason wfly I shouldn’t move,”’ he said
liqhtly. ** Have a cig:u.rclte? By gad!
What did T tell you?”

‘“ Yea, what did you tell me?”’ said
Lee grimly. * You -were posilively
assured that you wouldn't come to any
harin.' |

'** Well, my dear man, I haven’'t come
to any harm,” smiled Dorrie. ‘I don't
call this anythin’—just a little scratch to
remind me that it's not the first bullet
wound I've suffered from. Ye gods and
littlo fishes! What a rotten aim the
fellow had!"

“ Thank goodness for that!"’ I said.

*“ You couldn’t find a better mark than
[ was,” went on Dorrie. ‘' And yet he
couldn’t pot me. Goodness knows where
the bullet came from—I don’t! But
there was 1o report—and that’s rather
jueer, too.”

‘“ Not necessarily,’”’ said Nelson Lee.
““ The would-be murderer probably used
an -air-pistol, and it is quite likely that
he fired from hjs hip, with the revolver
soncealed in his pocket. That would
account for the uncertain aim."

“ 1 t,hought} these Mordanians were
dead shots?”’

‘“ They are, as a rule,’”” replied Lee.
‘“ But this man was out of his element.
No doubt he suffered from slight ner-
vousness in a London street, an
also in a hurry. We must be thankful
that he was. And in future, my beauty,
you're not going out alone.’

‘“ Help ¥’ groaned Dorrie, in dismay.

" This incident proves quite conclu-
sively that our theory was all wrong,”
went on Lee. ‘‘ If Grezzi is lying low,
s companion isn't.. One of them is
prowling about constantly, with the in-
tention of potting onc of us, if he can
get the chance.” -

Lord Dorrimore grinned.

“You don’t step a yard from this
house!” ho said curtly. *‘ Not a bally
axd! I won’t allow-it. 1 ain’t goin’ to

et you chaps 1run into frightful danger!”’

“ Nipper and I must return to Gray's
Inn Road,” said Nelson Lee. ‘‘ But if
it will please you at all, Dorrie, we will
not venture ont until darkness falls, and

|

|
|

he was |
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then we will adopt slight disguises. I
am not living In fear of these enemniies,
but this morning’s events have proved
;.hat I'prev.'a.l.lt.it:u:u': are not entirely value-
ese,’ : ,

And so, for the remainder of the day,
we stopped at Dorrie's place. For-
tunately he had a ‘phone and I was able
to have long chats with Sir  Dontie,
Handforth, Church, Ernest Lawrence,
and one or two others.

This whiled away the time, for it was
rather a long job, ringing them up one
after tho other. It hadn’t taken me long
tlo look up their parents in the telephone.
directory, and jot down all the various

nuinbers. |

““Its frightfull{ wearyin', dear old
boy,”” eaid Sir Montie Tregellis-West,
who was the last one I ’phoned. ‘' I'm
fed up—I am, really. It's simply
shockin’, bein’ e¢ompelled to remain
indoors all day. My aunt won’t even
let me go to the window, you know!
Ain't it appallin’?’

“ Well, Montie, it can’t be helped;

ou’ve gotl to stick it,”’ I said. *‘ It can’t
ast for,ever, and within a day or two
Grozzi and this other chap will 11131'ob1:¢_bl;1,r
be laid low. I've told you what hap-
pened to Dorrie, s0 you can see that the
danger is a real ome.” -

‘““ Dear old boy, you needn’t have told
me that.” said Tregellis-West. “ I don’t
forget that frightful explosion near St.
Frank's. That told me the danger was
real, begad! Have you heard anythin’
about the others—Captain Mason, an’
the rest?”

‘“ The gnuv’'nor 'phoned up Mason not
long ago, and he’s all right,” I replied.
‘*“ He's keepmg indoors, just the same as.
the rest of wus. Horribly humiliating,
isn’t it?’ '

Sir Montie declared that it was shock-
ingly so, and shortly afterwards bade
me good-night, and rung off.

Nelson Lee and I whiled away the
evening by playing billiards with Dorrie,
and then, when it was dark. we slipped.
out unobtrusively, and wended aour way
homewards. We didn’t enter our place
in Gray’s Inn Road by the front door.
A man with a noiseless pistol is not o
very cheerful customer, and he could
easily tako pot shotp at us as wo entered.

We chose ‘the rcar door, and got in-

nite safely. ' And somchow I felt that
the perila of this strange Whitsuntide
holiday were only just beginning.



THE HOUNDS OF THE TAGOSSA 7

CHAPTER 1II.
NARROW ESCAPFS!

ELSON LEE and T were up in
good time on the following morn-

Ing. .

ft was not quite so fine as it
had been on the previous day. The sky
was clouded, and the sun, after making
valiant attempts Lo break through, gave
up its task as hopeless and made an un-
conditional surrender. Chagrined and
beaten, he retired into obscurily.

‘Nevertheless, the day was quite warm,
for the breeze was a sultry one, with
a promise of thunderstorms in it. I had
an idea that before evening came we
should see much lightning, and hear
many peals of thunder.

~ As it happened, I was quile wrong, for
in the afternoon the weather cleared and

the sun shono in full glory, with an air |

of trinmph and  supercilious victory
which clearly indicated his swank at
having driven tho clouds away.

Bolh Nelson Lee and I had been ex-
pecting that further news would come to
us; but the day passed absolutely un-
eventfully. From morning till night
wo didn't hear a. thing. Cerlainly,.
Montio and Handforth and one or two
others rang up, but there was nothing
doing. Tho Tagossa made no sign.

Dorrie was belter, and wanted to come
out again, Nelson Lee told him that if
ho dured leave his house, he would be
taken back and chained up. ‘This
threat, although not serious, had the
effect of keeping Dorrie indoors.

‘““ Well, guv'nor, I hope it won't keep
on like this,”” I said, lato in the evening.
“I'd rather have attempts made on our
lives than koep up this game. We should
at least have an opportunity of getting
on the trail. As it is, wo're done.”

“You need have no fear, Nipper—
Grozzi will not remain inactive for
long.”” said Nelson Leo grimly. *‘ You
must romember that the police and the
best men at Scotland Yard are on the
look-out. At any hour our Mordanian
friends might make a slip, and then they
will bo caught in the net.” .

I thought possibly (hat somethin
might happen during the night; but
was wrong. I awoke on the following
morning fresh and bright, and in no way
harmed. But 1 was not in my usual
state of cheerfulness. L

The knowledge that T was hemmed in,

bound to keep indoors by an unknown
peril, made me rather irritable.

It was certainly very exasperating.

“I'm not going to stand it much
longer—that’s absolutely cortain!” I
told myself oa I walked disconsolately
into tho breakfast-room. ¢ This sorl of
thing can’t last, and if thoss confounded
Tagossa chaps aren’'t collared before
long, we shall have {o start making a
movo of our own, There's no sense in
messing about like this!”

I addressed these illuminating remarks
to mysclf. Nelson Lee was not present,
being slill in his own room, engaged in
shaving. It was quite early in the
morning—or, to be exact, just aboul a
quarter to eight. |

The guv’'nor had given instructions the
previous evening that Mrs. Jones, our
worthy housekeeper, should serve break-
fast at eight o'clock sharp.

I was not extremely delighted with this-
idea, I considered that eight-thirty
would have been quite early enough.
glanced at the morning paper, found
nothing of interest in it, and tossed il
astde. Then I gave my attention Lo the
table. o

Next to Nelson Lee’s
pile of lelters, and a well-wrapped, coin-
pact brown paper parcel. It was very
securely tied, and the handwriting on the
label was unfamiliar to me. Anc just at
that moment Nelson Lee strolled in.

‘“ Good-morning, Nipper!"” he satl
cheerfully. *“ Well, the nlghl. pas:ed
without any alarming events.”

ﬁlato lay a littla

** Why, did you expect a bomb (n
come through the roof, guv'nor?' I in.
quired. .

Nelson Lee frowned.

“I'm afraid you regard this matler
rather too flippantly, my boy,' he said.
“ No, I did not expect a bomb to come
through the roof, but I thought it quila
possible that Mvr. Ivan Grezzi would
attempt some sort of violence.”

* Buat- why should he pick on us?' 1
asked. ** Why not Dorrie, or Watson, or
Tregelliz-West, or some of the otherg?"’

**There is no doubt, Nipper, that
(irezzit regards us as his chief enemies,"”
snid Nelson Lee. ‘' It stands (o reason,
lherefore, Lhat he will pay particular
altention to us, DBy the way, whal is
that pnarcel you are holding?”’

““ Oh, it's for you, sir!?’ I replied. "1
found it next Lo your plate.”

““ Lel me sece 1t.” |

Nelson T.ee took the parce! and turned
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1t over thoughtfuily. I could not quile
understand it. He gave the thing alto-

ether more attention then it deserved.

e turned it over three or four times,
judged it’s weight in his hand, shook it
gently, and finally laid it down on the
table.

‘““ What's the idea, sir?”’ I asked.
“ Why don’t you open it?" |

‘“ I shall open it—later,”’ replied Nelson
Lee quietly. ‘' Before doing so, however,
I shall take this parcel into the labora-
tory and immerse it in a large bowl of
water.”’

I stared.

““ What on earth for?'’ I asked blankly.

‘““You will probably smile when you
hear my reason,’’ said Lee. ‘ But we
cannot be too careful, Nipper., The
chances are that this parcel is quite inno-
cent and harmless. But we must not
overlook the possibility that it may be
exceedingly dangerous.”

‘‘ Dangerous !’ I repeated. “A
miserable little parcel like that!”’

“Precisely,”” replied the iv'nor,
‘* Even a miserable little parcel like this,
as you put it, may contain death, . You
must remember that we are menaced by
the Tagossa, and it is quite a favourite
trick of these secret eocieties to use
bombs.”’

“ But that's not o bomb!” I yelled.

‘I don’t suppose it is, but it 1s belter
to be on the safe side.”

And Nelson Lee, picking up the parcel,
walked through mto the little passage
which lod to the laboratory. I followed
him, not only amused, but rather indig-
nané. |

“ Dash it all, sir, you might as well
see what is inside!”’ 1 exclaimed. *‘ That
wouldn’t do any harm, and by soaking
tho parcel in water you might ruin the
contents.” |

““ It 19 cerlain that I shall ruin the con-
tents,”’ replied Lee, taking a bowl and
filling it with water. '“That is my
object, Nipper. And I am certainly sus-
picious, and I am quite indifferent to
your scorn.”

“ Well, that’s a good thing!” 1 said
scoffingly. ‘'‘ Fancy overdoing it like
this, guv’nor! I'm jolly well surprised
at 3’911! That pa.rcef's as harmless as I
am.

“In that case, my suspicions are cor-
rect,” retorted Nelson Leeo calmly.

By this remark I took it that Nelson
Lee did not consider me exactly harmless,
But I made no comment, and the precious

parce]l was dulf.dumped into the bowl of
water and held down. Large bubbles
escaped and rose to the surface. ‘L'he
parcel dropped to the bottom and
remained there.

‘“We will give it five minutes,” said
Lee, taking out his watch.

I did not trust myself to say anything,
because 1. considered the whole Lhing
ridiculous. If Nelson Lee was scared,
was not. I'or him to get into a panic
over an ordinary parcel was astonishing
to me.

‘“* Well, the time’s up, guv’'nor,’’ I said,
at length. ‘ Hadn't we better fish it
out 7"’

Nelson Lee proceeded to do so. I
knew that he was quite aware of my
contempt, but he took absolutely no
notice of it. Quite calm and deliber-
ately he lifted the parcel out of the
water and set it down gingerly upon the
bench. Then ho picked up a sharp knile,
cut through the strings, and removed the
sodden wrapper.

I stared eagerly, and then burst into a

roar.
‘“Ha, ha, ha!’ I yelled. ‘‘ A" box of
cigars! Wel), it well serves you

joll
right, guv’nor! ![ epe you'll enjoy
smoking them!”’

Nelson Lee smiled slightly, and picked
up the cigar-box. It was of the ordinary
variety, and the highly coloured label on
the surface informed us that the contents
consisted of Havana cigars of a particu-
larly expensive brand.

“ Weil, it was just as well to make sure,
Nipper,’’ said Leo ovenly.

‘“ And those cigars must have co:t two
or three quid!"’ fejaculated indignantly.
“* It’s a regular shame, guv’'nor—spoiling
good smokes like that! I expect they
were sent to you by a friend, and it's a
ten to one chance that there’s a letter
among that pile near your plate, saying
who they're from.”

Nelson Lee had taken out his pocket-
knife. He inserted the blade under the
lid, and gently prised it open. Then he
uttered a short exclamation, and 1
noticed that his eyes were gleaming.

‘“ Exactly "’ he said. *“ I wasa't far
wrong, young ’un.”

‘“ What—what do you mean?’ I asked
uncertainly.

Lec did not answer, but he placed the
cigar-box on .the bench and pointed to
it. The lid was now open, but no soaked
and ruined cigars were revealed to our
gaze. Instead, I saw that the box was



THIE HOUNDS OF THE TAGOSsA

illod with meta! objecls—one or two cogs
wero visible, and some-little levers.

‘““ Greal Scott!" I exclaimed. *‘ What
—what is it, guv'nor?”’

** Nothing more nor less than a very
ingenious infernal machine,’”” replied
Nelson Lee smoothly. ‘ Quite harmless
now, Nipper, but d):aadly a few minutes
ago. If Iphad not soaked the parcel, we
should have been blown o atoms the
vory instant 1 lifted the lid.”

““ Oh, my goodness!” ‘

‘“ Do you still consider Lhat my precau-
tions over this miserable little parcel were
unnecessary ?”’ asked Lee. ‘Do you
still think that I have acted in a foolish
way?"

IFor a second or two I could not say
anything. I was rather staggered by this
revelation, and I felt somewhat shaky.
The knowledge that we might have beon
se?t to Ilternity made me turn somewhat
pale. -

‘“‘I'm sorry, guv'nor!” I said huskily.
“1 arologise for what I said just now.
It only proves that I'm a young ass, and
that you're just the opposite, The awful
murderer! Why, iF you hadn’t been

cute—

‘“ There is no necessity Lo picture what
would have oecurred if we had been care-
leas, Nipper,’' said Nelson Lee. ‘ Grezzi
has failed in this little gamne of his. 1
was suspictous at once, not because I was
expecting n bomb through the post, but
because 1t 13 a general practice of mine
to be always on my guard. The Tagossa
made no move yesterday, and that indi-
cated to me that Grezzi was preparing
something."’

I took a deep breath.

“ Strickly speaking, we ought to be

smashed to bits by now, sir,”” I said.
“What a jolly good thing that parcel
wasn't addressed to me! T should have
ripped it open without thinking——"'

‘“* And after that you wouldn't need to
think any more,’’ said Lee grimly.
‘“ Well, il's over, Nipper, and we might
et to our breakfast. Mrs. Jones
onbt highly indignant with us
already. I insist upon her being
prompt with meals, and she, not un-
naturally, expects us to be prompt
also.”’ o

““1—I don’t want any breakfast, sir,”
I mutiered. ‘“I foel rather queer inside.
It's a wonder to me  that parcel came
throngh the post ‘‘without exploding.
Supposing it had received ‘a tremendous
jolt? What would have happened?”’

¥
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13 no

against whom he bore no animosity.
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‘“ Nothing,”' roplied Lee. * The ex-
piosive is well protected, and it could not
take action until the lid of the box was
opened. No, Nipper, the parcel was
quite safo in that way, and %Ir. Grezzt
i3 evidently a man of ingenuity. Wo
must be more on our guard than ever.”

We went back into Lthe breakfast-room,
Lee announcing that he would give the
infernal machine full altention later on.
But he had hardly taken his scat at
the table when he rose to his feet again.
And now I saw that a startled look was
in his eyes, an expression of hidden
alarmm and anxiety..

“ What’s wrong, sir?"’ I asked quickly.

‘““Don’t bother, Nipper—don’t bother !"”
snapped Lee,

‘“ But the eggs and bacon are gelting
cold, sir,”” I said. *‘ We may as well do

our best to eat somelhing:

“ Never mind the eggs, there is some-
thing of much greater importance 1o
occupy our attention!’ interrupled
Nelson Lee, his voice almost harsh.
‘“ What a dolt I was not to think of it
before! There is not one moment to
lose, Nipper.”

“But I don’t understand, sir!’ I ex-
claimed quickly. ‘“ What’s the .matter?
What's wrong? What are you calling
yourself names for? A dolt—eh? &i
think you were tremendously keen—-""

“ But the others. Nipper—tho others!"
broke in Lee. ‘‘ Don’t you understand:
We had this parcel sent to us—a parcel
of death! Is it not possible that Grezzi
has sent similar parcels to Dorrimore, (0
Mason, to Tregellis-West, and Walson--
and all of them? Just imagine what
would happen!”’

‘““ Good Heavens!”

It only took me a second Lo imagine the
result, Not one of the others would be
on their guard as Nelson Lee had Jhoen:

| they would all open the pnrcels, and there

could be but one result. The very
thought staggered me, and filled me with
horror.

‘““ Oh, but—but that’s too awful, sir!"
I protested huskily. ¢ Even Grezzi
wouldn’t do that—dozens of innocent
people would be killed !

‘‘ Grezzi has already proved that he has
no scruples,”’ interrupted Nelson Lee.
‘“ At St. Frank’s he attempted to blow up
a charabanc containing a number of
boys he had never seen before, a_gd
0
long as he kills thoso he considers his
enemies, he does not care how many
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innocent ones aro involved. That is the
w:iy with these vendettas, Nipper.”*
hardly knew what to say.
‘“ And wo must waste no further time

in here,”” went on Nelson Leo. ‘' How
many of our friends have got telephones
fixed in their houses?”

‘“Seven or eight, sir,” I replied
q\uwkl . ‘““That’s including Dorrie and
Tregellis-West, and Handforth, and Law-
rence, Talmadge, and one or two more.
Christine and Pitt and Watson and Fatty
Little aren’t on the 'phone.”

Nelson Lee nodded.

“ Thero ‘is just one thing in our
favour,”” he said. ‘‘ It i3 now only just
ten minntes past‘e_igfht——distinctly early.
Dorrie, I know, is a lazy scoundre! in the
mornings. Heo never turns out before
nine or ten. And it is hardly likely that
the juniors are down yet.
able to avert these tragedies."

‘““ T hope 20 Heaven we can, sir!’”’ I said
fervently.

“You must waste no time in ringing
up all thosec who are on the ’phone,”
went on Lee. ‘I will rush round in my
racing car to the others, and, between us,
we may bo successful. Warn them all
not to touch any parcel, no matter how
innocent it looks. And don't waste a

second !”’
I grabbed up a writing-book from the
table. Upon this I had scribbled several

telephone numbers, in order to save
myself the trouble of looking them up
every time in the directory. The first
number I selected was that of Sir Edward
Haundforth’s 'phone. |

And it struck me that it would be just

as well to 'phone Handforth up to begin
with. Church and McClure were staying
with him, therefore thero wero. three
fellows to warn here. They were well
guarded out:side by Scotland Yard detec-
tives and police, but these men were no
protection against the kind of devilry
that had nearly brought disaster to the
guv'nor and to me.

I rushed into- the consulting-room,
rabbed the tolephone, and yelled Hand-
orth’s number into the transmitter. I

only had a fow scconds to wait, although
those seconds seemed like minutes.

‘ Line out of order,”” said the exchange

gitl briefly. |

“What!’ I shouted. ‘‘ But I must

get through!” .

‘“ Sorry, but thal’s impossible,” said

the girl. ‘* There was a fire in the West

i

‘We may bo I
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End during the night, and the number
you want was disconnected—""
I did not wait to hear any more. I
jammed the receiver on its hook and
rushed out of tho consulting-room.

“Guv’nor!” I yelled.

Nelson Leo was just bounding down
the stairs,

“Well, Nipper, it?”’ he
demanded quickly. |

‘“ Go to Handforth's place while you're
out,”” I rephed. * H'I?S number’s dis-
connected, and there are three of them
there—Handforth, Church, and McClure.

what Is

{ I can’t get through on tho ’phone."”’

“Right !’ said Leo,
the others.”

I dashed back into the consulting-room
and a few minutes later I was speaking
with Sir Montie.

‘““ That you, Montie?' I-asked. ‘' Has
2 parcel come for you this morning?’

‘““Dear old boy, _whatever is the
matter?”’ asked Tregellis-West. ‘‘ As a
matter of fact a parcel did come, but I
haven’t opened it yet——"'

“Then don’t!” I said. ‘It probably
contains a bomb!”’

‘‘ Begad!”?

“If vyou open it you'll bé blown lo
atoms!”’

‘‘ Really, Nipper, old boy, this is no
time for joking,”” pretested  Tregellis-
West. I think it is frightfully absurd

‘“ Be 'phoning

~“I was never more serious in all my
life!"’ I insisted.

And I proceoded to tell Sir Montie,
in as few words as possible, whal had
happened. He was very startled, and
assured me that he would not touch the

arcel, even with a barge-pole. He would

ave it taken outside in a pail of water.
I wasted no further timne, but rang oft
at once, and then ’phoned to Ernest
Lawrence. The answer was exactly tho
same—a parcel had come for him, but
Lawrence was not yet up. I spoke to
Lawrence scnior, and he promsed me
that he would put the parcel in water.

So far, everything was all right, but
there was not the slightest doubt that
Ivan Grezzi had made an atitempt to
kill every one of us. |
"I rang up Talmadge, and then Yorke.
Neither of thém had come down ‘to
breakfast. But-paréels were waiting for
both. It was quite obvious that these
parcels had been sent broddcast, and if
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the guv'nor and I succeeded in saving
all the intended vielims, il would be
something like a miracle! '

CHAPTIER III.
THE VENDEITA!

DWARD OSWALD HANDFORTIH
E snorted.
“Do you think I'm afrai:d of
these blessed Tagossa men?” he
demanded warmly. *‘‘ Not likely! And,
what's more, I'm not going to stick 1n-
doors all day—I had enough of il yes-
terday !’
“IU’s all ver
in Church. *“

you
LN}

well to say that,” put
ut your pater won't lat
o out, Handy."”

h, I can wangle it somehow,” de-
clared Handforth. * Why should I be
compelled to stick indoors, like & pri-
sonor? What's the good of tho police?
Wo've got to bo protected, and I'in not
going to skulk in hiding any longer.”

Handforth and his two chums had just
como downstairs. It was nearly eight-
thirty, and breakfast in the Handforth
household would not be served until
nine. Sir. Edward—Handy's pater—had
not yot put in an appearance,

Church and McClure were staying
wilh their famous leader. McClure's

cople had no London house, and Nelson
see had deemed it better that all the
juniora should remain in the metropolis.
.Church was thero because ho wanted
to be with his chums.

Handforth, as usual, was grumbling.
He knew well enough that ho would nol
be allowed to go out, but it plcased him
to say Lhat he would take no nolice of
these orders. This was just onoc of his
Ihttle ways.

‘“It's absolutely mad!’ went on the
leader of Study D. *‘ It's known for a
fact that only two of these Tagossa men
are in England. Just think of il! We're
all hemmed in because of these two
rolters—and thoy may bo out of the
country by this time. It's a farce!’

“Well, wo don’t know about that,”
gaid Church. ‘“I haven’t forgotten thatl
terrific explosion near Bellton. My hat!
It's a wonder we weren’t all killed then
—and we should have beon if luck hadn’t
favoured us. The incident proved. any-
way, that Grezzi is in deadly earnest.”

““* Well, of course, it proved that,”” ad-

~mitled Handforth. *' But still, I
sec—— Hallo! What’s this?”

|

-IL

““ It looks like a parcel,”” said McClure.

“ Of course it’s a parcel, you ass!’
went on Handforth. *‘ Addressed to me,
too. We'll sco what it 1s. Come along
-—weo'll'open it in the morning-room; it’s
all quiet there.”

The parcel was not particularly large,
and Handforth seized it and carrted it
inlo one of the apartments which opened
out from the dim hall. Church and
McClure went with him.

Handforth sgt ihe parcel on the table,
produced his knife, and cut the string.
Then he commenced (o remove {he
wrapping.

And, so far, Nolson Lee had not ap-
peared |

No word of warning had reached
Handforth that he was not to open the
parcel. If I could have only known what
these three juniors were doing at ‘the
moment I should have trembled in my
shoea.

Haundforth threw the .brown paper
aside. And a box of chocolates, manu-
factured by a well-known firm, was re-
vealed.

** Choes!”" exclaimod Handforth, 1n
surprise. ‘‘ Well, I'm jiggered! I
wonder who the dickens could have sent
them—thero's not a word inside to in-
dicale the sonder. ell, we might as
woll sample them.,”

*- Not a bad idea!"' grinned Church.

Handiorth raised the cover, pulled off
tho paper shavings, and revealed a full
layer of delicious-looking chocolates.
This parcel, at all events, was not a
deadly borub. ‘I'here was nothing what-
ever to indicate thal it was even dan-
gerous. Perhaps it was as innocens%s 1l
o TR - i

‘ word, they seem ripping!’ sal
McClu};'e. i PP g

‘“* They are ripping!”’ declared Hand-
forth. who had sampled one. * Help
yourselves, you falheads! You don’t
want me to feed you, 1 suppose?”’

Church and MecClure selected a choco-
lale each, and declared that they were
first class. And just as Handforth was
about to partake of another, a foolistep
sounded in the doorway, and Sir Edward
Handforth looked in.

‘“ Good-morning, boys!’’ he said cheer-
fully, ““ What's this—what's  this*
Chacolates! Good giacious me! What
nexL?’

‘“ Have one, paler?’ said Handforth,

don'tlproﬂ'ering the box.

‘* My dear Edward, what nexL?”’ de-
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manded his father. ‘‘ Ridieulous!
Chocolates before breakfast! Whoever
heard of such nonsense! PPut them away
at once—at once, yon young rascals!’

Church and ﬁcClure grinned, and
Handforth looked indignant,

** What’s the matter with chocolates
before breaklast, pater?' he demanded
warmly. ‘' There’s nothing wrong with
them, I suppose? We're going to finish
half this box " o |

‘“* Nothing of the sort!’ interrupted
Sir Edward grimly. ‘‘ Hand the box to

me! Do you hear me, sir? Hand it to
me !’

‘** Look here, pater——"'

““ Confound tt! Will you obey me, or
not?’ roared Sir Idward. ‘Do you

think I'm going  to be talkad to by =a
youngster liko you? I refuse to argue,
Fdward, and I insist upon you passing
tne that box of chocolates this instant !’
Sir Edward didn't wait for Handforth
to pass it. He strode forward, seized the
box, and slammed the lid on it. In
many ways Sir IEdward was a larger and
older edition of Handy himself. He was
just as clumsy, and every bit as arro-
gant.
argument, and he always insisted upon
having his own way. And, naturally,
when father and son had a set to,
andy always succumnbod.

‘““ Now, vou won't touch these again
until after breakfasi!’ said Sir Edward.
** The very idea, eating swecets at this
time of the day!”’ .

He strode cut of the room, and took
the chocolates to his own library, where
he locked them away in a drawer. If he
had been asked why he objecied to the
boys partaking of sweets at that hour,
he would probably have had no answer.
But it was onc of Sir lidward’s little
ways to assert his authority on every
possiblo occasion. :

‘Well, I'm jiggered !’ said Church,
grinning.

“ You—you
forth.

i Eh ?I’

“ What have we done?”

Handforth didn’t know, but he glared
at his chums ferociously. As he couldn’t
‘‘ tako it out of ' his father, he natur-
ally turned to his long-suffering chums
to relioave his feelin?s.

“It was your silly faults!’ snapped
Handforth. y Y pe

* Our fault?”’ |

“Yes! Why didn’t you start jewing

'f_alhea-da!” snorted Hand- |

7

He liked nothing better than an |

!
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at him, instead of standing there like a
gouple of dummies?” 'said Handforth.
‘““* Hoe wouldn't dare to roar at you the

| same as ho does at wne——''

““* Oh, wouldn't hei”’ said Church.
‘“ Wo stand enough of your roaring,
Handy, . without taking the risk of

having any from your paler.”

It was an unfortunale remark, for it
fairly started Handforth on the go. They
were still arguing when the breakfast-
bell rang, and when thoy went into the
dining-room they were all looking some-
what Mushed.

They were each aware of the fact that
a subtle change had come about; they
were not feeling quite themselves. In
the heat of their recent squabble they
had not noticed much; but now that
they were sitting quint’ly at .the table,
they became more aware of the true
position. |

Under the eagle eye of Sir Edwaerd,
and the more kindly eye of Lady Hand-
forth, the juniors could not continue
their arguments. Church was feeling off
colour. For some reasons ‘the thought
of food was distasteful to him. Yet,
when he had come down, ho had pos-
sessed’ a healthy appetite, and was
?ngerly looking forward to his break-
ast, '

But now he had completely changed.
There was a very queer feeling inside
hun, and his head was in a most peculiar
slale. He felt dizzy, and now and again
he heard strange noiges. '

McClure was in a somewhat similar
condition. Handforth probably felt some
syinploms, but he brushed them aside
illlpat.inntfy-

“I—I ho?)e you'll excuse me, Lady
Handforth. but—but I don't want any
breakfast!’ said Church uncerlainly,
** J—1 couldn’t eat anything.””

His hostess looked rather concerned.

“Dear mo! Whatever’'s the matter
with tho boy?” she exclaimed. ‘‘ Come,
Wal't.er, you must have your Dbreakfast

‘“‘ I—I don't feol like it, thanks,” said
Church.
“ Stuff and nonsonse!”’ snapped Sir

Edward. * Upon my soul! What pre-
osterous rubbish! No breakfast—a fine,
ﬁenthy boy like you? ‘What's the

niatter—sulky? Been having a squabble
with that rascally son of mine?”

‘“Go casy, pater!’ protested Hand-
forth.. ‘* We haven’'t had a squabble—
only—— Oh, my hat!"” |
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Handforth suddenly broke off and held | carried upslairs and placed in their bed-

his head. '

growled his father.

“J—I feel awfully queer!” muttered
Handforth. *‘ I—I don’t know——""

Ho broke off, breathing rather
quickly, and Sir Edward, looking at the
boys closely, could not fail to observe
that they were all pale and shaky. Their
eycs wore unusually bright, and Church
was now laying back in his chair in a
kind of stupor.

“Whalever is the matter?’ asked
Lady Handforth, in some alarm.

Sir Edward rose to his feet hurriedly.
tipping his chair over backwards, and
_sending it with a crash to the floor. In
matters of this kind he was just the
samic as his son. He went to Church’'s
side, and shook the lad by the shonlders.

“Now then, young man—'"' he
began.

But he stopped short, for Church went
limp, his face aa pale as a sheet. Then,
as Eo rolled off the chair, his limbs
became fixed and 1igid, only .to relax
again & moment afterwards. And poor
Church proceeded Lo squirm about on
the floor, moaning slightly as he did so.

‘*‘ (ood heavens!'’ shouted Sir Edward.
““ What's the matter with the lad?
Waler—fetch some water! No—Dbrandy!
Brandy’s what we want! Confound it!
Can’t somebody bring the water—brandy

Sir ldward was almost incoherent.
Church’s sudden collapse was decidedly
alarming. And almost before anolher
minute %lad passed McClure fell back in
his chair in exactly the same position.

' Good gracious me!’ gasped Sir
Edward. ‘ This is terrible—shocking!
What can be the matter? Edward, do

ou know wh{I your young friends—

y George! He's just tho same as the
others now!”

“Oh. my boy—my boy!'* exclaimed
Lady Handtorth., in alarm.

‘“It's no good getting inlo a panie;
Gthel! You must keep your head—
romain calm! What in the world shall
we do? G(ood heavens! I've never scen
anything like it in all my life—three of
them at once! Felch some waler!
Fetch doctors—''

Of the two, Sir Edward. was in a {ar
grealer panic than Lady Handforth.
Servants were summoned, and they came
in, looking scared. The three juniors,
now quiet, but in & kind of trance, were

rooms. They seemed Lo be conacio:s,

““ What on earth is the matter now?" | although they could say nothing.

Sir Edward, slightly calmer now, went
to the telephone—and gave voice to a
few uncomplimentary exclamations when
he found that the line was not working.
He immediately sent one of the servanls
out to fetch a doctor.

But the servant had hardly been gone
& minule, and the whole household was
in an uproar, when an urgent ring
sounded at the bell. Oulside, near the
pavement, slood a low, grey racing car.

Sir Edward was up with the Dboys,
wondering what he could do, when his
buller appeared, looking very acilated
and scared. Sivr Fdward turned upon
him fiercely.

“ Go away—go away!” he snapped.
“Don’t come bolhering me uiv,
Weston! I won't be worried—"

! Bu't., there’s a gentleman to see you,
Bil—

“* Confound the gentleman!” rporied
Sir Edward. *‘ I won't see anybody '

“But the gentleman insisted upon
seemg you at once, Sir Edward,” gasped
the buller,

“I tell you I won't—""

“ His name is Mr. Nelson Lee, sir'"”

“Eh? What's thal? Mr. Nelson
Lee™’ said Handforth senior sharnly.
‘“ Splondid! The very man I wanted to
see! You infernal idiot, Weston! Why
couldn't you tell me that at first?

You've got no more brains than a
rabbit !’

The butler—who was accustomed (o
this sort of thing—stood aside. At the
same Liie, he was rather indignant with
his master. Sir Edward brushed past
him, and blundered down the stairs like
an elephant. In the big hall he came
face Lo faco wilh Nelson Loe, who was
looking very anxious and concerned.

“I'm glad you've come. Mr. Lee—
tromendously glad!”" said Sir Edward,
grasping Lhe detective’'s hand. ‘¢ My
Loy, and those two friends of his—they
seem to have come over quecer. I can't
understand it. I've sent for the doctor.
but I undersltand that you know some-
thing about medicine——"’

“Yeos!” Interrupted Lee
““ Take mo to them™”

It was no Lime for politeness, or for
asking queslions. Sir Edward had
already said enough to convince Nelson
Lee thay, the worst had happened. With
his heart flled withh grave fears, Nelson

curlly.



Lee bounded up the stairs, taking no
notice whatever of his -host, who was
following close behind, and talking
without a pause. | |

‘* This room ?"’ demanded Lee, nolicing
a half-open door.

'* Yes, they're in thero,”” replied the
other. ‘I can’t understand—"

Nelson Lee did not wait to hear what
Sir Edward was about to say. He quickl
entered the room, and found Handfort
and Co. stretched out on three separate
beds, all of them fully dressed and look-
ing extremely bad.

' %elaon Lee gave them only one glance.

** Potson !’ he muttered. '

‘- What's wrong with them?’ de-
manded his host. ‘' Can you tell?”

'* Please fetch me some water, - Sir
Edward,” interrupted Lee briskly. *'1I
think it is just possible that the boys can
be saved, but it will be touch and go. It
is fortunate I came at tbis moment, for
there would have been no hope if I had
arrived ten mmuates later, If I am suc-
cessful the lads will be completely out of
danger within half an hour.”
~ ““Great heavens!” mutlered Sir
Edward. . .

Heo had hardly realised that the juniors
had been in real danger. But he knew it
now, and the knowledge sopered him.
He hurried away to do as Nelson Lee
jnstructed. Meanwhile, the detective
took out a bulky little ket medicine-
case, and quickly unfolded it. . There
were many little glass tubes to be seen,
some contnining tablels, others liquids,
and so forth.

Nelson Lee selecled a tiny hypodermic
ayringe, and a moment later he was busy
on the three patients. What he did
seemed to be very littlc—mereljv a pain-
less injection on the arm, and by this
timo Sir Edward had returned. |

Nelson Lee was busy for some little
time longer, then he looked up.

1 think we've just caught them in
time,”” he said. *“ The boys were
paisoned, Sir Edward. As you have just
seen, I have given them an injection, and
have forced 5lem to swallow a couple of
tablets each. I .rather think they will

ull round within half an hour, and will

e very sick. If so, all-the better. They
have been poisonecf."

'* Poisoned!’’ ejaculated Sir Edward.
*“ Good gracious! Such a thing is im-
possible! There’s not & drop of poison
in *t'he tn’ouse, and the lad’s haven’t been
ovt— ’ |

‘at length.
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* A parcel came . this moriiing, I
believe?’ interrupted Nelson Lece.

‘*“ Yes, but only a box of chocolates.”

‘“ Exactly! Those chocolates are
poisoned,”” said Lee. ‘“ Qur friend,
Grezzi, nearly succeeded, Sir Edward.”

‘“ Upon my soul! But—but—"

‘“ T would like to stay, but I cannot,”
interrupted Lee., ‘* There are other lads
in danger, and I have alread(f spent more
time here than I could afford. Ah, there
is a ring!" The doctor, no doubt. Tell
him what I have done, and I will see you
again later.” :

And Lee hurried off, passing the doctor
in the hall without speakinE to him; he
had no time to waste. Sir Edward came
down, and quickly told the medical man
what had occurred, and the doctor went
upstairs and looked at the three youthful
patients. .

‘“ A wonderful man, Mr. Lee !’ he said
‘“ That injection has saved
the lives of .these three Dboys, Sir
Edward. I am afraid I could -have done
nothing, for I did not know the nature
of this case, and consequently brought no
drags with  me.  And to have sent back
for some tvould have meant delay—fatal
delay. I have every reason to hope that
the Boys will quickly recover.”

‘*“ Thank IHeaven!" said Lady Hand-
forth tearfully.

Meanwhile, at no great distance away,
IFatty Little was engaged in an occupa-
tion which caused him the greatest

ssible amount of pleasure. Some kind
Eﬁt unknown friend had sent him a
hamper. Not a Jarge one, certainly; for
it had arrived through the post. But
any kind of bamper was acceptable to-
Fatty.

He had found it waiting for him when
he came down, and without any delay he

rocecded to examine its contents. Fatty

ad a great weakness for hanpers, a fact
wfhich the sender was apparently aware
of.

Tho hamper, upon examinalion, pioverd
to contain the usual variety of articles—
ceke, sweets, and so forth. Iatty rather
liked the look of the cake, and he pio-
ceeded forthwith to sample it.

But he had nol succeeded in getting
the cako to his mouth before tho door
burst open and Nelson Lee appeared. In
two bounds the detéclive was across the
floor, and he snatched the cake out of
Fattv's hand. o

*“ Great doughnuts?’’ gasped the [at
boy. -
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¢“ Where did you get that cake?”
demanded Lee shnrpli. _

" *' Qut—out of this hamper, sir!”’

‘“ Where did the hamper come from?”’

“I don't know, sir,”’ said the be-
wildered Fatty. ‘‘ IL arrived by post this
morning.”’ _ .

‘“ Have you eaten anything oul of it?”
asked Lee quickly.

‘“ No, sir. I was just going lo sample
that cake.” . _

“* Thank Heaven I was in time!" said
Nelson Lee. “ My boy, you have had
quilo a narrow escape. That cake is
poisoned, to the best of my belief.”

‘“ Poisoned!'’ panted Fatly, aghast.

‘“ It was an altempt on your life by the
Tagossa,’’ said Nelson Lee grimli'.
not touch anything out of that ha
Littie.” .

The fat boy regarded the hamper in a
fascinated kind of way.

‘“ Great coconuts !"’ he muttered. ** And
I was just going to sample all the other
things, too! It—it seems awful, sir! I
can hardly believe it!” _

Fatty’s fathor entered at that moment
—n very large man, something similar to
Fatty himself in build. Xe was surprised
to see Nelson Lee.

Tho latter, after being admitted into the
house, had caught sight of Fatty through
the half-open door, and had rushed

mper,

straight to him without standing uwpon

ceremony.

““] am sure you will pardon this intru.
sion, Mr. Little,”” said Nelson Lee. ‘1
was compelled to act drastically, becanse
I believed that your son was im greal
danger. In cghort, there has been & das-
tardly altempt to poison him.”

““This 18 most astounding!’’ said Mr,
Liltle, in amazement. ‘‘ An attempt (o
poison my son? Ah, you mean this
awful secret society?”’

‘ Yes,” said Nelson Lee. .

And hLe briefly explained the circum-
stances. Mr. Little listened with aston-
ishment and concern, and he was 1m-
mensely relieved to know that the danger
had been averted. The ‘detective only
remanined a moment or {wo longer.

He hurried out of the house, jumped
into his racer, and went off al reckless
speed to Kensington—to the address of
Reginald Pitt.  With Pitt there were
also Cecil do Valeric and Justine B.
Farman. '

Lee was greatly relieved to find that
the three boys were uot yet down. They

had not been called until late. and this { Christine.

i< DO.

-

I3

was very forlunale. As they wero for-
bidden to venturoe out of the house,
there wa3 no reason why they should
not lrom-:tin in bed a littlo later than
usual.

As Nelson Lee had expected, o parcel
was wailing. It was a foregone conclu-
sion lhat one would bo there, for it was
now clear that Grezzi had not missed ono
of his enemies. Nelson Lee promptly
explained the position, and took the
parcel and dropped it into a buckot of
water, Upon examination, a few
minutes later, it was proved that the
parcel contained a box of chocolates
exactly similar to the one which had
been received by Handforth. But it had
been just as well to soak the parcel
beforehand.

Nolson Lee's next visit was to the home
of Bob OChristine. The leader of the
College House juniors answered the door
himself, having seen Neclson Lee from
the window, and the detective was
greatly relieved to find the junior in his
usual stalo of health.

“ Why, this i3 a surprise, sir!"”’ said
Christine delightedly. ¢ Have you come
to tell me that it’s O.K. now? Has that
Grezzi chap been collared?”

“I'm afraid not, Christine,” said
Nelson Lee. “‘I'm very pleused to see
you, my boy, and grcutly relieved Lo find
that you are unharmed.”

“ Unharmed, sir?"” repeated Christinve,
in surprise. ‘* Why, did you expect that
something would happen?”’

.In a few words Nelson Lee told Bob
Chrisline what had happened to the other
juniors,  Christine listened wilh wide-
open eyes, and suddenly he
shout. . .

“Why, I got a parcel this morning.
air!” he eoxclaimed. ¢ Not sweels, or
bombs, or anything of that kind.”

““ What was in the parcel?”

““ Nolhing dangerous al all, sir—simpiy
a pair of boxing-gloves.”

Nelson Leo frowned.

“H’m! They certaiuly scem innocent
enotigh,”’ ho remarked. ““I take it Lhat
you did not try them on?”’

““ No, sir,”’ said Chrtsline. ** Weo were
just. sitting down to breakfast, and I
decided to leave the gloves until my
brother turned up. He's out now, but
he promised to give me a round or two
later on.”

““‘That's very fortunate,” said Leec.
‘“Let me have a look at those gloves,
Some sort of providence

"

uttered a
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seemrs to be proleciing yon all.  Those
boys who received bigh cxplosives did
nal open the parcels, and {ate has taken
a hand in many other littlo ways. But
thero havo been some terribly narrow
ezcapes,’”’

Christine’s father had come in by this
tima, Ile had already met Nelson Lee,
aud he listened with great interest while
thﬁ visitor explained the reason for his
call.

The boxing-gloves were produced, and
proved to be an excellent pair, harmless
ia_nlr{ongh, and just the things a boy would
ke,

** I couldn’t make out who's sent them,
mr.”' said Cbristine. ‘‘ But they wereo
addressed to me plainly enough, so I
acsimmed that they were a present, People
do send prescnts sometimes without put-
tininny message inside,"’ |

Christine opened his eyes wido as Lee
uinsheathed the sharp blade of a big
pocket-knife.

“* You're not
azked Christine,

« 4 l nm.'l,

* But they’re a ripping pair of gloves,
nr——"' -

'* Perhaps so; but, unless I am miis-
taken, they contain death,’”’ said Nelson
Leo grimly. I havo no compunction
whatever in destroying these gloves.”

1.co proceeded to rip them open, and a
moment or two later the truth waas
revoaled. Inside each glove there was
a tiny, almost invisible, metal spike,
cunningly fixed to the linming.

" But that wouldn’t hurt, sir!”’ saud
Cliristine. ‘' A pin-prick like that would
hardly do any damago to——"’

“You don't ceem to undersltand, my
boy,”” interupted Lee. ‘' These spikes
are coated with a deadly poison—snake
poisoni, probably. One prick would be
enouga Lo cause death. It is a merey you
were not tempted to try theze gloves on
at once.”

Christine turned rather pale.

‘“0Oh, my hat!’ he mvuttered. “TI've
yead about poisoned spitkes in stories.
They uvse ’em in South America and
Africa, dom’t they? What a lucky thing
it was I didn’t shove those gloves on!
It would have been all up with me.”

‘“ This man is a terrible scoundrel, Mr.
Lee!” said Christine's father. “ Isn't i}
possible to have him arrested? This kind
of thing is terrible—positively terrible!
There is no telling when my son will be
relieved from this menace.’

ﬁ?ing to cut them, sir!”’
orrified.
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“It s farly olvious that Grezzi
realised his helplessness,”” said Nelson
Lee. '* Ho found that all his intended
viclims were being kert behind closed
doors, and, consequently, he couid not
carry on his vendetta. In desperation, he
tried this ruse—ho prepared all these
arcels and sent them Lhrough the post,
opmg that the scheme woulg be success-
ful. 1iven now he may have claimed one

| or two vietims.”

“It’s awful, Mr. Lee!’ said Christine.
‘“ Aren’t all the chaps safe?”

“1 don't know, but I hope s0,”’ replied
Lee. ‘' Grezzi )s a most ingenious rascal
—unscrupulous and withoul merey.
Unless I am greatly mistaken, however,
these parcels will Provide the police with
nany valuable clues—clues which il
lead to the man's downfall.”

Very shortly afterwards Nelson Lee
took his departure. He was not relieved
of all anxiety yet. but he knew that
Grezzi had [ailed in almost every case.

But this failure was largely due to
Neleon Lee’s own activities.

CHAPTER 1V.
A DESPERATE SHOT.
HE telephone bells jingled noisily.

I stimply grabbed the instrument
and jammed the receiver to my

T

ear,
““Hallo?”' T exclaimed. ““Wha's
that?” .
* That you, Nipper?’ came the

guv'nor’s voice, ‘‘ Lee speaking.”
““ Oh, good ¥’ I said, with relief. ' I've

been worrying awfully about you,
guv’nor. Well, any luck 7’
‘' The very best,”’ replied Nelson Lee.

‘“T am happy to tell you, Nipper, that I
havo been successful in every case,
although it was a very mear thing with
Handforth and Church and McClure.”

* You saved themn all, sir?”’ [ asked,
nearly shouting with excited joy.

‘“Yeo3,” replied Lee. * Handz)rt-h and
Co., Pitt, De Valerie, Ferman, Little,
Christine, Watson, and Turner. The
latler pawr however, were not in any
danger, since they had received no
parcels, obviously owing to delay in the
post. 1 have left instructions that the
parcels are to be soaked in water the
instant they arrive, for, of course, they
will arrive ultimately.*

** That’s great, guv'nor !’ I said, '‘ But
what’s that you said about Handforth 7"

‘* He and his two chums were poisoned,






I8

but I think I have managed {o pull them
through; but only because I arrived on
the spot in the nick of time,”” said Nelton
Lec. *‘ This also proves how necessary it
is for me to carry my little medicine-
case.”’ .

““ Oh, when it comes to poisons, you're
the man for the job, sir,” I said. 1
don't {hink there’s anybody in England
who knows more about poisons and their
antidotos than you do. But I've got
some news, too, guv'nor.”

‘‘ Well 7 -

‘“I rang up all the chaps, as you told
me, and nearly all the lazy boggars were
still in becl. ‘{'hey’d all got parcels, but,
of course, they hadn’t been opened. I
gave strict instructions that they were
to be drowned—not the chaps, but the
g:rce_ls. Oh, an'd about ten minutes ago,

orrie rang up.’

“ Well, what did he cay?"”

““ Of course, I'd 'phoned him before,"”
I went on. ‘' But he'd just had a niessage
from Captain Mason, and it seems that
Mason had the narrowest squoak of all.
He's out at Ki.ngsbon{ you know, in a
little place near the river. Well, he got
one of these parcels, and he opened it.
According to what Dorrie says, Mason
heard a queer hissing sound, and he
chucked the thing completely through the
window. The next second there was an
explosion which demolished the house
and nearly demolished Mason.”

* This is terrible, Nipper'"
‘ Was Mason badly hurt?”’

‘ Scorched and stunned, and all the
rest of it,”” I roplied. ‘‘ He's also got
several bad culs and grazes; but he’s
nol fatally hurt. One or two of the
servants caught it pretty hot, though—
two broken legs, I believe, & cracked
head, and one or two things like that.
I's a wonder they weren’t all killed—
and they would have been if Mason
hadn't thrown the bomb outside.”

“ T shall be anxious to hear from the
other members of our party,’’ said Lee;
‘“ Morgan, Leighton, and the other men
who were with us on our Mordanian
irip. I thought it was rather remark-
able that none of these bombs had taken
effect. Well, Nipper, I'm just off to
make one or two further inquirtes, and
then I shall come siraight home. I
may as well inform you that the police
are already very active, and I'm hopeful
that our friends at the Yard will soon
got on the track.” .

I rang off almost at once, feeling

said Lee.
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Ereatly relieved and overjoyed. Ivan
srezzi’s murderous scheme had failed,
although, in one or two instances, it had
come perilously near to success.

I was mad with the telephone people,
because I urgently wanted to ring up
Handforth’s place, to hear the latest;
but the line was out of order, and 1
couldn’t do it.

I was sitting back in Nelson Lee's
chair, and I now became aware of tho
fact that unusual sounds were proceed-
ing from the direction of the staircase.
I could hear Mrs. Jones's voico, and I
could also hear a man’s voice, and the
Ealr appeared to be ongaged in some
iind of an altercation.

I didn't take the trouble to go an:l
look, because I meroly thought that the
man was a tradesman and that Mra.
Jones was finding fault with his wares—
one of her usual little habits.

However, as 1 aflerwards found out,
nothing of this kind was going on.

_ The housekeeper had opened the door
in response to a short ring. She found
herselt confronted by a foreign-looking
individual, with a small basket slung
over his shoulders. This was now in
front of him, with the lid held up, dis-
playing for Mrs. Jones’s dazzled vision

o choice varioty of buttons, -reels of
cotton, and so forth,
‘““Not Llo-day, {hanks!” said NMrs.

Jones curtly. ‘“I don’t hold with you
men—I1 was cheatod the very last time!
You can go away!’

The man spoke rapidly in Ilalian, and
rushed his way into the hall. And,
eforoe Mrs. Jones could prevent him,
tho fellow was inside, and the door was
closed. Trams and motor-'buses were
passing in the street, and the trafhe
generally was thick. Yet nobody had’
noticed the entry of this man.

“You get outside—and quick, too'
shouted Mra. Jones hotly. * I've had
your sort before—and I won't be forced
to buy what I don’t want! If you think

you can rob me, you've mado a mistake
e

The man jabbered away in reply, and
it appeared evidenl that he was not able
to speak Iinglish fluently, if at all. Ho
picked up a little bottle of scent, and
removed Lhe glass stopper. He held it
out for Mrs. Jones to smell.

“ Three penny!”’ he said.  Only
three penny!”’

‘For a botile of scent threeperca was
a ridiculonsly low price, and Mrs. Jones
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¢almed down slightly. She picked up
the bottle and held it to her nose, taking
a food sniff in order to test its quality.

The Italian reached out his hand, and
rescued Lhe scent botlle just as Mus,
Jones fell back. The next moment the
housekeeper was quite helpless, over-
come by the fumes which arose from the
scont-botlle—and which certainly did
not contain scent of the uwsual variety.

Ivan Grezzi lost no time.

With quick fingers, he restoppered the
scent-bottle, placed it in his basket, and
then dregged Mrs. Jones into one of
the rooms which opened out from the
hall. It was her own litlle sitting-room,
and he left her there, lying on the
floor insensible, and not likely to recover

her wits until at least a couple of hours
had elapsed. -

Grezzi took his basket, and quickly
mounted the stairs. In the upper cor-
ridor he paused for a moment, looked
about him, and then stood still. He could
hear me in the consuiting-room. He
came to the door, opened it suddenly,
and was inside.

I turned quickly, thinking that Nelson
Lee had returned. And I found myself
staring at the barrel of a revolver which
was held in the newcomer’s hand.

‘“ If you move, or. make the slightest
sound, I will shoot!” exclaimed Grezzi,
in Italian. ‘‘ Keep perfectly still, or you
will die!”’ L .

. Idstood transfixed, my heart thumping
ard.

“ Grezzi!"' I exclaimed.
How did you get in?” -
‘T answer no questions,’’ said the man
harshly. *‘* Your woman downstairs is
out of harm’s way——"

‘“ You've killecf her?"' I asked, hor-
rified.

‘ No, she 13 unhurt—merel _
for the time being,” replied Grezzi, still
speaking in Ilalian. ‘' Put your hands
above your head, and sit down.”

Just for a moment I felt like rovolt-
ing. I wondered if it would be any good
making a sudden dive, and then rush at
Grezzi. All sorts of thoughts chased
themselves through my brain at rapid
speed. I didn’t care for this situation
at aoll, for I instinctively knew that
Crezzi meant dire mischief.

He evidently divined what was in my
thoughts. :

‘“ Take care—make no sudden move!"
he muttered harshly.. ‘‘ I am ready, and
this weapon is not explosive. It kills

“You brute!

drugged

{ have foiled me at every turn.
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without making any sound. I would
shoot you now, only I have something
better in view.” |

He was in earnest, and my better sense
told mo to obey orders without ques-
tion. My hands were already above my
head, and 1 had taken a seat on the
edgo of a chair. This man was des-
eratc—a cold-blooded murderer at
eart. He had proved that quite conclu-
sively. And at such close rango .as this
it would be absolutely impossible for
him to miss me. So I decided to remain

passive. . :
But how had this man gained admit-
tance? I was astounded that such a

thing: could have been possible. Yet,
actually, Grezzi's entry into the house
had been extremely simple, and had
been accomplished {'oldly and openly.

I didn’t know whether the house was
being kept under observation by Scot-
land Yard men. If so, they were not
particularly keen. But.'bray’s Inn Road
)s & busy thoroughfare, and it would
have becn quite possible for Grezzi- to
seize his chance when the traffic was
thick, and to enter the house without
being observed. : :

He approached me, still holding the
pistol steadily. |

‘““You have escaped so far, but this
will be the end,”” he exclaimed. * You
and your master are responsible for all
the trouble. May yon be cursed a
thousand times, and I, Ivan Grezzi, havo
come to obtain vengeance.’'

“ That kind of talk is so much hot
air,”’ 1 said grimly. ‘““ Mr. Lee and I
helped to smash up tho Tagossa, and
we're glad we had a hand in the game.
And you can do your worst, you scoui-
drel. You haven't been very successful
so far, have yout"

The Mordanian scowled. .

“I have failed—and why?' he
snerled. ** Because you and your master
| I made
careful plans yecsterday, but those plans
have come to nothing. Why? Because
your accursed master has interfered!
But this will be the finish—for him and
for you!” -

Somehow I couldn’t hdﬂ believing that
Grezzi was right. We had had many
narrowv escapes, but it hardly seomed
likely that we should slip through the
scoundrel’s fingers yet another time.
Grezzi was peresevering, and, sooner or
later, success was bound to come to his
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efforls.
over.

- (Grezzi advanced towards me urlil he
was within arm’s reach.” Then, with a
sudden swift movement, he whirled the
rovolvor round, grasping it by the barrel,
and brought it down with slunning force
on my head—at least, this is what he
intended doing. Swilt as lightning I
dodged, and the butt of the weapon
struck my shoulder. The next second
we wereo slruggling fiercely.

‘““ Nob just yet!” I gasped.

Crezzi had evidently thought that he
could deal wilh me fairly easilv. But
l:e had made a bad inistake. and we
swayed across tLhe consulting-room,
locked together in a deadly embrace.
Of course, from tho very start the fight
was hopeless. Grozzi was a powerful
man, and he was not in the least bit
parlicular. He fought like a tiger, and
iL was rather a wonder that I wasn’t
overpowered within a few seconds,

But I managed to get in one or two
fierce punches, and Grezzi received at
least one terrific swipe on his nose. The
ﬁain must have been considerable, for
¢ redoubled his efforts, and fought with
terrific fury.

And at last, with a tremendons heave
he sent me staggoring away. He found
that he was not much good keeping at
close quarters; his only hope was to
broak away, and then deal me a blow
which would knock me out.

As it happened, Grezzi didn’t find it
necessary to do that, for I staggered
away,’ tr|||)(pcd over a chair, and went
Ayving backwards against the table. My
head caught against something with e
crash, which made mo faint and dizzy.
I believe the back of my head struck
against the corner of the table. At all
events, I couldn’t remember what exactly
happened afterwards.

In a dreamy kind of way I merely
knew that Grezzi was bending over me,
using some thin, strong twine, My wits
returned gradually, and when I was in
full possession of them I found that I
could neither speak nor move. My head
was aching terribly, and I had more
than one nasty bruise about my body.

A gag had been forced into my mouth,
and this was held in position by a thick
bandage which was wound round
face. I couldn't make the slightest
sound, and the gag was so f{irmly fxel
;hat all my offorts to loosen it were un2s-
033, |

my

Ot!r luck couldn’t hold out l'orl

|
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And Groezzi had bound me up in a
manner which defied any attempt to get
free. The thin ropes wero passed com-
pletely round mo, binding my arms to
my sides. My hands wore behind my
back, the wrists also bound.

My ankles had been treated in the
satne way, and I felt something like a
chicken vhich had been trussed up ready
for market. Grezzi did not say a word;

he hardly gave me any attention.

After looking round, he nodded {o him-
self and lifted me by the shoulders.
Then -he dragged me across the room
and deposited me on the floor against
the wall. I was, in fact, in a corner
where a small safe was situated. This
had been lel into the wall and was
nearly flush, and Grozzi procceded to
bind my ropes to the stout handle. His
objecl, apparently, was to prevent me
wriggling away, for, although securely
bound, it would have been possible for
me to roll across the floor.

Tied 1o that eafo, however, T could do
nothing. I was against the wall in
which the door was siluated. I looked
along the door. and I could sece the
door, wilh the key sticking out beyond
the handle. I wondered if Nelson Leo
would return. It would be glorious if
the guv’nor turned up now and sur-
priscd Grezzt at his work.

But what work was it?

At first I was rather puzzled. The
man, having satisfed himself that I waa
perfectly lharmless, prcceeded with his
other tasks. I noled wilh satisfaction
that he was not altogether unmarked.
Ho had a nasty graze on his arm—a
graze which had boen bleeding, for there
were soveral spots of blood spattered
about the floor. Grezzi's nose was also
slightly larger than it oughi. to have
been—the result of one of my punches.
Heo had not escaped scot-free in our brief
encounter.

The Mordanian had placed his bazket
upon the table. The reels of cotton and.
the cards of bullons were strewn about,
and Grezzi took something from the
basket which rether puzzled me. It was
not a very large object—a flat tin box
with  several wires hanging loosa,
although I noticed that the ends of the
wires were well protected.

And then, in a flash, I knew the truth

“A bomb!” T thought. * Of course,
that’s the came! This chap specialises
te: pier xplasive—il's Lho only Lhing he
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can think about. And this time, it seeins,
he's going to be successful.”

The infernal machine—for the object
was undoubtedly such—was placed upon

the floor. Then Grezzi took two picces
of metal, which had been -carefully
shaped, with several holes already
bored. He went to tho door, mounted

n chair, and proceeded to get to work.
I watched him with interest.

It only took him a few moments to fix
the pieces of metal, each of which was
provided with a flat, polished surface.
Then he opened the door slightly, test-
ing the efficacy of his contrivance.

When the door opened about five
inches the two pieces of metal came into
contact. Thus, . anybody opening the
door from. the outside would cause the
contact before knowing anything about
it. An ordinary entrance woulcF smash
the two pieces of motal down, but not
until after the contact had taken plece.

And now I walched with a kind of
fascipation, for I knew what the game
was. Grezzi went to the door which led
into the laboratory. He passed througu.
and was absent for a few moments.

I knew why he had gone. ’

Ho was making sure that he had an
exit, for, when he had finished his
deadly arrangements, he would not be
able to use the door which led direcl
on to the landing. He took some lengths
of wire and proceeded to join them to
the metal brackets on the door and the
door-frame, and the other ends were
secured 1o the infernal machine on the
table. Other wires were carried (o a
small dry battery.

The whole thing was obvious.
~ The bomb was now connected up, but
it was perfectly safe for Grezzi to work,
becauso the circuil was not completed.
"The circuit would be completed when the
door was open and when those Lwo pieces
of metal touched,

I was horrified by the simple ingenuity
of the thing. The wires were hanging
loose, trailing over the floor to the table.
But this didn’'t matter; they could not
be disturbed.

Grezzi's plan was easy {o see through.
He figured that nobody would enter by
ithe consulting-room door. In this he
was probably right, for Mrs. Jones was
out of action, and Lee himself would
shortly be returning., -

Naturally, Nelson Lee would come
straight to the consulting-room, he would
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knew anything else, the circuit would
be complcted by the contact of the metal
strips, and the explesion would take
Elace. Both the guv'nor and I would be

lown up with the house, and there
would be no escapo for us.

And I was witnessing all this—I kuew
what was about to happen. And vet |
was helpless! It was supreme mental
torturo for me to lay there, knowing
what was planned, and knowing that I
could do nothing (= avert the terrible
disaster. Nelson Lee, when he came up,
would cause my doutﬁ—and, incidentally,
his own.

It was just possible, of course, that
somebody else might come up—Lennard,
of the Yard, for example. Or Mrs. Jones
might recover and come upstairs to speak
to me. Not that thus affected my own
position in the slightest degree. Whoever
entered the consulting-room would cause
the bomb to explods, and I should
perish. My position iwas certainly an
appalling one.

And it need not be imagined that I
lay still and passive. All the time Grezai
was working, I was working desperately
to free mmy hand. Without his being
aware of the fact, I was squirining away
at my bonds. ‘

I really had little hopes of success, but
it was betller to work while I had the
chance, for I had learned, during my
long experience with Nelson Lee, that
it is fatal to give up hope. And I was
a bit of an expert with ropes.

I had learned many knacks in the art
of {reecing myself after being bound up.
Something after the style of Houdini,
the handcuff king, I had a way of got-
ting frce from ropes in quite a short
time. This does not mean to say that

i1t was an easy job for me to rclease my
hands.

On the conirary, it was well-nigh an
impossible task. But if Tommy Watsou.
for example, had been boun ulp as I
was, he would have been utterly and
absolutely helpless. He had had no prac-
ticc—no experience. I had had much.

And before Grezzi took his departure
I could feel that the ropea which bound
my right hand were aliﬁhtly looser than
they ﬁad been originally. And now I
worked feverishly, %ut. all was stopped
when Grezzi looked in my direclion.

At last the man had finished. His
movements were hurried, and he went
straight out, through the laboratory, and

open the door, and then, before h_e I heard the doors closing after him, "I
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could understand his haste. «f Nel-
son Leo happened to come in then,
Grezzi himself would be involved in the
explosion—and that wasn't in the pro-
gramme at all.

Freed from the scoundrel’s presence, I

now worked with feverish energy, doing
my ulmost to force the ropes. I’reviously
I had been handi(.-apped by the fact thal
I was under Grezzi's gaze, but now I
could move just as I wished.
My position was certainly a bad one.
I coulc{) not even roll awa{ from the weall,
owing o the fact that I was bound to
the safe-handle. 1 could now under-
stand the man's care in this respect.
Had I been loose, I might have rolled
across the floor, and disconnected the
wires; but now I could do nothing of
that nature,

My only hope was to work an arm
free, and then drag the gag from my
moulh. Thon I should be free to shout—
to yell a warning as soon as I heard
Nelson Lee on the stairs. But even if
1 succecded in this, there was no guaran-
ice that the t-rageciy would be averted.

My heart missed a beat when I
thought about it. Hear!nr; me shoul.
Nelson Lee would possibly misunder-

sland, and would come dashing into the
consulting-room at full speed. But it
was the only thing to be done, and I had
to risk such a possibility.

1 was already in agony, for the ropes
were chafing my wrists in a manner
which almost brought tears to my eyes.
I could not see what was happening, for
my hands were behind my back; but
I knew well enough that the skin had
Leen torn, and that my wrisl was raw.
Yel! I persevered. After all, 1t was
betler to lose a few inches of skin than
to lose my life.

I was hoping Lhat I should get my
hand froe after about another five
manutes. And then, in a way which

surprised me, I suddenly felt the rope
loosening, and my hand was free. I
breathed a great sigh of relief, and
Faused just for a mmoment to get my
realh.,
. I tried to bring my hand round, but
met with a check. With the ropes
loose, I imagined that il would now be
an ecasy malier for me to work the rest
of them free ahd get both my hands at
liberty. :

hBut Grezzi had been loo smart for
that, _ :

IHc had ueed sepavale ropes. and,
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although my righi hand was free, my
left wuas still tighily bound, and my arms,
down to the elbows, were still tightly
secured to my sides. DMy efforts had led
to only one miserable result.

My right hand was free—just to the
elbow. And, although I worked wilkk
superhuman strength and encrgy, I could
not loosen any oﬁwr ropes.

Of what nse, then, were my efforts?
I could not even get my right hand
round. At the most I could just bring
il to my side, in an awkward, cramped
position. As for reaching up to my face,
the thing was impozsibﬁa. IEven now I
could not tear the gag froin my mouth.
To all intents and purposes, my position
was not improved.

I fell back, limp; all hope gone. I
could have sobbed with disappointment,
for I knew instinctively that there would
be no time for me to loosen the other
ropes. With an hour at my disposal I
might have done so; but I was expecl-
ing Nelson l.ee any minule. In fact,
he was overdue.

As I fell back in that limp way I
felt something dig inlo me. Then 1
slartod, and bocamme alert once more.
My revolver was still in my hip pocket’!
My right hand was free, and in close
proximilty {o the pocket opening! With-
oul wasling any time, I forced my hand
round and upwards, and just managed
to get it 1nto my hip pocket. This, of
course, was quite possible, as 1y arms
were tied behind me, and my loose hand
was hanging near the pocket.

I found the revolver in my grasp, but
I cannot say that I folt very hopeful.
What could I do? '

If I starled loosing off a few shots I
should only bring disaster, for somebody
would be attracted and would coms
blundering in. But somechow I fell just
a liltle more confident than before. I
wonderod if I could fire at the wires, and
sever them. DPossibly it would have been
an easy solution to the danger. But I
was afraid to fire—I could not bring
myself to do so.

or, by taking such a chance, I migh*
explode the bomb at the same time. I
didn’t wanl to interfere with those wires
at. all. It wasn't worth tho risk—and
certainly I had no intention of making
the altempt.

And then, with a sudden feeling of
horror, I heard the front door bang. [
waited. my heart almost ceasing to %oul.
Foolsteps sounded on the stairs—firn,



THE HOUNDS OF THE TAGOSSA

hurried footsteps,” which I instantly
recognised.

Nelson Lee wvas coming up the stairs!

‘““ Good heavens!” I thought, aghast.
“It's too late to do anything!” ]

My gaze fixed itself nupon tho door in
a fascinated kind of horror. Wiithin a
few moments that door would open, I
should see the two pieces of metal come
into contact, and then—well, after that
I shouldn’t know anything further. My
interest in the world, and all its doings,
would ceaso Lo exist.

Just a few seconds left—and then I
found inysell staring at the door key.
I looked at it dazedly for a brief
moment, for an idea had como to me—
a rather startling idee, which fairly took
m.?:vr breath away.

ho key was a lurge one—old-
fashioned, with a big, flat end. I knew
that the key worked casily, for I had
had occasion {o turn it many times.

I could not shout; I counld scarcely
move. But I had my revolver in my
hand, and I determined to take one
chance—a chance which would probably
fail, but which might sueceed. In any
case, this was no time for hesitation.

Half {wisting on my side, I levelled
my revolver, and took careful aim—at
least, as careful as rossible under the
circamstances. My hand "was in an
awkward position, and I was at a great
disadvantage. I pullod the trigger.

Crack! ,

My gaze was fixed upon the kemw The
bullet struck the woodwork ‘of the door-
framo an inch or two beyond. 1 had
failed! And now I coul
Lee on the landing, striding quickly
towards the door. At the most, 1 had
only two seconds. .

Crack! :

fired again, this time desperately
ahd hopelessly. I didn’t see the bullet
hit the key; but I heard o shar
‘‘ ping,” and the key was now in a dii-
feront position. The bullet had struck
it. Then I saw the handle turn, and
mi heart sank inlo my mouth.
ut the door didn't budge!

CHAPTER V,

ON THE TRACK.
once !’

ELSON LEE shook
I could detect that the guvnor’s voice

the door

roughly. _
‘** Nipper " le shouted. ‘' Are
you in here? Open the door at

hear Nelson
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was full of anger. 'Those two revolver
shots had alarimed him—and the dead
silence which now prevailed probably
alarmed him even more. As for myself,
I was not far from the point of fainting.

I felt sick and dizzy with the reaction.
It had been about the nearest thing I
had ever experienced. But my ruse had
been successful. The bullet Kad struck
tho key and had caused it to give a
sharp turn, shooting the bolt home. By
firing at the key I had locked the door,
thus making it impossible for Nelson
Lea to enter. |

He did not remain at the door long.
I heard him rush round, through the
dining-room, into the short passage
which led to the laboratory, through the
laboratory itself, and into the consulling-
room. I watched him as he entered, his
face set and pale with anxiety. Just for
a moment he paused in the doorway.

He looked round, taking in all the
details.

He saw me bound up against tho
wall; his gaze travelled to the object on
the teble. and then he glanced at the
door, with its wires and fixtures.

“ Upon my soul!" said Nelson Leo
softly. |

I half expected that he would rush
over to my side and unbind me; but he
did nothing of the sort. He gave all his
altention to that Llerrible thing on the
table. With swift but steady fingers he
disconnected the wires, one gy one, and
taking great caré that they did not come
into contact. Then ho took the metal
object and carried it with great care into
the laboratory. I heard a splashing of
water, and 1 breathed with relief. Then

clson Lee returned, drying his hands
on a towel,

‘“ Quite a near shave, Nipper,’ he said
calmly. * And now we'll attend to you.
It appears that some exciting things
have been happening during my absence.
I congratulate you upon your novel
method of locking the door.”

Nelson Lee was at my side by this
lime, and he slashed through my ropes .
and freed me. A minute later I was sit-
ting in one of the easy chairs, limp and
weak, with the most oxcruciating sensa-
tion of ** pins and .needles,”” owing to
the restored circuletion of the blood..
And I could now seo that my right wrist -
was smothered with blood, for the skin
was badly grazed. |

‘ We'll soon have you right, Nipper,”
said Nelson Lee Dbriskly. *“ Here you.
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aro—drink this; it'll make you feel
better.”

I gulped down some brandy, and Nel-
son Leo bandafed my wrist, after wash-
ing it and epplying some soothing oint-.
ment. .

‘““Thanks, guv’nor'’ I said hoarsely.
“ By Jingo! I thought it was all up
with us! I could only get my hand par-
tially free, and it was a final desperate
idea which caused me to fire at the
doorkey.”’ :

‘“And a very excellent idea, too,”
tald Nelson Lee, with an approving nod.
“ It was most effective, ftor the door
was securely locked, and the key is not
even bent. I did not know you had such
an excellent aim, Nipper.”

I gave a faint grin.

‘“When I did aim, I missed!’ 1 re-
plied. “ I hit the blessed key more by
accident than by anything else!”

Within five minutes I was fceling a
lot better, and then I told the guv’'nor
cxaclly what had happeuned, from starl
fo finish. I

‘“ A desperate allempt to finish us off,
Nipper,”” eaid Lee grimly. ‘I do not |
suppose that (irozzi has remained in the
neighbourhood—he would not take the |
rivk of being seen when the explosion
took place. But I rather faney that we

shal! ﬁct hitn now. He has been kind
enough to leave some very useful objects
behind him.” : !

Nelson Lee indicated the basket with
its collection of bullons and reels of
cotton. And he also pointed to the

spols of blood on the floor.

“ But 1 don’t see——"" 1 began.

‘““ It happens that our excellent friend,
Mr. Sexton Blake, is in town,”’ went on
Nelson Lee crisply. *“ I was speaking
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son Lee and Soxton Blako frequently
worked hand in hand on the same case.
Blake promised to send Tinker without
idp]ay, and he would bring Pedro with
1tm,

‘Willun a few minutes Nelson Lee ro-
{urned, smiling,

‘* Fortunately, our worthy housekeeper
13 1n no way hurt,”’ he said. *‘ She has
already recovered, and I have made her
comlfortable on the couch. An hour or
two’s sleep will put her right. How
about ‘Pedro?”’

“ Tinker's bringing him round at
once, sir,” I replied.

‘“ Good!"”

Nelson Lee nosed about the consull-
ing-room like a bloodhound himself. He
found two or three finger-prints, and
made a whole collection of the articles
which Grezzi had left behind. The man
had taken no care to conceal anything,
since ho had belioved that the whole
house would be blown up.

Now that 1t was all over, I couldn't
help wondering. There had been no
luck about our escape this time; we had
been saved .solely becauso of my des-
gerate offorts. I'm not boasting when

say that, because it’'s the simple truth.

Tinker turned up in record time, lug-
ging Pedro on a leash.

“ What's the trouble?’ inquired
Tinker cheerfully. ‘' How many wmur-
derers do you want {o track down? By
Jove! You're looking a bit rocky.
Nipper!”’

“ And you'd look rocky, too, if you'd
passed through the experience that I've

f{ Just had,”” I replied. : \

I explained what had occurred,
Tinker whistled.
‘“Phew! ‘T'hat was a norrow escape,

and

to him not long ago, and our next move | if you hke!’ he oxclaimed. * What a
13 {o Dborrow DPedro—Blake's Dblood- | ripping dodge .of yours to turn the key
hound."” | with a bullet. You deserve to go up two

“My hat!” 1 exclaimed tensely. places, old son. And now, I suppose.

‘““ Rin “‘f Blake at once, and ask him | we're going on the track of Mr, Grezzi?"”
to sen ‘inker, with DPedro, with as| *‘‘ At once!” replied Nelson Lece
little delay as possible,”” went on Lee. | keenly. * The trail is hot, and Pedro

‘““The trail is hot now, and we ought
to take advantage of it. \While you are
doing that, Nipper, I will run down-
stairs and see what has happened to the
unfortunate Mrs. Jones.”

“My goodness! I'd forgotien all
about her !’ I said.

I went to the 'phone, and was soon
sponkmg with  Sexton Blake—Lhe
guv'nor's very friendly rival. DBut this
13 scarcely a true descriplion, since Noel-

ought to be able to follow it without

trouble.”

“Oh, he'll do that all right,’”’ said
Tinker, with confidence. ‘‘ IHe's in fine
form just now—he hasn’t tracked any-
body for weeks, and he's simply spoiling
for something to do. Isn’t that the
case, Pedro?”’

Pedro wagged his tail. raised himself
on his hind feet, and planted two sprawl-

ing paws on Tinker's chest. A long, red
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tongue came out, and Tinker dodged just
i thne. '

" Keep that blessed thing to your-
self "' he said sternly. " I’ve had one
wash this morning, and I dou't nced
another just yet!”

Without any dclay we slarted off.
Pedro took a keen sniff at the Dblond-
stains on the RAoor, and at the basket
which Grezzi had been carrying. Then,
with Tinker holding tight!ly at the leash,
he made his way out on the landing,
and down the stairs. Nelson Lee and 1
followed.

I had indignantly brushed aside lhe
guv'nor’s suggestion that I should go to
bed. I was deterinined to be in at the
finith—if there was to be a finish. And
I was feeling rather better now.

Pedro experienced no difficulty in fol-
lowing the trail down Gray’s Inn Road.
In sgite of the pedestrian traffic, he
picked out Grezzi's trail along the pave-
ment, being at fault now and

Bgﬂ.lll.

Fortunately, the Mordanian had not
travellod along the main roads, but had
taken the quieter back streets. ‘Thus,
the trail had wnet become obliterated.
And, after going for some distance, we
found ourselves making straight for an
Underground station.

“ That's done it!"” I said disgustedly.

““ Not  necessarily,” replied the

uv'nor. “ It ought not to be such a

only

ifficult task for us to_gain some infor- |

mation about Grezzi. His knowledge of
English, I believe, is distinctly limited.”

** Well, if we lose the trail, 1t’ll be no
good going to Soho,”’ I said. *‘* Grezzi
took lodgings there at first, but he
vanished, and nobody knows where he's
been hanging out for the last few days.”

Near the cntrance to the station
Pedro lost the trail, and. in spite of all
his efforts, he could not pick it UF again,
Wae all came to a pause, and Nelson Lee
was looking thoughtful. ‘

‘“ The trail doesn’t actually lead into
the station,”” he said. .

‘* Perhaps the fellow got into a tax),”
suggested Tinker. _

** No, I hardly think so,’”’ replied Lee.
*“ Grezzi was atlired in rough clothing,
and he wonld have aitracted unwelcone
attention if he had charlered a taxi. 1
think it more probable that the trail has
been obliterated by the vonstant trafhie,
for a good many pcople have passed over
this spot during the last half-hour. We
will inquire in the station.

the booking
‘much interest.

Zr

Leeo went into the booking-
office, and we followed, attracting a
good dcal of attention. The bocking-
office was not crowded, for this was a

Nelson

-quict station, and the houtr was not a

busy one.
Lee briefly explained Lis difficulty to
clerk, who listened with

**I have every reason to believe that
the man came to this station,”’ conecluded
Nelson Lee. ** Can you remember him?
A dark fellow, with a swarlhy skin, and
!ookingﬂlike an Italian. MHc¢ was wear-
in

*“ There’s no need for you to say any-
thing more, sir,”” interrupted the clerk.
**I know the chap all right—he came
here just over half an hour ago.”

" Iixcellent I’ said Nelson Lee. * Do
you know where Grezzi booked to?”’

** Yes, sir—to Golder’s Green.”’

Lee was rather surprised 2
prompt reply. ’

‘ How can -you be =0 sure¢?’ he in-
quired.

* Well, it's not a great effort on my
part to rvemember that, sir,’”” grinned
the booking clerk. * We had a bit of
an argument about 1it. The fellow aske:l
for a ticket, and I couldn’t understand
him at first, and it was only after he
had repeated the words two or threo
times that I understood he meant
Golder's Green.. He jabbered in a
foreign lingo nicst of the time—Italian,
I expect.”

Nelson Lee was so pleased with the
information thal he presented the de-
lighted clerk with a ten-shilling note.

t the

Then he booked three tickets for
Golder’s Green, and ver’lv soon after-
wards wo were being whirled away to

our new destination,

‘“Do you think we shall pick up the
trail at the other end?' asked Tinker.

‘““ It is quite possible,”” replied Lee.
‘“ Golder's Green is not a particularly
busy place at this hour of the day, and
only a comparalively short time has
elapsed since Grezzi arrived there.”

* But supposing ho got out at somo
olther station?”’ 1 suggested.

““ My dear Nipper, in thal case we
shall certainly not pick up the trail,”
said Nelson Lee. ‘' It is possible that
Grezzi did so, ‘but hardly likely. His
object, apparently, was to get as’ far
away from the scene of his crime as
possible.” _

We arrived at Golder’s Green in due
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course, and then we oxperioncod a con-
siderable amount of (rouble. In the
iminediate vicinity of the station Pedro
failed utterly. He was eager enough.
and he did his best.

But he could not find the trail.

We went wider afield, and led him
along and across every road which
branched out from the DBroadway, oppo-
sile the station. This proved to be
fruitless, too—at leasl, to begin with,
But, just as wo were i)eginning to give
up hope, Pedro suddenly stiffened, and
gave vent to a triumphant bay. .

T'hen ho gave a tug on the leash which
nearly sent Tinker flying, and he sot off
up the road.

“He’s got it!’ I exclaimed excitedly.
L(:‘ Without the slightest doubt,”’ agreed

e.

This road was a quiet onc, and it was
clear to us that Pedro had failed at first
because the trail had become lost in the
constant traffic near the stalion.

‘“ Wait, Tinker, wait!” called out Nel-
son Lee. “ Now that we have found
the trail we may as well stay a minute
or two longer.”

“ But what for, sir?"

“As you know, I rang up Secotland
¥Yard while we were waiting for the
train,”’ said Lee. ‘I instructed Lennard
to bring soveral men hero as quickly as
possible, and (hey ought to have arrived
before now.”

While Tinker and I wailed, holding
Tedro back with dificulty, Nelson Lee
retraced his sleps towards the station,
which was just round the corner. And
he was just in {imo (0 see a powerful
motor-car pulling up near the station
entrance. In it were Chief Doteclive-
inspector Lennard, of Scotlland Yard,
and a number of plain-clothes men.

‘“ So here you are, old man!"’ said the
chief inspeclor, as he approached and
shook hands.
about Grezzi? Did I understand you to
say that you‘d got on his trail 7"’

“*Yes.” replied Lee. * We've got
I’edro just round the corner, and he's
rather hot on the scont.”

‘“ Pedro, ch?' said Lennavd. * YWhy,
ara you and Blake working together?”

‘““Hardly; he lent me Pedro just for
the occasion,” said Nelson Lee. “ Tinker
13 with us, too. T'Il tell you all about
it as wo walk along.” |

The Scotland Yard man gavo some
instructions to his subordinates, and then
walked along with Nelson Lee. Tinker

““ What's all thiz trouble |

THE NELSON LELE LIBRARY

and I went in advance, Iedro having
picked up the trail strongly. He led us
alcng without a pause.

Leo and the chief ifspeclor camae
behind, and Lennerd was put in full
possession of all tho facts. Some dis-
tance in the rear the other Scotland
Yard men strolled along in two groups.

Very soon we turned off tho road wo
were following, and made our way
through several small lanes until wo
wero in a very quiet part—almost in the
open country, in fact. There were only
a few housos, and most of these were
glaringly new. Further along, Pedrvo
suddonly made a bee line inlo the gale-
way of a2 small bungalow—one of those
picturesque, modern buildings which are
only erectod for immediate use. Within
a very fow years the place would be a
tumbled-down wreck. These bungalows
look very nico when they are first built.

‘“Hallo!’ muttered Tinker. * Hore
wo are!l”

‘* Better go straight on!” I said
quickly. * Thore might be somebody

| watching.”

‘“ Good idea!”’

We walked on, Pedro being dragged
away from the gateway wilh difficulty.
About a hundred vards further on we
were hidden from the house by a high
hedYge, and here wo paused.

Nelson Lee and Lennard came up.

‘““ The little bungalow on the loft, ch?”’
said Lee keenly. ‘I saw Pedro pau:sa
at the gateway, and it was wise of you
to walk straight on. DBut we mnusin't
lose & minute now.”

Leo spoke for a few moments wilh
Lennard, and almost immediately after-
wards the plain-clothes mon were hurriod
off to surround the bungalow. There had
not been sufliciont titne for the occupants
of tho place to escape, even if they had
attempled to do so. '

Within  five minutes cvery window
and door of tho bungalow was under
obscervation. And Nelson Leo decided
to act boldly. He would go straight up
to the front door, knock, and see what
the result would be. Tinker and I were
advised to hanF about in tho back-
ground. ‘Trouble was expected.

‘“] say, guv'nor, youd Dbelter go
casy !’ I said dubiously. ¢ Don't forget
that Grezzi is desperate, and that bun-
galow is probably full of bombs!"

Nelson Lee smifed.

“I'm afraid you have got bombs on
the brain, Nipper,” he said. “ 1 do not
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anticipate any. such thing. DBuat it s
certainly possible that Grezzi might
show an obstinate resistance. For-
tunately, wo aro well prepared for him.
By visiting Gray's Inn Road this morn-
illjlg” he inade the greatest mistake of

Nelson Lee went to the gate, opened
it, and passed inside. Detective-inspector
Lennard went with him, and, al that
very moment, one of the front windows
was flung open, and a face appeared for
a second. Nelson Lee and Lennard had
not moved another yard before a re-
volver fired twice in succession.

Crack! Crack!l

CHAPTER V1.
THE END OF THE TAGOSSA !

NEI}.;SlON LEE came to a sudden
alt.

A hunuuing sound near his lelt
o had not been altogether
pleasant. He knew that a bullet had
sped past him. Lennard instinctively
cﬁ:opped to tho ground, uttering a few
uncomplimentary remarks as he did so.
This was rather more than bhe had ber-
gained for. o -

‘“ So this is the game, is it?’’ he mut-
tered. ‘“ Man alive, we shall be shol
down like dogs! Weo might just as well
be in Mordania!”

With a sudden dash bolh Lee and the
inspector reached the corner of the bun-
galow, where they were safely out of
range. -‘Two more shots followed them,
and they came unpleasantly close, one
bullet actually boring a hole through
the top of the chief inspector’'s bowler.

.He removed the injured headgecar, and
stroked his head,

‘“ Phew!” he whistled. ‘*“ That's
rather too close for me!”’

Nelson Lee was looking grim. .

‘“ Well, Lennard, there 13 no doubt
that Pedro has led us to the right
house,"”” he said. *‘ Grezzi is inside—and
the other man too, probably. He knows
that he has failed, and he will naturally
do everything in his power to avoid
caplure.”

ennard grunted.

‘“ Well, this.sort of thing won't do him
any good,” he said brusquely. ‘‘ When I
get hold of him I'll ‘give himn a picce of
my mind! And I don’t very.well see
how we're going to, put the bracelets on
him, either. It’s rather a dificult thing

car

to arrest a man who persists in firing a
revolver at everybody in general!”

‘Tinker and I were watching from
another angle of the building, and I was
greatly relieved to find that both Lee
and the inspector were unharmed.

“This chap you're after secms to he
a bit of a nut to crack!’ remarked
Tinker. ** He must be desperato to take
pot shols in that way. And it'll he
rather a difficult job to nab him. I
think we'll stay here and witness theo
show from a position of safety.”

“ Well, there’'s no reason why we
should go into danger,” I said. *“‘It's

| for the polico to settle this business—

we're out of it now. I don't altogether
approve of the guv’nor taking a hand.
(ivezzi will naturally do his best to pot
him.” '

As o matler of fuct, I was very
ansious, and I watched the housa keenly.
All seemed quiet now. 'The detectives
had not spproached ncarer, and nobody
could bo secen at any of the bungalow
windows. Ifortunately, no strangers had
¢omeo up, and we had the scene com-
pletely to ourselves.

I wondered what Lennard would do.

It wonld be foolish to make a sudden
rush, for it would certainly end in some-
body being badly hurt or killed. On thao
other hand, the police couldn’t very weil
besiege the placo for hours on end.

It was Lennard’s job to make a de-
cisive move.

And I was waiting ecagerly for him
to do s0. DBut it was Nelson Lee who
suggested the way to outwit Grezzi and
his companion--for it was now fairly

obvious that there were two leR i the
building.

“We can’t risk any direct rush,” said
Nelson Lee. ** It would probably mean
bloodshed and tragedy. li"!nt, if we act
promptly we may be able to deceive (he
rascals,”

*““ Bul how can we dececive them®”’

“I'll tell you. There’s a long pole
lying in the grass just here,” said Lee,
pointing. “ My idea is to work ny
way round the wall of the house to the

rear. There's bound to be a window
handy, und it will be quite easy {o
smash that window without exposing
myself to the fire from within. Gieza,
I believe, is at the front "

‘“And hearing tho smash of glass, he

will rush to the back?’ said Lennard.
“And I'll dodge in the open front
window with several men? That's a
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good idea, Lee. Of course, there'll be a
scrap inside, but it'll he over beforc you
can take a hand in the affair.”

Nelson Lee nodded.

‘“ Are you armed?"' he asked.

‘““No:; I didn't figure on anything of
this nature when 1 started out.™

““ Well, the best thing you can do is
{o take my parl of the job,”’ said Leec.
““* You creep round Lhe house, smash the
window, and I'll get in at the front
with two of your men. I've got my
revolver handy, and when it comes to
| ? question of shecoling, I think I can be
irst.”’

“ But look hero——"

“ My doar fellow, don’t argue:” broke
in Lee. *‘ \Ye'll get busy!"
The chief inspector shrugged his

shoulders, and cauliously gained posses-
sion of the wooden pole. T'hen he crept
round towards the back of the house,
after signalling to two of his- men to
approach.

It was quite safe for them lo do so,
for they wi¢e nol in a direct line of fire
from any of the windows—and it was
fairly certain that Grezzi would not take
the risk of exposing himself by leaning
out,

Lee briefly exxluined {0 the men what
was required. And he had hardly done
50 whon a sudden splintering of glass was
heard—2a loud crash which proved that
Lennard had done his work well.

Lee. who was listening intently, heard
n sudden exclamation in the front room,
followed by the opening of a door. |

‘“Come!”’ said Lee sharply.

With his revolver handy, the deteclive
hastened to the front window. He knew
that he would be al a great disadvantage
if Grezzt still remained in the room, for
Lee’s figure would he outlined against the
daylight, in such a way that it would be
tmpossible Lo miss hun. Lee, on the
other hand, would not be able to sce his
enemy.

But the ruse was successful.

And as Nelson Lee anud the two C.ID.
men vaulted over the window-sill, they
found that the front room was emptiy.
Nelson Lee advanced swiftly acro:s the
room. The door opened abruplly, and
Ivan Grezzi appeared,

His face was livid with fury, for he
knew how he had been tricked; but it
had been so quick that he had scarcely
had time to collect his thoughts. Ile
held a heavy revolver in his hand, and
withount hesitation he fired.
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Crack! Crack!"

But Grezzi was a shade too slow; for
Nelson Leeo fired first. -The delective did
not aim at the man, but at his weapon.
Lee's bullet struck Grezzi's weapon, and
sent it flying right out of his hand,
and Grezz1's bullet dug itself harmlessly
into tho ceiling. The Mordanian gave a
sharp cry of agony, for his whole arm
was numbed by thal sudden shock.

And before he could attempt any
further attack, Nelson Lee was upon
him. The detective got in one crashing
blow, which caught Grezzi full upon the
point of his jaw. The man went stag-
gering back, ard collopsed in a heap,
dnzed and half stunncd.

Out in the hall .a struggle was in pro-
gress; but it was only a brief one. The
iwo Scotland Yard men had faund
(irezzi’s companion, and they dealt with
him dramatically. When Nelson Lee
arrivod in the hall the priscrer was on
the floor, handcuffed and harmless. Ha
was a powerful man. but he did not
possess the determiaation of his lender.

Lennard entered the house a moment
later. Heo was altogether too late to
share in the capture, but he had come as
quickly as possible. ¥rom the smashing
of that window, the capture had only
occeupied one brief minute. It was over
almost before one could realiso that it
had begun.

“By gad!
nard breathlessly.
got you, Lee!” _

““ No, I was a shade too quick!’ said
Nolson Lee. ‘‘ You had better search
the house at once. I don't think there
nr]cit any more men here, but we cannot
tell.”’

A search revealed the fact that nobody
else occupied the bungalow. Nelson Lee
wondered how Grezzi had come in pos-
session of it. Later on. he learned that
it had been renied. furnished, by a pros-
perous Italian resltaurant keeper in the
West End. DBut this man was missing
when the police went to make inquiries.
It was evidont Lthat he had Dbefrionded
Grezzi. but had fled ot the firsl sign of
danger. It was quite possible that he
was aclunlly a Mordanian, and possibly
an agent of (he Tagossa,

Thal was quick ! said Len-
“I thought they'd

““ Weil, thank goodness that's all
over!” I exclaimed, with a sigh. I
hardly expected the robbers to be cap-
tured so quickly, and it wouldn’t have
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happened if Grezzi had: been a bit more
cautious.”. . . .

“ What- do you
them, dear olJ bo
Tregellis-West,

~* Oh, I don’t know, and I don’t par-
ticularly care!” T replied. *‘ They'll
otther be sent to prison in England, or
deported. But they won't trouble us any
more. And the polica will take jolls
500(1 caro that any more Mordanians
on’t get into England, unless they can
prove that they're harmless.”’

We were in the consulting-room at
Grays Inn Road, quite a number of us, 1
was chatting with Tregellis-West and
Tommy Watson in one corner, and Lord

think' will happen to
y?’ asked Sir Montie

Dorrimore was lounging elegantly in an

elson Lece

easy-chair, speaking with
We were all

and Sir lédward Handforth.
looking very cheerful,

“ Yes, Mr. Lee, I am glad to say that
the boys are doing well—remarkably
well,”” =aid Sir Il'dward, ‘* Within another
three days they will probablly be on
their feet and ready to go. I don’'t know
how to thank you, my dear sir! Bul for
your timely arrival, and your still more
timelv ministrations, the three youngsters
would have died.” g o

** When it conme to poisons, there’s not
a fellow in the land who knows a quarter
as much as Lee!”’ said Lord Dorrimore.
“ I'm hanged if I know how he learnt i:
all, by gad! DBut he can diagnose a
poison case at the first glance, and he
generally walks about with a concen-
trated medicine-chest in his pocket.”

‘“ Have you heard anything more
ahout Mason?'’ asked Lge.

‘‘ He's doin’ fine,”’ replied Dorrie. “* A
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bit smashed up, of course, but he con-
eiders himself very lucky to have escaped
so lightly, It’ll take about three weeks
to patch him up, 1 suppose, and two or
thrco of the servants will be in hospital
for a month or two. But, thank good-
ness, nobody has been killed!"

Over in the other corner I was chatting
with my chums,

“I am expecting Pitt and De Valerie.
and one or two others, in a minute,”’ I
said., ‘‘ They can hardly believe it’s safe
to go out again.”

“ Weren’t you speaking to Handy, net
long ago?”’ asked Watson.

“Yes; the guv'nor and I called at his
pater’s place, this =afternocon,” I said.
'* Poor old Handy! Those chocolates
were nll poisoned—that’s been proved by
examination—and it’s a jolly lucky tHing
they didn't eat more than omne each!
Handforth and Church and McClure
looked a bit grogzy, but they'll be as fit
ag fiddles when they arrive at St. Frank’s
for tho new term.”

““ Thank goodness!”’ said Watson,

‘“ I suppose things will be rather quiet
down at St. Frank's, after all this excite-
ment,”” I continued. - ** But that will .be
a bit of a relief. I reckon we've had
quite enough excitement to last us for a
good many weeks.”

But, as it turned out, I was wrong.

The new term at St. Frank’s was not {o
be us devoid of mystery and adventure as
I had imagined. And the greater part
of this mystery was conrected with a cer-
tain young gentleman named Jerry Dodd,
of whom I chall hnve a greal deal more o
say in the very near future.

END.
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AUSTRALIAN TALE OF ADVENTURE BY AN AUSTRALIAN AUTHOR

FOR NEW READERS

JACK MAXYWELL and JI‘\I HARDING, two
ygtt&rm Englishmen, arrive in Australia- to

- setlle

PROFESSOR MAXWELL, Jacf.,’s uncle, a
aaturalist, 18 exploring - a wonderful new
counlry beyond the desert, a country inhabited
by weird monsters and stmnge people.

TOM ANSON, @ youny Australian, befriends

- the two Enghshmen, and with Ius assistance

- they discover the professor.

Eal\ APLUS is the faithful black tracler who
accompanies the adventurers. -

s They have just killed a huge stegosaur and
discovered a quanrtily of turquoises, when they
are faced with the problem of getting baclk to
civilisation. The professor, however, has hil
on.a scheme, which consists of an airship made

. -from the stegosaur s skin. = The aircraft is
constructed and the adventurers set forth.
- (Now read cn.) '

“The Nigger in the Wood Piles.
‘v EARER came the sound, and nearer.
N light appeared ahead. It was the
gle-ammﬂ' plm*.sp’lmreecﬂnce of surf
““ Hang on, and hold your h’reathl" eried
- Maxwell, and slashed his knife across the
A gush of gas followed, and the balloon
descended rapidly. Darkness leapt up at
stifled by the gas, there came a swish of
-branches across their swaying bodies, a sound
thump, rt,he_v reached Mother Edrth once

more.

threy orawled about under the billowing fo Ids of
the envelope, seeking a way out of the
fallen. None dared strike a light, for there
was still much gas in-the folds of the
have resulted. - Each hacked about with his
knife till he could clear a space to stand

A long line of: famtly glimmering
breaking on a beach or reef,
sagging sectlon of balloon sausage above him.
them, and as they..hung breathless and hali
of breaking twigs, and then, with a heavy
For a mmute there was dire confusmn a8
bushes into which whey s&o fortunately had
balloon, and a terrible explosion would surely
up aad loox ahout.

i

| rugated -iron order of architecture, with

Harding crawled on hands and Kknees fram
beneath the net that confined him, thrusting
an arm in front, patting the ground. Sud-
denly his hand encountered—vacancy! He
halted, swept aside a leafy branch that fiung
low across his face, and understood.

* 8it tight!” he called. ** Don’t move from
where yon are. We're on the edge of a cliff
above the beach. I don’'t know how high it
is. Keep still! I'm coming back.”” ¥

He backed away, and rejoined tlle others.
who by this had found their. feet and were
hacking the balloon to shreds. Soon the gas
had been released. Anson lit a match, They
were -in a thicket of .low, scrubby bushes
that grew man high on all mdes

Soon they had cleared a space, and 1|t a
fire, around which they sat for a little, in
the best-of spmtq ‘Luck had been with them
so far—surely it would not desert them now!
Since there was no need to keep wateh, for
they were on ground too high to be visited by
alligators, they set no watch, but, roliing
themselves in their blankets, were soon
asleep.

The first light found them astir. Hard-
ing followed the short trail he had mads.
on the night before, and came out at tle
edge of a cliff, as he had surmised, but a
cliff that was low and shelving, covered with
clumps of bushes, and easy to descend.

The others Jomed him, and, pushing into
the open at the edge of a ledge, looked about
them. They were at one horn of a small
bay. Across the mouth of it lay a reef that
served a3 a breakwater. The surf broke
heavily across it, except at one point, where
dark water lndlcabed a passage. Not far
from where they stood the low clitf gloped
down t0 a mud flat beside the mouth of a

| sluggish stream, rising again beyond.

But it was not this that rtiveted their
attention. Midway between them and the
Itttle river stood a rock, rising like a church
from the sand, and behind it, sheltered from
the sea side by it and almost covered on
the other by the overhanging bru:,hwood on
the <¢liff, waz a small house!

It was of the usual weather-board and cor-
a
single stove-pipe projecting - fromm one side,
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~and certamly not tlm'w'r of be'mt But
they hailed it wnth a yell of dehght and
would have scrambled down the cliff and Tun
towards it full pelt if Professor Maxwell had
not checked them. )

‘“ Hold on'" said he.
we are going to do.
characters along this ccast, and we have tur-
quoises and opals ecnough to make a rich
booty. I propose that we leave "the mo;-,t
precicus part of our finds here. Buried in a
wrapping of that balloon stuff, they will do
very well, and perhaps ‘it - will preserve some-
one i'rom temptation.
tion.” I am older than you, and so perhaps
amlmed to be nervous.

They laughed, but went back to the camp
and did as he proposed Then, all together,
=bhey marched along the beach, and came
to the door of the house. It stood a little
open, and the smell of frying bacon wafted
temptmgly to their nostrils. They “peeped.
A »man stoopéd over the stove. As the door
creaked he swung round, his havd dropping
to the holster at his belt
. Anson got a good view of Bim in the light
that fetl through & narrow mndm\-, and
gasped in_sheer amazement. )
~ “ Brown—or Braun!"” he emculated then
in another, sterner, _ vmce, ¢ Pu’ﬁ em up,
Jerry'”

- The man obeyed as the Aubtrallaff’s plat{)l
bhd out and into line with his stomach.

' *“ Here's a jolly coincidence,” -went on
Anson. * This is the chap I’ tohi ycu Tellows
about when we first met. Well,- Braun, I
won't hold a grudge against you, for.I took
it out of your hide. If I'd only known what
you were then, I'd have finished - the job;

but I can't do it in cold bleod. -What are
you doing here? You know the pollce are
after you, of course?”’ '

As he spoke, he had stepped in and relieved }
Braun of his pistol and a long sheath knife.
The German showed no embarrassment, and
when he spoke there was no tremor in hls
voice nor a shade of foreign accent. .

“Yes, I know about the pohce, that is
why I am here,” he answered. *‘ They are
mistaken, though I admit they have. plenty
of reason for their suspicions. I am. very
sorry for what I did to you, but when you
hear how I was driven you will- perhaps find
it in your heart to forgive me.  But it is
quite a story.. Will you not have breakfast
first, and then I wﬂl tell all and let these
gentlemen judge.”
| “ We're hungry, Anson, and the pmposa.l

seems reasonable,” said the professor, from
" the door. ‘' We accept Only, remember, sir,
we make no promises.”

71 ask only for reasonable cons1derat—10n,

replied Braun, and, going to a store cup-
bcard, brought out more bacon_ﬂ.nd plates.
He aeemed to be well provided. = .

The meal was eaten . .nearly in silence.
Anson never. took his .eyes from their in-
voluntary host, and.kept his Tevolver beside
his plute, Whlle Jack glanced often at -the
door leading . to. the -further room, wich
o-cwpled the greater - part of -the whole

% Let ‘us decide what

There are some queer-

It is only a precau-|
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‘building. It bad a padlock on it. He won.
‘dered what required to be so carefully
guarded in that remote place. . '

Braun was wonderfully at his ease. He ate
heartily, and, assuming that they had been
prospecting - for shell, or something of the
kind, asked how they ’had Tared. He got only
stony silence for answer.

* Well, gentleman, you are certainly not
prejudlced in my favour,” he said at last,
as they pushed back the packing-cases on
which- they had been sitting and rose. * But
at least you will grant me a fair hearing.”

“ We will listen patlenrtly,” said Professor_
Maxwell. ‘ Please begin.”

Braun began by telling how he had hee'l
born in Australia, of German parents, and
would have lingered over an account of his
happy c¢hildhood if Anson had not curtly

told him to cut the eackle and come to the
horses.

He told how he had been gent to a German
ulml;'erslty, and had t&lere ]01116\; a students’
clu

“It was a harmleqs affair, 1 thought " he
said. “* We drank beer, and had concerts and
talked of various things. When I returned to
Australia I kept up a correspondence with
some of my Iriends. What could be more
natural? But shortly before the war started
I received a visit from one of them. He was
then an official in German New Guinea, and
he told me curtly that 1 must do something
to serve the Fatherland. He -desired me- to
get certain information for him: I refused
point-blank, and he left me in-a fury, after
warning me that I should suffer for it.-

Soon I did begin to sufler. My parents
were dead, and I had inherited my ‘father's
business. Mystenous influences soon - hegan
| to undermine it. I "was on the verge of
bankruptcy, when this official, who had been
| my friend, came again. He ‘offered me the
' choice between doing his bidding and utter
ruin. I asked for time, letting him think

| that I would do as he wanted, and, collecting

all the money 1 could lay -my h'a.nds on, X
fled to Northern Queensland. I got to Wurra-
Wurra, and settled down to keep store there.
I thought I would wait a. little, then slip
away to Amerma But, 'the war came and
stopped me.””

““ You didn’t join up, did you"" ﬁrowhd
Anson.

Braun glared at hvm and swept on. |
““If I had attempted to.do.so, I would
have most likely been arrested for running
away from my ereditors, and if I had gone
to the front and had been captured, I would
have been shot sooner or later, for I was a
marked man. 1 lay low. 'I‘hen Mr. Anson
came. - About that time I had a visit from
a man whom I had known in \Ielhnume He
threatened to denounce me to a certain
underground German: organisation. = They
would assuredly assassinate me as a traitor,
he said. He blackmailed me till T had no-
thing left. Then, in deﬁperatlon 1- r:}’b«b&d
Mr, Anmn here. -

. 1 took all my money and ll S, ana went

to meet bhim in the bush. _ He tock the
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money, and vowed he would tmu-bla me RO
more. I felt that if- T had a breathing spell
I could recover myself, so I faked the rept}rt
that deceived Mr. Anson. But the black-
mailer cam back., Driven/mad by his blood-
sucking, I took a pistol -with me and .shot
him dead in the bush. He had a large sum
on him. I took it, buried him, and returned
to encounter. Anson, Before I had a “chance
to explain he struck me down

‘“ When I Ttecovered consciousness lle had

gone.,- I remembered that the blackmailer
had spoken of a letter which would be sent
to the police denouncing me if he did not
return to where he had been staying, I
dared not stay to see whether this was mere
bluff or no. I bolted, made my way along the
coast with a trader, and so came here. My
partner is away just now in ¢he yawl, but
he will be back in a few days.  Now, Mr.
Anson, you have heard how I was drwen
from plllar to post. 1I._do not ask you to
forgive me, but at least try to pity a man
who ‘has been ruined because he would not
betray ¢hy counfry of his birth.”

Anson shook his head doubtfully. The
narrative certainly sounded true enough,
while there was sincerity in every accent of
Braun's voice. He turned his head aside, to
‘hide the perplexity which he felt and showed
in his face. And as 'he turned his eyes fell
~on something engraved upon the padlcck that
secured the door into the other room. Dcubt
and perplexity fell away in a flash, ;

“ Right you are, cocky! I'll forgive you—
and kiss you, too, if you like—if you'll open
that door and show. me what's ms:de that
store-room!”

Crash! Bran had leapt to }us feet, hurled
Professor Maxwell against his ‘three com-
panions, who, seated won ricketty packing-
cases, went over like ninepins, grabbed his
holster “and cartridge-belt from the table,
where they had . lain during his  affecting
narmtwelhad sped through the door, dodging
aside barely in time to escape the  bullet
1l;lm:-d by Ansn.-as he rolled .over on. rthe

oor. -

| Befofe the young men- could pick tthem-‘

he was out of
They saw Ium hurtle tihmuun

seives up and -rush out,
effoctive range.

the mud at the 1iver bank and {hsappem mT which  was unthinkable.

the bush on the ¢liff top beyond,

“There! Once a Hun, always a Huu"’
declared Anson. * But for .one of Jerty’s
cceasional' lapses into monumental stupidity.
that beggar would have pulled the wool over
-our ‘eyes.

find here, just the usual sort of shack with
store-shted behind that you meet everywhere.

Only—and that’s where he slipped up—I saw

the mark on that padlock. It's. the reégula-
tion mark of the German Imperial ‘Navy—
that once. was!” ~

o Jehoaaphat' Keep an eye. Iifted on the
door, uncle. I'm going to bust the Imperial
lock conclucwe]y. and solve the -secret,” said
;Taclﬁ_'Maxwell R Stand clear! 'Ware aplm-
ers

With that ihe blew the padlmk oﬂ‘ and

L

This shed is all ' right, isn'tit?
The regular sort of thing: youd expect- to

THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY"

r|

swung open the door. - Wltam, stacked -to the

.roof and set very closely together, were many.

boxes that the three. recognised at a glance,
as they did-the svmthi.d objecta besu:i them, .
Jack Maxwell ‘whistled.

‘“ A .dozen machine-guns .and lashings of
cartridges, as I'm- a living -sinner!. And-
there's a sweet little field-gun, with its dear.
little wheels beside it, not to speak of riftes-
and side arms. What a prize-packet! -Anson,.
I congratulate you! By Jove! The beggar.
took me in. I was pitying him when you
called the bluff.- But “h;-f whould these 'bhmga _
be here?" . | '

- Don't know. Perhaps they mean; to tly
a landing, though that seems improbable.
Perhaps these were meant to equip the crew
of some raider which never got here. Any-
how, there are  likely to be more buried.
underneath and around. There may be petrol
or oil for subs. We'll look and see. But, .
meanwhile, .we're in danger .every moment
from  now on. That beggar'll stop at
nothing.”” ..

““ Then we had beq't begm hy clearmg away
the cover near-the house., After that we
might try hunting him,” suggeﬂted H.ardmg
“ Let’s make a start!”

But . before they v-tarted : work, ‘which
promised to be hard, they armed themselves -.
with rifles, and,. assembl-ing a - machine-gan,
set it: in the hut door, in charge of the
professor, who, keen as any boy, discharged
a few rounds across the river in the general .
direction where Braun had disappeared. 5

“ Keep It up, sir, if. it amuses you,” said
Anson. ‘Tl kegp that beggar on the hop .
and wring his heart over the waste . of good
ammunition.”’

*““ Thank- you!_ And, for my pnrt let, me
suggest .that, as the. ‘wind ‘has changed and
that brush up there is -fairly dry, you might .
start a blaze. The smoke and, later, the
heated ground, will eflectually preven'b Braun
from surpmsmg us on this side for the next.
dozen hours. Pop-pop-op-op-op!t"

He concluded with a burst of machine-gun.
fire, chuckling #s he saw the mud fly ‘beyond -
the river. Soon the bush was flaring in half -

a dozen places, and a heavy, qmotherm.ﬂ pait
of smoke rolled ‘inland. * _Except 'Braun'
attempted to advance along fhe open beach, -
~he must, perforce,
remain where he was or seeh another refuge

heyond 1he bay.
I ~and revived after the manner of its
* kind. . Professor Maxwell having per-
fcmate-d his _whole fleld of fire with- sOMo
thousands of rounds, desisted and turnea to
cooking "a sumptuous dinmner. . :
If any_.further proof had . been needed -
Braun’s. larder would have testified &galnﬁt
him, - There was .a pile of food of a . sort
Wihmh seldom camo the way, of any codstal
trader—canned deiwaciee and "a variety. of

(Conﬂnued cn pnge iii o!’ cover.)

The Under-Sea Boat

HE day . passed slowly away. . | 'i‘he
“bush fire roared, flared, died down,



sangnges that-could only, hdve-‘come-from a
aeman sourCe‘ . = ? ) ..'.‘.a.'}{_i\t.“ L S - __‘“".'
- Anedn* and ‘Jack “Maxwell -cut poles and
‘began probing the sand around ‘the hut.

“They had not far to seek before they came
~on what they now expected to fird. Scarcely

“had they started- the search: than the poles
brought up against something hard;. and-on
digging, they came upen a number of sealed
tanks. evidently containing petrol and lubri-

“cating oil. il Tl E AR Ty T

. The secret was out. The place had bee
intended for a submarine base. .- - -
- “But the tin fish evidently never turned

- up, -probahly hecauge it was turned down,”
‘gaid “Jack.”*** And’ the arms and ammunition
were most likely intended to equip good-sons
of the Patherland- and starf a little wuar
somewhere along here, One thing is evident.
-We must.keep on the alert night and day,
or that beauty Braun will play us eome
nastyv. trick. To-morrow we had better try
to trait-and catch him. Perhaps, though, he
wi'l try to get away along the coast. Most
likely he has no supplies, though.” .
© % Oh, trust him for that! He’ll have some
grub gtowed somewhere else,”” growled Anson.

~“ 1 think our best stunt would be to lcad
up- what we could carry, set +this place

~on - fire 'and trek. -eastwards along. -the.

‘beaeh. We'll see about it to-morrow.”

" The night passed without incident.” They
toock watch and wateh, - but neithér - héard
nor gaw anything suspicious. Morning-came.

Professor Maxwell, the'last on guard; looked |-

~at his watch, rose’. from beside the  door

where he had been _seated, and turned to}

. rouse’ the young men within.
- Whee-it! Thud! =~ . G e
- A bullet screamed within a few inchés of
" his head, drove through the planking cf the
_hus-and continued its “flight. The professor
. flomg himself inside and dropped flat as
" other missiles. followed the first, while the
- eleepers wakened to his shout. :
"They seized rifles, Anson ,
- machine-gun —into position'and_swept the
~high ground beyond the “river with a burst.
The firing ceased, only to begin again
~ apparently from  another spot—for mow the
bullets came swishing through the "door.
One, glanced from a leg of the gun, another
“perforated Anson’s shirt, scraping the skin
- of his shoulder, while a third sent the rifle’
in Harding's hands spinning as it splintered
the stock. : 5% ' '

Then ‘Anson found the gniper's line, and |

though he conld not exactly locate him, he
made the ineighbourhood so uncomfortable
that achin -he had' to change his position.
For a littie they had peace.” -

““ He. had only a pistol when he went off.

* Nowhe hag a rifie and plenty of ammunition.
" “He must “have another eache somewhere
handy,” 'said Jack. R g A,
“Likely enough. ‘They -wouldn’t put - all
their - eggs “in one basket,” - replied Harding.

- Tt seems'to me we Wid Pettér’' gorout and-

- get him. 'A march -along ‘shore with that
Pegoar hanging on our ‘réar and eniping from
. ' (Continued ‘overleat.)
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