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The punt swerved round, and Archle staggered back with a wild cry. Instead
of sitting in the punt, he sat very gracelully in the River Stowe.
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'A Grand Long Complete
Story of School and
Detective  Adventure,
Sret I S B 3ty e - featuring Nelson Lee,
it ,{,‘jﬂ' ’ o P - - Nipper, and the Boys of
Tt ,;E’} g 8- S, Frank’s. By the Author of “ Fullwood’s
il . Fortune,” * The Price of Folly,”” * The Clue
e o 3 of the Bent Spike,”’ and many other fine
b ‘ . stories.

(THE' NARRATIVE RELATED)
" THROUGHOUT BY ' NIPPER.

tempered sort, and it 'was quite impossible
to bo cross with him. As a rule, Phipps had
» pretty big-handful.”". " - < '

 * Yes, Phipps, it's, rotten!” went on
Archie. ““ The faet is, I'd rather set the-
old heart on the angling- stuff.:-1 mean to
say, it's so “bally healthy, and what not !
And dashed interesting, too!’
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CITAPTER 1. f
ARCHIE,” THE ANGLER!

s OU don't think much
of it?’ . . T -
“ Well, no, sir.”

“In obther words,
ihe scheme is somewhat dashed?”’

“ I should.certainly describe it as
being unwise, sir.”

““ That's bally rotten, Phipps—
absolutely !” o _
Archie Glenthorne screwed his

msaocle more firmly into his eye,
and regarded his valet languidly. They were
in the elegant junior's study in the Ancient
House at St. Frank’s.

IL was evening—a somewhat chilly October

evening  and a cheerful fire ﬂ:}.s_burujng in
il grate.  Archie was lounging in  an

attitudo of aupreme repaso on o big Chester-

field, nnd Phipps was standing npear by. .
rowm down the passiage, came the sounds
«of ntrife —ono or {two howls, a roaring voice
now and again, amd a few thuds. This kind
of thing was quite usual in the Remove
pasgago of an evening, Probably the bulk
of tho nolsoy was progeading from Study D,
whichh was tho abodo of Handforth & Co.

Bul here, tn Archio’s den, all was peace-
ful and quiet. -

Ho had croated n precedent at 86, Frank’s
by bringing his own valet and having a study
and a bed-room all to himwsolf. But no-
body minded, for Archio was o gonial, good-

1 sghould hardly say so, sir.”

“ Oh, come, Phippa!” said Archie. *'In
otlier words, come! In fact, pray be sen-
gible! The idea, old bird, is to. buzz down
tha river, ‘taking things bally easy in ons
of thoso jolly old punts, Yocu gather the
scheme?’” S e .

““1 think so, sir."” = (8 N |

““ Well, there you are—that’s it!”

“ But, if I may say so, sir—-"

“ Wait!” interrupted Archie, holding up
his hand. ““ Thea young master has not
finished. The brain wave burst upon me
like a pretty decent flcod. You know what
I mean, Phipps. . It absolutely entered the
old bean, and it bowled me over. A chappio
can't stand too much at once.”

“1 quite understand, sir.”

““ 80 there you are,’” said Archie., ‘' Therc

‘wus the idea, and I thought it would bo a

pretty decent scheme to get it going—that
i3, to have a good old stab at it it!”

‘““ Angling, sir, is quite an excellent pas-
time while the weather is favourable,’" said
Phipps. “Of course, thero aro  situoe
enthusinsts who are hardy enough to sib
ouhl in tho pouring rain for hon=s on
e -
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““Not really?”’ asked Archie, staring.
“ But, I mean to say! How perfectly foul!

Squatting ocut in the wetuness, and all that
sort of rot! It's encugh to make a chappie
pipped to the most frightiul degree!™

Phipps noudded.

“1 fancy i1 would have such an effect on
you,”” ho agreed. “ But when a person
roally Becomes enthusiastic over angling, he
deces not mind a few discomforts., 1 should
suggest, therefore, that the propositicn
shonld bo abandoned.”

Archio tcyed with 4:iis mongecele, |

“1 don't like it, Phipps—I mean to say,
tho bleod of the Glenthiornes rises in oppo-
sition,”” heo said firmly. * The fact is, onte
I get hoid of a real fruity scheme—well,
there's ebsolntely no rest until the thiug's
positivdly in cporation. So it's got to be
done. That, as it were, iz firal,”

Phipps shock his head.

“I am very eorry to see that you are so
firm,” he weut on. ** I should like to point
out, sir, that it would not be advisable to
po flishing just now.” - .

* But, dash it all, that’s bally absurd!
Kindiy allow youi rself to talk sensibly, old
bird, Fish, as it were, buzz up and down
the river 2t all times of the year. The
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fish doun’'t stagger away for a few montha,

~what?”
** Not exaclly, sir,”” said TPhipps. * Bub
the  weather is hardly suitable for

fishing—"’

*“ Angling, Phipps—angling!”

“ Just as you like, sir,” said Phipps im-
perturbably. “You could not stand the
exposure to tihe cold winds and rain, and

it would be most unwise to go to the ex-

pense of purchasing rods and lines—-""
Y Bub,  dash  it, expense is . nothing,
Phipps,” said Archie. ** Absolutely nothing.
It’s a matter that doesn’t wo:ry my gear-
bex in the slightest degree.”

**1 am awaroe of th.i.t sir,”” said Phlp]}q
“ At Lho same time, I do not like to seo
you spending money necdlessly—-"" ‘

“ Phipps!”  said Archie, with dignity.
“Phipps! You will kindly allow me to uso
the old backbono s I deem fit! I mcan to
say, it's a bit thick—not to say steep—when
a chapplie's valet starts waltzing round him
and telling bim about cash! 1t absolutely
pains me to tick you off, laddie, but there
you arce! Kindly rcalise that 1 can do as
I bally well Jike!” |
~ Phipps wuas accustomed to this kind of
thing, e’

Il he

2 Very well,

murmurod,

* Good —the th.nm *thle-d * gaid Archie.
“* I positively hate these fearful upsets, my
dear chappie, To return to the angling
siuff,  With regard to tho weather, that
doesa’'t worry me ab all. Absolutely mnot.
And the scheme mow is to buzz round, and
purchase a Ifrightful ‘lot of impedimenta.
What? I mecan to eay, that's rather good,
Phipps! A socmmewhat priceless werd!”

“ Just tho word to express your mean-
ing, sir,” said Fhipps. *“1I understand,
then, that you desire me to purchasze every-

S.T, f-;ny no mora;’”’

thing necessary for the purposes of
angling?”’ ) _

“ Absclutely!” said Archie. ““ Here’s a .
tenner, Phipps, and you can Il¢b yourself

E\pa.nd. as it were.”
“I do not thisk I shall need g0 much

money, sir.”
£ Wcl! it’s best to have lt—-one ne»er 5
knows,”. said Archie. ‘“ A chappie waltzes

into a shop, buzzes round, leoking at this
and that, and befors he Knows 2 bally thmg,-r
the old cash-bex is cmpty! You've got to

huy rods, lines, a huge ﬂll;ll]tlt}' of b'ut
and a few netg!”
‘“ Nets, sir?”

“ Don’t these fishing Lhdps have nets?”’
asked Archie vaguely,

‘“ Not for angling, sir,” said Phipps.

“ Well, you knaow be:str——ltr*s quite all
right,”’ said .Archie. ** Iurl yourself into
Bdnmn[,ton to-morrow nmrnmg and collect
the good old matgripls. It's a half-holiday
to-morrow, and I want to somewhat surpriso
the natives. That is Lo say, I'm going Lo
canse a most fearful sensation among tho
lads of the village! You grasp tho Idoa,
Phippst”
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¢ Quite, sir.”

““ Then kindly retire,"” said Archie, lying
back, * The fact is, I want to indulge in
a few winks, I want to enjoy a portiocn of
tho good old dreamless. To be exact, the
young master would repose!” :

Phipps glided silently out of the study.

“The chappic’s a positive marvel!” mur-
mured Archie drowsily. ‘“ He comes—he

goos! Just liko a dashed ghost!. What 1
shzould do without Phipps, I don’t know.
Tho cld  tissues fairly quiver at the
thought ! :

And Archie lay back, and calmly went
off to sleep.

And the next day, while all the fellows
- welo busy at morning lessons, Phipps went
ove: to Bannington, and made the necesaary
purchases, He wag quite against the idea,
but it was useless to argue with
1y bad given his instructions, and it was
Phivps' duty to obey. |

But ho was by no means lavish. He pur-
chased an inexpensive rod, and only laid cut
a c¢omparatively small emount on line,
hooks, bait, and other necessary tackle.
lle had well over six pounds left out of
tho ten by the time ho arrived back. And
even then he had brought some first-class
stull with him.

Archie, in the meantime, hLad ccme out
from morning lessons, and was lounging
ahout the Ancient House steps. A gearch

hal failed to find Phipps, and he came to
tiin cownclusion that the man had not re-
turned,. - ,

[ came cut of tho Ancicnt Ilouse with
Sir Montie Tregellis-West and Tommy Wat-

8 n. Handforth & Co. were near by.
A“}Well, laddies, what about it?" asked
rcnlo,

l
“Eh?” 1 said * What about what?"”
“Well, the fact is, I was just exercising

tho old gear-box,” said Archie. * What do

you chappies think of the good old bloater

f.r tea? What?”

““ Nob much!” said Watson.
“That's rather frightful!” said Archie.

“ Tho fact is, 1 was thinking about catch-

ing a few, I suppose they must bo a
dnthed lob better when a chappie yanks
th'm np on his old line!"

"“What the dickens aro ou
about?” demandoed llandforth.

" Nloters, dear old scout!”

"1 krow that, but ycu're dotty!”

“Oh, wbhaolutely ! said Archie. ““ I mean
Lo wiy, absoluloly not! Kindly ceasg from
belng  wo o dashsd personal! I was just
boontdeinting n Tew huandred priceless invi-
Lablons for you luds Lo join me in the jolly

talking

old bloabter. To bo exact, 1 meau to buzz
down thoe river this afterncon, with the red
and e t”

"Wt Dahlog?" grinned Reggie Pitt.

A awalal ety 1

AN you expecl to eateh bloaters?!
AL ey Lwlee !

L TR T (A

v 0L wlt protest d Arehiy, Y Pray

Archie..

.
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explain the reason for theso bursts ¢f ribald
merriment! A chappis goes to a shop, and
staggers forth laden with bloaters., But it
must be a fearfui lot better to catch tho
bally things out of the river! Of ccurse,
I don't krow much about these things,

bUt“"'_-”
“My de-r ass, blo:ters are smoked!" 1
expiained.

* Whatt"

““ They'ro herrings—smoked!” I grinneld.
“ Aud you can't catch herrings in a river—
they're salt water fish.”

Archio lockad at me somewhat dazedly.

“ Do you know, that's frightiully interest-
ing!”’ he said. ‘‘ It never struck the cld
bean before! Of course, I don’t eat bloators
as a rule—absolutely not! But I thought,
as it were, that it would be a most price-
less kind ©¢f occupation for the afternozmn
I mean t2 say——  What-ho! Whuat-ho!
Observe the geniul laddie in the offing!”

Archie ncdded towards the gateway, and
we turned.

Phipps had just appeared, and Phipps was
very obvicusly carrying parcels which con-
tained all the necessary implements for the
purposs cf angling. Ho walksd up, smiling.

“ @Good!”’ said Archie. “In fact, bully
geod! Phipps, ycu'rs a priceless peach, so
to speak. These, 1 presume, aro tho im-
pedimenta?”

“Yes, sir.”

‘“ Kindly remcve the wrappings, and cx-
pose the wvarious bits and pieces for the
youarg ma:zx:ter to view. The fact is, I'm
dushed curious. I've heard of chaps geing
down tho river angling, but I've nevor dcne
the deed.” :

Wo zll stood round, grinning, while Phiprs
undid the parcels. Other fellows came: up,
and stcod locking on. A really cxcellent ™
fishing-rod c»me into view, and some of the
juniors uttered  exclamations of admiration
and envy. Everything necessary for thn
sport was there, including. a good sclact ®;
of heoks and a quantity of bait. Phipps had
also purchased 2 handbook. IHa thoughs
this weuld prebably be necessary for Archee.

“ Well, I mean to say, this is all pe.-
feetly ripping!” said Archie. ‘* No doubt,
Phipps, you were obliged to delve somewhnt
stweply into your own rescurces. Kindly
mention tho amount, old horse, and 1%l
refund!”

Phipps hold out his hanl,

*“*I  have six-pounds-three-and-fourpence
change, sir,”" he aaid.

““ No!” said Archie. * That, of coursoe, is
quite imp=ss.! 1 mean, out of a temner?
My dear Phipps, it absolutely couldn't bo
dona! A chappie can’t go sliding down the
old river with only four quids’ worth of
materiall”

* Hx. ha, hal"

“1 did not think it noeccssary to incur
further oxpenge, sir," said Phipps,

Archis pocketed the chango dubiously, and
thon gave all his attestion to ths rod and
line. Ilo commenced pulling the things
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about rather unwisely, and almost before he
knew where ho was, a considerable mesh of |

lina encircled him.

“I shouwld advise you to be very careful,

sir,” said Phipps. _

“Dash it a'l, I kpow what T'm doing!”
gaid Archie. ' Pray refrain from
ing, laddie!
bally coutrivance seems to be somewhat
ccmplicated, as it were.” Whoa! 1 say!

Gadzooks!”

archie staggered, as he tripped Ie made
a wild grab at the air, and then collapsed

‘““ Ha, ha, ha!”

“* This—this is absolutely poisonous!”
murmured Archie, sitting up. *'I mean to
say, the good old tweeds, don't you know!
I must remark that the ground is not only

damp, but positively grimy! And—
Yarocooh!”’

" What’'s the matter now, Archie?”
chuckied Pitt, -

** Something, as it were, bit me!"” said

Archie,

“ Ila, ha, ha!”

“Bit you?"” 1 grinned,

*“ Right in the thigh, don't you know!”
suid Archie, scrambling up, ‘““T mean to
say, it’s gomewhat thick and fearful when a
bally insect comes crawling up a chap’s
thigh, and shoves its old teeth——-"

“You ass!” chuckled De Valerie,
sat cn a fish-hook!”

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”

“My ouniy sainted aunt!” gasped Archie.
‘““It seems thut angling is not so dashed
simple, after all! I mean——  Yochooo—
yow! I mean to say—— Release me, lad-
dics! Release me! I'm
predie,!”

A couple of hooks had . just entered
Archie’s finger, and the next moment he
wus tripping about, entangled in the lines,
and it was only by a piece of extraordimary
luck that bho didn’t smash the rod into
atoms.

Wo went to his reacue, and after a bit
of a struggle, woe succeeded in extricating
him.  Then we got everything together

‘““You

neatly, and Archie watched us in a wonder-

ing kind of way.

“Tho fact ig, darlings, you're most
deucedly  smart,” said Archie, beaming
round. ‘“Now, I couldn’t do that, ycu
know! Absolutely not! But it's all right—

l've seen—I’vo grazsped the old trend!”
“You think you'll be able to manage
now?” asked Pitt.

“ Absolutely!”” said Archie. ‘* And this
afternoon I'm going to trickle down to the
river, and coine back laden. That is to say,
[ shall. bo positively overburdened . with
salmon, sardines, and what not!”

“Ha, ha, ha!"

And Archio passed indoors with his
famous fishing toackle. But even he didn’t
guess what queer things were to occur that
alternoon!

interfer-
I must admit that the whole.

[ it distinetly pays that

in a most fearful |

CHAPTER II.
THE BTRANGERS!

IHIPPS hovered

aboub
uncertainly,
“IT might suggest,

sir, that it would per-
haps be advisable if I accom-
panied you,” he said tenta-
tively. ““1 am free for this
and I shall be quite willing

afterncon,
to—-"
‘““Not ab all, Phipps- to bo quite exact,

net oabt ol interrupled Archie. ** There is
abselutely no nevess, for you to worry the
old bean, The young master will Lo quite
gerene,'” |

" Somo of the other young gentlemen will
be with you, perhapg—-"

“That is to say, no!" said Archie. I
shall stream down the river positively aloue.
Tho fuct is, Phipps, 1 was glancing at the
jolly old book of rules, A dashed intercsts
ing volume, [hipps.”

““I thought you would like it, sir.”

““ Kvery time, laddie,” said Archie. * And
when a cove gcoes’
fishing ho must have absolute quietness. It
gseems ‘that tho fish get kind of scared if a
whole crowd of blighters buzz round. So it's
up to mo to go stealing down by myself.”

“I trust you will be quite safe, sir?’”’

““Thy words, Phipps, imply that you are
afraid that I shall be ineapable ¢f managing
the good old punt!™ said Archio with dig-
nity. *‘ Kindly allow such a preposterous
ncsh to fade. Absolutely!”

“ Very well, sir, I will say no meore,” said
Phipps. '

- He glided away, und Archie sallied forth.

Heo was attired in a Norfolk suit, a soft
hat, and he was carrying everything neces-
gsary for his afternoon sport. Ile had a
huge satchel which was capable of holding
about twenty times the amount of fish that
Archio was ever likely to catch. But he was
wondering if it wonld be large enough,

According {o Archie's ideas, he merely had
to throw his line into the water, properly
baited, and the fish would struggle amongst
themselves in order to get hooked.

Archie was- quite likely to have a serious
disappointment. -And before tiie afterncon
was out he would probably be disillusioned
regarding the charms of angling, But we
all live and learn.

He emerged into the ‘'friangle, looking
rather important—and feeling rather impor-
tent, It was very seldom that Archie in-
dulged in any sport of this kind, As a
rule, ho spent his afternoons—that is, half-
ho'ideys—lounging in his own study, read-
ing, cor sleeping.

But when hLe got an idea firmly fixed into
his- head, he always pushed it along, Anl
now he “was full of enthusiasm for Lho
river, [is great ambition was to como baok
with enough fish to supply the whole Removo
for tea,

Ho thought 1t would be ralher w pricelvns



idoa to go from study to study, presentiog |

the juniors with various kinds of fish. And
so he set out with great hepes.- The juniors
grinned enormously, and they chipped him
in an unmerciful manner. But Archie was
quite accustomed to this kind of thing.

“@nat ass will go and drown himself be-
fore he's done!' said Handforth, . frowning.
‘““ He's not safo to be in a beat by himself!”

‘““ He's going in a punt!” said Church.

Handicrth glared.

““I nover knew such chaps for quibbling!”
he snapped. “ What's the difference? A
punt i3 a beab, isn't it? But, if anything,
a punb's mcre d!ﬁ‘lculb to manage than an
crilinary dinghy.”

“I'm mot worrying, anyhow,”  said
McClura.,  *“ If Archie wants to go fishing,
let him! I thought it would be a gocd idea
to build a bicyele-stand this aftcrnoon.

Tacre's no football on, 2nd the weather's
all pight. Will you give me a hand?"

““1 don't mind,”” said Church.

““Rot!" said IMandforth firmly. ** Fancy
wasting time on a fatheaded bicycle-stand?
We'ro  going ount—along the river. 1%
wenldn't be 4 bad wheeze to land on Wil-
lard’s Island, and havo a losk round. We
Laveu't boen thero for scme time, and I've
gob en idea that therp might be something
tuteresting."”

flandforth was always full of hare-brained
ideas, and Church and McClure had great
difticulty in keeping him in check, But
once he got a notion firmly fixed in his
hoad, it was quite beyond the capabilities
of his ¢hums to drive it cut. They resigned
lhemselves to a ramble for the afternoon.

Archie, in the meantime, had arrived at
Lho boat-house. IYe was the only fellow who
desiredd to go on the river that aiternoon,
for thore was a fairly cold wind, and it
was hardly the weather [cr boating.

And angling was not a popular sport at
Ai. I'rank’s at this time of the year. Not
that these things troubled Archie when he
was fairly on the go. llis enthusiasm gener-
ally Insted until his eyes had been opened.
d'hen he cooled off. Some luc junior in
the Remove would find himself the possessor
of w really good fishing outiit by tea-time,

Archie relected a punt, and managed to
pol. 1 down the river. Mo was not so help-
lewn when he was alone, ands when things
vl Lo be done.  And presently he was ocut

on the river,
life!” he

i, W
lmnlnnlml

Ho o mannged thy punt with skill and accu-
rary, niidl tho Removites would hava bheen
pwieprticd 1 they had seen him, Archie had
hoen in punls hefors, and he was not such
mw dullor

ot angling was now to him.
Fasbod af e dellghty, and of
plonmineeu

o deeidd thint ho would pole down below
Withwrd®a taland, and then tio up in the
bl of tha whrowm, 16 was rather deep
Lhoreo and tha Bl ought to be plentiful,

to is the

apeak,

He had not
its doubtful

adas .
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Archie had no idea as to what kind of
fish he would cat:h. Ho was very hazy
about fresh water fish—as was evidenced
by the fact that he had had somo idea of
hooking bloaters,

But ko was quite convinced that he would
make a big haul.

Iio went down the river qmte well, using
his punt-pole with exeellent'judgment. Once

or twice he was tempted to stop, as he
noticed a likely stretch of water., DBub« bio
kept to his original plan to drop below

Willard's Island.

This idea rather appealed to him, becauso
all the water there was really his father's
property. Willard's Island, a considerable
stretch of countryside beyond, was on Col.
Glenthorpe's estato. And it scemed rather
nico te Archie that he would be able to
fish in the family waters, so to speak.

Ha rounded tlie island in good style, and
then he obsorved that a punt was already
anchorad in mid-stream, in very much the
same spot’ whero he had mentally decided to

stay.
““ Pash it all!” he murmured. ““ Some-
what thick, and all that! I mean to say,

it absolubtely upsats a chappie's calculations,
etc.! But I suppeze the bounders are en-
joving the jolly old sport, so I mustn't barge
in'’ '

Ila looked keenly at the twe occupants of
the-punt—fcr the little craft contained two
men, They wero sitting there, quite com-
fortable, munchinz sandwiches. *Near them
were two bottles cf beer, upon which Archie
locked with severe disapproval. Tho {fact
that the besr was present at onge labelled
this pair as undesirable,

Not that Archie was a testotaller. In his
father's hemoe he had always indulged in a
little wine cn festive occasions, Af tho
sama time, he considered it shoekingly bad
form to exposg cue's self in public armed
with beer . botties. It savoured of the
common. Apd anything common was dis-
tasteful to Archie’s sensitive nature.

The two men were fishing., . Their rods
were prejecting over the side of the punt,
and the little Hoats rode placldly upon tho
surface of the water. The men were noh
local inhabitants, but entire sirangers.
Archio judged them to be Londoners—and
not of the beat type, either.

Tihey watched him approaching,
ceased eating.

“ What-ho!"" said Archie gemially, feeling
that ke was called upon to pass some re--

and

mark. ** How goes it, old things? Biting,
what?"
“It's all right, young shaver—th re's

nothing much doing,” said one of tho men.
““ Hallo! Aro yon fishing, too?"

“ Absslutely!” said Archle. ** The fact is,
I'm going to deprive tho old rivor of its
entira stock, don't you know. I'va got hait.,
and lines, and hooks, and all tho rest of
the good old material.”

“You'd boetter not anchor anywhere near
us!" sad ono of tho men, " And look onbt



Mind what ycu're deing!
lines!”

“ Prightfully sorry, and all
Archie, poling fartber away.
I thought 1 was quite clear,
know!”

““ Then you'd hetter think
tho man unpleasantly.

Archie arifted farther on.

that!”’ said
“The fact is,
den't you

again!” eald

“To tell the truth, the chappies are a}

pair of poisonous blighters!™ he. told him-
solf.
coves of the lowest order! Absolntely!
Kecp the old dig., Archie, and igpu-re-t.hem!”

Ho proceeded to do so. -Having dropped
a hundred yards lower down the stream,
he set about his preparations fer anchoring.
1t was not much good going lower, for the
water became rather shallow, and the
current was more swift. To his idea this
would nst be so favourable for fishing.

So he procexded to effect an anchorage.

Then he chserved that one of the strangers
had risen in the punt, and was waving (o
him. He pauscd in his work, and gazed up-
stream. The man shock hig fist at Archie
in a mamer which could not be misunder-

stood, -

¢ Olear off, you young bounder!” he
ghout:d. . ; '

“1 mean to say, whai?”’ ejaculated
Archie.

“ 3=y can’t stay there!”

“ But, dach it all—"

“ We're nob going 1o have any confcunded
gschoolboys mear us!” shouted the man ag-
gressiveiy. * If you don’t shiit from_there
w1l come down and mcve you!  Under-
stand?’

Archie opened his mouth, and gasped.

“ Thig, as it were, is somewhat near the
cdge!” he exclaimed warmly. “ These
Lhoastly beasts have gone beyoud the limit.
Absolutely. And this is where I stay.
'This is where 1 absolutely come to rest!”

fIe ignored the men, and finally anchored.

The two fellows were still shcuting, but
Archio teok no metice. He proceeded to get
his fishing tacklo ready, and acted as though
ho was quite cblivious c¢f the common
strangers, ]

Ho considered that it was beneath his
dignity to even answer. But a few mcments
later the punt with the two men came dewn
stream. Both the strangers were standing
up, and they locked very angry. }

g “ Didn’t you hear us?” shouted one wrath-
ully. |

“ Absolutely!”

““ Then why didn't you move, you little
whelp!”?

- Well, that, I mean fo eray, is too dashed
fearful for words!" exclaimcd Archie stiffly.

*“ Kindly understand, you bally rotters, that
I don’t allow anybody to call me a little
whelp! It’s absolutely bencath a chap’s
- dig., and so forth——"

“You'd petter cut out that idietic talk!”
snapped the man., *‘* We were on this picce
of the river first, and we're not going to be

e i
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Don't disturb our

““f'o be abgolutely exact, they're two.

important person?”’

'_‘_m'_ 7

pap

interferad with by a young worm of a school-
boyi 1f yeu don’t shift at cncs, we'll make
yﬂulrl

-‘Archie felt that he was called upon to
ass ri himself,

““1 don’t want to be frightfully nasty, and
21l that, bubt kindly remember that you
gstarted the fearful battle!” he gaid. 1
como down the river, blithe and peaceful,
and whot do I meet with? What, T ask you,
do I mext with? A couple of lads in m'd-
gstream, who proceed to hurl vast and varied
assortments of insults! Now that, to be
absolute!y frank, is not cnly fcarful, but
bally nea. apprcaching———-"

*“Look here, wo don’t want to hear ycur
talk any mcoe!” interrupted the spckesman
of the pair. " We'll give vou a last chance.
gﬁm ?GII going to clear, cr not? Answer me

ﬂ.t.." -

“Not!” ssid Archie firmmly, ‘° Absolutely

nnt!1”?

"“You roaredd  tlie man
furicuely.

“ That, don’'t you know, is positively the
Hmit!"” said Arch'e. ‘' Puppy, you know! A
chap’s bleod may trickle through his brains
fairly evenly for a time, but when bhe gets
an insult like that, it fairly surges up! 1

shouid like to know _if .you chappies have

littlo puppy!"’

{ got a permit!”

“ Permit 27

“ Absclutely.” :

“ Don’'t talk nocusonse—-- 5
~ Y Nobt at all!” said Archie. “ 1 didn't in-
tend to bring the subject up, my dear old
sportemen. But whea it comes to being
called a puppy, something’s got to be done.
Something, es it were, has absolutely gob
to be set going!  And I want to know if
you frightful rotters huve got a permic?”

‘“ No, we haven't!”

““ Then, laddies, I must request you fto
stogger forth into the next county!” said
Archie, with dignity. ‘‘The fact is, this
portion of the river is the absolute property
of Cel. Glenthorne. And I must say, in pass-
ing, that yowve got a huge quantity of
nerve to exert the old bellows at me!”

The two men glared,

““ And who the thunder may yeu happen
to be, my young spark?”’ demanded one cf
the men. * How ’is it that you’re such an

“ Nothing of the kind,” replied Archie.
‘“ Absolutely not! I'm not saying that I'm
important., But I happen to be Col. Glen-
thorne's son, In other words, all this river
here is my pater’s property, ~And you must
admit it’s a bit thick for a couple of bally
strangers to order me off !”’ |

The two anglers lcoked at one another,
and for a moment cr two they. appearcd
nonplussed, _— _

“Pon't take- any notice of the kid,
Percy!” said one of them,

‘““ Do you think 1 believe it?" snapped theo
other. * You can tell that fine yarn to the
first mug you moeet, my Iad! Your father
owns the river! That tulo won't, wash!"”



““ Dash it all!” said Archie. *‘ Gadzooks!
So you absolutely stand there and cail me
a frightful liar?"”

“1 do!” said Percy. “I'm fair sick of

all this talking. We're disturbing all the
fish, and we shall:be lucky if we get a

cat'h now! The best thing you cam do i3
to clear—quick! And we won't stand any
more nonsense! So shiit, my ycung spark—
and lcok alive!” - '
~ “1 absoiutely, positively

Archie firmly.

““ Oh, do you?”

‘“ Absolutaly!”

“Yeou little cub!" shouted the man, add-
ing a few oaths, ** We'll soon show you
whether we're in earnest or neot!”

“I any!” gasped Archie. * You awful
blackguard, don’t you know!  Using lan-
guage like that! I mean to.say, you're
absolutely polluting the waters! The bally
old fish will die in shoals!”

But the men tcok no motice. Percy was
certainly the more aggressive. And he took
his punt-pole, and pushed it against Archie’s

refuse!” said

craft. "Then, with all his strength, he
heaved. |
““Whoa! My oaly sainted aunt!” gasped
Archie, .
Splash!

It was unfortunate that Archie was just
bending at the time—with the intention of
sitting down. Thd punt swerved round, and
Arcliie staggered back with a wild ery. And
fnstead of sitting in the punt, he sat very
gracefully in the River Stowe.

Ile went right under, and rose to the sur-
face gasping and splattering. He was in
no state of fear, but he was tremendously
angry--mainly because his suit was utlberly
r;ninle And Archie dectested getting soaked
through, :

“That's for coming saucy!” said Perey,

with n sneer. * Now ycu can swim ashore.
Come on, Alf—we'll get back to our old
plivee.”

They poled up the river, leaving Archie
abrugelmg, He bhad been carried down by
tho current, and was aslready scme little
divbaneo frem his punt. He considered that
it wonld be better to swim ashore,

e, oven if he got to the punt, it would
oo no pgood. He would have tosrun back to
[he wohool nt full speed, for the chilly wind
would teave him with a bad cold unless he
kopt hiw circulation on the go.

And 1t wo hppened that Handforth & Co.
pppenred on o thoe towing-path, They had
hontd Lhnl yell of Archie’s floating round a
hunieh of willow treea,

foo nn ahapl wlop.
My el he exelnimed. “Did you
hoar thal "

I b 1
oo Arohip " '

ol owan Archile,”  roarad  Handrorth,
e poor chinp o seems Lo be in difficaltices.
Com o we'th o andd resenes him!"

Boand ot dbanhed awny, and, with Church

andd (hareh, “It sounded

And Handforth came |

L]
¢ 1 must admit that the whole baily
contrivance seems to be rather
complicated, as it wers,’”’ remarkad
Archie. ‘“Whoa! I say! Gad-
zocks !V’

and McClure at his heels, he rounded the
clump of willows,

And he came within sight of Archie Glen-
thorne—who was out in mid-stream, and
striking out for the bank. The punt with
the two men in it was also visible, but
lHiandforth tock no notice of it.

“ All right!' he yelled. ** I'm ccming!™

Handforth ripped off his jacket and cap.

““Hold on!" gasped Church. ‘" There's
no need for you to go in, llandy. Archio
scems to bo all right—— Hi! Oh, you silly
chump!"

Splash!

Iandforth dived in, and struck out with



a terrific amount of spluttering and noise to

the spot where Archic was visible. Arvchie
himself was quite an excellent swimmer,
And, although the water was deep, he was
ma,kmg fcr the bank with good, even stirokes.

Ho vaguely wondercd why ILandforth had |

plunged in, and ccrtainly didn’t .seem 10
realise that the leader of Study D was
-coming 1o his rescue.

Archie just reached the mud near the
rivor bank whem  Handforth grasped him
by the back of the neck. - Handy himself
was pre‘ty well puffed, and roaring like a
grimpus.,

* All right,
got you!”

‘“ Absolutely!” said Archie.
{o say, kindly release me, old horse!
az it were, is the scheme?””

“Don’t talk—don’t struggle!” spluttered
landforth, *“ I've got you! If you struggle
vou'll probably geb drowned! That's right—
1'il sgon have you ashore now!”

“ Well, to- be exact, I'm dashed!”
Iated Archia blankly.

It sunddenly dawned upon his mighty brain
ithat Handforth was rescuicg him. And- the
humorous s'de of the situation penctrated
into Archie's wits, It was rather richh that
[Tandy sheculd come to his rescue when he
didn’t nesod rescuing--and richer still that
he should arrive when Archie was actually

c.imbing out.

They strugglcd up the bank, and flopped
down in the grass.

‘“ Good!” pantad Handforth. ““ 1 thought
I'd get you, old man! 1 don’t want te
hoast, and say that I've saved your life,
but you were in a fcarful position before I
yanked you out!”

‘“ Absolutely not!” pmte*:tod Archie. ‘' It’s
fri rl1tfnlly ch{-nt of vou, old son, to hurl
yourself in tc¢ the rescue. Bally self- sacrific-
ing, and all that sort of rot! Pray accept
a fow yards of thanks—"

“That’s all right,” puffed Handfcrth,
“T couldn’f see you drown!”

old son!” he gasped. “ I've

“T mean
What,

ejacu-

““ But, well—the fact is, I was quite all’

serene, - dear one!”’ said  Archie mildly.
** However, we'll let that pass. Observe
those fearful cads cout in the punt! Their

names appear to be Percy and Alfi—ghastly
names, absolutely.”

** What about them?” asked Church, bend-
inz over

“ The paisonous rotters pushed me into
the water,” said Archie, as he scrambled to
his feet. *° Without any exaggeration, dear
chappies, they actually pushed me into the
wetness! The most fearful act 1 have ever
scen! The awful coves ought to be de-
posited in  chokey for abcut fifty-seven

yaursi'”’

“But why did they do that?” asked
McClure.

“It simply ecan’'t be done, laddie!” re-
plied Archie. **1 mean to say, not now!
The tissues are somewhat frosty, in a way

of speaking. In other words, prudence is
yelling with cousiderable force that I must

his me away to the jolly old school.

T'resh
clothing is required, so to speak. I'll tell
yocu all about it later.”

“Yes, and you'd better go, too, Handy!™”
said Church,

A momcut Jater the pair were hurrying
off 1o St. Irank’s., And the two men in the
punt grinned (]t!".blv\?l}’

Who were fhey, and what were they dmng
in this district?

CIIAPTH:B. IIT.
A LITTLE FLUTTER!

he

ALPIT LE SLIE I"ULT;-
iy R WOOD lcoked round
‘ 9 | “Come on!"

- gaid, ‘‘ All safe now!”

carefully.
Gulliver and Bell, his faith-

3 ful  chums, followed him
qnickly into the back entrance of the
Wheatsheaf. This was a prosperous inn

lying cn one side of the big Market Square
in Bannington. [t was a resort for all the
local farmers and other agricultural yeomen
of the district. And it was particularly full
this evening, because it was market day, and
the town was filled up with farmers ‘from
all sides, and all outlying villages.

Most of the business of the day was over,
and the sturdy countrymen were gathering
together for a chat amd a glass hefore re-
turnivg home. The Wheatsheaf was-a Kind
of club on such occasions as this.

And it was because of the crowded con-
ditions that Fullwocd & Co. felt safe in
entiring the place,

On amy ordinary afterncon they would
have been very conspicuous, and they
wouldn’t have risked it. But to-day it was
quite secure. There were such crowds about
that they would not even be noticed in the -
throng,

They were wenring . light overcoats over
their Etons, and they all sported trilby hats.
Fullwoed’s was a  velour. They hardly
](ﬂ}kﬂd like schoolboys, and they were quito
safc.

Under normal circumstances, the Nuts of
the Rem~>ve would not have ventured into
a public-bouse in daylight. But it so hup-
pened that they were very short of cash,
They were, in fact, extremely hard up -
Gulliver and Bell had practically nothing,
and Fullwood was in possession of about
seven shillings, and to him, such a sum wus
A mere trlﬁ"'

Only a short while ago Fullweod had gaob
himeelf into sericus trouble by visiting the
H:Imford raceccurse, and lcsing socme money
which did nov be‘!c}ng to him., RBut Archie
Glenthcorne., in the kindness of his easy-
going heart, had got Fullweod out of thit
mess—although ho disliked Ralph Leslio In-
tenssly.  Arehie had balf-hoped that Pull-
wood would profit by the lesson.

And Tullwood had—for » few days.

He had boen a changed fellow at fiest,
He had declared to his chuma that he would
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have nothing more to do with horseracing. |

It was a mug's game he had proved it.
And he wouldn't touch the thing any mere.
But by the end of the week he had laughed
at his own resoiuticns. He had confided to
Gulliver and Bell that he was an ass, and
that. having a little flutter now and again
added a zest to life. :
After all, a leopard
spots. |
Fullwoecd had received a nice, substantial
tip from his liberal pater. It was a fiver,
to be exact, and the sudden possession of
th= money had changed 2all Fullwood's good
resoiutions.  The very same day he tele-
phened to a Bannington bookmaker, and
had a bet on a horse. He risked a pound—
sn:d the pound went. |
The next day he bet another pcund—and
los% that, too. Then, in desperation, he “ad
pliced a bet ¢f thirty shillings a couple of

can't change his

days afterwards, hoping to get back his
logses. But that thirty shillings Lad gone,
too.

Even this did not convince Fullwood of
ihs utter folly of beiting money on 2 horge-
rane, He was moerose and savag?, and
talked a great deal about his rotten luck.
‘Ile only had about a pound left now, and
it eeemed that Lis whole fiver would be
wnsted,

But that merning he had made a last
plnnge, and had gone cver to Bannington
heforo breakfast on his bike. He had seen
Me, Billy Monks, the bookmaker, and had
pliwed a bet on with him., He had laid
out fiftesn shillings.

And this afterncon, to Fullwcod's delight,
vy had learned that his horgse had won, at
Lhrea-to-one, This meant that he would get
t wo-pounds-five-shillings, in addition “to his

wbake., Ta had to draw +&hree pounds
allogether.
And such is the temperament of those

who hack horses, that Fuliwoed was in the
novenlh heaven of delight., He considered
Fmse!l! wonderfully lucky, and gleefully told
hin chums that backing herses was a fine
pame,  And yet, if the matter was analysed,
i could ho easily seen that he had lost a
prenl denl over a pound! Bub he was only
Lo phvd to get a portion of the money

bk _ s
Awld, belng practically stony, he couldn’t
will. Mo he had come to Bannington at

oo knowing fall well that Mr. Billy Monks
would ho dn The quiet back-parlour of the
Whenbahion? nl nhinut tea-time. '

Thnl waun why tho Nuts of the Remove had
Palione The oinke. They meant to colleet the
pooviey, amd thon go for a decent feed in
fho s Daponess eafo in the 1ligh Street.

e yome thinke bW mafe?”” whispered Gul-
Hvor, altar they had entered the rear pas-
i of the Whentshoeat,

CHale ol vomree IL's o sufe!” said  Full-
wi il O comern, wo stand a certain
wronnl al rlak, hot that's nothing. We
pan't espert to have everythin® 4o this
werkd, b owonder I Bitly i here yett?”
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They opened a door, and passed into a

little partour. This was mwore or less of
a private room, but the landlord of the
Wheatsheaf knew Fullwood & Co., and lLe
did not object to them coming, for they
usually did business, and spent money.
They very often played billiards.

The parlour was almost empty, and after
Fullwood & Co. had been there for a few
moments, thay were left guite alone.

“ Well, this is no good!"” growled Full-
weod. ** 1te sdoesn’t seem to be here, an’
there’s nobody to ask I've a gcod mind to
go mto the ealcon.”

¢ Don’t you be an ass, Fully,” said Bell.
“There might be some of the people from
Bellton in there—old Holt,r for exampie.
If he spotted you, he'd report to the Head
at once.” .

““An’ I'd deny

it, an’' get up a good

alibi!” replied Fullwood calmly. ‘' Still, it’s

not worth taking the risk.” .

From where they stood in the parlour they
cculd  hear the numerous voices of the
_ The parlour was
not actually a separate room, bhut a kind of
rear portion divided off., There was a
wooden partition, which did not reach to
the ceiling. And so the babble of voices
came over quite clearly and distinetly,

“Confound it!”" muttered Fullwood.

And just then the door opened, and a
small, dapper little man marched in. He
was very neat in appearance, attired in a
blue serge suit, a soft hat, and a mackin-
tosh. He lookad like a comn.ercial travelier.
As a matter of fact, he was Mr. Billy
Monks, the bookmaker,

““ Hallo, old man!” he said cheerily, nod-
dinz to Fullwood. “Come to draw your litdle
amount, eh? I must say you’re pretty
prempt on fhe job!™

“I’'m hard up!” said Fullwood pleasantly.
““1 suppose youa don’'t mind payin’ now?”

Mr. Mounks' shifty eyes looked from one
junior to the other. At close quarters. he
was not ¢0 prepossessing, and he betrayed
his real character., He was one of those
bookimakers who are by no means honest.
And Fullwood was rightly anxious about his
nmoeney. ' |

“ Well, T don't usually pay up like this—
it's not business!”’ said Mr, Monks. “ I don't
d> busitess ir public-houses.”

“ Oh, but look here, we're quite by our-
selves!” said Fullwood.

““ Oh, ail right—just this once!”™ sald the
béokie. “But remember—you  mustn't
make a practice of it!"”

He brought out a pile of silver and notes,
and counted out three pounds to 1'ullwood.
The latter too't it gratefully. Ilte had been
half {learing thit he wouldn't see the money
at all.

‘“ Anything for to-morrow?" asked Mr.
Monks, whe evidently didu't like parting,
and wanted to see some of the cash back.

“No, not for to-morrow,” said TFullwood.
“1 don't fancy anythin’.”

“ Right you arc!” said Mr. Monks. * And
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don’t forget that 1 can’t do business like
this apy more.

here.”

ife p.lSSPd out wit't a nod, and Fullwood
grinned. *

" Well, we'vae got it 1" he said.

| itllt)ll[,ht the rotter wasn't goin’ to
pay up"" gaid” Gulliver.

“ He'd havz heard somethin’
he’d refused!” exclaimed Fullwood.
we'd better be goiu’, By gad!
row ever there?”

There was a noise coming from the other
side of the partition. A much louder voice
than usual was making itself heard, aud
- Fullwood & Co. paused for a moment ve-
fore taking their departure.

“Come on—all of ye!” #&xclaimed the
gruff voice, in hearty accents, *‘ 1'm Bobbhy
Woodstock—Eknown rver the whole country-
side. It’s on me, gentlemen. Order what
you waunt, and I'll foot the bill!”’

There was an answering chorus of voices,

“Don’t think I've bad too much—I've
hardly touched a drop yet!” exclaimed Mr.
Woodstock loudly. * But when 1've had
some luck I don’t mind treating everybody.
So give any orders you like.”

‘" He seems to be a genial of
bounder!” grinaed Frllwood, |

**Oh, come on!’ said Gulliver,

' No, wait a bit.”

The voices from the other side of the
pantition, in the salﬂnn bar, were still loud.

“* [F'eelkng  very generous, to-day, aren’t
- you, Mr. Woodstock?” said somebody.

I reckon youd feel genperous if you'd
had my. Juck!"” said the farmer, *“ I can
tell you gentlemen, that 1'm as happy as
you like!”’

“Come into a fortune?” asked another
voice—which, as a matter of fact, was the
voice of Percy—the angling gentleman who
had treated Archie so atrociously.

“Yes, that’s just it—although T dnht
know that you c(}uid actually call it a for-

from me it
‘" Well,
Whla.t’s the

sort

tune,” replied Woodstock. ‘' Still, I've had
sonie  luck, Come into ten thousand
pounds,”’

It was quite abvious, in spite of Mr.

Woodstock’s asservion to the contrary, that
he had alrea:dly been imbibing scmewhat
freely. e was a well-known character 1n
Banmngtnu«——th* owner of one of the out-
~lying farms, and he practically lived in the
Wheatsheaf on Wednesday afternocns.

TMullwood & Co., would have liked to sce
over that partition, If they could have
done s0, they would Tave seen Archie’s two
unj leasaat acquaintances lounging against
the bar. They had come in a short time
previously, and were rather amused at Mr.
Wcoodstock’s volibility.

“ What’s your’s, eir?” askad the farmer.
‘““Why, bless me! You're strangers—both
o' you?! Pleased to meet you, gentlemen!
Stayins im the house?”

“well, no,” said Percy.
from London,”

“ Tuel visilorg—

1t’s like your rerve to come |

|

'mured Bell.
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' Always  pleased to welconie visitors!™’
siaid the farmere jovially, *' 1'd like to Lnow
your names, gents.”

‘““ No objection,” said Peruy. ““ Mine's
Mason, and my pal’s name is Pratt.”

“Glad to meet you, Mr. Mason—glad to
meet you, Mr. Pratt!” said Mr. Woodstock,

“ That's it! Whlh}a;{? (mod’ T\m doubler
wh skies here, miss!’

*My hat, he's goin’ it!” murnmured Bell.
““The silly oid ass! I've seen him here two
cr three times—a red-faced bounder who
lcoks as if he swills pints every day.”

111 Woodstock was still merry. ;

“ Yesz, gentlemen,” be said, addressing the
whole saloon, “Ten thousand pounds!
A nice little sum, en? And I've been in
difficulties, too! ffamning ain’t what 1%
used to be in the old days. It's as much
as a man can do to keep his place going in
these hard t'mes. And I den’t mind telling
you all that I ha1d to borrow a thousand
from old Roper.”

There was a general laugh.

“It's all very well to laugh at it, but
borrowing moucy isn't a paying g ame ! de-
clared Mr. Woaodstock., “* 1'd pald some off,
too-—and yet, ‘when I settled up to-day, 1
had to give the old rascal over a thousalid
pounds—one thousand and fifty-five pounds,
to be exact. But he's cleared off, thank.
gocdness!”

“ That’s the style, Mr. Woodstock,”” came
the . hearty tones of the landlord. *' Yes,
I will, thanks! I’ll have a drop of Scotch!”

- Treatin’ the giddy landlord now!” mur-
“T1 say, let's clear out!” |

But stih TFullwood lingered.

“*¥o you've paid old man Roper over a
thcusand pouads, Mr. Woodstock?” asked
one of the men from London. ** Not in
cash, eh?”

5 ’]ﬁ{?cs, in cash—notes!” rophed Mr Wood-
stoce :

‘“So the old fellow wili ha,ve a tidy sum
to carry home tc Caistowe to-night,”” said
the landlord. * e usually takes two. or
three hundred by the six+fen. But to-day
he’ll have something like fourteen hundred!
I wouldn’t like to go about with a hand-bag
containing all that money in cash!”

“It’'s a bLit risky!” said Mr, Mason.

‘“ Darned risky!” agreed Mr. Pratt.
“But how do you know the old fellow’s
going by the six-ten?”

“ Always takes that train!” said the land-
lord. *‘ He's done it for years. Mr, Roper’s
a well-known man about these parts. Lends
ioney to the farming gentry—and business
people in the town, too. Wednesday &8s his
big day. It’s market day, you see, and he
comes round collecting all his payments,.
It’s a fine' game, by the look of it, He
always gocs home with a bag fulll”

** Yes, the six-fen local is a pretly rich
t1ain!” chuckled Mr. Woodstock. P Hab
is, on Wednesday evenings But it'll bhe a
lot, richer than usual to-night—with all

Cdhat money of mine in Roper's bag."”



The talk of the ssloon went on—and Wwas

a very fair example of the foolish gossip
of men whno have partaken of more than s
exactly healthy {for them. They were by
no means drunk, but, at the same time,
they allowed their tongues to run, loose,
And men in that condition can do a lot of
harm—men who are ordinarily quite cautious
and level-headed, |

Y““What do you think of it?" said Tull-
wood, ‘‘Over a thousand quid in a hand-
bag—in cash, too, I'm blessed if I'd like
~i% shouted about a pub!”

“I don't suppose Roper will like 1t,
either!"”" said Bell. “ But he's not here,
an' so he can't be worried about it. In
any case, it's nothing to do with us. I
say, Fully, it's past five already! I want
- some teal!" - |
+ And the Nuts of the Remove cleared out.
Little did ¢hey imagine what the result of
that rash gossip in the adjoining saloon
was to be!

—— i

]
CHAPTER 1IV.

ON. THE $IX-TEN LOCAL!

- I EGAD! We shall
have to hurry, .dear
old boys—we shall,
resllyd™ -~

Sir Monlie Tregellis-West
made that remark as we
walked along  Bannpington

I had come into the town

the afternoon, and

Street.

High
with my chums during
we all decided to return to Bellton by the
nix-ten local.

This was, of course, our usual drain
when we did ot go by road. The six-ten,
in fact, was the ounly train we could con
vewiently cateh. The next did not leave
until just after seven, and that would be
n hit too late for calling over. All the St.
IM1ank's fellows knew the six-ten.

Handforth & Co. were in the town, too.
Thiey had come because Handforth found it
necensiary to buy a new tie, to say nothing
of some boots. He bad soaked himself to
Lhe skin by diving to Archie’s, ‘' rescue.”
e didn’t really need any more things, but
ho convineed himself that they were peces-
Hary. »

Aud no he drageed Lis chums into Damr-

ninglon, nnd they had made & number of
prebinanen ‘hey  were ecoming  along  just
bl o bent upon  catching the lecal
i Tor homae,

' nll right,  Montie—yon needn't
Wity b wokd, “We shall ecateh the
boawbn nll right whe's always a minute or

bwir Ialv, nhyhow,"
TWaeooan't o rely an 1L, dear old fellow,”
ol Veogetlin Woerl, " I've generally noticed

Thanlt when w tellow relles on o train bein’
bbor, 10 wlowm e one thime,. An' when he's
b beich ol ey, tho Lradn Is fearfully
Itl'l-"'

Eoohie b

{

i

[
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“That’s just the way of things,” I said.
“1I wonder what the commotion's about
now? I'm blessed if Handforth isn't
always up to something?" -

A considerable noise was coming from our

rear. As a matter of fact, Handforth had
Just spotted I'ullwood & Co.  The threo -
Nuts of Study A were strolling up towards
the station, -and they were looking very
pleased with themselves. They had had an
excellent tea, and Fullwood's pockets jingled.
Gulliver and Rell knew that they would have
a good share of the cash,
" We shall cateh the six-ten train all
right,” said Fullwood. ‘ That's the train
old Roper's goin’' by—wiith his thousand quid
an’ more! Who is the chap! I've heard
his name before, you know.”

“Je's a moneylender—lives in Caistowe,
I believe,” said Bell. * Oh, confound it!
There's that interferin’ rotter of a Hand-
forth comin’ up.”

1Tandforth eame up.

" Well, what are you chaps looking <o
jolly pleased about?” he demanded bluntly.
“TI'Ill bett you've Leen backing horses
again!”’

““Mind your own
wood. -

business!" snapped Full-
““* That's as Jgool:l

BF g S g, ;
_ as sayine you have!"
snorted Handforth., * Come on, you chaps
—we'll fight these rotters on the spot!
It'li be rather a good wheeze—we shall make
‘em lose their giddy train!™

““It's our train as well, you ass!" &aaid
Chureh, - |

“By George, yes!" said Handferth., * So
it is! But still, if we're quick, we can do
it in time &

“(lear out cof the way, an’ don't be
funny!” growled TFullwecod, “We're not

[ LR

gon’ to miss that train!

Handforth planted himseif in front of IFull-
wood, and pushed a big fist into Ralph
Leslie’s face. |

“ See that?” be roared. * That's what I
give to chaps who back horses! Just. one
word, my son, and I'll slanghter you!" _

“I don't want to argue with you,"” sail
Fullwcod uneasily. ** Don't be an ass! Ycu
don’t want to start a row, L suppose?
There's only about a minute for the train,
an’ we shall all miss it if you mess about.”

“He's right, Handy,” said Church,
““ Buck up!”

Handforth rolled np his sleeves,

““This cad called me an ass!"™ he said

firmly, “I'm going to punch his mosoe!"
“I dildn't call you an ass!” howled Full-
wood. *“1 told you not to be one! -1 didn't

LA

mean it—I'm anxious about tho train -

“ Blow the train!® sadd Handforth, who
was longing to get a punch in,
“ Look here, aro you deliberately tryin'

to pick n row?” demanded I'ullwood fiercely.
“1 haven't dono anylhin' to yeu, An' I
don't seo nny roason why [ should walk
homa becanse of your tommy rot 1?

My what?" asked Handforth



“ You—you blitherin’
wood rashly.

as ho staggered back., *“Ow! You—you

cad! Just wait until—"

‘““ I’ll give-you another taste in a ‘minute,”
threatened Mandforth, with relish. “ So
you'd call me =a blithering idiot, ¢h? I
didp’t mean to pick a quarrel, bu! I just
wanted to show you- what ‘I think of

bounders who consort with bockies!”

- It’s a lie!” snarled IFuilwood.

“I say'” gasped Church. ‘“ Do come on!
That train’s due, you know!™

Thoy were near the station now, and
there. was really no need for flurry. For a
glance  had told Church that the local was
-.;t in. llowever, it was hetter to hasten
Handforth up—or he would never geb on the

platfcrm,

Handforth breathed lmrd
- “ A lie, is it?”’ he said grimly. ‘“All
richt, my son! That's as good as calling
me a liar! I’ve told you before that I don't

like doing this—but it's a duty! It's up
to me to give you a lesson! 'Take that!”

He lunged forward, but IFullwood dodged
back.

* Look out!” roared Gulliver,

Crash!
« Fullwood had rot seen where he was going.
ITle couldn’t, very well, for he was rushing
backwards in order- to aveid that lunge.
And he charged full tilt into a grimy gentle-
man who was carrying a sack of coal.

. He had just lified it from a coal-cart
which stood against the kerb, and the des-
-tination of the heavy sack was a coal-shoot
closo against cne of the walls of a small
cotbage.

Fullwood hit™ the coalman fmrly in the

centre, and the unfortunate merchant
crumbled up like a pricked bladder. = The
sack of coal shot downwards, mouth first,
And the. next second dlmster happened,

Fullwoed received a hundredweight of coal
on the top ¢f him.

““ Yow—yrrrrh!” he hootced,
brrrih!”’

““ Oh, goodness!” gasped b}mnh.

o 11.1 ha, ha!”

“ Poor old Fully!*?

** Ha, ha, hat”

A yell of laughter went up. _

Fullwood was transformed in a second.
That coal was dust—sheer coazldust, It
was a special sack, obviously, and the inky

“ Qug-—-gug—

stull poured down in a flood over Fullwocd’s

head and shoulders. _

He was lost in a dense cloud of blackness,
together with the coalman. Gulliver and
Bell just managed to skip clear, Haundforth
& Co. hoad seen the coming danger, and they
were well out of the zone,

" Ha, ha, ha!”

"“ Purale—Iind Iollwood !
MeClnra

"“Mun, ho, ha!”

grinned

idiot !’ howled TFull-
*“I can hear the train now!
¢t out of the way——"

Biff!
- “ Yarooo—hooh!”® roared Fullwood wildly,

about tho

““ Loock out—hero comes the train!”
shouted Tommy Watson,

We had becn watching the little scene.
We had practically no sympathy with Full-
wood. Iiven if ho didn’t deserve this treat-
ment at tho moment, he deserved it for
many past misdeeds.

The train was certainly coming in, and we
hurried into the station. lNandforth wanted
to linger, but his chums dragged him off.

L And they hastened on to the platform, and

got into one of tho rear compartments.

“That's the way!” said Handforth, with
a. grin, ‘I think that was rather neat the

wiLy I mado that coal buzz over I‘ullwood”’

Church and McClure stared.

- “ 1 thought it was an accident,” said
Church. ** You ftried to punch him, and he
backed into that giddy coal merchant!”

“0f course, I saw tho coal chap there,”
remarked lNandforth., *' I gucssed what was
coming!”’

His chums docided to let it go at that.
'To disagreo would be to start an argument
—and an argument in a small railway com-
partment was decidedly awkward. There
was no way of dodging. |

In tho meantime, Fallwood was staggering
pavement outside the station.
Gulliver. and Bell were hovering in the
vicinity. Amnd they gasped as they gazed
upen their unfortunate leader.

IF'ullwood was liko a nigger.

He was surrounded by clouds ¢f coaldust,
and cvery time he meoved, fresh clouds
floated out from him. TIFullwood was in a
shocking condition. Coaldust was down his
neck, in his pockets, his shoes were [illed,
and e was half-ctioked.

His hair was gritty and awiul,
meuth was smothered. Every time bhe
clozed his teeth he set them' on eadge.
The unlucky leader of Study A was sncumg '
every second.

“ Buek up, Tully!™
“ Train's in!”

‘““ How the deuce—tish-so!—how the deuce
can I go for the train-—-tish-oo!—like—like
this!"”? spluttered Tullwood faintly. “ By
gad! I—I-—=tish-oo! = That cad will have to
—tish-o0!”’

T}I:e coalman extricated himself from the
sac

““You dratted young varmints!” he raved.
“* I'll have the police. on ye for this ’ere!
}LG{}R at- that tht"a coal! 1t serves ye right
Or———

““ Quick, Fully!”
on't”

Fullwood realised that it would be bLetter
to got out of the neighbourhcod. Feople
wero gathering. Aund, besides, perhaps he
would bo called upon to pay for the coal.

And the very thought of going through
the streets of Bannington in this condition
made Fullwood shudder. There was still
» faint chance that they might eateh the
train if they rushed, . It generally stood
in tho station for a few minutes, whilo
emply milk-cans wero being loaded up

and Lis

aaid Bell urgent-ly.

gasped Bell. * Come



S5 Fullwood, fuming with insano rage, and
seading clouds of black dust about him,
brecke into a run_ for the platform. The
coalman yelled afler him, and tried to give
chase. DBut he was rather elderly, and run-
ning was nob his strong point.

Fullwexd & Co. arrived just as tho loeal
. was starting.

“ Ilero ho comos!”

“ Ha, ha, ha!”

““ Make way for the lottentot!”

“ Ha, ha, hat” _

Moro by luck thon anything Fullwood had
succeeded in getting past the ticket-col-
lector. The man's attontion had bhesn en-
gagoed with o porter at tho moment, and
IFuliwood charged through the gateway.

*“ Hers you are!” panted Bell, wreaching
a% a carriage door. .

““ Dive in—quick!" shouted Gulliver.

“If you do you'll dive out quicker!" said
Handforth ‘grimly. “ Yeu're not c¢oming in
this compartment, my sons!'’ -

Bdl let go the handle, and grabbed the
door of the next compartment—which, fcr-
tunately, was empty. 'The train was alrcady
moving out of the station, and the guard
was shouting angrily.

The door c¢pened, and Tullwoed & Co.
tumbled in.  Gulliver and Bell got them-
s:lves black esnd grimy with contaet with
their leader. - Fullwood was now looking
worse than ever,

> was usually such a dandy. But his
collar was streaky, and his face was in the
game ccnlition, where the perspiration had
run down. He was such a sight that his
chumg stared rather dazedly. -

“You—you look awful, Fully!"” said Bell
hnskily., -

“You fool!” snarled T'ullwood. ““ 1 feel
phastly! Oh, I'll get even with that rotter
belfore leng! It was his fault! I didn't
know that rotten coalman was just behind
me "' ' :

"I yelled » warnin’ to you,”” said Gulliver.

“ Yes, when it was too late!” snapped
Fullwood.,  ““Oh, my hat! I—I feel abso-
lutely  ro‘ten! When the train gets into
Bellbon 1 shall jump over the railings. I'm
lill-ﬂ- |+;L.::.-m' througzh tha bookin’ office like

i a

“Yes, an' you'd better scoot like the

e up to St. Frank’s,” advised Bell.
r you don't thosa cads will he there
ot mmdl hadf the Remove will be waitin’
(YU your come in!"

o l'n murmiro was shrewd, Tor, as a
altor of faet, Hexdforth was talking on
tha mabfswl ol that very moment, in the

ook vcompoariment, '
CWA minke the ehaps roar!” Tandforth

Wan v Y Wae'll buzz like lightning to
Ao hoal, and hinve n regular crowd wait-
b to weldomo Fally! By  George! Me'll

biee Ll bnnghingt wtock of the sehool '

Phey chcddo, and tho teadn thundered
Wi oo tto thoe Bdgemoro tunnel,

WY thaw rallway exinba, T odon't know !
B Lol Chiagpe

CNo Bgthbs i the carringon .

‘““ pon’t talk—don’t struggle ! "’ splut-
1 tered Handforth. *“‘1've got you! If
{ you struggle you’ll probably get
drowned ! »’ |

in tho

yeth—-—a.nd' it's mnearly dark! And

tunnels everything’s like ink!”

“ 1t'11 match Fullwood, anyhow!” chuckiad
MeClure, . -
The train was speeding through the tunnel
in p#tehy darkness. Then, at last, it
emerged, and laboured up the gradient to-
wards the straight stretch which led into

Beliton. . _
- The evening was very light, to tell the
truth. Tho sky was perfectly clear, with

a golden sunset, tinged with red. And a
bie moon was low on the herizon., By the
time the sun’s last light had gone the moon
would be shining in full brilliance. It was
exceptionally clear for October.

The application of the bhrakes teld The
juniors that they were practically in the
little station. Church glanced out of the
window on the off-side, and lcoked up the
train, He had no particular reason for
doing so—but it is nothing for a boy to lean
ont of a carriage window as a train is
running into a station.

And Church gave an exclamation.
“ Great Scott!” he ejaculated.
Lozk here, you chaps!
doors swinging open!

“1 say!
There's one of the
First-class, too!"

‘Handforth  and MceClure squuezed their
heads out,
CWell, T'mo jigpered!  said  Handfoilh,

“ Something must have happened!™

“ Looks like it!"  exelaimed
excibodly.,

Tho Lreain pulled up jorkily in the station,
Handforth & Co, Teapoad out just as T was
lonving o comparbment n few doora ahead.
[ looked rouwmd an Handforth gavoe n yoll,

McCluro
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And I noticed that a grimy figure streaked

across the. platform and dcedged over, the

.ululgs intoe the adjoining goads yard. . It

‘Fullweced, ‘and 1 -wasn’t surprised tha.t

hw should make his exit from the station in

that way. 1 grinned. But I was puzzicd at
Handforth's excitement,

" Don’t make all that neise, Handy!”’ 1
said, as he rushed up. “ What 0D earuvu
is tha matter—"

* Something’s bappened in the middle crf
the train!” gasped Handforth. *‘ There’s a
door swinging wide cpen! I believe scme-
body’s committed suicide, or something! Or
perhaps some chap fell out——"

**Quick!” roared Church, “ Porter—
porter! What's the use ¢f a porter if he
doesn’'t appear? Oh, there’s the guard!”

-There was quite a commotion on the plat-

form. -1 couid see at once that scmething
had cortainly agitated Handforth & Co. The
guard came up, looking suspicious. e

k.iew cchoolboys, and dide’t trust them.
" Now thea—now then!” Le eaid grufy.

““Wha'’s all this shindy about?”
““ Don’ t start the irain yet!” shouted
Hundfcrih., * There’s a carriage docr swing-

{ug :a;.de open on the cther side of the
rsint®? ¢

“ What's that?” said 1he guarcl 'th.lp ly.
“ Lovk here, young man, if ycu're try.u’ t{;
by Iunn}h———-”

“It’s tha truth, I tell you!" panted ]L.,nd
forth, ““ 11l show you tle Lanmge'”

He hurried alongz the train, with Church
and McClure. And’ the euard folluwed, look-
g  rather alarmed. 1t was his duty to
see that everything was all right with the
train—and it appeared that sumethuw was
wrong.

There were only one or two other pas-
sengers wihio had alighted at Dellton, in-
cluding Wuhams, Dr. Brett’s chauffeur. We
knew him well. And these people paused
and stared as tne juniors went along the

rain,

* What's t.he &\mtemeut, Master Nipper?”
arked Williams.

" Blessed if I kpow,” I rep-l—.-’ed.
forth's fancy, I suppose!”

But I was wrong. For just then Haud-
forth gave a yeil of horror and consterna-
tion. He was staring flixedly ioto a first-
clasg compartment. The guard roughly
pushed up, and he stared, too.

““ Good heavens!” he gasped hoarsely,

‘*“ Hand-

- CLHAPTER V.,

HATPENED IN THE TUNNEL?
ki

HAT'S  wrong?” 1
| asked, rununing up.
e ™ S_Dmebudy in

WIAT

a -fit, or some-
. thing!” sgaid Handforth ex-
citedly. “'Stand back, you
nsses! One of you had better

feteh the stationmaster.”
wag  already on Lthe

rush off and
Yhe stutionmadier

Sk

type of

LEE LIBRARY

 He not the usual

spot.
stationmaster, but a man of about fifty who
- also pell'urmed the duties of .booking-clerk,

wias

toco. The ounly other employees at  the
station were an aged porter and a yr_zung.
assistant-clerk, |

The guard had got the door of the hf’“ﬁ-
class compartment open, and 1 could see in,
There was the figure of a man huddled .up
on the Hoor. Apd, far more signiticant, I
saw a patch of something dark beside him.

The guard entered the compartment, aud
bent over the still form.

“ Better goet some hewp—quick ! he rapped.
out, turning a white face. ** There's becn
foul play here! 'T'he man’'s been half killed!
He's got a terrible wound on the side of
his head!"”

**'Oh, my goodness!”

“ Perhaps 1 can  help,” said Williams,
jumping inbo - the compartment. “That's
ngnb' You come as weil, Mr. Spence!” .
‘Keep back--keep back, please!™ shouted
Mr. Spence, the oﬁglbl{mmd&t{i'? ** Don't
crowd round, boys!"”

By the time he got into the carpage the

guard and Williams had managed to geb
the still form into a sitting posture. The
man was elderly, with a Jfringe of grey:

beard. Bilood was smeared over his [face,
and he looked deathiike. He was dressed in
old-fashioned black clothing.

‘“ Wiy, it's old Roper!” exclaimed the
guard suddenly. °*“1 might have known it
He's always on this train of a Wednr.sdav‘
Old “fom Roper, ftrom Caistowe! .I':our
beggar! He's done, I'm afraid!”’

g Better carry him into the waiting-room,”
said “Then I'll rush for the
doctor, J.-am‘y old Roper Quick !
Where's his bag? Ile had over a thousaud
pounds m it—in cash!’’

“ tood heavens!) gasped
master huskily.

" They looked over the compartnrent, but .
there was neo bag to be seen.
" ““ He had it when he got intc the train!'”
said  the guard. "1 saw it plain—he
stopped to have a word with me on Ban-

-‘1.

the station-

nington platform. Seemed in the highest
spirits, 1:{:0. But Iie never carries- such a
sum—"’

* e did to- mwht I tell you!” exclaimed

Williams qu:ickly *“1 was in the Wheat- .
sheaf at tea-time. Bverybody there was
talking about it. One of the farmers had

1 paid him a Jot of monpey in one lump, and

h2 had it all in lvs bag! About fourteen

hundred pounds! He's been robbed! At- .
tacked and robbed!” _ _
- **‘Phat’'s about the size of it,”" said the

“ But we're wa-sbi:ng time—and 1
can’'t keep my train waiting ‘here all  the
evening! Help me to carry the poor old.
chap nto the waitirg-room. You rush for a
doctor!”’

Ginlliver nnd Bell had heard a good deal
of what had passed. ‘'l'hey were bursting Lo
declare that Willinms' statement had heon
cortect, But they daren t, They could tob

guard.



admit that they were In the Wheatsheal,
too. :

'I'hey knew well enough that this was a
ase of robbery with violence, But how had
the crime been committed? At which
point of the short journey had the robber
attacked the old man? And how had he
¢scaped from the moving train?

1 turned the whole r.h-ug over in my
mind in a few seconds. As they were carry-
g the vnconseious form down the platform
1 made my mind up. Williams had hurried
ot for Dr. Brett by this time. And the
young booking-clerk had been insztructed to
round-up P.-c. Sparrow without delay.

“ {00k here,”’ 1 8aid,. turning to my
chums, “1'm going to teil the guv'nor!”

“ Mr. Lee?” said Watson quickly.

“ Yes!”" 1 declared. * 'I'hiz case seems to
be pretty deep, and the guv'nor will be
interested. I'll rush off af top speed; you
needn’'t come. And I'll bring the. guv'nor
back with me.”

*“ Good wheeze!” put Chureh.
Lece 1s needed, 1 reckon! Sparrow’s
as mucii use as a chunk of wood!”

I. was oll' like the wind, and by a piere
of hick 1 met Hal Bresister outside the
station. The River House fellow had his
bicyele with him, and I borrowed it on the
::;mt., with ouly a hasty woerd of explana-
103 0Y.

I reached St. Frank's in record time,
rushed into the Ancient House at full
sheed, A number of juniors wanted to know
what on earth was the matter, but I dida't
sbop. i

I wenf, straight to Nelson Lee's study, and
hurgt in. The guv'nor was sitting at his
desk, wniting.

“ (iood gracious, Nipper!"”
ing. ““ What is the
of execitement—""

““1 want you to come at nuoe sir!"’
punlbed.  “There's a man heen attucked
nmil robbed on the local train from Baan-
mnglon!  We found it out at Beilton, and
he'n been carried into the waiting-room!™

Nelwon Lee looked at me sharply.

“ Mr.
about

in

he said, frown-
meaning of this burst

“ Do you know who the man is?"" he
TRELYL :

"Iy name’s Roper, sir "

“ Roper!" echoed the guv'ndr. * Yes, 1
have heard ol him—a  moneylender, who
Hven ol Coalstowe n

“I'hat's oright, sir,” T broke in. ¢ Well,

he wian enrryving over a thousand pounds this
evenlng dn cash, too! The money's gone!”

An quickly  an possible T deseribed what
bl oeenrred, And while T was doing  so
Molaon  Teo o ldeked  off  his  slippers and
thisnnnedd hiw hoobsn, 'T'hen he seized a hat and
wionl oo Lhe door,

TWe will go Lo
andil cninply

U lnew yon'd bhe Intarested,
wilh colhosinmn

e bl hin bleyele ont in no Ltime,
Fhioen we lenl tlown Lo Lhe ?I“llun, nnel
LRI LT Poverybiving  weemod  Tpdrly

Lhe sbation at once,' he

sie, 1 wn'd,

nndld
Lhe
(el

and |

3

Il

now. A

The train had gone, of course.
small knot of people stood outside the book-
ing-oftice, but this was closed to the public.

Watson and Handforth and the other
juniors were outside with the crowd.

But Nelson Lee and I were admitted
ouce by dhe junior booking-clerk;
Nelson Lee, of conrse.
on to the platforin,
little waiting-room. -

The gas was lit, and ¢he apartment was
full of people.

Dr. Brett was bending over the form of
old Tom Roper, and he was just fixing a
bandage. The stationmaster was talk:ug
with “rI”hLmQ and the village constable—
the latter making clumsy notes.

ab
he knew
We passed through
nnd then went to the

Dr. Brett g tanced round. :

“ Oh, hallo, Lec!" he said gladly. * This
is s.ph:udud' Just the very man! This seems
to he a job after your own heart. We've

wired for the 1.ui.f-n to come from Banning-

ton, hut I daresay vou'll do a bit in ad-
vance.’ .

“JTs the man badly hurt?” asked Nelssn
Lee. :

“Well, not so sericusly as we first
thought,”" replied the doctor. ““ An ugly

briise, and slight concussion, I helieve. FHe
ought to cnme round scon, and then, per-
haps, he'll be able to give you a I’ew detﬂtils.“

“We're in the dark so far, sir,”" put in
the st.:tmnm.nter “It's a rare mysterimm
business, Maybe you can make something of
it. We mm't understand how Mr. Roper
enuld have heen attacked. There was nn
sign of the rascal on the train.”

*“That is not surprising,” said Nelson Leo.
““The thiel's . main okject, I should thin",
would Le tu get away with all speed with
his booty."”

“But he must have left the train while
it was running, sir,”’ objected Spence. ¢ There
wasn't any stop between Bannington and
Lere."’

“1 do not think the speed of the train
would deter a man who had the nerve to
commit this robbery,”” said Lee grimly. “Ts
it an established fact that Mr. Roper was
carrying over a thousand pounds?”’

“ Yes, sir,” said Williams. “ I know it for
certain.”

“The guard saw the old fellow's bag, 1
hear,” put in Dr, Brelt. “ There wad no
bag in the compartment.”

“ Have you gearcited the unconscions man's

peckets?'' asked Lee.

“ Yes, sir: we thoucght it as well," sanid
Spence. ““ Bt Lhere's no money on him, bar
a few odd pounds and some sgilver.”

“I'm! Then it certainly seems that the
the bhie sum spoken ol was contained in a
hand-ba:s,” gaid Nelson Lee, " Bul we can

really know very little anboul Chat until Mr.
Roper recovers conscloasnoss, Auw far asg [
know, he aeems Lo be n prelly well known
character in Lhis neighbourhood ¢’

“Well kaown ! repented Dr, Brets, 1
shonuld sny he int"

A monoeylendor?”
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“ Yea, but hardly of the type one pictures
in ouc’s mind,” replied the doctor. * Roper
s a kindly Of]d soul, in his own way. He
makes a fair profit ‘out of his money, just
the same as other people make a fair profit
out. of their goods. I've frequently heard
that he's let people off the last few pay-
ments of a debt, if they were in bad straits.
Not at ail like the moneylender of fiction.”

Nelson Lee smiled.

““ I tiunk Mr. Roper had other activities?”

“ Oh, yes,”’ said Brett. * As a matter 0{
[act, he had a good many irons in the fire,’
said the doctor. ‘ He's got an interest in
two or three Jocal busmeqses and some of
his capital 18 sunk in some phzn,p-mﬂ at Cais-
towe. On the whole, old Roper's a pretty
wenlthy llldﬂfldllul——t:lklﬂ“ everything into
consideration. Not really nch us riches go,
but, very nicely of!.”

‘““ And 1 understand that he always went

Lo Bannington on a Wednesday afteroon?”” -

' Always, sir,”” put in the stationmaster.
“f haven t known him to fail once during
fhe last five years., As reguluar as clockwork
in his habits,
nesday, too—if he gets over this in time."”

. lirett smiled.

** (0h, he'H he all right by next Wednes-
(duy, ' he suid. ** You see, Lee, Mr. Roper
poes ona Wednesday because it's market-
day, and the town is chock full of farmers,
and it's mostly to the country folk of that
hied that he lends mouey. And on Wednes-
dav he has no trouble in meeting ail of them,
nied eollecting  his interest, or other pay-
ments. 1t eaves him a loung round through
nil the outlying districts. Quite a cute

dodge,”

"“Yes," agreed Lee. ‘““ As far as I can
nee, there ean be Jittle doubt that some
doring raseal got to know of this money,
and planned  to waylay Mr. Roper on. the
friem.  And it is aimost certain that the
ncebund  assault ook place in the Edgemore
{unnel!"

*“ Why are you so sure of that?”

““ My dear man, there is no other favour-
nhle port of the line,” said Nelson Lee. *“* Mr,
loper seems to be a powerful sort of man,
i nplte of his age, and he would he -quite a

dittienlt  constomer  to  tackle, and so hig
wnntlant  probably  came upon him in the
dbarknesa.””

“You'll snon ece, anyhow,"” said Dr. Brett.

e’y showing #igns of coming round now.”

*lixeclent ! osard  Lee.

Okl the t.nwn knew about that extra
Lot of mouey, sir,” put in Williams. ** There
waus i lot of talk .ﬂmut. it in the Wheatsheadf.
The fools! They ought to have known better!
it
too much jnto 'em!"

“You were there?"

“1 went an for about ten minutes, sir.”

““And whnt is this talk you refer to?"

“Why, some half-drunken farmer, sir,” re-
phed Willluns, ** A man named Woodstock
"Oh, I kuow him!" put in Dr, Brett. A

I daresay he'll go next Wed- |

-‘Jtpper” said the chaufleur.

that's uwally the way when men get |

'wouldnt have said 2a
| ¢can bet,

his

over to
place onece, and found him absolutely dazed

regular toper. I was called
with drink. And yet when he's sober I
understand that he’s one of the most genial
old fellows you conld wish to meet. It's a
pity how some of these men spoil themselves
with drink.” :

It is that, sir!” agreed Williame, * Well,
this Mr. Woodstock was telling the whole
saloon-bar that he'd come into a lot of.
money—his brother died, or something like
that. Anyhow, Le was [.urly rotling in it,
according to what he said, and-only an hour
hefore he had paid Mr. Roper over a thou-
sand pounas.’

“In cne lump sum?”’ asked Nelson Lee.

“Co he said, sir—and in cash, too,” re-
plied Wlll'ams “0f course, Mr. Roper
word aboat it, you
And Mr. Woodstock wouldn’t,
either, if he had besn sober. ile was telling
evuvbm‘y that he'd borrowed a thousand
pounds a menth or two earlier to keep his
farm going. Then this windfail arrived, anri
he was able to pay the loan off in cne go.

“1 can quile understand such talk gcing
on in the Wheatsheaf,” said Nelson Leue
dryly. ¢ That, of course, 15 the whole crux
of the matter. Somc body heard this talk—
they knew Mr. Roper would be goiug on the
six-ten train—and so it was planned to rob
the poor old chap. No doubt the culprit is
a local man, who is fully ascquainted with
Mr. Roper’s habits.”

“ Reggin’ your pardon, =gir, but that
dcesn't really gignify!” said Williams, *° 1
noticed a couple of fellows in the bar were
strangers from Loenden, I believe. As a
matter of fact, I've seen them in Belltcon,
too, just ldi{‘fy Trey hezrd all this talk
ahgut Mr, Roperﬁand knew that he was
travelling on the cix-ten local” |

“ That is quite an interesting p{:-lll“ ” said
Nelsen Lee, by

“Two men have bgen seen abont here-?”
I put in. ** Did "ycu ever happen to see
them near the river, Williamsg?”

“ That’s where 1 did see them, Master
e l'lshmm they
was,’

““ Then they must l)n the same two rciters
who upset Archie’s puut"’ I declared. “I
shouldn't be at all surpr. .sed if they’ le at
the bottom of this——"

‘“ Splendid!”  szid®~ Dr.
‘“ That's right—that’s right!
He's eoming round!™

Nelson Leo stepped eharply cver to the
injured cold moneylender.

CHAPTER VI.
NELSON LEE ON THE TRACK'!

Brett &rft}y.
Quick, Lee'.

1 R. TIHOMAS ROPER
looked round him
dazedly. - SRS

; i Five minutes had

elapged, and during this timo
Dr.” Brett had been applying

; restoratives, And at last theo
Aermi- atupur had left tho patient, and an ex-
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pression of intelligence came into his eyes.

The blow on his head was 2 nasiy one,
but not at all serious, The skin had been
badly lacerated, caunsing a flow of blood—
and. this liad made it appear that the case
was far more serious than it actually was.

Wo could see that Mr. Roper was o wiry-
looking man, and a keen, aclivo light swept
into his eyes a3 he took in all his surround-
emgs, He stared round the waiting-room,
from one to another cf us. :

‘““What's all this—what’s all this?" he
asked, rather uncertzxinly. ¢ Good gracicus
me! I—-I don't seem to remember Has
something happemed?

‘““Yes, Mr., Roper—don't nuuset vourseli!”
said Dr. Brett gently. *‘ Take it quietly, |
and ycu'll soon be all right. How’s your
head feel?”

Mr. Roper put u
the thick bandage,

“* My head?" he muttered, frowning. ““ It's
aching—it's aching very Dbadly. = But I-—-I
can't scem to grasp——"'

o suddenly paused, 2nd a startled ex-
pression leapt into his eyes.

“ Yes~yes!” ho s=aid quickly, “ The
tunnel! I know now! Somebody sprang ab
me—I strfiggled—and then—and then I

p a quivering hand to

can't seem to remember. I den’t know
what happened.”

“It’s all right—but you mustn't excite
yourself!” cxclamed Dr, Brett. L

afraid we shall have to leave matters until

later, Mr. Lee,” ha added, turning. *‘ If he
u:t'vtst excited it might have some bad
wlfec &

“I'm feeling all right--much better now!”’
interrupted Mr, Ropor, sitting forward.
“ Don't hold me—don’t held me! Bless my
poul! I'm not a baby! What's the matter
with you?"

““ Really, Mr.
pil up—-="

““Oh, indoed!"” said the old fellow, with
n ftery gleam in his eyes. * You noedn't
tell mo what’s happened—] know! I've had
i knock on the head. But it’s hard enough

b can stand a few knocks! T'm all right
now —and you can keep your hands cff,
pleass ! Goodness gracious! It's very kind
of you doctor—very kind indeed! But you
newddn't talk any nconsense about me getting
exotlbed. You might think I wass dying, by
Lho way you're all staring at me.”

Roper, you mustn't try to

3

br. Brett laughed, |

"I reems  I've Dbeen  concerning my-
aoll ralher unduly,” he said dryly.

“OF coursy  you have!” dcclared Mr.
Ih:': ro " What's the policeman hsre for?”

I rechon I'd liko a few details about the
Fabbry, wire,'” said Sparrow heavily, * That's
whit I've come about—and the inspector
oo annngton is due by the next train.
Wo thonghle you mipgat be dyin’, sir—"

Clabhihery ' anid - Mr,  Reper  sharply.
oo heavenn! You -you don’t mean—-"'

Mo teled Lo stroggle up, and looked round
shatply  wind wearchingly.,

MYy bag " ho sald hlll‘ill_}'; ‘“ Where's my

“I am sorry to say, Mr. Roper, that your

bag was not with you when we found you
in the compartment,” said the station-
mastber, ““ It "secemed pretly clear that

you'd been attacked and robbed——"

“My bag wasn’t there?” said old Roper
hoarsely,  ‘“ Oh, it's terrible—-terrible! So
that's why I was hib in the darkuesa! They
took my bag! What's the goeod of police?
Why can’t the police do setnething?”

“I den't reckon we can do much until
we know what’s been lost!” said the village
constable in an aggricved vo'ce..

“1f you'll keep calm, Mr. Roper,
be much baztter,” said Dr. Biclt, “Ths
gentleman here is Mr., Nelson Leo. e
cams down from S8t. Frank’'s cn purpose to

it will

lcok into tho matter.”
“Fh—eh?"" said the old fellow. ““ Mr,
Lee?”  Ilo looked at the guv'nor keenly,

“I've heard of you, sir—yes, yes, of course!
You're the big detective, aren't vou? 'The
police won't do anything—so perhaps yonu
can, The scoundre!s! Tho rogues! Tuey
took my bag! They've robbad me!®

‘“I'hen there were two assailants?"” asked
the doctor.

“Tlow do I know?" snapped Mr. Roper.
‘““ There might have been three--or there
might only have been one. I can't see in
tha dark, can I? I was struck on the head
bhefere I could even struggle cut of ths
gcab!”

*“1 should like you to tell. me exactly
what took place, as far as you know, Mr.
Roper,” said Nelson Lee. ““ And to begin
with, perhaps you will tell me the exach
ummmf of money ycu had with you upon
entering the train at Dannington?”

Mr. Roper locoked at the guv’nor fixedly.

“One thouzand four hundred and thirty
pounds,” he said, in precise tones, ¢ Oh,
yes! It sounds a lobt! It was a lot—the
biggest sum I ever carried. And every
penny of it was in cash—currency notes and
silver!” -

““No Bank of England notes?"”

““ A few—about thirty-five pounds’ worth.”

‘““ Were these currency notes new issue?'”

““ No—no!"” interrupted Mr. Roper. ‘" You
mean, have I got the the numbers? I
haven't. If that thief gets away with thesa,
they’'ll never be traced. It's cash—just as
oood as gold in the old days! I've always
thought Woeodstock was a fool! Took a
fancy into his head to pay me in one lump -
and all in currency notes! Bah! I was »
focl. too, to take it! I ought to have hae
a cheque instead!™ '

““ It would have bern
Roper,” said Nelson Lee.

““ Safer-—of course!" said the old fellow
“But I'm a greedy kind of miser—yes, 1'l
admit it! When I caw the notes, I wante:
them—and so I agreed. And this is wha
[ get for my pains.”

“ Well, we come to the fact that all thi
money is in cash, and is not capable ¢
heing traced,” said Nelson Lee. “1 pre
sumo the notes were put up in bundles of

far safer, Mr

hag "

| hundred?”’
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“ Yes—that’s generally the way,” said Mr.
Roper. ** I'll guarantee it was Woodstock’s
doing. I heard that he’d been talking. And

the whole town got to know. And so some .

scoundrel got‘into the same train and robbed
me!”

“ Did
self?” g

“Yes—I always travel first-clags so that
I can be sure of privacy,” replied Mr. Roper.
““ Nob that the accommodation is worth the
extra money. The railway cariages are a
disgrace to the coempany.”

To talk in this way was only Mr. Roper’s
ilttle custom. One would judge, from his
cwn words, that he was a very miserly indi-
vidual. Actually, he was quite the contrary.
1o was generous, and contributed largely to
the Caistowe charities. And he was well-
kncwn throughout the surrounding districts
s being kind-hearted and extremely lenient,

“* I understand, then, that you entered the
train quite alone, and you had your bag
with you?" asked Lee.

" Yes—yes.”

““ Did you place the bag on tho scat, or
in the rack?” |

‘““It was close beside me, on the scat,”
gnid Mr., Roper. "1 sat reading the even-
g paper at first—until it strained my
cves, A fine railway company, not to pro-
vide lights when it’s nearly dark! 1f the
tr.in had been lightad, I sheuldn’t have
hien robbed! T shall claim damages——"

“Yes, yes, of course!” interrupted Lee
gently, “ You sab reading until the failing
light mado it impossible to continue. Please
tell me what happened then, Mr. Roper?”

‘““ Why, only a few minutes later we en-
tered the tunnel,” said the c¢ld man. *'1
had no suspicien of anything happening.
But, qguite suddenly, I felt a big draught,
and at first I thought the window had
drepped. Then o hand came groping cut of
the darkness, and caught held of me.
rave me a big start, becauss the darkness

you have a compartment to your-

was intense, and I knew that I had been |

alone in the carriage.”

“ You are quite cerlain that you
nlona at the start of your journey?”’

" Haven’t I got eyes?”

“1 mean,® there aro spaces under the
reals,” said Lee quietly.

were

" Yes, yes, so there are!” said Mr. Roper. |

" To be sure. But I locked! Oh, yes—1I
lcoked! 1 don’t travel with over a thousand
pounds and take the chance of somebedy
heing under the seat! That’s why I never
dreamed of any danger! No, this scoundrel
must have come in through the door. His
hands clutehed at me, and them, as T was
struggling up, I seemed to see a terrible
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F eagerly.
1

| rather depressed.

about due!”

U
!

flaring light, and T was aware of an intense
agony for a second. Then—then 1 foungd
myself here.”

Nelsoin Lee nodded thoughtfully,

“1t is very much as I suspected,” he
sald. ‘' Well, Mr, Roper, I will do every-
thing I can to recover this money for
you___'ll ;

“Do—do!" said Mr. Roper. “ 1 will re-
ward you well, Mr. Lee—although I don't
supposa that matters to a man like you, 1
want that money back—I'm mot crippled if
it goes—but 1 don't see why some con-
founded rogue should go about spending my
money !”’ '

““ Will you give me a few details copcern-
ing this bag?’ asked Lee.

““ An ordinary handbag, Mr. Lce—hrown,
and rather worn,” said the other, *‘I'd had
it in use for years, and was very fond of
it, It was locked, and the notes were in-
side, most of them being in bundles of a
hundred pounds. Oh, yes, and there’s some-
thing else. I don’t suppose it matters—but
I might as well tell you! One of the notes
had two blots of red ink at the right hand
ccrner,  Another was torn across, and
stuck up with stamp edging. Aud another
note was muddy on the back. Still a fourth
one wag badly torn on the left hand side,
I noticed these as 1 was running through
them, Noles like that ought to be with-
drawn!”’ ’

** The information may prove to be of the
utmost value,”” caid Nelson Lee, making a
few motes. *‘“ And now, Mr. Roper, as I
have heard 2all that is possible, I think I
will sce about an active investigation.”

“Can I come with you, sir?” 1 asked

“Yes, if you like.” _

I could see that P.C. Sparrow was lcoking

He felt very much in the

baciground, for he had been almost ignored.
And we were just . about to leave the wait-

ing-rocm when the stationmastier uttered an

exclamation.
“Tho train’'s

“t Sakes!”” he exclaimed.

‘“ And the booking-office ain’t becn un-
locked, sir!” said tha junior clerk, startled,

‘“* Noboly won’t have time to get their
tickets!” :
“ We'll keep the train waiting,” sgaid

Spence indifferently. “It doesn’t matter
much at a time like this, anyhow.”

** One mcment, stationmaster,” interrupted
Nelson Lee.. ** Is this the local train from
Caistowe?”

“Yes, sir.”

“ Then it must be the same train that
carricd Mr. Roper on the outward jeurney?’’

““ That’s right enough, sir.”

“ 8plendid!” said the guv'nor. *“ Do you
think you could manage to hold the train up
for about five minutes? There are on> or
two little investigatiens I want to make,

and I ecan’t muke them while the train is
in motion.”

k Spene: nodded
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“ It can be managed all right, sir,’”” he
said. * The train don't go Leyond Ban-
ntugton this trip, and it’s of no importance
if it doesn’t get in until a quarter of an
nour late.- I shell have to report to the
Superintendeat—but he'll understand, especi-
ally if you see him, sir.” '
~ “You can rely upon me to make things
quite all right, stationmaster,” said Lee.
“ Kindly delay the train for five minutes at
least. 'Thers may be one other little favour
that I sbhall ask. We will sze.”

We weat out on the platform, and by
now lit was nearly dark—that is to say, the
last tinge of the sunset had gone, and the
moon was shining in full glory. And as we
stood there, the headlights of the approach-

LEE LIBRARY [[FSSS

“Tirat of all, T'd like to see the compart-
ment which Mr. Roper occupied,”” said the
guv'nor, “ You needn’'t. worry about the
delay. Spence has given me at least five
minutes.”

““Oh, that's all right, eir!"’ °*said the
guard. * It don't matter if she stops here
ten! As long as we can crawl into Banp
nington some time to-night, it'll be O.K.

Now, this is the compartinent, sir. Of
course, J locked the doors—until the
cleaners can clean up that mess. Besides, |

thought the police might want to see it.”

“* Quite right,” said Nelzon Lee. .

We entered the compartment. The light
was now butning in the roof—a dismal kind
of a flicker which was of very little use-

The sack shot downwards, mouth first, and the next second Fullwood received
a hundredweight of coal on top of him. |

g local train came into view round the
curve,

By this time the hooking-clerk had opened
thie office, and was dealing wigh the rush,
This cousisted of two passengers—all the
rest of the people were merely idle folks
who wanted to know about the ' tragedy.”

The train drzw up agairst the platform,
and the guard jumped cut of his van before
the train stepped. He instantly inade in-
«quiries about Mr. Roper, and was greatly
pleased to learn that the old fellow was
nearly himsel{ again.

Nelson Lee seized hold of the guard at
oiaco. He pressed five shillings into the
man’s hand, and from that moment the
punrd was our slave. He hovered about,
Ltouching his cap every dime the guv’nor
npoke. Possibly he expeected another tip
lnter on, and he was quite likely to get it.

Nelson Lee did not rely upon it, but pulled
a powerful electric-torch out of his pocket.

q I held this, and flashed the light upon the
00T,

There was that ugly stain of blood there,
hut very little else to be seen in the com-
partment. Upon the side of the door there
was a slight seratch, but this might easily
have been there hefore the attack upon Mr.
Roper. The main reason for Nelson Lee’s
investigation did not lie here. :

He opened the other door of the com-
partment, and then paused.

“ Let me see!’ he said. * The position is
now reversed, of course—I mustn't forget
that, On the other journey the near side of
the train would be the off side. 8o we will
look upon this footboard to begin with,”

I don’t want to make things confused,
so I'll refer to the off side of the train just



a3 it had been on the journey from Banuing-
ton to Caistowe. We were now looking out
upon the foothoard. And although 1 could
nob see much, Nelson Lee seemed quite keen.

- ""Yes, yes!” he murmured.
be no doubt that the assailant occupied the
next compartinent. As soom as the ftrain
cibered the tunnel he got out upon the foot-
hnard swdtly came to this door, and entered
Mr, Rnpm s compartment, e then com-
mitted the assault, and seized the bag.”

" And what did he do after that, sir?”
J asked. ' That's the question. Do you
think he went back?”

** No—he did not go back.”
“ Why are you so sure, sir?”

‘“ Because the ofiside door was found open
when the train entered Bellton station,” 1e-
plied Nelson Lee shrewdly.
had left the compartment by that door he
wouid have closed it. But be was in coin-
plete darkness, remember, and in his haste
to get away, he forgot that ne had left the
door open, He couldn’t see it, because of
the complete blackness of the tunnel.”

‘“ By jingo, that’s a pretty cute deduction,
sir,” 1 said. ' So you thipk he got out of
the train on the pear side?”

" Undoubtedly.”
" But how could he, in the tunpel?” -

- "Of course, he could not do it in the

tunnel,” said the guv’nor. “ But one
imoment—1 daresay he risked it., There is
not much space between the train and the
near side wall., But the door opens, as you
can sce, so that the force of the wind would
tend to keep it closed. He probably squeezed
nut,'pressiug himself against the side of the
train. 'Fhen he closed the doer. But we
will socn make certain of this by exammmg
the footboard.”

We went tc the other side of the train,
‘and dropped down upon the line. Then Nel-
son Lee brought his torch to bear upon the
fcotboard. And he at once uttered a keen
cxclamation.

*“ Excellent—excellent!”? he muttered.

Most trains, as I daresay you will have
noticed, have two sets of boards—the lower
SO0 hu.n ly ever being used. Consequently,
this lower board becomes cxtremely dusty
and grimy, And now, as we looked at it, we
eould see distinct marks there—footprints—
but only the marks of the toes. There were
no heels, and they pointed inwards.

" Yes, exactly as I anticipated!” said
Nelron Lee crisply. " You see what hap-
peucd, Nipper? The man squeezed through
the Joorway, as 1 said, and after closing
the door, he lowered himeelf along foot by
foob, llere are the tracks—and they lead
to the end of 4{he carriage.”

“But what was the idea of that, sir?”

“To uvoid being seen when the train
caimg ouf, into the daylight,”” replied Lee

"* There can.

“1f the man |

keenly.
very widely built, and there would have been
pleuty of room for the man to do as I have
ovtlined. But it was necessary for Ium to
work very rapidly.”

““The Edgemore Tunncl, T know, is

** Rather, sir,” 1 said.

Having got to the end of the carriagn., he
ctouched there. lle could only have done
this with one object. He junped.”

“While the train was going at full speecl?"
I asked doubtfully.

"* Yes,” said Lee. ' ‘' Tull speed’ does not
mean veiy muech on this local train. It was
probably doing less than twenty miles au
hcur—for, you remember, there is a gradient
after the tunnel.”

“ By jingo, yes, sir!”

*“ He realised that it would have been very
risky for him to remain on the train until
it was near Bellton,” went on Nelsom Lee.
“* He dared not do that And I have a kind
of recollection that there is some boggy
ground beside the line near the Edgemore
cutting. We must go there, Nipper—it is
necessary 1o make an examination on the
spot. Bubt evea if we succeed in finding
that our dedactions are quite correct, we
have still to learn the identity of this raseal,
and it may be a most diflicult matter to
lay him by the heels.”

And Nelson Lee turned to the guard, who
was standing near by.

‘“ All right, guard—we're ready now!”
smiled th: guv’nor. " We won't keep your
train wailing any longer. By the way, do
you think you could manage to pull up
somewhere about the middle of the Edge-
more cutting—that is, about half-a-mile
from the tunnel.

The guard grinned., 5

‘““ Easy enough, sir,” he said.
tne driver.”

" Thanks—and divide this between you!”
said Lee, slipping a ten-shilling note into
the guard’s hand. “* As soon as we have
dropped off 1 will flash my lamp, so that
you ncedn’t delay any longer than is neces-
bdry 2%

‘““'We ean wait a bif if you like, sir,” sq:d
the guard obligingly, ‘I mean, how will
you get back, sir?” -

Nclson Lee laughed.

-1 don't think I can impose upon your

- geverosity to that extent, guard,” he said.
J ** 1 shall probably want to stay in the cut-

ting for about half-an-hour—and by that
time the people at Bannington will be won-
dering what on earth had bappened to you.
Wri, can get back quite easily across tbe
fields.’

“R:ght you are, sir,” gaid the guard.
“ Thank ’ee, sir!” '

And a few moment: later we puﬂed wgor-
ously out of the station, bent upon a close
investigatfon of the Edgemore cutting.

“1 will tell -
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- CITAPTER VII.
A FEW DISCOVFIIES:

'R EL

" IGUT away, guard!
1 grinned. -
Nelson Lee was

flashing his * torch,
The *rain had ccme to a stop
a few moments later in the
A : cutting, and pow Lee was
giving the signal, showing that we had
alighted in safety. The engine gave a shrill,
‘sharp blast, ard commenced puffing. The
train slowly rolled away, and went down
‘the line towards the tunnel. We stood
upon the permanent way, left utterly to
ourselves. ;

“This is one advantage of being oun a
- branch line, Nipper!” sald the ¢uv’'nor
pleacantly. ** We can play about with the
trains very much as we like, providing we
- take the preliminary caution to adminis-
~ter palm ol to the guard. - Such things

would not be possible on a main line.”

“No, sir,” 1 orioped. ‘““ But now we're
here, what’s the next move? Personally, 1
can’t see very much to hope for?”

“ You always were an impatient young
beggar,””” said Nelson Lee. “ It is quite
likely that we shall find practically nothing
to reward us for our pains. Cn the other
Land, there is a dictinet chance that we
shall be lucky.” _

We stood there, feeling very isolated and
alone. In the distance we could still hear
the rumble of the train, but very soon this
- died away, too.. - :

. We were standing right in the cutting, and
the great sloping banks of grass reached up
on either side of us., We could see the
wooden fences at the top, with clumps of
trees here and there. And down on the
permanent way, all was still and very quiet.

“ Where do we start, sir?”’ 1 asked.

““On this side, against the down line,”
said Nelson Lee, ‘“That is, we shall work
towards Bellton. 1 don’t think the thief
iumped from the train at a nearer. point
than this. The ground ag far as this is very
hard.” | -

“It’s nard here. too, sir.”

- In the moonlight we could see everything
very distinetly. The moon shohne right into
the culting, anid revealed thz grassy banks,
and the gleaming steel rails. And we com-
menced walking briskly in the direction of
Bellten. And we kept cur eyes well open.

After a bit, the pature of the ground
changed somewhat., It was not quite sc
hard, and became more level on this side of
ihe cutting. And there were little depres-
sions fillad with puddles of water.

‘““ How's this, sir?” I asked. ‘‘ We haven't
had much rain lately.” =

‘“No, but the water draing down from
ihese high banks,” said Neison Lee. “1
think the pools beco:me much bigger further
on.” ' § :

And he was rights

¢

| of the grass being trampled down.

Y A

ket

We had only progressed about a hundred
yards when we came upon quite a large
marshy kind of pool. It was five or six yards
leng, by three or four yards wide. And
here we paused, and made a very careful
examination of all the edges. "

But there was not a trace of footprint.

* Drawn - blank ! 1 said sirortly. :

“Yes, Nipper—we must dtry again.”

We walked further on, and came to
another of those patches. And this one, if
anything, was even larger, It was nct
exactly water, but thick mud, with a kind
of green s=lime on top. And even in the
mocnlight we could see thut the surface
appreared to ke curiously disturbed.

Ne¢lson Lee flashed his torch out.

*“ Ah,” he murmured. *‘This looks dis-
tinctly hopeful!®’ L

“My hat!”? T exclaimed,

For,” without a doubt, there sere ear
marks heve. Something heavy had recently
fallen :nto the big patch of morass. It was
comparatively near to the track. An easy
jump out from the train, and anybody would
he ;;]ble to land in the centre of the soft
miugh.

In a few moments we f'ound clear foot-

- prints in the grass—and they led sftraight

upwards to the top of the embankment. All
rcund that muddy rpool there were marks
It wae
all so obvious that one glance was quite
suflicient. o )

I took in a deep breath as I looked at the
guv’nor. Y ‘o

“ Well,.it's pretty clear that ycur. reason-
ing was sound, sir,”” I said, ‘‘ And?thcy
were ripping deductions, tco——"" - o ¢

‘““ Nonsense, Nipper,” interrupted Nelson
Lee. ' They were childishly simple. A vil-
lage constable could have arrived at -the
same conclusions.™ :

I chuckled.

“I'd like to see old Sparrow deoing it!”
I grinned. *“ He'd take fiver years to find
out that the thief left the train by the near
side fcotboard! -And as for this, he’d never
make such a discovery!” " _

“You seem to be very elated, Nipper,”
said Nelson Lee. * But our troubles are by
no means over yet.” L

‘““ Why, we’ve only got to follow these foot-
prints——" i

‘“ Precigely—but how fa
us?’ ‘asked the guvnor. '‘ There are hasrd
roads beyond—tarred roads, and I rather
fancy we shall not be able to follow the
trail very far. However, we will see.”

“By jingo!” I exclaimed. *““I've got an
idea!” .

“ Well 77

“Boz!” T said. _

‘““Boz!” repeated Lee, _

“ That: little dog of mine!”’ I said eagerly.
‘““ The poor little beggar is kept in the ken-
nels behind the Ancient House, and he
hardly ever has anything to do. OMNi Cuttle
exercices him, but he'd simply love some

" -

will they lead

' real work. Suppose I dash to St. Irank’s.
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fetch- him, and come back here? And then
if we can't,follow the trail, he’ll get on the
scent.”

** The suggestion is guite an excellent one,
Nipper, but we will wait a bit,” said Nelson
Lee. **We shall be going in the right
direction, however, and so no time will be
wasted.”

We had finished on this particular spot.

For we knew, without any doubt, that Mr.
Roper’s attacker had dropped from the sixX-
ten local at this particular spot. He had
taken a certain amount of r.sk, but his
judgment was evidentiy good.

By dropping here, he had got himsell into
a. terrible condition of mund and wetness,
but he had saved himself from injury. To
jump down upon the hard ground would
be very foolhardy. Such a thing would prob-
ably have regulted in a broken leg—and per-
hiaps even a broken neck.

The thief had preferrcd to get muddy--
and I didn't blame him.

He bhad paused fcr a little while, obviously
to clean himself. For the grass had been
torn up in great tufts for some little dis-
tance. And there were muarks of mud
everywhere, -

We had not finished on the spot, as I
had first supposed, for Nelson Lee com- |
menced searching round with the most care-

ful scrutiny. He moved almost every tuft
of grass.

A
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“ What aro you locking for, sir?” [ asked
curiously.

“ Anything.”

‘““ Anything, sir?”

““ My dear Nipper, when a man drops from
a train, and alights in more or less of ' a
heat, thera is an excellent chance that some-
thing might fly from his person,’”’ said the
guv’nor., ‘‘ In fact, I'll guarantes that nine
out of ten would leave some little memento
behind them. It is quite posszible that our
unknown friend searched well, and that cur
own efforts will be fruitless. DBul you mever
know.” -

We kept up the =search for fully ten
minutes. And I was just beginning to get
fed up with it, when I saw something gieam-
ing between two little patches of weeds—
and quite a long distance from the spotb
where the man had dropped. It secmed to
me to be sheer waste of time to look there,
I“ Hallo!” 1 exclaimed keenly. ** What’s
this?”

I picked the thing up, and then drew my
breath in. -

The object was a small, gold charm which
had apparently been wern at the end of a
watch chain. The link was torn completely
in half. Nelson Lee tock it irom me, and
his eyes were gleaming.

“ Just such a thing as I was searching
for,” .he said., ‘* When the man dropped,
he struck the muddy patch with such force

| that this was torn away—no doubt it was
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caught by some part of his clothing—possibly
a Jacket-button. Anyhow, it flew off, and
it may prove to be a valuable clue.”

‘“ And what do we do now, sir?” I asked.

““ We shall mcunt the slo:pu of the cutting,-

and seg if it 1s possible to follow this man,”
said Nelson Lee. “ 1 doubt very much if
we shall succeed, but it is just as well fo
make every effort.”

- It was rather a laborious climb, bui, at
length, we arrived at the wecoden fence.
Looking down, the railway frack was now
far below us, the metals gleaming like thin,
white ribbons in the moonlight.

And while we were standing there a goods
trein camo rumbling by, destroying the
sense of loneliness for a few mmutes So
far we had followed our quarry’s ftracks

without trouble.
anid he had leit a

The grass was long,

truzil which even Handforthh could have
followed.

- And upon the tep of the femce there were
somea mucdy marks, We scaled it, and
found ourselves in a meadow. This helped
us again, for the grass was still long, and
the marks 1left by the man were cleariy
defined,

“He was a bit of a fool to come over |

hcro, siv,” 1 remarked.

‘“ I have an idea that the thief was some-
thisg of an amateur, Nipper,’” said Nelson
Lee,

‘““ Then he was a pretty good amateur,” [
declared.

“It did not
commib such a
reminded me,

requirg  very much skill to
erime, Nipper,”’ Nelson Lee
“ Agihity, yes—and daring,
tc say nothing of nerve. But skill hardly
enters into the matter -

‘“ I suppose you're right, sir,” I admitted.
““ All sorts of people kaew about the money,
and 1t was only necessary to get into the
next compartment to old Roper—although he
had to take a chance there, because the
compartment might not have becen empty.”

“ It was not much of a chance,” said Nel-
scn Lee. *° The first-clags compartments on
a loeal trein are very seldom occupied. The
man, I say, was an amaleur, and Lo prob-
ably conecluded that he’d been so clever that
he did nobt coven think of covering up his
tracks here. He was quite,sure that he
would be able to defeat all possible attempts
¢4 disceovery.”

‘““ That's what it looks like, sir,”” I agreed.
“ Hallo, we seem %o be fret.tmg into a road
heie. Yes, by -jimgo, it’s a lane.”

We had reached the end of the meadow,
and passed through a gap. And now we
w:re in a quiet, little countiry lane where
the leaves were lying thickly upon the
ground. The place was very secluded.

“I’'m!” grunted Lee, looking up and
dswn. * This is where we come to the end
of cur trail, young ’un!”

““ Oh, rats!” I said. “ Don’t you t&unk
we can follow the cliap any further?” .

"My dear bhoy, just look for yourself!”
snid Nelson Lee. - ' llere we have a hard

s @l THE “NELSON
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 road, with myriads of fallen leaves. To
follow any trail here is well nigh impossible,
I doubt if even a black tracker himself
could do it. For the wind has only died
down since the moon rose. Since the man
was here, the leaves have been disturbed—
they have been blown about in all directions,
And the road beneath Is like granite,”

I scrat chud my chin.

“Yes, we're dished!” T said, ' Well, the
only thing is for me to dash to St, Frank’ 3y
aud get Boz.”

““ No, you nced not irouble,” sald Nelson
Les quietly.

“But we want to follow the trail, sirl”

““1 rather fancy I can follow It without
the assistance of your litile dog,” said
Nelson Lee., “ It Is not necessary for me to
stick to the fool tracks any longen, In
fact, Nipper, I have a distinct idea that I
shall be ahle to lay my hands upon this
omtu;nng gentlecman beforg tho evening is
i On 2

I stared.

“ But—but you den’t know who he s,
sir?”’ I gasped.

‘*“No, I do not.”

‘“ But you must have some idea—-—""

“Well, T will admit that I am a little
suspicious concerning certain people,” said
Nelson Leo vaguely. “ I think, my lad, that
I can now dispense with your good services.
You had better go hack to St. Frank’s, and

wait until 1 turn up.”

I grunted.
R Well that’s dirty!” I declared indig-
nantdy. ‘* Look bere, sir, I've come with

you all this woy, and it's a bit thick—"

‘““ My dear Nipper, it is quite usecless for
you to protest,’”” broke in the guv'nor gently.
‘“I don’t want to be too blunt, but your
presence from this point onwards would be
quite a hindranee.”

‘“ That’s quite blunt enough anyway!”
I growled. "I suppose you’ll say I'vo been
a hindrance all the time.”

‘““ Come, come, Nipper!” chuckled Lee.
“It’s not like you to talk in that way.
You know very well that you have been
quite helpful, But I have certain plans in
mind which must necessarily be put into
operation alone. So if you will msie your
way back to St. Frank’s I shall be quite
pleased. It is only a cofmpardtwe-ly short
walk, for Edgemore is near by——

‘“* Dash it all, ¥ know the way home, sir,”
I interrupted. ‘ Well, all -right—I suppose
you know best. But it’'s 2 bit rotten for
me. Look here, if I guess the culprit, can
I come with you?”

The guv’'nor laughed cutright.

“I1 don’'t know the culprit myself,
any guesses on your part wiil be qunte
[ futile,” he replied. *“ And it is 4 mcst un-
safe principle to rdy upon guesswork,
Nipper.” '

“ Well, look here—I'll bet anything you
like that those two strangers did this job!”?
I said grimly. “* They plotted it together,

and one of them carried it cut. Those two
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man who chucked Archie mbo the river this
afternoon.”’

“ Quito po-sqlbly " agreed Lee

“IDo you think so0, too, sir?”

“ Well, not etact&y,” replwd Lee vaguely.
“As I havo already told you, Nipper,
mako no idle conjectures. There is more
than a chance tha.t; those two men are the
guilty pa,rtan,s—-— .

““ Suro you don't suspect old Woodstock?"
I ejﬂculixted

““ Good heavens, no!”

“Bub it might be him!”
*“ Couldn't he have got up
comiig into a fortune? Couldn’t he have
spoofed being drunk? Then, afterwards, he
went  and pinched the thousand quid h:mk
and so zot himself out of Roper’s debt in
one fell swoop. Hlow's that?”

“* Upsn my soul,  Nipper, it is extramely
fortunate thay your are mot criminally in-
clined,” laughed the guv'nor. “If you can
think of "such an outrageous scheme with
such facility, it indicates that your brain is
a most cunning one.. DBut I do not think
Mr. Woodstock is precisely the 1iype cof
gentleman who m}uld cling to the footbeard |
of «a railway train'

““No, I supposa not!"” I admitted. ‘¢ Well,
I'm fed up with this! It's » bit thick,
guv'nor, treating me liko this. When do you
think you'll be back?"

1 may be homo by bed-time, and I may
not bo Woms until some unaarthly permd in
tho small hours, So don’t expect me.

And, with tivis very unsatisfactory state-
ment, I was obliged to content myself, I
said good-bye to the guy'nor, and marched
off home as hbriskly as possible. Having
passad through the tiny hamlet of Edgemore,
I took the footpath to~ St. Frank’s, and
when I arrived in the Triangle I felt rather
astonished.

I had nct glanced at my watch, and I had

I put in.
that yarn about

hexn half-expecting to find most of the fel- {

lows in bed. It seemed ages since we had
la’t Bellbon station. And yet, actually, it
was stili comparatively early in the evening,

Most of the juniors were at their prep.
But ilandforth & Co. met me in the lobby.
1 hwd heen eoxpecting this, It was rathor
toy» much to hoveo that I should no-t, come
acrosa Handforth,

“ Well?” he domanded etxgerly

“It's all right—the pguv'nor’'s on the
track of the criminal,” I said., I wanted
to bo with him, but he wouldn't let me go."

“No ought to have had me there!” said
Handferth, ** Of course, if I'd been on the;
spol, ha wouldn't have 'sent me back—-"’

““No,” T interrupted. “You wouldn't
havo gonay ab all, so you wouldn't need any
sowding back," ,

“Yon -you funny ass!" snorted Hand-
forth, * As a matter of fact, I was thinking
abonl going out on an investigation. I've
heon thinking the wholo thing out, and I've
ol AL aw elear ns daylight.” ;

Wherr U'w vy foguy, | hll[l[mﬂ{}?”
“"You ot howled Handfeorth, ** This

{it's a bit tedious.

LEE Lmrmmr_ e

is wh.a.t happened. There were two men
hidden underneath the seat of that compart-
ment. Suddenly, they jumped out, shoved
their fists into old Roper's face, and told
him to put up his hands., e refused, so
they dotted him on the napper——  Hi!
Wherg are you going?"

“I'm escaping!"” I said, walking away.

‘““But I was telling you ahrout——— :

““ Exactly!"" 1 said. ~** But you're ahout a
thousand imiles oub of the truth Handy, and
Take my advice, and

chuck it up. You'll do a lot better if you
play marhbles!”
Haundforth gave one fearful roar, and

charged into the Remove passage after me.
Buf when he turned tlie corner I had gone,
And Handforth's wrath oozed away witih sur-
prising . suddenness as he observed that Mr.
Crowe!l was striding down the pasgage.
Haundforth turned Lack, breathing hard.

““ All right—he'll gee!™ he exclaimed grimly.
“Jf my deductions don't turn out correct,
I'll eat my bonts!”

Church and McClure ' grinned.

But they made no remark.
golden,

Silence was

m— e

(CHAPTER VIII.
THE BXPOSURE!

HE Yheatsheaf
rather crowded.
It was not far from
closing time, and the
saloon-bar was thrnnged with
ey ST penple And practically the
su]e taplc of conversation was the serious
aggault which had been committed upon Mr.
Thomas Roper.

was

“Well, I reckon it's taught old Tom a
lesson!”" said the ]nndlorfl “In future,
maybe, he won't go about with such hig_

sums of money on him. I've told him time
and again that it was risky."”

¢ Oh I don't know!" said Mr. Billy Monks,
the brmk:e, 48 he lounced against the bar.
“I've come from race meetings before now
with two or three thousand, and nothing's
ever happened to me!"”

The landlord nodded.

“I can helieve you!" be said, with convie-
tion. * There's not a race meetmﬂ you don't
attend but what you don't come away with
your pockets bulging! If ever this house

fails, T shall become a bookmaker! It's
money for nothing all the time!"

“0Oh, is it?" said Mr. Monks. * What
about when we pay out?"”

“ You pay out once in a blue moon!"

They were only chafling one another, and
the conversation soon turned back to Mr.

Roper. Close against the bar were the two
angling acquaintances of Archie—Mr. Mason
and Mr. Pratt.

They were both. looking rather flushed,
and had evidently been drinking a good deal.

““In my opinion, the thing was done by a
professional crook!"" said Mr, Mason. *“ A
joh like that couldn't he brought off by any-
hody else. Over a thousand quid, mind you!
That was a nice little haul for somebody."”



“ Rather!” said Mr. Pratt. “ We
get no bits of good luck of that kind!”

The landlord lcoked at them coldly.
“ Good luck,” he repeated. ‘' The fellow

won't think t's good luck when he’s serving

time! You needn’t think the thief will
escape; I've heard that Mr. Nelsok Lee’s on
his track.”

*Eh? What's that ye say?”’
An vuld farmer sitting on one of the henches

behind a mug of beer looked up. He had
not been very interested in the conversation

don’'t
Lee's a cute gny,”” he said.

to a big ecase, ne’s on it like a.shot.
affair of old Roper ain’t big enough for him.”

old farmer.
better look out!
all tIIL pnlwe put together, so they say.
that e ain't overrated.

““ You can take it from me that Mr. Nelson
“ That sehool-
When it comes

master stulf ig v}uly a blind.
This

“Oh, I don't kwnow,” said the landlord.

‘“ Any Wi v, I heard that he's promised Roper
| that hell try and get the money back.”

“ Ay, and so he will!" said the grlzz}ed
“ Them as stole the money 1(1
This 'ere Mr. Lee is wass'n
Not

I don’ t suppose he's

o B
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once uttered a keen exclamation.

Then Nelson Les brought his torch to bear upon the footboard.
¢ Excellent—exczlient { ' he muttered.

And he at

il

(1Il now, There was a
cyes, as though he was half scared.

“1t's all right, old un!”
“* Haven't you heard of Mr Nelson Lee?”

‘““ Ay, I have that!”’ said the old country-

Iriikll.

" Well,
o the landlord!” said Mr. Pratt.
1 make muceh ditference. 1
(hese yarns about the man. Who is he, any-
wiy? Nothing but a schoolmaster !

Itilly Monks %hﬂﬂk his head. .

S

queer look din his

gatd Mr. Pratt.

he’s taken up this case, aceording
““ Not that
don’t believe

} half so elever as some of the official fellows;

hut he ain’t hampered by any rools!”

“Good for you, grandfatier!” chuckled
Monks. “I'm a bit fed-up with the whaole
thing. Hang Roper, and his money, too! lle
uurrht to think himself Iucky he wasn't put
riecht out.”

** And so ought the man who did it!'® said
Mr. Pratt. ** I reckon he's the Iucky one.
He's cleaned up over a thousand quid, and
gone away. I reckon he must b~ in Lon-
don by this time, chuckling like oid boots.”



“ Well, let’'s have another drink and change
the subject!” said the bookmaker. * I've
done pretty well to-day, so I don't mind
being a bit liberal, What will you: ‘ave,
gents?" ’

Monks pulled out some
a poitnd note on the coun

The old farmer lumbered ncmsﬂ to the bar.
and picked up the note.

“ What's the game,
Monks, turning on luim.

There was a quick scuffle, a gasp, a couple
of sharp clicks, and Mr. Billy Monks stag-
gered back, white to the lips, with hanrl-
cuffs over his wrists. It was one of the
guickest jobs imaginable.

The bookmaker was shivering all over, and
he stared round wildly.

“ What—what's the meaning—of—of t‘us" ’
he stuttered,

“It secms, Mr. Monks, that I must arrest
youn on suspicion of being concerned in the
pasault upon Mr, T}mrnfls Roper!” said the
old farmer, in 2 emooth, even voice. ‘' Please
don't make a fuss, or attempt to struggle.
It won't do yo tlre lea'-‘-t amount of ﬂﬂnrl r

The landlord leaned over his bar, gasping.

“ Well, I'm hanged!” he exclaimed. ‘¢ Lor'!
Whal a cute diszuise!"”

The old farmer blew 'a ghrill hlast upon 2a
whistle, and almost within fifteen seconds
the doors were ﬂung open, and Inspector
Jameson appeared with two constables.

““This is your man, Jameson,” said the
“countryman ' quietly.

“ Blsss my soul, Mr Lee,

nney. and tossed

old ’'un?” asked

ut you were re-

markably qun.,k" exciaimed Inspector Jame- |

8012,
“Yesg: luck was with ane.’
“ Lee!' eoxclaimed Mason
‘““ Are—-are you Mr. Lee, sir?"
‘“ Yes!" said the detective mlmly

Everylbody in the bar was staring at him
with the utmost astonishment. His make-up
was so perfect that he looked the part to
the life. For half an hour he had been sit-
ting in the bar, and hardly anybody had
looked at him. He had not aroused any sus-
pic.on.

But now he relinquished his prisoner to In-
spector Jameson, and he also handed over
the pound note which he had picked up from
the bar. :

“ This note has, as you will see, two dis-
tinct red-ink blots upon it!” he exclaimed.
“It was one cof the notes contained in a
bundle which Mr. Roper had in his posses-
sion. I have no doubt, inspector, that a
very brief search will result in the recovery
of the other notes."”

“ We'll soon see, sir,”” sard the inspector.

“ Look here!" shouted Monks wildly, as
he recovered from the first shock. *“ Look
here! What’s the meaning of this? You're
mad, all of yon! I never touched the old
man‘s money! Not a penny of it! And
because that note's got two red-ink hiots on
{t, it doesn’t mean to say that—"’

“1 am not relying upon the red-ink blnt.q
alone, Mr, Monks," interrupted Nelson Lee

mcredulnusly

l

i

just §

do is to search my rooms.

smoothly.
unfortunate enough
charm from your watch-chain."

Monks stared down with sudden alarm.

“T obszerve that you have been
to lose a little gold

- 0h! Yes—yes!" he said
“ 1t dropped off yesterday——"'
“Tt was there at tea-time!
landlord.

“I--1 mean—-""

“ Perhaps this is the article?"
Lee, holding up the little charm.

confusedly.

put in the

gaid Nelson
“ Can you

‘““ Why, certain! y," exclaimed the landlord
promptly. *‘ Monks has been wearing that
on his chain for the past two months.”

“Thank you,” said Nelson Lee. *‘ That
point is very valuable. I do not think it
is necessary to go into the matter further
now. Monks will be able to use any defeace
he chooses."

“ You—you infernal busybody!' snarled
Monks, his little eyes blazing with hatred.
“Jlow did you know?"

‘“ Better be quiet, young muan!’ put in
the dnspector. 1 suppose you know thab
arything you say may be used in evidence
agnnht you—-""

“D’you think 1 cara?" shouted Monks
wildly. *“T've, got no earthly—I kunow it!
You've eollared me, and the first thing you'll
Well, the money’s
there, so that's saved you one anxiety! But
how did this confounded ‘schoolmaster find
ocout about that charm?"

“ 1t was,surprisingly simple,’” said 2 elsnn
Tee. “I found it close by the tmlway line,
where you jumped from the train.”

“ And I didn't know it!" exelaimed Monks,
hreathing hard. “ 1 didn't even know that
the cursed thing was gone!”

“ It is always wise to be very careful,” said
Lec. “° However, you are not a professional
criminal, Monks, and so we cannot expect
vout to look after all the details.”

Monks calmed down.

‘“* Look here, don’t take me away yet,"” he .
erowled. “ 1 want to talk tu these gents
I've got something to .say——"

“ Sorry, but you'Hl have to come,"”
Inspector Jameson,

“I want to know why Lee dropped on me?’
demanded . Monks. *“How is it he ecame
straight here? How did he know that thmg
was from my watech chain?” _

Nelson Lee smiled. |

““I had really no idea that it was from
your watch chain, Monks,” he replied. *‘ But,
having convinced myself that the whole
thing was the work of an amateur, I put two
and two together. I was more and more
certain that the crime had been committed
hy somebody who had been present in this
bar when Mr. Woodstock told the company
in generall that Mr. Roper would be carry-
ing an extra large sum.

“ Well?” said Monks.

“I further believed that the man was a
local resident, and that his first move would
be to return to the Wheatsheaf, with the

-:dm:t.lfy it,. TJandlord?”

gaid

. object of making everything appear normal.
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For, if he stayed away, that would cause
comment. I therefore adopted a suitable
disguise, and was prepared to' wateh.”

"* You—you—"

“ Now then!”
“That’s enough!’ .

** Fortunately, you were -in the bar even
before I eatvered,” went on Nelson Lee. “I
noticed the missing c¢harm from the chain
at .once, but I decided to delay action for a
short while. I will admit that I was quite
surprised when 1 saw that note with the
ink stains. For it was really one chance in
a thousand whether that particular note
appeared., Of course, your -arrest would
Wave foliowed just the same, in any case.”

Monks was taken away, cursing loudly.

And everybody else in the bar crowded
round Nelson Lee, asking all sorts of ques-
tions. They were filled with admiration for
the exfremely smart way in which the de-
tective had brought off this coup.

But to Lee Inmself the whole thing was
trivial.

growled the inspector.

And at last he made his escape, only just |

in time to avoid two enterprising local re-
porters who arrived on the scene.

Nelson Lee went straight to the establish-

ment of Mr. Isadore Morris, the gentleman
who kept the wig shop in the High Street.
On more than one occasion Lee had dropped
in upon Isadore to eitect a disguise. And
when he emerged soon afterwards, he was
his own immaculate self again.

- His first move was to go straight to the
poiice station, where he found that all the
money had been recovered, with the excep-
tion of a matter of fourteen or fifteen
pounds. : _

Aad the telephone had been busy, apd XMr
Rover—who had been taken to one of the
Bellton inns—had been told of the recovery
of his money.

*“ Well, that's all right,” said Nelsan Lee.
““1 shan't trouble Mr. Roper to-night, bat
I might run down and see him to-morrow.”

1 should like to congratulate- you, Mr. |

Lee, upon the way in which you captured
Monks,”” said TInspector Jameson rather
grudgingly. “1 dare say we should have
got the man in time, but we're not quite
accustomed to your hustling methods,”

Neclson Lee smiled. :

“ My dear Jameson, it was go simple that
it now appears to be almost chiidish,” he
gaid. “The money was taken, and the
crimina!l acted very crudely. Ho left so
many indications behind him, that his ex-
posure was inevitable.  And yet, curiously
cnough, he considered himeelf to be per-
feetly safe. "I had a good start on you, re
member, so the odds were all in my favour.”

“'That’s true emoughy Mr. Lee,”” said the
inspector, brightening up'.' “* All the same, I
wanb to thank you for your-help. I'm a bhit
surprised about Monks. I've known_him for
snome time. He’s never given the police-any
Lrouble at all, and has gemerally kept quite
within the law in Lis bctting activities. 1

l
}

t leaned cut of his seat.

| Lee.
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didn’t think he was the kind of man to
commit robbery with vielence.” - -

“It was the result of a sudden
tation,” said Nelson Lee.
18 quite clear, Perhaps he had thought of
the matter on many occasions. I do nat
think he planned it this evening. He must
have pondered ¢ver the possibilities on many
diffcrent evenings. He knew that Mr. Roper
always went by that train, and he had
figured cout that the coup could be brought
off without much {rcuble. DBut the prize
was not worth the risk.” -

““ And then, tc-night, he found that the
old man was carrying over a thousand,” said
the inspcctor. “* Yes, I sce. He decided
that be would chanco it, because if ho suc-
ceeded, he would be a thousand pounds the
richer. But what a focl! A gcod paying
business in his hands, and he goes and
throws it all away like that!”

** There is no accounting for the criminal
mind, inspecior,” said Nelson Lee. il
strongly suspect that Monks was partially
under the iufluencoe of drink when ho com-
mitted his foolish crime. Well, good-night,
Jameson. I'm oii.” |

And Nelson Lee left the police-ztation,
and seb cif towards St. Frank’s. He ib-
tended to walk the distance. But it =so
happened that Dr. Brett came shooting by
in his car. e pulled up at once, and hailed
Ley with enthusiasm. .

“1 say, is it true?’” he asked,

LEE LIBRARY

temp-
“ That, of course,

as he -

‘“It all depends upoan what you mean?”’
smiled Le2,

*“ Hang it, man, about the Roper affair!’

‘“ Weil, it's quito true that the culprit is
now in the hands of the police,” said Nelson
**And it is equally true that Mr.
Roosr’s money has been recovered.”

Dr. Breft stured. :

‘“ Man alive, you're a wonder!” he declired
flatly.

Nelson Lee told him not to be ridicwdous,
and ciimbed into the car. And they bowled
towards Bellton at a smart pace, The
doctor insisted upon taking Lee right up to
the schocel.

““ I shall sce Roper before turning in, and
I'll tako him the news personally,” suld the

dector., ** He's a decont old stick, and I'm
jolly -glad that things bave turned oul all
Hght,”

At last Lo was able to gel away, nnd
ho entered tho ‘Friangle.  TE wan Junl hedd-
timo for the jJunicrs, buli 1 wan hovering
about tho  ‘I'mangle, hopling  agabant hopoe
that I might hear something of tho cane,

Andsthen 1 osaw the guvinor,
I rushed ancrosns Lo him, and grabbed i

arm,
“Well?” I asked breathlessly,

“ My dear Nipner, thero's no necd to pet
go excited ! ho cmiled. ** No doubt you will
be interested to hear of my littlo adventure,
When [ have explained you will readily
nnders.and how impgoss.ble it was for you
to be with me.,”
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“ But what about the thief, sir?” I asked.'

“Jlo is at present languishing in a cell!”

“ Great Scoti!' I exclaimed. “You've
bean pretty quick, sir.”

“If you start any nonscnse, Nipper, I
shall get angry,” said Lcee grnﬂ‘ly. ‘““ Bivery-

body seems to think that I've done some-
thing won derful—and yeb it's an absolute
.tr:ﬂe

‘“ Ill bet the thief was
anglers!” I said.

“ You E.houldn‘b bet, Nipper—it's risky,”
smiled the guv'nor, = * The thief, if you
want: to know, was a certain fut} lcoking
genbleman who has been carrying cn the
business of a bhookmaker, and he is known

a3 NMr. Billy Monks.”
€3 I

one of those

“ Weil, Fm blessed!” T exclaimed.
never thought of him zs tho culprit!”
“ No?"” said Lee.

And he told me exacilly what lud tran-

gpired, and how the arrest had been effected.

1 ha*med with great interest.

Aﬂd Wh.ltr n.LbQ'Ut t.h{}?”_ t,WD qng]ehs 5!:‘-')“
I asked.

“ Well, what about them?” |
“T thought they were somehow con-
nected——""
“1t merely roves, Nipper, that it is
- always unwise to make conjectures.” inter-

““ The two men
TIIE

rupted Nelson Lﬁe, smiling.

{ to their natural haunts.
| they aro merely two Londoners of an unde-
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you named were merely in the Wheatsheaf
for the purpess of attending to their thirst
—which certainly sm,med to need a- gaea.t__

deal oi care.” -
N Then thay'ro not crooks at all?”
They might be—but I hazve no evidenze

01’ 1I'.” said Nelson Lea calmly. ° They are
Cﬂrta,mly an unpleasant pair, and Banning-
ton will be all the better when they return
Personally, T thiuk

sirablo type who have unfertunately seiected
Bannington as a spot. for late }‘c}hday
making. And now, Nipper, we will digpense
with the wholo suhjmzt. And there goes the
bell, which means that you must retire.”

When I went in I was feeling supremely
elated. But ofter the others had gone to
slecp, Fullweod leaned out of bed, and called

sofcly to his chums, De!l was asleep, bub
Gulliver wasn't,

* IIallo!” he -whispered,
1 say!” said Fullwcod. “It's a jolly

good thing we collected cur money before
tea! If we'd left it until to-morrow there'd
have been nothin® dein'! Yeu can’t draw
cash from a bookio when he's in chickey!™

“ By gad, no!" breathed Gulliver. . |
hadn't thought of that.” '
And the Nuts went to sleep,

congratu-
| lating themselves, .

E\‘D

Editorial Announcement.

-

Recaders are invited to write to the Editor on any matter of interest

concerning this journal

or themselves,

end should address their

communications to The Editcr, THE NELSON L:E LIBRARY, The
Fl:etway House, Farringdon Street, London, E.C.4.

XMy DrARrR RUADERS,—Once more Nelson Lee
figures very prominently in our long, com-
plete stery, and his capture of the train
thief wzs a neat piece of work. INext

week, to give a little variety, you will hear

more about the Juniors, and how they get
Phipps out of a difficulty, in a fine, long, roi-
licking sbtory, “THE REMOVE TO THE
RESCUE ! '

A New Featurs.

A special feature of this number is the
- first part of a grand detective myster}f story
of Nelson Lee, “THE MAYIFAIR MYS-
TERY!"” It iz a story that will set you all

thinking and wondering, until you read the
solution in next week's Instalment. Many of

-you might like to try your hand at amateur

detecting. Here is an opportunity, for you
have ample material to form a theory that
will test your powers of deduction.

A Forthcoming Competition.

With regard to these detective problem
stories, I hope to announce very shortly de-
tails of a competition, in which I shall offer
a few prizes to readers who send in the best
solution of another story now being prepared
for you. Your sincere friend,

TIE L DITO RR.

I
i
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MY DEAR CHUMS,—Many of you prubably
remember these two gqwaint individuals,
Messers.  Podge and Midge, private detectives,
It is scme months since they have Leen seen
hizvering around St. Frank’s. We wero talk-
ing about them the other day, and Bob
Christine suggested writing a story round
hem for the Mag., At the risk of being
tr..cked by thesoa slenths, T have agreed to
publish a laughable skit on them next week,
o-titled, ** The Case of the Spctted Spider!™
—Ycur old, friend, NIPPER (The Editor).

HOW TO KEEP YOUR BICYCLE FIT

A Few Hints by BOB CHRISTINE

EING a keen eyelist, T am well fit‘ed to
B write a few paragraphs on this ' subject.
I hope everybody will aceept the advice

I am taking the trouble to offer.
ing, of course, t.lmt you*have gc;t a bicycle,

With the roads in their present muddy con- |

dilicn, it-is somewhat difficult to keep your
jizger spic and span. 1 krow of one. very
certain way to prevent mud and wet getting at
vour bicycle,
well dusted, and wrap the bright parts up in
pgreasy rags, And never take it out. This is
about the only certain way of preventing it
getting muday. ' "
* ¥ ¥
With regard to punctures, it is far better
never to get any. But I have noticed some
tyres with cuts, corns, etc.., that fairly make
one weep to look at them. How they continue
to hold air is a mystery.
position of being able to tell you an absolute
preventive for punctures, Use solid tyres,
* * *

Don’t allow any nuts to become loose, as if
these fall off while riding it is just possible 1hat
vou will fall off, tco. Nuts may be small things,
but they are very important. And a cracked
nut on your spindle may result in a cracked
nut on your shoulders,

: * # ¥

t is always a very diffieult matter to keep
nickel-plating bright, In this damp weather,
rust quickly forms. It is very galling for a
chap to find his handle-bars or pedal cranks
rpotted with red rust. I have long since dis-
covered that there is only one remedy. Let
{.hc blessed thing get rusty, all over, and then
vou don’t care.” A spot dr two will worry a
chap—but a IOE. is of no impﬂrff,ncg. i

. i

Lamps are a very important article on a

bicycle. I can safely recommend acetvlene

Thoroughly eclean it, keep it}

1 am in the happy |

~ EDITED BY NIPPER,
;’I‘Il‘il"h-'li"‘h-'liﬁ-imi;“tlﬂilhtl‘iﬁﬁil‘l-I“"-l‘ﬁhll"__-l!‘-il‘h-imc%
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lamps for giving a good light and lotz of trouble,
to say nothing of a good, sourd niff. That’s
the great advantage of a gas lamp—yon ecan
always smell it on your bike, even in the dark.
If you can’t get much light, don’t unscrew the
bottom, and investigate with a matcrh. You’'ll
probably get the light in one go. But there
is a certain advantage in this, because you'll
have no further trouble with the lamp, Scrap

iron sells at a fairly decent price,
E E ) *

(il lamps, on the other hand, are very simple.
They don’t give so much light, but they are
niore reliable. DBut don’t copy Handforth's
example, and use petrol. The practice is toe
expensive, Burning oil is qguite cbeap, and
has the deuble advantage of heing ‘useful for
frying kippers or pancakes as a heginning. It

18 just as ueeful for your bike lamp after it is
‘used out

as a frving medium,

And this
cevstemy has a

certain charm bceeause when

cycling you obtain a pleasant smell of cogking,

A good bealiis important. Neverfail to
ring it if you see anything in the way.

—

A good strong parcel carrier I8 an essential
feature of any good bicyele, It always comes
in handy for giving another chap a lift, but if
hie is heavy it will probably give him a drop
alter a while, Straps are somcetimes quite
useful, but as these generally get lost, it is
always safer to carry some good string, A
Lhank of string in the pocket i worth dozens of
straps left in the bicycle shed,

¥ e * ' .

I could give any number of hints regarding

pumps, cyele elips, chaing, gear-cases, and other

accessoried, but I haven’t got room, and so I'll
conclude by reminding you that a good bell is

very important. Never fail to ring it if yon
see anything in the way—unless you happen to

‘be insured bv one of the newspapers,
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'Nipper'S Maqazine |
| MR. CROWELL'S LAPSE |

. By JACK GREY.

MRV |

T was r’tthcr mu_ggv that morning in ihe
FForm Room, and the air seemed partxru-
larly close.. Anyhow, I yawned once or

twice as I sat at my desk, and was a hit startled
when Mr, Crowell came up, and patt-:-d me on
the shoulder,

- * I'eeling drowsy, Grey,” he asked kindly.

“ Nun—no, sir ! " gasped. * [—]——"
0 Nonscnsc Grey ! said the T'orm-master.
“ 1 can see qulte well tha.t you are tired. You
are quite at liberty to have a short nap, if you
wmh The geographv lesson is of no 1mport-

ance,’

e qtarted and the other fellows stared, too.,
Ag a rule, Mr. Crowell was jolly hot stuﬂ‘
during lesson time, and wouldn’t allow any of
us to slack if he could help it.  To invite me

to take a mnap was
rather stageering.
*“I mean to 8ay,

a somewhat priceless
scheme,”” observed
~Archic, from his corner, l
‘““ As a matter of abso-
lute fact, laddies, I'm
dashed drowsy myseli,
About forty of the
best and brightest
would help to restore
- the wasted vissues, as it
- were. . What about it,
old bird ?” he added
-~ beaming upon Mr,

Crowell,

“ Certainly, Glen-
thornie | ' replied Mr,
Crowell pieasantly. ™ 1f

)

“ T have another little surprise for you, bovs,"’
went on Mr, Crowell.  * If yov open your desks,
vou will find that there is a little present within,
Yon have been so well behaved this term that
I felt you deserved some recognition.”

I opened my desk wonderingly, and then
drew my breath in sharply. Tor there, just

| inside, lay a really beautiful gold watch and

chain, I couldn’t believe it at first, but when
I examined it T found that it wis 301](1 ezghte on
carat, hall-marked.

The other fellows were shouhng with joy.

Handiorth found a ripping folding cameara in
his desk. Reggie Pitt had a gold-mounted
fountain pen ; Nipper was the lucky owner-of a
scarf-pin mounted in diamonds,
And Fatty thtle 3 hearb was filled with gﬂm
tc - find sthat his desk
was ecrammed  full of
jam tarts and dough-
nuts.  All the other
feclows had  valouable
presents, and they
examined them in a
(azed Kind of way.

And. meanwhile, Mr,
Crowell stood looking
on at us with an expres-
sion of henevolent
enjovinent,

“The fact of the
matter is, boys, I have
keont a little seeret from
yoil,” he said. !
learned early this week
that I have inberited
nearly half - a - million

" you wish, you may
bring one ‘of YOUr easy
chairs into the Form-
room, in order to make

Wir. Crowell came round, passing
the box of chocolates.
put it in my mouth.

rora an uncle who died
in South America. And
my good fortnue is: so

I took one and
: great that I felt I had

your I‘GDOSL more com- -
fortable.”

B Absolutelv ' said Archie, letting his mon-
ocle drop. “ I mean to say, muaclpb, and all
all that sort of thing | huu!ur gather round,
laddies, and shake me slightly. I feel, don’t
you Lnow that things must be wrong | "

Mr. Crowell laughed.

“You are rather surprised, boys ?” he
enquired. * To tell you the *rurh I am tﬂ*hnrfﬂ
very happy this mornjng, and 1 should like you
to share my happiness. We will dlqren-su with
work just for one occasion.”

- k¥ Oh I ¥ ]
- “No work at all, sit 27

“ No work at all!” heamed Mr. Crowe]l
“ We will thoroughly enjoy ourseives—and as a
commencement we will sample a few of these.”

The ¥orm-master, to our amazement, pro-
ceeded ©o open hig deqh. and take out hox after
box of chocolates, cream fondants, Turkish
delight, and other choice confections, We
‘looked ow: fn dumb wonder,

to share it with you.
Now we will enjoy
these sweetmenta &

He came round, paqqing the box of chocn-
lates. I took one, and put it in my mouth,
and T was just biting into it when I feit a sh arp
pain on my knuckles. I started, and every-
thing secined to go blurred. - :

“ Qufrageous ! exclaimed Mr., Crowell
acidly, “ How dare you, Grey ? Before
lessons have been progres ¢ing ten mmureq yOIu
have the audacity to go to sleep! You wil
write me fifty lines for inattention ! *

I gasped, and blinked round. Of course, I
knew it was too good to be true. But “hy
does a fellow’s dream always end up at the
most interesting point ?

NEXT WEEK!

THE ADVENTURES OF PODGE AND MIDGE,
cUD CEIECTIVES.
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ey / Jrory in Two Farly, fedluring

NELSON LEE and NIPPER

PART ONE.

. ALLO, Lee! I'm glad to see you!”
“Tlow are you, -Deerhurst?
This is the first chance 1 bave had

. of speaking to you.” '

‘““* Yes, I've been dancing most cf the time.
I've had enough of it now. I rather ex-
pected to find you here, Lee, though I be
lieve youn don’t care for social affairs.”

‘“ No, not as a rule, my dear fellow., But
I could nct well refuse an invitation from
tha duchess, Since I saved her reckless
young nephew from the clutches of a black-
mailer scveral years ago, without any scan-
dal, she has always included me in heor list
of guests when she has givem a reception.”

“ A dear old lady, isn’t she? 1 & very
fond of her, and sho was a great friend of
my father’s.”

It was a warm night in July, towards the
clege of the season, and the hour was fairly
late. In front of the palatial residence of
the DPuchess ¢f Saxe, in Grosvenor Square,
Mayfair, was stretched a e¢rimson awning,
with a strip of crimson carpet beneath it.
To right and left were long rows of private
cars, waiting until they should be called for.
At the edge of the pavement a servant in
the ducal livery, with powdered wig and
vellow stockings, was talking to a couple of
constables, who were there on special duty,
while on both sides of the awning were
gathered a crowd of curious pecple.

Within the big mansion, in the spacious
ball-rcom, hundreds of guests were dancing
to the strains cof an orchestra, under the
brilliant eclusters of light, and many mecre
were standing in groups around the wall,
They comprised the cream of Society, and
the tall and stately Duchess of Saxe, still
a beautiful woman in spite ¢f her grey hair,
yvas the greatest aristocrat of them all

It was a waltz they were dancing, and the
music ceased just after the brief conversa-

—

'-timl between Nclson Lee, the famous detec-

tive, and Lord Deerhurst. The dancers
dispersed, and there was a merry chatter
of voices.

As the hostess was moving {owards one
of the doors, fanning herself, an agitated
housemaid approached her and spoke a few
werds in a low tome. For am instant the
Duchess of Saxe grew very white,

Then, observing Lord Deerhurst and the
detective, she made a furtive sign to them,
and they unobtrusively followed her and the
maid from the room, and across the wide
hall to the foot of the staircase.

“1 fear something terrible has happened,
Mr. Lee,” the duchess said tremulously. ** Tt
is fortunate that you are here. I can
scarcely believe it, but I have learned from
the maid that—that-—""  Her voice fal-
tered. ‘ You tell them, Wilscn,” she bade,

“1t is quite true, sir,” declared the maid,
addressing the detective. I went to my
mistress’ room, only a few moments ago,
and found a2 man lying there dead. He
must. have been dead, for his eyes were
shut, and there was blood on him.”

“Is he one of the gueasts?’’ Lee asked.

“1 can’t say if he is or not. I didn’t
lonk at him closely. I was tco frightened.
Cceme, sir, and I will show you.”

The orchestra struck up again as the
little group of four ascended the staircase.
Thay went: along a corridor, and stepped
thrcugh an open door into the Duchess of
Saxe’s bed-chamber, where they beheld a
startling sight by the rcsy glow {from a
shaded lamp. .

On the floor, a yard or so beyond the
doorway, with blood trickling slowly from.
a bullet-hole in his left breast, was a man
in evening-dress, with a dark moustache and .
a pointed beard. A revolver that was fully
londed was clenched in his' rights band, and
near him lay an air-pistol of the most

| modern type.
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There were no signs of a struggle. Allj and purest
was in order. One of the windows was

open, the sash raised to a height of several
feet, and a’ gentle breeze was stirring the
curtains, The duchess shuddered, and put
her hands to her eyes. .

** By jove, it’'s murder!"” Lord Deerhurst
sald in a low tone, ‘

Nelson Lee mnodded. Ilaving sent the
housemaid away, bidding her hold her
tongue for the present, bhe knelt by the
prostrate man. Ie first made sure that he
was dead, and then, after gazing intently
at him for a mement, he plucked off his
beard and moustacie, revealing his clean-
shaven [eatures.

““ Good heavens, he is a friend of mine!”
he execlaimed. **This is John I[lcoughton, a
private detective, of Warwick Sirect, off

is,”” the Duchess of
*“ 1 recognise him now.
As uninvited " persons have recently com-
mited thefts at bails and reccptions at
private dwellings, 1 employed Mr. Houghton
to como here to-night as a guest, and wate
the people.”

“ He was to have remained on duty down-
stairs, I presume?” Lee continued.

*“Yes, Mr., Lee, in the ballroom and the

“That is who it

SaXe -said in horror.

-refreshment room."

“Yet he met with his death up here. 1
see one of the windows is opened. Did you
leave it like that this eveniong?”

““Yes, I remember that 1 did.”

““I wonder if anything of value.is migs-
ing?”

The Duchess of Saxe, who had partly re-
gained her self-control, grew very white
again, Ilasbtening to a large wardrobe, she
grasped the handle of the door and pulled
it open. |

“1t has been forced!” she gasped. ** The
lock is broken, and the wood is splintered!
A thief has been here!”

She glanced above her, and, raising her
arm, she thrust it over the edge of the
shelf at the upper part of the wardrobe,
and fumbled within. She turned round with
consternation on her face, and a wild look
in her eyes.

“ My diamond necklace!" sho cried. ** The
necklace that was a gift from my dead
hushand! If is nobt there! 1t is gone, case
and all! It has been stolen! I had meant
to wear it to-night, but I changed my mind
and wore my emeralds instead! Ob, if only
I had——"

ller voice choked, and she sat down on a
chair, with tears in her eyes.

“You will recover the necklace for me,
won't you?” she implored. ‘' You must, Mr.
IL.ee! T wouldn't have lost it for the world!
I will give almost any price to get it back!
Oh, what a terrible thing this is! Mr.
l:n;:gh!t-:,.u murdered, and my precious jewels
wtolen!”

Lord Deerhurst and the detective glanced
nl onch other in dismay. The Saxe diamonds
glolon!  The famous necklace, of the largest

valued av

stones, which was
forty thousand.pounds, and had cften been

From greed for it

menti;oned in the
been rut;hle:ssly

Joiin  Houghton
murdered.

There he lay, his lips sealed for ever. Not
from him could any information be had -
relating to what had occurred while revelry
held full sway below. There seemed to be
a note of mockery in the merry strains of
music that floated from the ballroom,

“It is almost wicked of me to be com-
plaining about my diamonds when poor Mr.
Houghton has beoen shot,” said the Duchess
of Saxe, ‘° But none like them can be had,
and I badly want to get them back.”

“You will,”” Lerd Deerhurst assured her.
“Mr. Lee will recover them for you. You
can rely upon his skill.” :

Nelson Lee had examined the door of the
wardrobe, which had been forced with a
sharp instrument, and he was now standing
by the open window. Beneath and beyond
him, visible in the murky glecom, was a
strip of lawn, bordered by trees and shrub-
bery, which stretched to a comparatively
low wail that separated the garden from
T d ITIeWS, '

““The police will bave to be fetched, of
GSHLI‘SB,” the duchess resumed, with a heavy
sigh. -

Nelson Les turned round.

“ No, not yet,”” he said. “ There i3 no
hurry, and it would be a pity to spoil your
reception, madam. Will you and Lord Deer-
hurst wait here, please? I shall not be
I{}ng.!! % .

With that the detective left tho room,
and, having quietly descended the back
stairs, he let himeelf out of the house by
a side-door, and took from his pocket a box
of wax vestas. For fully a quarter of an
hour he was engaged in his investization,
moving here and there with a lighted mateh
in his hand, and when he returned to the
bedchamber he was carrying a jewel-case
-of soft, grey leather.

“ Oh, that is mine!” the Duchess of Saxe
exclaimed. ‘* But are the diamonds—"

‘““ No, they are missing,” Nelson Lee inter-
rupted. :

As he spoke he put the case on tha table.
He snapped the lid up, and pointed to a
couple of greasy marks that were stamped
on the satin lining within,

_ *“* Look!” he bade. :

* Finger-prints, by Jove,” said Lord Deer-
hurst.

“Yes, and very distinet ones,” Lee re-
plied. ‘‘ They are the finger-prints of tha
thief, of the man who shot John Houghton.”

e paused, and told briefly of his investi-
gations. He had discovered on the lawn in
the garden a double trail of footprints, very -
faint and made by the same person, that
reached from the wall of the dwelling to
the wall of the meéws. And it was in a
clump of shrubbery that he had discovered
the empty jewel-case.

papers.
had

*““The deductions were so obvious,” he

h,



| THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

continued, ‘“that I believe T
well construct what happened. The thief
may or may not have been an expert crook.
1 am inclined to think he was, At all
evonts, he was familiar with the neighbour-
hood, and he knew of the famous diamonds,
‘and of the exact location of the Duchess of
Saxe’s bedchamber. Having got access to
tho garden “from the mews, he climbed nim-
bly by the rough surface of the masonry
to the open window, and into the room.
Instinet or knowledge guided him to the
wardrebe. 1o ferced it open, and tock down
the jewel-case,

can pretty ]
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the shrubbery, because it was {oco bulky for
him to conceal on his person. Ile them fled
as he had come, scaling the wall ¢f the
mews, and walking quietly through the
streett at the end of it. Fortunately, how-
over, he left impressions of the prints cof
two of his fingers on the satin lining of tho
caso as ho took the diamonds from it.”

“It is very fortunate,” said Lord Deer-
hurgt. “* You have a very valuable clue,
precvided the man is a regular crcek who
has been in the hands of the police.”

“ Exactly,” Lea answered. ‘‘I shall prob-

R
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On

the floor, a yard or so keyond the doorway, with blood trickling slowiy
from a bullet wound, was a man in evening dress.

W

* Meanwhile, some slizht noise made by
him had been heard by John MHoughton, who
was on duty below, and probably in ‘the
ha'l. His suspicions were aroused. He
crep’ upstairs, and the scund of the forcing
of tho wardrebe-door led him here. He
stole quietly inic tho bedchamber, his re-
velver in his hand, and almost at once he
was shot with the air-pistol by the thief,
who meay have heard his apprcech and was
waiting for him. John Heughton fell with
a bullet in his heart, and the noise was
muffled hy tho musie in the ballroom. The
thiof hurriedly descended by the wall, and,
hiving put the neckluce of diamonds into
li.s pocket, ho threw the empty case into

e

ably take the jewel-case to Scotland Yard,
and have tho impresgions compared with the
collection of finger-prints that is EKkepti
there.”

*“I don’t know much about such things,”
said the Duchess of Saxe. ‘‘ Do you mean
that- if the thief was to be indentified by
his finger-prints, Mr. Lee, he would be found
and arrested, and hanged for the murder of
poor Mi. Houghton?”

‘““ Yes, in all likelihood he would scon be
caight,”” Nelson Lee replied.

* And my diamond neckiace would bo re-
covercd?”’

“It might be. I couldn’t premise that,
though. Stolen jewels are quickly dispoesed
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But your diamonds are unique, and you
Nelson Lee
“ The hour is late,

oY.
may geb them buck some day."
glanced at his watch.
and the dancing has ceased,”” he went on.

“ Pull gourself together, madam, and go
downstairs to bid your guests good-night.
Don't tell any of them what has occurred.
They will learn of it from the morning
papers. I will lock the door of your bed-
chamber, and go to Scotland Yard to re-
ort the crime, and have the police sent
here to remove the body. You can come
with me, Deerhurst, if you like,” he added.

| —

CHAPTER II,

ELYON LEE, and his young assistant,
Nipper, rose at their usual hour the
next morning; and while they sat at
breakfast, talking of the affair cf the

previous night, the news of the theft of the
Duchess of Saxe's famous diamonds, and
the murder of the private detective, was
snreading throughout London.

Lea had meant to go down to Scotland

Yard, whero he had left the empty jewel-4

case with Inspector Lennard. He had no

more than risen from the table, however,

when there was a call at the telephone. He |
converzed briefly with some person, and,
droepping the receiver, he turned round with
a startled countenance, and spoke a few
words to the lad

““T sha’n't be long,” he added. * If Mr. |
f.ennard should call, as he may, have him
wait for me” ‘

With that Nelson Lee left the room. lle
descended the stairs, put on his hat, and
hastened from thsa house. e hailed a
passing cab in the Gray's Inn Read, and
less than a quarter of an hour later he got
ont of i6 in Warwick Street, a short
thoroughfare that was parallel with Regent
Strees.

Having paid the chauffeur, he entered a
tall and dingy old dwelling, and mounted the
stnircase to tha first floor, where he opened
a door with a brass plate attached to ib,
and stopped into a room that was finely
furnighed. :

It was one of the two oflices occupied by
John lloughton, and the latter’s clerk, a
youth of the name o¢f Harry Carson, was
waiting here for the detective.

“Isn't it a terrible thing, sir?"” he said,
his face twitching with emoticn. “ I read
of it in a newspaper as I was coming alcug
in & "bus, Mr. Houghton murdered by some
crook! I could bardly believe it. It has
broken me all up, for he was an awfully
good sorft, and 1'll never find another em-
ployer lika him.”

“Veg, ib is a very sad and tragic affair,”
said Nelson Lee. * It was a great shock to

me., Mr. Houghton was one of my oldest
friends. But what of the burglary you
mantioned 2" -

‘““It's quite true, sir,”” Harry Carson an-
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the private office” of John Houghton, angd
Nelson Lee's curiosity was roused at once
by what he saw. A window that was atb
the rear of the building, and was a yard or
so above tha level of a flat roof, was partly
opened, and a pane of glass had been
shattered.

The lid of the private-detective's big roll-
top desk had been forced, and letters and
papers and bundles of documents had been
taken from drawers and pigeon-holes, and
were soattered loosely over the floor.

“I made the discovery when I got here
half an hour ago,” said the young clerk,
““1 thought of fetching the police, and then
itt occurred to me that I had better ring
you up on the telephone, and ask you to
come. I¢ is strange that a burglar or bur-
glars-—thers may have been more than one

—should have broken in here, for they
couldn’t have expected to find anything
worth stealing."”

““Was there no money in the desk?" Nel-
son Lee asked,

‘““ No, sir, not a penny.”
. ;;?I{aa nothing been stolen? Can you
E By

‘““Yes, there is one thing missing, and
that is Mr. Ifoughton’s private notebook, in
which he was in the habit of writing about
mysterious cases he was working on.” i
l:;ﬁ)Are you sure it has been stolen, my
a .'I'l

“Yes, sir, I am. It was in the desk when
Mr. Houghton shut it last evening, but it
isn't there now, and it isn’'t amongst the
papers on the floor. I have searched every-
where.”

“ Then it has certainly been carried off,"
said Nelson Lee. “ And to get possession of
it was 4the motive of the burglar., I dare
say there was only one. You are a shrewd
fellow, Carson. What would you suggest?”

“I'll tell yonu what I think, sir,” the
youth answered in a low tone., ‘It was
the man who did the murder at the Duchess
of Saxe’s residence that broke in here during
the night and stole the notebook.”

“Why? JFor what recason?”

‘““ Because he was a crook known to the
police, and he must have expected that Mr.
IToughton had been on his track, and had
made notes about him which would implicate
bim in the crime.”

Nelson Les shrugged his shoulders. He
had formed the same conclusion himself,

a plausible one under the circumstances,
and ho deeply regretted that the notebook
should have been stolen,

““ You may be right,”! he said. ‘“ At all
events, Carson, don’t speak of ycur thecry
to anybody else. And don't mention my
visit. After I am gone fetch tlie constable,
and report the matter to him., As for ycur
employer, you may be sure that I will sparo
no efferts to bring his murderer to justice.
The case is in my hands, and I will have
assistance from Scotland Yard.”

“gwered. - Come, and I'll show you.”
The two entered a smaller room that was

With that Nelson Lee departed, thinking
* of what he had learned. e drove back to
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‘the Gmay’s Inn Rcad in a cab, and when he
had gone upstairs to his consuliing-rocm he
found Inspector Lonnard there with Nipper.

** Ah, hers you are!” said the inspector.
‘““* 1 have news for you.”

“1t is good news, I dare say,”
Leo replied, as be sat down.

“ Yes, it is. The impressicns on the lining
of the jewcl-case correspond with a set of
finger-prints which aro in cur collection at
Scotland Yard.”

*“ And the man? Who is he, Lennard?”

‘““* Ho is Monty Drake, Lee.” -

Inspecicr Lennard smiled, and twisted the
ends of his mcusbache. Ho had expected
the announcement to he a surprise, and it
was, Nclron Lee gave a slight start, and
ho and Nipper glanced at cach other in
biank stupefaction.

Monty Drake, a member cf a gang of
clever and cunning crooks, who had operated
in London, and hid eommitted a number of
andacious crimes, before they were broken
up somo few years agce. There had been six
of them in all—this man, Drake, Pug Max-
ley, Ginger Smith, the bantam, Larry Burke,
and Mike Mullingar.

When finally hounded to earth by the
gslcuths of Scotland Yard, the two former
had escaped frem the trap, and the others
had been arrested, and ultimately sent to
p nal servitude. In the course of the next
fow maonths it was stated in the newspapers
that Pug Maxley had bheen shot in Petrograd
Ly Bolsheviks, from whom he had tried to
steal some cof the Russian Crewn Jowels;
and that Monty Drake, having gone ashore
at Port Said whilo on his way to India, had
been stabbed to death in a native gambiing-
den.

Ho tho police had believed, and not with-
cut reason, But now Monty Drako had
turned up, very much alive, and, meanwhile,
his cld comrades had served their sentemces
and been released,

“T suppose thero is no donbt whatever?"
Nolsen Leo said to tho inspector, after a
hricf pause,

Inspoctor Lennard shook his head,

" None,” he answered in s scornful tone.
“ Finger-prints are finger-prints.” _
“PThen it must have bheen Monty Drake
who stolo the Duchess of BSaxe’s diamonds,
and murdered John Houghton?”

“ It cortainly was, Lee. You can take my
word for it.”

‘Nelson Lee noddoed. He was satisfled,
knowing that the infallibility of the collec-
t'on of finger-prints kept at Sectland Yard
by the Bertillon system was not to be
quastioned. . = _
‘“ How long have tha cther four members
of the gang been out of prisen?”’ Le, asked.

" For the last six mcnths or so,” the in-
spector replied. “ I dara say. they are some-

where in the East End, thougch 1 have no|

knowledge of them. Some of our C.L.D.
men -tried to Keep them under survcillance
afier their release, but they soon-lost track
of them.,” -

Nelson-
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“T think Monty Drake must be in touch
with his old pals.”

‘I haven’tt much doubt of it, Lee.”

‘““So if we should succeed in tracing the
crooks, we will have a good chance of arrest-
ing Drake?”

‘“ BExactly,” Inspector Lennard assented.
“That’'s my idea. Scotland Yard has the
cago in hand, of course, and it isn’t likely
we will need any assistance from you.”

For an instant Nelson Lee’s eyes twinkled.

“You may possibly be glad to have it,”
he calmly remarked. I shall certainly not
git idle. John Houghton was my friend,
and if you don’t bring his murderer to the
gallows, I will. However, you try to find
the gang cof erooks, and 1 will do the same.”

“ And what of the stolen necklace. Lee?
I belicve you promiged tho Duchess of Saxe
that you would recover it.?”’.

“I made no definite promise. I may he
abla to recover the diamcnds, and 1 may
not. If you want them, arrest Monty Drake,
and search him. I daro say the jewels are
still in h's possessicn.”

“You will have your little joke. I can't
se@ that fellow Drake bheing caught in a
hurry, Lee. But he won't get ocut of the
country, for a strict watch is being kept
on all of tho Channel ports. I saw to that
lagt night. And now I must be going. I
only .came to tell you that the finger-prints
had been identified.”

The inspector having departed, Nelson Lee
Iit 2. pipe, and leaned back in the depths of
his big chair, TIle sank into a brown study,

&
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- and was presently roused from it by Nipper,

who was standing by a window, looking
down into the crowded and noisy street,

“ Hlero is Lord Deerhurst, guv'nor,” he
gaid, o is just gebtfng out of a cab.”

P S

CIHHAPTER IIT.

ELSON LEE had a liking for Lord
Deerhurst, who was the fourth baron
of that name. He was a tall and
handsome man, between thirty and

forty years ofrage, very fair, with a heavy
blonde moustache, and he was unmarried.
Heo lived rather extravagantly, and had a
narrow little house in Mount Street, May-
fair, that was sandwiched between two largo

and imposing oncs.

He went everywhere in Society, and fre-
quently gave exguisite dizners at his bijou
residence. There were rumours of his en-
gagement to the daughter of a Scottish
duke, but it bad not been confirmed yet. |
- ""You at home, Lee!” he exclaimed, as he
shook hands with the detective on entering
the consulting-rcom. ‘‘1 thought you would
be up and doing, hard on the track of the
thief and murderer.” ; -

“Why did you think that?"” Lee inquired.

“Ycu ought .to be able to guess,” said
Lord Deerhurst.

““ You have had scme information, I pre-
gume?’ _

‘. Yes, that's right. I know everything. It
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wasn’'t in the morning papers. Not about
tha identification, I mean. But as soon as
T had had my breakfast I cabbed sbraight
down to Scotland Yard, and they told me
there’ that the finger-prints in the jewel-
casa were those c¢i Monty Drake, a former

member of a gang of daring crooks, Thero
were 8ix of them altogether. Four were

caught two years ago, and they are now at
liberty again, after serving terms of penal
g=rvitude. Monty Drake and another man,
called BMaxley by name, succeeded in escap-
inz from {he police, and getting cut of tho
country. And some months later the news-
papers stated that both had been Kkilled, one
in Petrograd and the other at Port Said.”

“ Did they give you all that information

at Scotland Yard. Deerhurst?” .
““ No, they didn't. I knew it before.”

Lord Deerhurst paused. Tuking a cigar
from a box on tha table, he Ilit it, and
dropped into a chair. _

“'T have come to offer my help,” he said
abruptly.

“ To offer your help?"” Nelson Lee repeated
jin surprise. ’ -

‘“ Yes, exactly,” said Lord Deerhurst. ‘I

want you to let me assist you to find and{
arrest the man who shot John Houghton,

and stole the Duchess of Saxe's diamonds.”

Nelson Lea smiled.

“ Arg you scrious?’”’ ho asked.

“I am. Perfectly serious, my dear
fellow.”

“ But you have had no experience in that
line."”

“ No experience?"
hurst, stroking his blonde wmoustache,
* Haven't T had any? You ought to know
hetter. Cast your mind back two or three
years to the time when we spent a Sep-
tember weak-end at Sir Rufus Blundell's
place in Yorkshire. Do you remember the
night when the other guests went to bed
carly, tired after a long day’s shooting on
the moors, and you and I sat alone by the
firo 'in the library, talking and smoking?”

““ 0f course,” Nelson Les assented. “*1
recall the night distinctly. Go on.”

““ Then you should also remember my tell-
ing you, on that occasien, that for a con-
siderable period I had been in the Secret
Service in a small way.”

““80 you did, Deerhurst. - I clearly re-
membar now, It was stupid of me {o have
forgotten. I don’t think you gave me any
particulars, though. At that point, if I am
not mistaken, you fell asleep in your chair.”

““I believe I did, Lee. Blundell's whisky
was very potent.”

Lord Decrhurst laughed—his mellow, rip-
pling laugh—and puffed at his cigar for a

nmoment. . _
“I'll tell you the story now,” he con-
tinued. ‘‘ It's nothing to shout about. In

the middie of the war, afier. the collapse of

Russia and. during the Bolshevik reign of

tervor, a friena of mide in Whitzhall--he is
dead npow--insisiad that I should jein - him
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murmured Lord Deer-
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in an enterprise which appealed to me. He
spoke several languages, and so did I. lie
bolonged to the Secret Service, and he got
me an appointment as assistant to him. Ab
that time there were in London Bolshevik
agents with plenty of money, whose cbject
was to bribe unemployed workmen, and men
of the criminal classes, to commit deeds
of violence. It was believed by the Govern-
ment that these agents had got a strong
hold over the gang of crooks of which Monty
Drake was a member, and Pug Maxley was
the leader, and the duty assigned to my
friend and myself was to keep the gang
under surveillance.

- We shadowed them for months, under
varicus disguises, living in the slums of the
East End. As far as we could judge, there
wius nothing doing between them and the
Bolshevik agents, and at length we aban-
doned our task. Bul meanwhile I had
gleaned a lot of valuable experience. I had
seen the crooks day by day, mingled with
them in public-houses and gambling-dens,
and learned what their, favourite haunts
were,  That was before the pgang were
rounded up by the police, and I bheard no
more of them until I read in the papers
of the arrest of four of them, and the es-
cape of the other two.” Lord Deerhurst
pauszd. ‘‘“There yyou are, then,”” he resumed.
“What do you {hinl{ of my qualifications?"

‘““ Admirable!” Nelson Lee declared. ‘It
is now to me, thia story of your experiences
in the Secret Service. Any man who has
done what you have done, who has been in
close contact with the gang of crooks for
days and weeks, should be of great assist-
ance in this matter.” '

I think so myself, if I may modestly
say s¢. By Jove, Lee, I had the art of
quick-changing to perfection! I was twelve
difierent persons a dozen times a day. Ib
was fine sport. I have popped into an alley
disguised as a lascar, in calico drawers and

‘jacket, with one of those embroidered pill-

box caps on my head, and popped out again

1 a few minutes later as a blue-chinned hooli-

gan with a belt with a brass buckle round
my waist, my throat muffled in a coloured
handkerchief, and a greasy old cap pulled
over my eyes. :

““ So you'll let me help you, eh? I'm as
keen as mustard on it. Of course, the
game of Monty Drake’s death was false, for
the collection of finger-prints at Scotland
Yard doesn't lie. I believe I can get on
the scoundrel's track, as I don't doubt that
he has joined his former pals. I should like
to have a hand in the recovery of the
Duchess of Saxe’s diamonds. The dewr old
soul is terribly upset.”

** Very well, Deerhurst. Search for the
gang, by all means, and report promptly
to me if you should learn anything.” -

““ And whal will you and Nipper bo
doing?"’

“T am not sure, I may try to find out
if the diamond necklace has been disposad
of to some fence.”

-



“ Right you are. And now I'll be off. I recently on his track, and that he had pub
kept a lot of the old things T wore when I ] down in  writing some information that
was working in the Secret Service. They are | might lead to his arrest. after the murder.”
somewhere at home, and when I have raked| “‘ I don’t doubt it myself,” Nipper replied,
them out I'll put them in a bag, and go to | ‘‘ Drake must have come straight en frem
the East End and get cheap lodgings.| Grosvener Square to Warwick Sirecet. But
Whitechapel and Limehouse and Shadwell | what are you and I going to do whiie Lord
will be my hunting-ground, And this even- | Deerhurst is working in the East End?”
ing I'll probably be dining at some chop-| w7 pyve been thinking of that,” said Ndl-
suey restaurant with a lot of crooks and|gon Lee, with an absent look in his eyes.
chinks. 1 shall enjoy eating stewed birds-{«’1 gen't suppose you have forgotten Solo-
nests and bambco spreuts again. mon Lazarus, the pawnbroker and fence,

When Lord Deerburst hkad gone, after| who had a place in Shadwell.”
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The two men grappled, swayed, and fell. - Over and over the floor they
rolled, crashing into furniture.

tsomo further counversation, Nelson Leo pacd "““No, corliinly not. He wag a cunning -
te and fro for a littie tiine, a pige in his | old rogue, wasn't he?”
mouth. ile was pondering some problom. “Ho was, my lad, and he had dealings
Ab Iength_lm gatb dGWI:I, and briefly told his with Pug Maxley's gang of crooks. That
Jouug assisiant ?f what had ovcurred on|g,ct hag given mo an idea. In the first
the pre:m}usln!g_;!t at _the offices of thel e it is to bo presumed that Monty
private-detective in Warwick Street, and of | prike has taken up with his former wccoms
what he had Tearnt'Irom ‘the clerk.” . plices again, and that ho has offered to
“1 am almost peositive that 1t was Monty | divide amongst them a share of the pro-
Drake who broke in and stole the neck-| ceeds of - the diamond necklace. In the
lace,” he continued.  “* ile recognized the | second place, assuming that 1 am right,
man he had shot, in spite of his disguise. | Drake will dispcse of tho diainonds to Solo-
Mo suspeeted that Moughion had been | mon Lazarus,”
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likely enough.
months ago,
broker had left Shadwell?”

dare say ho will,. guv‘nor. That
Dido't you tell me a few

though, that the old pawn-

“ Yes,* that's right. I learned Irom 8O G-
bzdy that he had removed his business to
auncther part of London. Where, I don't
know. But it will bo easy for the crooks to
find cut where Solomon Lazarus is, and it
sliould ot be much more difficuly for you.
To-morrow you will go to Shadwell in das-
cuise, and start ycur inquiries there.”

“ And what if I should find the pawn-
broker?"” the lad asked. * Can you imagino
him giving you any infcrmation?”

Nelson Lee¢ smiled.

“1 will try a gamo of bluff with him,” he
ropliad. ‘“ As soon as he lays eyes cn me
I shall know wheiher or not the diamond
nocklace. is in his possession. Cunning
rogue though he is, ho will give himself
away to me, as he has done once or twice

bifore. If he should have the necklace,
thit is.”” Lee paused, and tapped his prpe
oa Lis hezl. ““ It is a three-cornered game,'
he suid. ** What with Lord Deerhurst and

U.ipector Lennard, and ourselves. [ rather

hink that his lordahlp will track Monty
Drake down, and that you and I will re-
- cover the Duchess of Saxe's diamonds. You
might paste those clippings in the scrap-
book, Nipper,” he added, '* whilo I write =a
~couplp of letters. And then we'll go to
luncheon at the Trocadero, for a change.”

CHAPTER IV.-

T eight o'clock cn a wet and misty

- night, several days alver the robbery

: a% the Grosvenor Squaro mansion and
the murder of Joehn MHoughton, an

old Jew was seated on a stool befors a liigh
dozk, in a cramped littlo office, busily writ-
ing in an account-book. He was a bent and
wizened little man, but strong and wiry for
- bhis age. As he sat there in a hunched atti-
tude, beyound the light cast by a green lamp,

" ho looked like a huge and repulsive spider,

with his shaggy grey beard and moustache,
and wisps of grey hairs hanging to his ears.

Behind him was a safe, and a door to
his left gave access to his shop, which was
still open for business, though the light was
burning dimly. The shop was at the bottom
of a gloomy court in Hackney. and at the
othes end of it stretched a dark and quiet
street of squalid dwellings,

Having finished his writing, the old man
pub tho volume o2 - a shelf and climbed
down from the stool. 1t was late. Ile
vould close the shop now, -as there would
be no mers business,

Ho stepped from the office to the outer
room, and at ths sams instant the front-
door was opened, and there walked in a
tall, clean-shaven man, who was respectably
dressed. Having shut the door, he came
sbtraight forward, and what sickly llﬂ'ht- there
was shone on his faco as ho stopped by the
counter.

L
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The Jew, who was on the other side of it,:
stared open-mouthed at the man, and drew
& deep breath, Fear glittered in his eyes,
and ho fairly quaked in his boots. Then he
was himsclf again, bland and obsequiocus.
S How are you. Mr. Leea?” he said, rub-
bing his hands together as if he was de-
lighted. * This is tl:e first time you have
called at my new shop. What can I have
the pleasure of doing for you, sir?” .

Netson Lee smiled grimly.

““You can give me the Saxe diamonds,
Lazarus,” he quietly replied.

- “The Saxe diamonds?” Soliomon Lazarus
repcrated, in a tono of well-feigned surprise.
“Th> diamond necklace that was siolen
from the Duchoss of Saxe? You can't be
serious, sir? You ars joking w:.th me.”

- 1t is no joke. I am positively serious.’

‘““ But—but I havo no Kknowledge of the
jewels, Mr, Lee. I read of tho theft, and if
anybedy had brought the necklace to me I
would have detained him, and sent for
the—-"'

““Come, Lazarus, don't lie. You can’t de-
ceive me. Cunning old rascal though you
are, you gave yourself away the instant you
recognised me. I saw the fear in your
eyes, -and saw you tremble like a leaf.”

“Oh, no, sir! You are wrong! I have
nutlnng to fear! I am an honest man, and

‘“No more 11 snsense, Lazarus., I know
that you have the diamonds, and it will be
the worse for you unless you produce them
at once.”

4“1 tell you again, Mr. Lee, that you have
made-a mistake, Do vou think I would be
such a fcol as to—=""

With that Solomon Lazarus reached for
pozket, and whipped -out a rovolver.
But by then Nelson Lee had darted like a
deer over the. counter, and, clutching the
old man’s wrist, he wrenched the weapon
from him. The two grappled and fell, and
as they were fighting on the floor, the Jew
raving and cursing in a fury, Lee gave a
sharp whistle. A

It was a signal vo Inqpectnr Lennard, ‘who
had bheen waiting outs'de in plain clothes.
He dorted:into the shop, and hasiened to
the detective's assistance, and after a short
and desperate struggle Solomon Lazarus was
overpowered, and dragged by his captors
into the cffice at the rear, where he dropped
into a chair, gazping for braath.

There was no fight in him now. He sat
there limply, shaking .with terror, a gleam
of sullen rage in his eye.

‘““ ITas he -got the. 1lﬁchl¢ce9” asked Tu-
spector Lenna:d. ‘‘ Are you sure of it,
Lee?”’ . o

Les nodded. He scarched the Jew, who
olfered no - rosistance, and when he. had
taken a bunch of keys from him he found
one that fitted the safe, and then unlocked
nud opened the steecl door. On a shelf
within Jay a small and bulky sack of
chamois skin.

Leo pouncod on it, and, bringing it to «
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taple, he poured from it a heap 0f big
diamonds, that seemed to fill the gloomy
office with a blaze of white, bluish fire.

The Duchess of Saxe’s stolen jeweis had
been recovered, and the credit was partiy
duo to. Nipper, who bhad, with difficully,
traced the puwnbroker from Shadwell to
lHackney. .

‘““ By Jove!” the
““ What a sight!”

*““Don't be hard on me,” pleaded Sclomen
Lazarus, I will confess, Mr. Lee. I wili
tell you everything il you will promise not
to arrest me.” '

“You will -coafess
ditions, you rascal,” Nelson Lec declared,
turning to the trembling old man. * Listen
to me. Several years ago, before Pug Max-
ley’s gang of crooks were broken up, you
had dealings with them.”

“¢I—I may have had, sir,” the Jew fal-
tered. | ' -

“You know that you had, and so do I
Who breought the diamends to ycu?”

“ A stranger, Mr. Lee.- A man ¢f more
than ‘middle age, hexwviiy built, wilh a
greyish moustache.”

‘““ When did he come?”

‘““Oin the evening of the day =after the
rohbery and murder in Grosvenor Sguare,

- ,’ x
il.

“You knew that it wus the Duchess of
Saxe’s necklace he offered to you?”

* Yes, sir, I did.” '

*“ How much did you give him for the
diimonds?’* Nelson Les continued.

murmured inspector.

without any econ-

“A  thousand pounds, sir,” Solcmon
Lazarus Teplied. ' It was all the cash 1
had. I’ told the man I would send the

necklace over to the Continent to be sold,
and would afterwards give him a thousand
pounds more.” -
“Was this
crooks?’” _
*“No, sir, not {0 my Eknowledge. I didn’t

man one of the gang of

recognizo him, theugh I knew -all of Max- |

ley's gang. And he dida’t say what his
name was,” )

“1 put it to you that he was Mouty
Drake, the man who sold the jewels?”

“ HHe didn't look a bit like him, Mr. Lee.
Nobt as he was when I knew him."” -

“T believe you are lying, Lazarus, Be
truthiul if you expect any leniency.”

““1 have spoken the trutly, sir. lonest, I
have. That the man may have been cne of
the gang c¢f crooks, perhaps Monty Drake
himself, I won't deny. But if he was he
mist have been disguised, for he appeared
to be an entire siranger to me. 1 have told
you all I can.” =

“ Have you secn any of the gang since
you moved to this neighbourhcod, Lazarus?*

“I haven’'t laid eyes on one of them, Mr.

Lee. 'Not for the last three or four years.”

Nelson Lee shrugged .his .shoulders, and
glanced ab Inspector Lennard, who nodded.
He doubted the truth of the Jew's state-
nents concerning the man with whom lhe
had dealt. and so did Lee,

1
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Bub he did not eare to press for further
information. He was sure in his own mind
that the.man had been Maonty Drake. Solo-
mon Lazarus -was wringing  his hands in
grief.

“My mouey!” he whined,: with tears in
his eyes. ‘* My precicus money! A thou-
sand pounds gone, and nothing for it! I'll
never be such a fool againl”

Ne'son Lee looked at him in contempt. IHe
swept the heap of diamonds into the chamois
skin sack, apd slipped it into his pocket.

“ You are a sly-old bird,” Nelson Lee
gatd sternly, ‘ and ‘you have fooled the
pclice so often that it is time you did a
stretch of penal secrvitude. I will let you
off on this cccasion, though, as we have
recovered the necklace. Tuke my advice,
and be honest in future, or you will find
yourself at Dartmoor. Come, Lennard,” he
added, ** let us go.”.

Sclomon Lazarus stared as if he could not
believe that he had heard aright. Ile had
not- expected any leniency. le mumbled a .
few werds of gratitude, but there was 2
scowl in his eyes as he watched Inspector
Leanard and the detective pass through the
shop and out to the court, _

‘““ You’re a quecer chap,” said the inspector,
when they had reached the street. ** You
ought to have arrested that old scoundrel.
Why nct?” . . .

““There is very good reason,”’ Nelson Lee
replied. “ Very likely - the man who took
the necklace to Lazarus—I believe he wus
Monty Drake—will 'eall again fer more
money, and if so he will probably be traced
to, his lodgings. For I intend to bave Nip-
per set watch on the pawnbroker’s place,
and he will begin his task tec-morrew
moining.”’

"¢ 1 see,’”” Iuspector Lennard assented. ** It -
is not a bad idea.” . -, .
For three or four bundred yards they

‘walked along the sombre, deserted street,

and they had no more than turned into a -
thorcughfare that was as gicomy, and led
towards a main street, when five men who
wore masks of black creps dashed out at
them from a dark doorway. .

Thero was no chance to offer any effective
resistance. A blow from one of tho men
sent Inspector Lennard staggering, and a
sccend cng landed him on the pavement en
his back, where two-of the men pinned him
tight. one clutching him by the throat in.
a suffocating grip. R
. Acting as quickly, the three other men
had flung themselves upon Nelson Leo and
downed him. - .
"He fought hard, but against such odds he
was helpless. He, too, was pinned fast, un-
able to call fcr help, in spite of his des-
perate struggles; and while he lay thero ono
of .his assailants fumbled in his pocket, and
pulled out the chamois skin sack contadning
the diamond necklace,

“T'vo got it!”" ho sald, " Now ho oll,
hoys! Quick!"
With that be and his vompagdon et gn



of the detective,
Inspe:tor Lepnard's assailants.
they had all taken to their heels, and were
running in different directions. .

and jumped up, as did

In a trice

Tey slowly rose, hatless and dishevelled,
aitil drew his rovolver. There was nobody
in sight to shoobt at. The five masked men
had completely disappeared, scuttling like
rats into neighbouring alleys and passages,
Nobt cne of them counld be seen. Butbt from
somowhere in the neighbourhood, faint yet
distinct, a voico shouted:

“You'va had a warning, Mr,
It will be deatl next time!”
Lea cou!d not tell from which direction
the voice came. Ile was in a cold passion,
stung by his defeat. Tha. ingpector had
serambled up from tho pavement, and was

Neclson Lee!

leaning against the railings of an area, feel-
ing a lump oa his jaw.

“ The scouundrels!”” he spluttered. ¢ The
infernal scoundrelsa!  And they've all es-
coped! What of the diamonds?”

“ They're gone,”” Nelson Leo replied,
shrugeing his shoulders.

“ t:nne"” Inspector Lennard cried in con-
starnabion. © The Durhess of Saxe's neck-
lace! What hard luck! It must have been
that gang of crooks!”

“I don't doubt it.”

‘ And Monty Drako must have been one
of themn, Lee"”

“ [ haven't any doubt of that either. 1
balieva Drake was the man who robbed me
of tha jewels.”

[t had eall happened very suddenly and
gwiftly, and with scarcely any noise. No
alarm had b:e1 raised. No constable was
approaching, lcre and thereo a head was
thrust from an open window, and that was
at.

“1t has been an uniucky
tha insgector declared, as the two walked
on ‘ That the gang of crooks set a frap
for uz is certain. But I can't acecount for
it. Can you?”

““Yes, [ think I can,” Nelson Lee an-
gwored. ““As I am mnct disguised, I was
recognised by one of the crcoks while we
wera on our .way to the pawnbroker’s
place, and he suspected where we were
going, and why. g hurried away, aud
fetched the rest of the gang. They arrived
in the vicinity as wo were coming out of
the courbt yohdér. and, guessiag that we
had compellad old Lazarus to give up the
diamonds, thcy lay in wait for us around
the corne?.

“I dare say you are right, TLee. It is
a plausible expianation. We will have to

night for us,”

sart afresh. Monty Drake has the dia-
monds and not he or any of the crooks
will go neas old Lazarus again. It will he

useless for your boy to keep the shop under

surveiilance,”’

“I'm not so sure of that. After the
fright Solonion Lazarus had to-night, Len-
nard, it is robt likely he will have an}’t,]nnﬂr

more to do with the gang. But in the

coursa of several days cne or two of them, | ha said to himself.

l

perhaps Monty Drake himsclf may pay a
\'15"6 to the Jew. That is why I shall have

Niopper keep watch.”

They had turned into a bright and noisy
thoroughfare mnow, and - presently they
reached Mara Street, where they did not
h.wn to wait leng to pick up & cab.

“By tho way, 1 suppose you heard what
that fellow shouted at you after the ercoks
had fled?” said qupectu-r Lennard, as they
were -spinning westwa

“Yes, I heard him dlstmctly,“ Nels:rn Leo
replied.

“You kunoew what-the words meant,”” the
inspector continued. *“ The gang  have
learned that ycu intend to track them down
and they will kill yeu if they can. 'I‘He" ro
capable of it.”

Loe nodded. |

“T am not afraid,” he said, in a tone
of scorn. “ They are cowardly curs, those
fellows., It will ‘be as well fer me to be
on my guard, though,” he added. “1
sha’n’t run any unnecessary risks, Lennard,

and I mll seo to it that Nipper doesa’t
either.’

e —

CHAPTER V.

OUR days had passed since Nelson
Leo and Inspector Lennard had re-

covered and lost the Duchess of
Saxe's diamond necklace. Nipper,
who had lodgings at lackney, and w=»s

playirg the role of a newsboy while watch-
ing tho shop of Sclomon Lazarus, had
‘st..l)&d away from home.

And Lord Deerhurst, who was working in
disguise in different partq of the East Eod,
had nobt communicated in any form with
the detective, which implied that as yet he
had not met with any success, As for
Scotland Yard, Inspector Lennard had mob
been heard from either, so it was to bhe
presumed that he and his men were as
much at fault as was Lord Deerhurst.

On two mornings, at an carly hour, Nip-
per had rung up his master on the tele-
pbone, and informed him that so far his
task had been fruitless. But there had been
no messago from the lad on the morning of
the fourth day.

Nelson Lee had waited for hour after
hour, not leaving the house, while his
anxiety had steadily increased. Ha barely
tasted his supper, for he had no appetite.
lie was too restless to remad or to sit still,

ITe wandered about the consulting-room,
puffing at a pipe; now pacing the ﬂuor, and
now stepping to a window to gaze into the
atreet, while he listened in vain for a call
at the telephone. And at length, with a
heavy sigh, he dropped into a lounbe c:mtr
an absent look in his eyes.

He was greatly worried, apprehenswa of
the worst. Why had he not received a
message from his young assistant during the
day? “What could it mean?

‘“ This suspense is almest unbearable,”
““ What can have hap-
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.pened to Nipper? Has he shadowed one or)
more members of the gang from the pawn-
broker's shop, and, through ecarelessness,
be n trapped and canght by them? 1 am
tervibly afratd that such is the cane.  What
am I to do? What can | do? | haven't
the remotest idea where to search for the
b, and it would he uselesw for me to po
to Solomon Luzarnas, Tor e wouldo't he ahle
to give mo any anfogmation.  PHEo wait g
Ittle longer, and then L v up Lennard,

1L im o baely  possible thal he mny  know
pomet o,
eowum ten o'clock new, hut what with the

b oeoomanl clawging  of  tramt cara, ald the
Lhitabibing f cabe, il Thap P bile of other

velipehen, the Gray's a1l was nlimost
i polay by mipht o ae by alay,

AL nuih, I eptte ol his n|n|r|‘rlu-l|!inu.~‘-.
l'lll“hllu'ﬁu wlanle e h \H-nn l.l'l‘. “H Hitllk
bear ki the bopthie of the big chair, and
wiak o bhe point of poime to sleep when,
bl by o i aktng o monud, he opened his
Eves il o wpoanyg b ik Teet,

Fhee et ol e woftly  pushed open.
ai bbby b the reom,  with o 1evolver
i bim bownd, win o well-dressgd man, who
b o bl amll wore o nuisk.

e ol ot utter o word, At once he
bovelod him wenpon and  lited at Lee, who
wohl hasve been hit rl_!,_;_l_ij_hh{;‘ not (]llil.'kl}'

e ked nned dodged.

The hallet grazed his shoulder, and the
nevt instant, before a second shot could be
fired, he lenped upon the man, wrenched
his revolver from his grasp, ami seized him.

‘** Yeun murderous scoundrel, 1've got you!l”
he cried. $  me _ i "

he sharp report had been muffled by the
noise in the street. The-$wo men grappled,
and. swaved and fell. Over and over the
floor they rolled, crashing into furniture,
“their liot breath steaming on each others
faces, eyes glaring savagely into eyen,
~ Nelson Lee was the stronger, bhut s
was gelling the better of his armnilant he
“gtruck his head on the leg of n table,
~thus Jost his advantage. Sl ho fought on
dizzy with pain, amd his strength o was Tl
"ing him when he heard a cub wtop helow
and heard footsteps rapldly mounting the
staircase, .

““ Help!” he called Taintly, ** Helpt”

The footsteps paused on the #unding, wnd
inta the room dashed o tall,  whahhity
dressed. man with a brown moustache pid w
gickly, mettled complexicn.

» Just in time!" he exclaimed,

The detective's wssailant iustantly  hroke
from him. and, as Lee rose, ho let fly al
hom, and sent him tumbling on Lo w couch
Then, with a blood-curdling oath, he wwuny
round on the man who had just come on
(he seene. He dealt him a staggering hlow,
anel ws quickly hit hime againg hurking him
bnekwards over a chiair,

He now took to Might, and after him wenl
Milwon Lee, who o Tollowed himm down ol
vl of the house, amd for a hundred  yardey
v et nlemg the Gray'™s Jon Road,

[ THE NELSON LEE
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Lis pur-

aitstrippedd
He gammed rapidly on him, and when
hually he disappeared in the' darkness Lee
nbandoned the chase,

On entering the reom he
who had come to his aid sitting limply in

But the sconndrel

Rler,

found the man

i chuir, with bruises on his forehead and
on hig cheek; and now, to his amiizemeont,
ho recognised him in  spite of his dyed
monstache and the grease-paint that had

heen rubbed into his features. A
;" Ii-i_v Jove, it's Dcerhurst!” Nel:on Lee
cried,

Lord Dceerhurst could not speak at first.
He was almost in a state of collapse. Lee
hastily fetched a whisky and soda for him,
and when he had emptied the glass a tingo
of coleur. crept into his pallid lace. i

“Thank you, old ‘chap,” he said. huskily,
““I'm nearly all right now.”

“1 don't think you are,”” Nelson Lee re
plied. ** You had better wait hcfore yom
speak.” -

“No, I must tell

velr at onee, withont,

delay. 1 have located the gang of crooks,
at u house in the East End. | wun there
to-night, and close to them, lisxtening o

their conversation. T learned that they b
caught your boy, Nipper, wmil had him o
prisonzr in the house, and | lowrned  wlup
that a few minutes before one of the wany
had set ¢ff to the Gray's Ton Nowd Lo shoal

you, On hearing that, | slipped away ol
pirked up oa cab, b told the chwnllenr o
drive as fast as he could, bl the wevommili )
who meant to shoot  you pol Were Heet il
e was petting the hetter of yon when )
arvived. Your hoav I b danget ol Wia i
P afeaid Phe pone cp e ol bl
Decr et pavveeead Toe o bie ity N LT TTIIT
Meothnmb Yool e wihiet, il bave I
st b v o e bbby Ly
S L T L I I R T T A I TR TN O R N C R T KA T
TLOLER I bobnow whoge the ke e,
anel b e mey we'lh e e thime be wraeal,
Fho Whale wanp. il mave Sy, gl
Fhe o biewa H{ Mavem bl neck baew

(Lo he conbinned )
Sedne o cncandibils Wi . G TSV SR T AR i Lt Tl Tl T T

Fhe o babittor swill he plewsed to henr from
any render o who haw o theory to aller con-
ety the divappearance of the Duchess of
Mave ' s albimondd necklace, and who murdered
Mo Honphton,

Fhote ure several ¢lnes in the above episode
which shonld enable the reader to elucidate
(he ystery.  Rinee to point out these clues
would supply the key to the solution of the
problem, the amateur detective must look
for them himself, and in this respect he is
no leww privileged than Nelson Lee, who has
no other elues to work on than those which
are apen to the reader to discover.

Al the present development of the story,
Nelwon Lee has doubtless already unravelled
(he mystery and formed certain plaus, which
will be deseribed mnext week, together with
(he exciting incidests eulminating in a bril-
hant denonement and ending to an amazingly
clever story.
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Cards, Ete. For Satisfaction

ae i
...........

" PAIN’'S Presents House,

Dept. 9X, HASTINGS.”
8: gnpd—f‘ather Xmas,

Projectors and Re-ﬂ
Free. Desk C. Dean
Cinema Co., 94, Drayton A?enue. West
Ealing, Londnn. W.13. -

DUN:T BE SHORT It you are under 40, you

can easily increase your
_height by the Girvan Scientific Treatment. Studerts
report from 2 to*5 inches increase. . Results quite
permatnient. : Send p. . to-day for particulars. and
uur £100 guarantee- to Enquiry Dept.. A.M.P.,
iS'm:smu:’l Green: Road, London, N.4, . -

MONTHLY

’““"“' | -~ YLady's or Gent’s Brogue
: Shoe in Black or Tan, 3/-
,  now and 3/- monthly.
* Send 3/- with size.

. - Boot Lists Free.

Masters,
. Ltd.;
52, Hope
¥ Stores,
RYE.

YOURS FOR 1/- ONLY.

This handsame “full-sized GQGent’s
Lever.Watch sent upon receipt of
- 1/-. After approval send 1/ mere,
"the balance may then be paid by
6 monthly instalments of 2/« each.
“Guaranteed 5 years. Chain offered
. Free-with every wateh. Cash re-
turned in full if dissatisfied. Send

"MOVIES AT HOME.
Cinema Films. Lists

1/- .now to Simpson’'s Ltd.,
(Dept.- 12.), 94, Queen Road,
Brighton, Sussex. _

—

FUN FOR ALL.

Ventriloguisi’s Voice Instru-

ment. —Invisible, Astonishes, Mystifies. Imiiate
Birds, Beasts, etc. 1/- P.O. { Ventriloquism
Treatise included). Jdeal Co., Cleveland, SOM. B

All applications for Advertisement
Space in this publmat:on should be

|+ addressed to -the Advertisement

Manager, NELSON LEE LIBRARY,
The Fleetway House, Farringdon
Street, London, E.C. 4.

Printed and Published every Wednesday by the. %’rgpwetora
5.C.4

Fleetway House, Farringdon Street, London,

6/6 for six months. Abroad, 11/- per annum;

The Amalgamated Press (1922} Ltd. Thg
per annuni.

Subscription Rates: Inland, 13/-
for South

56 for six months., -~ Sole Agmts

Africa: Tho Central News Agency, Limited. Sole Azents for Australia and New Zealand: Measrs
Gordon & Gotch, Limited: and for ‘Canada : The Immrml Newa Company, Limited.

No. 384 ..
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or Mnney Back '’ write to—



