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From Sussex to Cornwall, then to Paris and Spain-it is a long and perilous 
trail that Nelson Lee takes to recover a small statue known as the Silver 
Dwarf. On that ~ame mission, too, embark; LProfessor Rymer, and the result 

is a titanic battle of wits between master-detective and master~crirniual. 

CHAPTER 1. 

A Deathbed Confession! '' I S tl1ere 110 }1oy1e? ~, 
"'None ,vltcltever. It ,vou1(1 i>e 

cruel tc rlecei,~e you. Y nl1 n1ay 
possibiy linger t1r1til to-11ight, but that 

i;; tl1e best I can promise :,,.ou." 
"fl1c doo1necl 111a 11 sl1i ,Te red and close cl his 

~:res. 1-Ie \Vaf; still co1npa.ratively J10ttng­

he \\"a:; barelJ· forty-sever1-and only a ccJt1ple 
of ho111.,3 ago tl1e stream of Ii fe had been 
co11rsi11g thro1tgh his veins \Vith the vigonr 
of a yot1 th of twenty-one. Mounted 011 his 
favot1rite htinter., he had bec11 follo,vi11g the 
Easington Hounds in an early mor11rng 
cross-cot1ntry ntn. Dozens of enviot1s eyr:s 
had rnarke<l his ,,?e 11-!et fig11re, his 11 a11d-

s0111c, ari~tocratic face, l1is faultless 
11 o rse n1 a 11 sl1 i 1 .... 

u TJ1erc goes I"or<l Easing-tori, t}1c richc3t 
111a11 i!1 (_,1or11\,·all '' hacl heen the ren1arli: 
\\·hicl1 ltdcl f)asse,J from mo11tl1· to mot1th. 
A11,l as of tP11 as 11ut the remark had been 
a,)de(l : "\\~l1:1 t a pity he never ma rri eel ! ~, 

T\vo sh.>rt hours ago, a11cl no\v he ,vas 
cls·i11g. J11 atte:nJJtir1g a difficult lea11 l1i3 
l1orse had fallen and l1ad rolled on top of 
J1i1n. He ha<i bcPr1 carried to the 11earcst 
ho1tse, "'.'li ic.!1 l1a PIJened to he Pe11] even 
G r,1uge, tl1c C1orn1sl1 l1ome of J nck I"anglc}T, 
a far11ous :yo1111g c·lectrical engineer. Tl1e 
villag-c cloctor t1nd been hastily s11n1n1onecl, 
ancl l1ad fonnfl that his illustrious patient 
,vas suffering f ron1 a fractured .spine. .t\ nd 
tJ1 is ,v [iS the ·tterd ict : 
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'' Y ot1 1nay possibly linger tlntil to-night, 
bttt tl1at is the best I can promise yot1." 

For a moment or t\\'O the ticking of the 
clock upon the mantelpiece ,vas tl1e only 
sottnd that tlist1trbed the brooding silet1ce. 
:Tl1en a tall, yotmg fellow, '"~ith a l1andsomo, 
trottblcd face, st-ole over to tl1e side of the 
bed and gently laid his hand on Lord 
Easingt.on's p_allid brow. It '\'as Jack 
LanglcJr. 

'' I l1a ,,e \\,.ired for Professor R.yrncr, yo11r 
cot1sin," he said. 11 Is there a11ybody else 
yott ,vol1ld like me to send for?" 

Tl1e doomed man slo,vly opened l1is eyes. 
His features t,vitched convulsiv·elj'. It v;as 
plain to be seen that a terrible mental 
slrt1ggle ,vas taking place. Then a look of 
determination came into his face. 

"Yes," he said in a scarcely at1dible voice. 
~ Send for Nelson Lee." 

Jack Langley gave a st-art. He kne,,, that 
Nelson Lea '\Vas tl1e f amotts priv·ate investi­
gator, and that ,vas \Yhy the dying man's 
reqt1est s11rprised him. For what reason did 
Lord Easington wisl1 to see a detective of 
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Lee's rep11tc? Tl1ere ,,·as no st1s1)icio11 of 
foul play. 

"For Nelson Lee?" reJ)eated J acl~. 
Lord Easington nodded his head 
"Tell him to corno by aeroplar1e, if needs 

be,'' he said. .. 'Phone or ,vire hi111 -at St. 
Frank's College, Bellt.on, Sussex. Tell l1im 
to co111c at all costs.'' 

In a ,vhirl of be,vildcrcd surprise Jack 
Langley left the room. 

He ,,·ent do,vnstairs and entered the 
library. He seatecl l1imself at his ,, .. riting-­
desk, and five mint1tes later one of the 
servants ,vas 1·tl1111i11g do,vn to tl1e village 
post-office. Tl1ree-qttarters of an hour later 
tho follo,•.i11.~ ,vire ,,,as l1anded in to Nelson 
Leo at St. Frank's. 

'' Lord Easi11,gton met ,vith fatal acci-­
dent. Brougl1t to llljl ho11se. Sinking 
fast. ,visl1es to see J·ot1, reasons 11n• 
kno,vn. Come at once. No time to be 
lost. Doctor says may not last tl1e day 
ottt. \\i,.ire reply. . 

'' L P l '' .\NGLEY, en even. 



THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY 

T HE famous detective-headmaster 
· frowned. H~ kne,v Lord Easington 

well, and this news of the earl's 
accident greatly distressed him. 

D.espite his official position as headmaster 
of St. Frank's, Nelson Lee's first -interest 
in life was still his detective ,vork. He had 
taken up one or t,vo cases of late, and had 
fo1,nd them a welcome relief from the strain 
of his school duties. During his absence 
he always left charge of St. Frank's in the 
very cap-able hands of Mr. Wilkes, the 
Ancient Housemaster. The detective's 
young assistant, Nipper-who was captain 
of the Remove Form-had helped him in 
his \York when circumstances permitted. 

Instinctively Lee realised tha.t thii tele­
gram \\"as the beginning of another mystery 
wl1ich he would be called t1pon to unravel. 
Otherwise, why should Lord Easington have 
ser1t this urgent ruessage? 

The detective with· a curious feeling of 
satisfattion scribbled his reply in one word 
- .. Coming . ., He gave this to the telegrapl1-
boy a11d tipped him to rush it back as hard 
as he cottld go to the post-office. The11 
Nelson Leo sent for Nipper. 

··called away to · Cornwall," he said, 
ht1rr1edls explaining what little _he knew. 
"I'm going alone: 1t may be nothing m11ch. 
I' 11 st:nJ for yot if I need you." 

Nipre1 look~d disappointed. 
.. Al I l"ight, gt1v'nor.," he said. "I wish I 

,vcre going witlt yuu, though." . 
NelsoIJ Lee n'>dded aympailiet~cally. 
u 8J de, I, Nipper,'' he replied. ''.But you 

are a pupil here, rem~mber, &!}d _at the 
moment there is noU.1ng to Justify my 
taking you away from your school duties. 
Bt1t J'Oll can ·be sure that I shall send for 
yot1 if the occasion arises. Cheer up, young 
't1n. J t1mp to it a11d have my car Bent 
round ready to rush me to the aerodrome, 
then 'pho11~ them up and charter me a 
'plane:• · 

Nipper raced off on his errand, and 
N elsun Lee went to his room and hastily 
packed a suitoasP. Then he saw Mr .. 
Wilkes, explained the cir~u~~tances, ~d 
by that timo the car was wa1t1ng for him. 

.. Ho leapt in and the chauffeur drove off 
at top speed tc- tlie aerodrome, where a 
'plane was ulreaoy waiting, the pilot in the 
cockpit - . 

"Tha only machine available, sir,'• began 
the official in charge. 

"It ,vii] ha~e .;,o do," replied Lee briskly, 
and after donning a crash helm~t he climbed 
into his seat. 

Within ten m1nute9 th~ _'pl~ne was circling 
the aerodrome then 1t leve-Jle.d off and 
headed sot1th-west for Corn,vall. For some 
time . a11 ·· went w~ 11, b11t eventually the 
engine begar to play tricks, and the · pilot 
looked worried. 

"Anythin~ wrong?" asked Nelson Lee, 
through the 'phnne. 

.. It'll mean a forced· landing, air. 
E11g·ine trouble." 

'
1 Whtre are \\1'e ?" 

c, Over Exeter.'' 
'' All right. \Ve'll ha1le t.o chance it." 
The machine glided down into a meado,v 

close to a viJ lagc.·. Nelson Lee ,,·aited long 
enough to near the pilot's verdict-" Conked 
out. Can't get her going again inside an 
hour." Then ht· hastened off to the village 
and hired a car. 

"The station. T1e express stops there in 
ten minutes' time. I've got to catch it." 

It was a mad ride into Exeter,. but they did 
'it, and Nelson Lee was _ on the platform as 
the Cornish Rivie~a express drew into the 
station. He took his seat in a first-class 
compartment, bougl-t a paper, and the train 
was just about to start off again when 
suddenly th£- door · was· flung open and a 
porter's voice cried out: · 

.. Hurry up_ sir, or you1ll miss it I" 
The aetect1ve glanced up from his paper. 

Glidi11g across the platform with a peculiar, 
stealthy snake-like motion, was a thin, 
cadaverous-looking man, rather under the 
average height, with a Roman nose out <Jf 
all proportior1 to the size of his face. His 
lean and somewhat lanky form was en­
veloped in a heavy, fur-lined · coat. His 
shoulders \Vere so bowed that he had almost 
the a-ppearance of a hunchback. His dome .. 
shaped forehead rode high and white abo,ve 
two deep-sunk, glittering eyes, proving him 
to be possessed of an immensity of brain­
power, whil.,t his square, determined-look­
ing chin was equally suggestive of strength 
of will. 

Despite the porter's injunction to hurry 
he made no a-ttempt to quicken his pace, 
and the train ,vas actually on the move ere 
he reached the carriage door, dropped a 
sixpence into the porter's • palm and 
leisttrely stepped aboard. 

He sank into a corner seat and fixed his 
glittering eyes on Nelson Lee, who had once 
more buried himself in his paper. For 
several minutes he favoured the detective 
with a furtive, searching stare, his eyes 
alternately narrowing and dilating in a 
curious, cat-likP fat!hion that was uncanny. 
Then his thin lips parted in a cynical 
smile. 

.. Not a badly-snapcd head, on the whole," 
he said. '' Better , than I expected, in fact, 
though somewhat flat in the region of the 

. t .. occ1pu • . 
The detective looked up. 
'' I beg your pardon,'' he said stiffly. 

"Were you addressing me,,, 
The stranger smiled and blinked l1is eyes. 
•• I am afraid I was guilty of speaking my 

thoughts aloud,'• - he said. "Accept my 
apologies, and at the same time permit me 
to express my reg1·et that you should have 
been inconvcnieneed by this unexpected 
summons to Penleven." 

Tho ·detective? did not betray his surprise.• 
He bad shown J aok Langley's telegram to 
no one except Nipper. 
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"Ho\,. do lyou kno,v I am going to Pen­
lev·en ?" he asked. 

Tl1e stranger gave a harsh, cackling 
la t1gh. He rubbed his "l'ell-glovcd hands 
together t1·iumphantly. 

"I ""as close behind yo11 at the booking­
office ,vhen you bought your ticket. I took 
tha privilege of glancing at that little 
leather attachment on your suitcase and so 
read :yottr name, which, if I may say so, is 
\\"orld famous." 

Lee fro,vned \\·ith annoyance. Ho had 
noticed somebody behind him at the booking­
office, bt1t preoccupied ,vith his thoughts, 
had paid him scant attention. Obviously, 
however, the same could not be said for 
this stranger. The detective stt1died the 
other keer1ly, and then suddenly a gleam 
of recognition came into l1is eyes. A11d no,," 
he ,vas not so pttzzled at the man's interest 
in himself. 

'' I am flattered at the marked attention 
you have sho,vn me Professor R:ymer !" he 
said st1avcly. 

Professor !t,-larlc R.:ymer, D.Sc., F.I.C., 
professor of chen1jstry at \\r estmins~er 
U 11iversit.y, a11d one of ·-:the n·blest scientists 
in the cot1ntrl·, ga,·e a start of surprise. 

'' Yott linO\V n1e, then?" l1e asked. 
"I do." The detective nodded as he flung 

down l1is ne\vspaper. '' It's \'"ery sad abottt 
Lord Easington, isn't it?'' l1e ,vent on. u I 
gather there is not mltch hope of his . re­
covery. Yott are one of l1is lordship's re­
lations, I believe?" 

"I am his oz1ly relation," ae.id the 
professor. 

"Then you are tl1e heir to the title and 
the estates?" 

The professor blir1ked his e:yes and spread 
Ottt the palms of his l1ands. 

"For tl1e title I care no"thing,'' he said. 
"Bt1t I ,vill freely confess that the estates, 
or rather, the income they represe11t, ha, .. e 
a ,~ei-y solid ,·alue in 1ny e}Tes. I arn sick 
of tl1e drttdgcr:y of scientific· ,vork. For 
years and years I have ht1r1gere_d fo: , the 
tin1e ,,·hen I should be free to enJoy l1fe as 
other men e11joy it-to ha,~e ,vhat I \\"ant, 
to go v."l1cre I wish, ,vithot1t having to 
C<i>ttnt the cost beforehand. All this is no,v 
'l\·ithin my grasp, for my c_otisin, as you 
doubt.less kno\v, ,vas one _of the \\·ealthiest 
men .in the kingdom .. " 

'' Bttt J·ot1r cousin isn't dead ~·et,,, said 
the detective quietly. 

Again the prof cssor's eJ·es narrol-red to the 
merest slits. His face gre,,· cold and pit{. 
less.· 

"But he soon ,vill be,'' 110 said, as ho 
soft ls· rt1bbed his claw-like hands. '' Langley 
tsaid i11 his ,vire that ho Ylas sinking fast." 

0 Al1 ? So you, too, 1'ecei , ... ed a ,, .. ire from 
Langley?" 

"Of course. \Vhich reminds me, by the 
way, that I haven't yet asked ,,,.hy_the~r hav·E, 
sent for you. There .is no st1spicion of f ottl 
play, is there?'' 

"I knov; nothing beyond tl1e fact that rnv 
presence is required," replied Nelson Lee. 
"I should ha,re been nearing PenlC\"CD IlO\\' 

if the 'plane I chartered had not been forced 
do,vn by engine trou'ble just outside Exete1\ 
I considered it better to seize the chance 
of boa1·ding this train than v;asting more 
t.ime by trying to find a fast car or anotl1er 
aeroplane." 

,.Quite," murm11red the professor. '' I -n·as 
at Oxford ,vhen t.he t.e-Iegram reached me. 
I. tra,,.elled ac1"oss cottntry, so to speak, and 
picked ttp t.he express at Exeter. 1£ I had 
gone back to London I might have missed 
it. But did my cousin ask them to send 
for you?'' 

•• My telegram came from ·Langley,'' said 
the detective e,·asi,,.ely. 

"Yes, )·es, I t1nderstand that, of course. 
But La11gley ,,,ould hardly ha,·e ,,·ired for 
~~ot1 unless there ,vas some suspicion of f ottl 
pln:r, or unless my cottsir1 had special!~, re­
qt1ested him to do so." 

.. ,Ve shall learn the truth ,vhen ,ve get 
there," replied Nelson Lee. 

He picked up his ne\\·spaper and began 
t.o read. The fact of the matter ,,,.as that 
he had taken an immediate dislikin~ to 
Professor R~,,-mer .. His gloating satisfa~ion 
at the prospect of his cousin's death filled 
the detective ,vit-h something akin to 
disgttst. 

He kne,,, that the professor ,vas brilliantly 
clever, and no ono had a greater admira­
tion for cle\·crness than Nelson Lee. But 
even his admiration for llark Rvn1er,s· 
cle,·erness could not conquer the dislike 
which he felt for the man himself. 

Tl1e professor must ha\..:~ read his thought!. 
For one brief instant his corpse•like face 
\\·as distorted by. an ugly, vindictive sco\\'l. 
Then he, too, picked LtP. a ne\vspapcr and 
follo,1;ed the detective's exa-mple. 

In this manner, and for the most part in 
silence, tl1ey tra,·elled to Penzance. · The~y 
co11ld ha,,.o continued to Penleven by a local 
train, bttt to sa,:o time hired a car. Nelson 
Lee made no object-ion t.o the professor 
sl1aring the car \\·ith him. They ,vere both 
bound for the same hot1se. They ordered 
the driver to get to Penleven Gra11ge as 
hard as he could go. 

ACK LA.,.~GLEY met tl1em at the door, 
and greeted the detective cordialll·• 
To Professor Rymer ho was more con• 

strained, thot1gh perfectly courteous. 
"You ,vill find your cousin bearing up 

,,~ell, considering ,vhat happened," he said. 
"In fact, the doctors are qt1ite sttrprised at 
his extraordinary vitality, thot1gh they are 
inclined to think that it is merely his in• 
tense anxiety to see !\Ir. Lee " 10hich is keep• 
ing h.im ali,·e." 

Langley led the way, and tl1e detective 
and Rymer follo,\:ed him upstairs. In the 
bed--room, in addition to the dying earl, 
,-.,ere tl1e Penleven doctor, a second docto1· 
from Jlalmot1th, and a nurse. Lord Easing .. 
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t1Jn smiled a faint greeting- -to his cotisin, 
41nd then turned to Nelson Lee. 

.- "Thank heaven yot1 have arrived in 
time!" said the earl, grasping the detect_ive's 
l1a11d. '' Never in all my life haye I lon-ged 
for anything as I have· lo11gecl to see. you. 
Bt1t ~ must11't ,,Taste time. The doctors ~ay 
I haven't many hours to live. I have mucll 
to say ·before I die." . 

lie paused and gla11ced significa11tly at 
the otl1ers. The Penleven doctor was the 
Ul'St to take the hint.- · 

.. You ,vish us tu lea,·e the roo1n ?'' he 
asl{ed. -

'' If yot1 please," Lord Easington wl1ispered. 
'' Yott don't ,vish me to leave tl1e room?" 

said the professor in his 'thin, dry voice. 
.. Sttrely :yotl can119t have anything,. to say 
to l\f r. Lee ,,rhich I may not hear? 

TJ10 doomed man raised l1is eyes and re­
g a r.ded hi~ cousin ,vith a c11rious glance tl1at 
batl something of pity in it. 

"No," he said at last. "Yot1 rnay remai11 
if yott ,vish. '' 

1,110 1·est filed out of the room, leaving the 
earl alone ,,·ith ~lark R:y1ner and Nelson 
Lee.' Almost before t.he door had closed 
be}1irtd them the earl tttrned quickly to 
Nelson Lee ancl once more grasped his hand. 

.. T\\·enty-five years ago," he said in tremb­
li11g~ agitated tones, '' I ,,,as guilty of the 
111ost despica-ble act of co,vardice which a 
n1a11 can commit. I cannot die t1ntil I have 
llnt inatters right, as far as I can. MY-­
conscience has tortu1·ed me for years, and 
110w I cannot rest until I hav~ done what 
is right. Yott may call it a death-bed 
repentance, but t.bat is better than no re­
per1tance at all. My pride has al\vays stood 
in the ,vay before. Bt1t promise, Mr. Lee, 
·) .. Ott ,vill help me to make amends for the 
,,~ rang I con1mitted." 

.. I ,vill," said Nelson Lee, little dream­
ing ~s he uttered those simple words that 
he ,vas pledgir1g himself to one of the most 
cliffict1l t and da11gerous investigations he h~d 
C\rer 1111dertaken. "'\"\"hat is it :}'"Oll ,vish me 
to do?" 

'' I ,vish you to find n1y son a11d heir.," 
said tl10 dying earl. 

At tl1e ,vords '' son and hei1· '' tl1e pro .. 
f cssor l'ecoiled with a low, hoarse cry that 
,vas half a gasp and half a 5narl. 

":V ottr so11 and heir ! " he hissed, regard-
.i ng l1is cousin ,vith blazing eyes. ..What 
11011sense is tl1i!? You are 111ad. You ha,·e 
110 son and heir. I am l-our only living 
relati,·e, and ·your heir.'' . 

011ce more the earl looked up, and once 
. 111ore tl1at pitying look came i:11to his pallid 
-, face. · · 

"It's hard 011 yott, lla1·lr, I ·admi-t,'' he 
said. '' For t,\'enty-five .l·ears .I ha Ye let 
yot1 tl1i11k that you ,ve1·e my. hei1·. For 
t.\ve11ty-fi\Te lTears I l1a,·e posed as- a man 
,vl10 11ever marr.ied. Bt1t, as . a 1natter of 
fact, I ,vas n1arried in 1907. I l1ad a so11, 

born in 1908, and t.o the best of my belief 
that son is ·st.ill alive . 

"My mal'riage ,vas secret, and ltnder an 
assun1~d 11ame, and my wife ·never knew 
tha-t her husba11d \Vas the Earl of Easington. 
Shortly afte.r the birth of my son my wife 
was taken 111 and d.ied a few days later. 
The. nurse ,vho attended her in her la.5t 
illness ~,.as a middle-aged Y.'ido,v, and I 
gave ~1s .nurse a t-housand poun,ls t.o adopt 
the child as her own. I did not tell her 
that I was the Earl of Easington, a·11d a 
fe": n1onths later, at my st1ggestion, she 
emigrated to one of· the Colonies and took 
the little one with her. 

"Fiv.e_ Y~rs ago, in a roundabottt way, I 
m~de 1r1qt11r1es an~ learned that my son was 
alive and well. S1nc0 then I have made no 
inquiries '\\~hat.ever, arid I ha, ... e never tintil 
to-night revealed my marriage to a living 
soul. Now that I am dying rny conscienco 
reproaches me for the co,vardly part I ha,·a 
played, a11d I ,vant you to p1·o'n1ise n1e, Mr. 
Lee, tl1at after my death :you \\,.ill sua1·e 
neither ti?1o nor ~xpe~se to find my s::>11· and 
restore him to J11s rightful position. Will 
yot1 do this 7" 

'' I ,vill," said tl1e detective for the 
seco~d time. "Bttt first :yotl mu:t give n1e 
al_l the information you can about your 
son, and all other details." 

Before the earl could reply the professor 
leaned over the bed. His face ,vas no· 
longer distorted -by passio11 and excitement 
·bt1t was calm and impassive as that of ~ 
marb~e statt1e. On a small round tab]e by 
the side of the bed stood a medicine glass 
and a bottle of champagne with a silver 
tap driven throt1gh the cork. Whilst his 
co11sin had been speaking Mark Rymer had 
picked ttp the medicine glass and had filled 
it ,vith champagne. 

.,You are faint and overworn," he said 
in a gentle voice. "Take a dri11k of this 
before yott continue you1·. story." · 

A feeblo smile lit up Lord Easingto11~s 
face. 

••Yot1 are 1lery good to me," he mttrm11red. 
'' I'm awfL1lly sorry for you, Mark, but I 
dared not die until I had eased my con­
science by confessing. Think as kindly of 
me as yot1 can. I haven't treated you ,vell. 11 

"Don't l'OU worry about me," said the 
professor quietly. . "I've alwal'S managed 
to scrape along w1thot1t your money in the 
past and I've no dou-bt I- can go on doing ,. 
so. 

He raised his cousin's l1ead and held tho 
medicine glass to his lips. The doomed man 
drained it at a _·single gulp. But no sooner 
had he . do~e so. tl1an a horrible change came 
over him. Bia face tur11ed purplish-'hlue, 
l1is eyes seeme.d starting from their sockets 
his featul'es t,vitched c-0nVt1lsively. ' 

\ 1litl1 a startled er,·, the detective thrust 
t.ho profess·or aside, and cat1ght the earl iR- -
J1is ar111s. ..\s the professor .staggered badk, 
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he dropped the glass on tl1e floor, and 
crushed it to po\\?der t1nder his 11eel. 

'' ,, .. hat l1a,"e you gi, .. en him?'' demanded 
Nelson Lee brusquely.· 

'' Champagne, of course,'' said tho pro­
f cssor, ,vith an evil smile. '' From that 
bottle.'' 

·But the detective ,vas not listenin~. Tho 
earl had motioned to h·im to Io,,·er l11s head. 

· '' Tl1e proofs of my marriage--'' he bega11. 
Then a spasm of pain convulsed his frame, 

and his \"oice died a\\·a:y- in an inarticulate 
moan. . 

Again- he strove to sneak. 
'' Go to ml? hottse · 1' he said. 
Once more his utterance failed him. For 

a second or two he writhed and groaned, 
then he clutched the detecti,,e's arm in a 
fc,,.erish, vice-like grip. 

'' Tho Sil, .. er D,varf t '' he ga.sped. 
' And e,"en as he uttered the ,vords,. hi3 
ii1nbs gre,v stiff and his head fell back. The 
Earl. of Easington was dead t 

--
CHAPTER 2. 

A Declaration of War I 

A CROSS the dead man's 'bod~y, one on 
each side of the bed, i\1ark Rymer 
and Nelson Lee-henceforward to be 
bitter ri,"als-starcd at one anotl1er in 

grim, significant silence, for all tr1c ,,·orld 
lil,e a pair of intending wrestlers meast1ring 
each other's strength before they grappled. 

'1,hen the detective spoke, and his ,vords 
were harsh in their accusation. 

'' You poisoned him!'' 
Tho professor blinked his e~yes and softly 

:rubbed his hands. 
'' \Vitl1 champagne ?'' he m11rmttred, peer­

ing into the det.ective' s face like some ill­
omened bird of pre)1'-to l-vhich, indeed, hi3 
l1t1ge and ha,""'k-li1ke nose ga.,·o him more 
than a passing rescm·blance. 

'' Yott pt1t something in it ,vhen I wasn't 
looking,'' retorted Nelson Lee. 

''Yott arc too free '\\.,ith your accusat.ions, '' 
repro,,.cd tl10 prof e~sor, a.nd the smootl1ness 
of his to11e \\·as belied by the dangerous glint 
in his e:vcs. '' \Vhere is )-our proof ? '' 

Lee, glancing at the little heap of po,,·dered 
glass ,vl1ich lay on the carpet at Rymcr's 
ifoet, realised only too ,vell th.a,t lie cot1ld not 
pro,re the other's gt1ilt. That the ,vily pro• 
fessor had deliberately hastened the d),,ing 
man's death, he \\·as certain, bltt ,vithot1t 
the vital evidence, ,vhich had been contained 
in tl1at glass, he cotlld prov·e nothing. 

'' Very clev·cr, Rymer-destro)~i11g all traces 
of yo11r crime,'' snapped the detectiv·e. '' B·ut 
let me assure yott tl1at the matter does not 
end here. I shall as;k for a post.mortem, and 
that ,vill reveal that Lord Easington was 
poi~oned. I J1a,"e no evidence to con11ect l"OU 
,,·ith the m11rder-it is only my· ,,,.ord against 
yot1rs-bt1t I-intend to get that evidence, and 
I shall len,,o no stone unturned to bring yot1 
to justice.'' 

At mention of a post-mortem, Professor 
R~~me1· h::1.rl sho,vn momentary signs of fear, 

bttt this quickly passed. As Lee had said, 
it ,vas only the word of one aga.inst another. 
The ,\,.orst that co1tld happen would be the 
result of the inquest-a verdi_ct of murder by 
person, or persons unkno,vn. Nothing could 
bo proved against Rl'mer. 

Nelson Lee turned on l1is heel and st.rode 
towards the door. 

'' Ono moment,'' said the professor, holdir1g 
up his hand. '' What a.re yot1 going to do?'' 

'' I'm going to summon the others and 
announce tl1e fact of yot1r cousin's death,'' 
replied Nelson Lee. , 

'' Indeed !'' said the professor, with a touch 
of sarcasm in his voice. '' Does it not occur 
to you that ~·ou a.re o\~erstepping t·ho bottnds 
of lyour position here ? Sttrely it is my place, 
as the· nc,v Lord Easington, to do tl1e an• 
nouncing, and--'' 

'' But lTOtl are not the new Lor~ Easin~• 
ton,,, said Nelson Lee. '' The new earl 1s 
:y·our -cousin's son-hitherto unacknowledged.'' 

The professor indulged in a deprecating 
gesture. 

'' Really, M.r. Lee, you sttrprise me!'' he 
exclaimed. ''Surely, you do not mean to say 
:you attach a.n)· importance to the wild and 
meaningless ,vords my cousin 11ttered a f e\v 
moments before his death ?'' 

'' ~fost certainl)"' I do ! '' said Nelson Lee. 
'' It's preposterotts !'' ejacttlated the profe·s­

sor. '' \\"hl1', my dear sir, the unfortunate 
man was wandering in his mind-:-raving, if 
yot1 like. He wa.s not responsible for what 
he was sal·ing. All that cock-and-b1.1ll storj" 
about a secret marriage--'' .. 

'' Was true,'' the detective interrupted him. 
'' I believe every word of it, and what is 
more, . I am going to do my best to find the 
missin~ heir and restore l1im to his inheri­
tance.' 

Tho profe.ssor took hasty strides and. 
planted himself in front of Nelson Lee. Ho 
fixed his ej·es on the detectiv·e' s face. Slovlly, 
the3" began to na.rro,v un1til tl1ey ,vere mere 
slits, li,ko those of a cat u·atching its prey; 
then thcl· sttdden I)~ ,,·idened, and he crltsl1ed 
bactk a savas-e oath. 

Tl1e detective laug_hed. 
'' It's no good, Professor RJ·mer. Yotl 

can't l1ypnotise me !1
' · .-

Once more he n1oved towards tl1e door, and 
once aga.in t-l1e professor held up his hand. 

'' Let us clear1J· t1nderstand each other, ?.fr. 
Lee,'' he said. '' You are no,v going to repeat 
ffil' co11si11' s statements to the others. and. 
after that, :rou a.re going to find his son?'' 

''Tl1at is my int.e11tion,'' replied .,he dctcc• 
tive. 

'' Do you realise,'' asked the professor 
s11a vcly, '' -that if J-,.Ott are st1ocessf ul in ~ .. ottr 
quegt you will deprive me of an inheritance 
,,,..orth o,~er a h11ndred thousand a ,·ear ? Am ... 
I likely·, do you tl1ink, to give up such a 
prize witho11t a strt1ggle ?'' 

'' I(no\\·ing yott for ,vl1at you are-not•' re­
plied the detecti,,.e. · 

'' I!'s dangerot1s to try crossing my p~tl1. '' 
'''Your t l1r~.a.ts do not pertltrb me 1n the 

least,,, said Nelson Lee cttrtly. 
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'' You still persist i11 )"Ot1r i11tc11tion 
oJ tr:yit1g to find n1y cousin's s011 ?'' · 

,. J do! And no~v. if yott_ ha,~c 11othing 
n1orc to sa)', I will call tlie others.'' ·· 

.rf he professor. bo,vcd ,vith n1ocking polita~ 
11e~.s.: _ Lee op~ned the door, and . a Ie,v 
1110111cnt8' later Jack La11gley, together ·with 
tl10 doctors a.nd the nurse, came into · the 
1·00111. ~nd. _grouped tl1en1sclves around the 
·bed. . . . -

. 

HEN i:110 docto1·s J1acl exan1i-11ed t.he 
body and had an1101111ccd that .life· 
,·,;as. cxtinot, tlie . detective turned ;o 
:\fark Rymer, "~ho was gazing· at 

Jiis cousin ,vith · an air· of grief-stricken 
abstraction. 

'-'\Viii. you . tell them, or s11all I?'-' asi<.ed 
X elso11 Lee, in a lo,v ,·oic:e. · 

'' Tell them ,vhat ?" Eaid tl1c professor 
i 11n occn tlJ,.. . . 

An impatient fto,, .. 11 furrowed tl1e detec• 
ti\·e's bro\v. He raised his ,·oice and 
addressed the otl1ers. · He told them jttst 
,vhat Lord Easingto11 had confessed-that 
there . ,vas a . so11 and . heir i11 .one of tl1e 
Colonies and that the detect-i,·e incant to find 
l1i1n at all_ costs. Of his suspicions regarding 
1 he .. poisoning, ho\\"'ever, he n1ade no mention. 
I~ee in•tendcd to make his-req11e~t for a post-
111ortc1n to tho Home Office at1thorities ,,·hen 
110 ,vas in a better po~ition to s11bstantiate 
tho~o sttspicions.. _. · · 

... ~t tl1c conclusion· of his speech all e·ves 
,Yero instantly tt1rnecl 011 the professor, ,;ho 
,vas rt1bbing his ha11ds and shaking his head,. 
and staring at Nelso11 Lee ,Yitl1 l'Cproachft1l 

• • • ii 

sl1rpr1se. . . 
.~. I am sorry that :\Ir. Lee has tho11ght it 

necessary to tell you tl1is, '' he said~ '' I do· 
110.t cleny tl1at 1ny poor dead cousin n1ade the· 
"tat~111ent ,vhich )Ir. Lee has repeated, but 
it._ ,,·as ob,,iotlS to any,body that the patient 
,vas i11 tho throes of deliriuin at t.l1e ti1ne, 
a ftd. ,vas not responsible for his lvords. Y Oll 
,v"ill probably think that I sa.y this from 
n1oti~les of self-interest. Yet I think yott ,vill 
a.gree ,vitl1 me that n1y cot1si11 must· l1a,Te. 
been.: ·raving\ ,vhen I. tell J'Ott tl1at tho , ... ery 
Ja3t ,vorcls J1e t1ttered were a mea.ningl~ss 
a1ll1~io11 to a ~jlvcr d"'~arf !'' 

'' 'l"hat is perfectly true,'' ~aid Nelson Lee. 
",,~ell, does11't it· pro, .. e he "·as raving?'' 
T110 doctors nodded their heads. It \\"as 

J)Jai11 ~o see that they, at any rate, ,vero of 
r !10 sa1110 opinion as the profc.ssor.. But the 
:lctcctive "·as not in the least disco1traged. 

'' It proves nothing of .. the sort,'' he said. 
-'' I ack110\vlcdge tl1at the ,vords-' tl1e silver 
cl\varf '-sound n1eaningless enough when 
taken by themselves, but Professor ·Rymer 
l1as not told you all. As.- a 1nattc~ of ·fact, 
tho -la-st· ,vords which crossed .Lord Easing­
tor1.' s Ii ps ,vere these_: ' The proofs of my 
1narriage - go to n1y l1ot1se•-· the Silver 
D.w.a.rf.' It seems to n1e,- therefore, to be 
l1igl1ly probable that the proofg · of his lord• 
sl1ip's n1arriage aro connected in some ,vay 
,vith a silver d,,·arf-probably to be found in 
}1is l ... _·dsl1ip's l101tse. 111 other ,vords, tl1ough 

I ca11not explai11 tl1e mea11ing ol Lord Easi11g• 
ton's clying statement at- present, I have 
every 11ope that I shall be ~ble to do so 
after I have :been ·to his lordship's house 
a11d ha ,·e made inquiries on the spot.'' 

'' What ,vill you do?'' asked Jack Lan·gley. 
'' • .\t the earliest .possible µioment I shall 

go to Easington To~ers,'' said Nelson Lee. 
·'·Is. it far from h~re ?'~ . 

'' About eig_hteen 1niles by ron.d, '' replied 
Jack. '' You . can go by train, or I can 
arrange for a car. ' 1 · 

' 'we c.an fix ' thaj; ltp later,,, said '·Lee. 
Then he tt1rned to the professor. '' You will 
,,-ant to come, too, I suppose?'' , 

'' You need not worry about me .. ' ' replied 
tho prof<"ssor. '' For one thing, I. have 
arranged with an old friend-· of mine in 
Penzance to put me up for the night. And 
for another, I can ~~id -my ovln v.yay to tho 
Towers._ I ~m ver:y fond of ,va,ltk·in-g, and 
tl1e "ralk t~ th& station would be a pl~asurc. 
I am not onE?. who enjQy~ ~otoring. '' 

It ,vas pla,n that · the professor did not 
,,~ant to be in the company of Nelson Lee a 
~on1ent lo~ger · than ~e ceuld help. He 
picked tip his liat and walked over to Nelson 
Le(>. , . - . . . 

'' G?O<l-bl·e,. -for tl10 pr-esent, _ lfr. Lee!'' 
ho said, -holding otit his hand, on the _third 
finger oI which was a CltriQllS antique rin-g. :, 

~, qood-bye,JJ $aid_ the detective ct1rtly, 
clasping Mark Rymer's hand in a cold and 
formal grip . 

There ,vas nothing coid and formal about 
t11~ professor's grasp, however. He seized 
t~e. dctecti'-".c' s hat1d and gave it ~ hearty and 
·v1~or.ous grip. Eve11 as he did so, '!L burning, 
sti11-g1ng . pain shot ltp the detectr\.?e' s arm 
and the next instant,· to ev·erybody's amaze~ 
1uent, l1e snatched away his hand and clapped 
it l0 his i-noutl1. · 
,, ''.I'm s~rr:y·, '' sai<l the professor blandly, 

Did I grip too hare] ?'' 
Foi· a moment the deteci.ivc made no.reply. 

He ,vas sucking t.110 ,voun<l in hi43 hand no 
bigger _t.han a pin-prick. Then ho wa'lked 
a~ross to tl10 basin and spat out a mouthful 
of -blood. · 

'' T~at ring of yours -wants filing down!''· 
he said meaning]y. ''There's a jagged Epike 
011 the 11nder-side which is dangerous.'' 

The professor held 'up his 11and to the 
light. . 

'' ,vhy, so tl1ere is!'' he exclaimed, in tone-J 
of f eignecl astonishment. '' I m11st have -it 
seen t~. I am sorry . if I have h11rt you. 
Good-night, everybody!'' · 

...L\.nd, peering and blinking, he bowed him• 
self ot1t, and ,~anished throt1gh tho doorway •. 

--
CHAPTER 3. 

The Smuggler's Leap J 

''Y·OTJ'LL · want· to go to Easington 
Towers as soon as you can!'' 

· . ql1ericd Jack .Langley. 
'' Natt1rally, '' replied Nelson Lee. 

'' IIave you a car· here?'' 
Jack Langley shook his head. 

I 



'' N' o; but I l1a,ro a n1otor-bike, and if 
you c)o11' t 1ni11d riding on tho 1)illio11, I' 11 tako 
)·0,1 t l-1crc," off crcd Jack:. 

N clso:1 Leo accepted tl10 off er ,Yitl1 
nlacrit:-... , and a fe,v 111i11t1tes later he ,v.as. 011 

tho 11illion of Langle~y•s po,,·erfttl r11otor-bike, 
,Tack \,·as ir1 tl10 saddle, a11cl tlioy ,,~ero roar­
ing- a ,ray· c]o\,·11 t.he road to,varcl~ ]~a si11gton. 

1.1 he 11igl1t ,vas dark a11d a rnoa11in~ 
\\'iud ,,·as blo\vi11g from tl10 sea. rl~he roal! 
Irorn tho C~ra11ge to Easingto11 ran for so1110 

clistance along tho cdgo of the cliff, an<l 
in places tl1cro ltad been falls of roctks that 
l1ad 1naclo tl10 road ,,.er~r 11arro\v and 
tlangcrous. 

8 

I11 tl10 midcllo of 11is ~e11tcnce the silence 
,vas re11t b:{ a shar11 craclc of a revolver. 
Tl10 bttllct toro t!1c fror1t tyre and it burst. 
'1'110 111acl1ir10 lt1rcl1cll in a terrific sl{id 
to,var<ls tl10 precipice. N olso11 Lee flur1g 
l1i111self fro1n tl10 11illio11, shouting to Jack. 

'' .J lllllp for it!" 
'l'l1e -bike "~e11t over the edge a11d cla t tcred 

Jo,v11 tl1e face of tl1e cliff. l\e~son Leo liacl 
pi<.~ecl hirnself ttp frorn the dust of tl1e road 
at1cl l1card Jack I,a11glt1 jr callir1g for l10)p. 
Peering throttg h the (la 1~li:ness, 110 sa \\' t.ho 
)"Ott11g cngi11ecr lia nging by his finger-tips to 
t!1e cru111bling edge of tl1e cliff l 

T 11 this special series of stories you will read abou1t-

NELSON 
LEE 

the detective 
who '' always 
gets his man .. ', 

"X ot a11 easy roa<l for night 
dri,~ir1g," said Nelso11 l,ce. 

"()h, it's 11otl1ing •here to 
\\·hat it i~ farther 011 !" said 
.. J ac i;. " \\·'1a it ti 11 \\'O COillO to 
tho S111ugglcr's Leap." 

'' \\7 h.nt • s that : '' 
'' \\To sh.all lJc rt:l1erc -i11 l1ialf 

a 111inu te, .a11ll tl1cn j~ot1~ 11 t5CO 
for Yourself. It's the r1an1e .... 

_gi vc11 by t-l1e fi sheii111er1 to ,a. 
lleflp, 11arro,,:- in let. of tl1e sea, 
,,·h:ch cuts ixito the cliff for I(, 11 

· t. he , \.or l cl .-. s t l1 o u g h i t J 1 a <l 
lJee11 scooped out of 1t11c roe], 
by soo110 gigantic ct1cesc-
cutter. 1~ho roacl ru11s 

Professor 
RYMER 

Clever - and 
unscrupulous. 

TJIC1K .as tl1ot1ght t ~ 
detecti vc spra11g to 11is 
~1~sist-anre. G &r a. s p i ng 
,T.ack bv- tl1e collar of 

his coat, l1c exert.e·d all l1is 
-strcn_gt,h · to l1at1l him up o, .. er 
tl1e c.~cJr,o of tho cliff. Beforo 
he ca1tf<l ac~omplisl1 l1is purpose, 
ho\,,cver, .a d-a1~k forn1 Yattltcd 
oYcr tl10 lo\V stono ,,·all. darto(t 
.aero:;~ t lH.\ 11arro,v road, :i11<l 

ga Y(~ l_r i111 :t viol~r1t ettsl1. 'l'ho 
next. lnst.ant l>otl1 Nelson Leo 
,a:1 ◄ 1 .Jack f.,a11gley· ,,rerc l!'olli1_1g 
-do,\ n the -stcop faco of the cl1iI 
to the sc:i. 

absolutcl:y to tl10 very edge, The Silver Dwarf 
\Yit,l1 a. lo\,~ sto110 ,,·.all 011 or10 

t-;icle and ,a slicer <le-,cc11t 011 
tho ot.h(~r sicle of oYcr t-,vo 
hur1drc<l feet of r>er1Je11dicular 

But. t L •:~ go rso bu~es ,,. h ic h 
\,·ere sup1>o~ed to ha,·o saved 
tho ti a ri!1g smuggler of the 
ler,end ~.till gre,v tl1cr~, ltn(I just 
as-, the detect l YO and ~1 is C01ll· 

11.a 11ion l1ad gi vo11 tl1en1sel vcs 

Just a statue-but the 
key to a fortune. 

cliff. 'l.,!1c ~t.ur~.r go('S that .a certain, 
notorious s111ugglor, bei11g liartl 1n·p~se,J l1y 
tl10 l_)rever1tivc 111cn, leapetl do\vn fron1 the 
road at tbi~ particttlar s1lot arid ,\·as 111iracn• 
Jot1sly sa,red f ro!n <lestrt1ction bs· falliug into 
a,1 enor1l1ous clu111p of gorso l1t1sl1es lru.lt-\,·ay 
clo,v11 the faco of tl10 cliff." 

Ho l1a.d scarcely fir1ishPd speaking ere the)1 

re.achc~d the placo ho ,vas cJescribing. 
"'I'l1is is tho Smt1ggler's Lcap,-1

' ltc saiJ, 
t.hrottling <10"··11. "Better go steally rou11cl 
the Le11d. 0110 sligl1t slcid hercJ and we 
ahall--t' 

up for Io~t, the l1u~hPs arrested tl!o1r fall 
ar1tl J1eld tl1ern susrlcndctl for 0110 brief f rac­
t ior1 of a scco11d. 

It ,1ra~ only for an i11sta11t, ho,,·c,rer, for 
t,•.-o 111e11" s \\'cigl1t "·as 111ore than tl10 busltl!s 
could support; but, it served to break their 
fall, arid ,,·hen at la~t thc>y plu11ged i11to the 
sea, ,tl1ej" cxp0rie11cerl 1to 1nore seriotts l1urt 
than a st1dcll·n shock and a 11101nent's loss 
of breath. 

'' Arc ,·0,1 saf P ?'' 
~ . . 

rl'ho l}llOstion rose to bot}1 111en' s lips, 111 a 
spluttcri11g gasp at the san10 moment. 



10 '' POWER I '' A full-of-thrills story by Alfred Edgar. 

'' I'm all right l'' p-antcd Jaclc. '' .A11d '' -'Vhy didn't you shout, sir,.'' said t!10 
j·Otl ?'' porter sympathetically. '' If rd kllO\\"O ~'"Oll 

'' Not a bone broken,'' said Nelson Lee, as ,vere comin,g, I'd h~ve kep'· her baok. '' 
ha brought· himself alongside Jack . w•ith a '' I did shout, b11t you didn't l1ear 1ue,', 
·couple of vigorous strokes. '' \Vhere's tl10 panted Nelson Lee •. '' I suppose tl1ere's 110 

nearest and best place to land~•' other train to-night c.alling at .Easington ~'' 
.,,~,.f}iere's-a footfath r11ns do,vn the face 0£ ''No, sir.'' . 

the cliff, tl1ough ~'111't gt1arantee to find it ''And• I must get thei4 e qt1ickly. ~is;en. 
= first ti1110· in this darkness. I'll tr)r, thottgl1. How many passengers boarded that tra111 Jttst 
Follo,v me.J, now?'' 
.. ,l'lic.y swam to the foot of t110 cliff. For '' Three, sir. Three .gentlemen.,, 
t,vo or tl1ree minutes · tho young cng_ineer ·'~And ,vas· one of tl:tem a. thi1111isl1 n1an, 

· expl~rc.d its rugged fa~e in vau_i. · Then a ,vtil1 a· bi~ nose and rotinded sl1011lders ? He 
~r.y of· delight burst from his lips. . · was wearing a fur-lined overcoat.'' 

· · ':' Hero it is l'~ ''Yes,· I sa,v that cl1a.p, sir. He ,,asn't n11y 
. : He g.raspcd a pr_ojecting ledge of. roC'lc and t , h 1 · · h · ,, 

l1au!c<l -himself out of the water. The detec- ~?,Wh!1retdirt ~~ tft~"i,, cit er. 
ti,Te qttickly followed his example, -and fi, .. e ,, Easington. ,, · .. · 
•n~inutes -later they were standing on- the road ,, As_ I thought. I suppos·e· the or>l~· thi_ng 
a_t. tl1e_ top of tho cliff. 1 I d · h ·1r <l I 

- -.•" ~?ve,_ that's the J)arrowest shave I'ye _ever ae ·~t:, .. 0 15 to ·g~ on_ to t e ''f _~ge an nre 
.l1ad j 8a1d J~ck, -as he ~~?oped to ,vr~ng t~e The: po_11tter s11orted.. • 
,vatei: from his trousers. J thought v.e WCie ''You won't get a car do,,·'11 tl1ere at tl11s 
gor1crs . \\·h':n ~o.t eco~drel pu~hed_ us ,f'rer. ·time of night, sir." . · · 

: \V-ljo w~s ·it, ~ you think? Sur~ly . The detective ~ade a~ in;ipatic11t gesture. 
/Ie ra.1.~ed his head and found that he was "It ia imp!'raiive tha~ I reach Easington as 

~. ;1-;t1ne •... 1. or a D_10ment he was _thund_er;truck. soon as _possible," he said. "Can Y.ou sugger.t 
1 hen he }~ea.rd_ the sound c;>f J111rry1ne foot- --~•. He broke off as he sa,v a bicycle lean• 

· 6:c~s farther do~ the road~i and it sud<lenly. ing· against. the entrance _gato of tho. statio11. 
_da,lned l;lPOP h~m .that Nelson Lee had ''Is .that your bike?'' hQ asked abrt1ptJ~·. 
sna11ped into action. , · • ,, y • ,, 1. d ti t ,i If 

'l'ho y~_ung engin~er dash_ed after hii11. He . es, sir, r~p 1,,e. te · JlC:'1• ~r. . . !ott 
over.~oo½ the ~etective at µie top of t_he loni, like you c~n OO,.r10,, 1t. I hmen t ,el") fat to 
!iteep li"1ll wh1~ ran dQ_,~n t~ a village 1n \V~~k, home . . ·" . 
·the ·valley. Between the· spot where they .I 11 bt1y 1t f1am you, cut 1n the ~ctcctive 
:!lood __ ar1d. the village ,vas 3 w~yside· railway qu1ck}y, and ._p~essecl .son1e notes 111t? _tl1e 
·.s~tion. :~ train coUld be seen there, waiting surpnsed _porters hand bef~r~ that ,,Olthy 
:Ior tiie signal to drop. had had time to make a decision. 

'' \Vhere are you maliing for.?'' gasped He was a~eeable,- ho,veve1·-l1e kn~,v that 
Jack, racing along by the detective's side.· he had rece1vecl double ,vbat tl1e b!ke ,vas 

,, F· h · f · ,, ·d N I wqrth-and I ... ee grab~ed the machine and 
or_ t_ ~ station, ~ . co~1.~so, sa1 e son wheeled it a,vay. Jack Langley follo,yed; 

:-L~~' ,vithout_ slafke~in~ his pace. · . ,, the famous detective's hustle and decisi,eness 
.:. .. . _. But you,,ca!1 t. possibly ~atch tl1~ ,!rain, left him rather breathlesa. 
;sa,d Jadk. . It 8 10 the station, now 1. · _ ••well, what do you make of the sitttation 
. The c1ctect~ve ha.cl guesse<l what Jack- knew: now, Langley?'' asked Nelson Lee • 

. -that. the tra1!1· was from_ Penleve11 and would . ''-Profe~r R:rmer never went t~ Penzance • 
. ~top .• at Eas1ngt9n stat1~n. It present_~ a That is obvious," said Langley._ 
sporting chance of getting to the Tov- ers ,, H h d , t E • t ·t1 
quickly. . e a n ~ gone o asmg on,~ e1 1er,. 

The guard had -blown his ""'histle, l1owever, un,~11 a f~w .m1n~tes.,ago. Why not? -
an.d the train ,vas beginina to move. And I can t imagine. 
_·there were still some sevenctl' J·ards between '' Then·· l'J.l tell ·you," said- Nelson Lee. 
them and the station. ''Lord Eas1ngton's last words ,,·ere, 'The 

. P~ess-i~g hi~ elbows to l1is sides, ~ elso11 Lee proofs of my, marria·ge-go to my · house-:-th0 
ran as he had never run before. Over the S1lver Dwarf. \Vhat he meant by the Silver 
narro,v gate which gave admitt.ance to the Dwarf, I do not know, but •it is evident, I 
·station wa·s ari iron arch, in t.ho ·middle of think, he ,vished me to unde1·stand that the 
which was a lighte4 lamp. Under this lamp proofs of his marriage ,vere at his house. 
stood a J)OrterJ collecting tickets. . The detec- · ~robably t!tey . a.re concea!ed t~ei:e, a~d the 
tive sa,v him and yelled t-0 h_im. ,to keep the key to their _h1ding..place 1s contained 111 tho 
train back for half a min.lite~ . B11t the sound words-the Silyer Dwarf. 
of: his· .. voice was effect~aJly d·ro,vn:c·d:. by the '' Now it· is l)erfectly ·clear to n1e tl1at 
din of the engine as it drew .the train oui. Qf Professor Ryn1er knows what hie cousin 
· th_e statiQ~, ,vhile _the d,a.rkness· pr~ven•ted the ·meant. by tlie ·silver Dwarf. He l1eard me 
porter seeing him. . . . _ · .. · . ·. ·. ·:.. . . . say . that ·1· showd go to Easington Towers 
... Nothing d~ul)ted, tl1e . detect1\".~. :pt1t on_ an to-night, :a~d -h~ ·knew th·at if I ,,~ent to the 

extra spurt. But it was all in vain. By tho Towers, and repeated Lord Easingt.Qn's dying 
t_ime ho dashed in•to the station, the tail-lights words, I should .find out where the docum~nts 
of th.e train were- just vanishing rou11d the ,vere hidden. He decided, therefore, to 
first c\1r.ve in the l111e. pre,·cnt my going to the To,vers, or, at any, 
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rate, to pre~rez1t my goi11g there before ho 
had· beetl there hirnself a11d hnll secured 01· 
destroyed the .proofs of -l1is · cmu,i11's rnarriage. 

'' \V1th this end iii , .. iew. he. made out that 
be \\~as s11en.ding the -11ight with a friend at 
Pe11zar1ce. -~fter. leaving the (,range he co11-­
cenled l1i1nself bel1i11d that ·lo,v ,vall at tl1e 
S1nuggler's .Loap, and ,,·he11 '\\'0 ,,,~re __ dri,~ing 
past 110 fire~ ~t us-fo~11natel~~' 1~11ss1ng ho~ 
of us tt11d h1tt1ng. the bike.. } 1nd1nA· tliat his 
pJa11 liad miscarried, it11d, maybe, l1is nerve 
failir1g hirn, so that lie \\'oul.d not risk -a 
seoo11d shot, he pttsl1ed tis over ·the cliff, tl1c11 
hastened do\v11 here to catch the trui11. to 
Easi11gton. I'm afraid this has bee11 a costly 
bttsi11ess for you,.-- La11gle)·. You've lost yo11r 
111otor-bike, but· I ,viii 1nalce it good .. ' ' 

.. Tha11ks, 11r. Lee," replied Langley. '' I 
am 011ly too· glad to l1a,;.e bee11 of service.'1 

lie gq ve i11structions as to tl1e rnost direct 
u11<l quickest· rout-e · to Easir1gtt)11 '110\\'ers, a11tl 
a fe,v 1no111ents later N elsor1 Lee '\"as pedal­
ling s,viftly_ alo11g tl1e la110 that led over the 
do,vns to Easi11gton. He had, tl1is ud, .. antage 
--tJ1at lie \\"Ollld n.rri ,re at Ea8i11gto11 rro,\"Crs 
,,·ithout l1a vi11g occasion to e11ter tltu village 
itself, ,,,l1ile l\lark ll,y1ner \\'Ottld l1a, .. e to r11ako 
his '\'3J' from Eus_~ngton Statio11 ttj> tl1e l1il! 
to t.l1e 'l'o\\"ers. Even so, · tl1e p1-otesso1· ,vas 
likely to get tl1ere before tl1e (letcctivo, as 
lie l1ad a good start. 

CHAPTER 4. 
Foiled by Fire I 

T lIE dotectiv·e ,vas right. It ,\·as 1\tiarl~ 
R-)"mer ,-., 110 had pushed hi111 over tl1e 
edge of the cliff. Tl1e professor hnc.l 
k110,vn fron1 the first ,vl1at Lord 

Ensirtgto11 hnd mca11t · by his 1nysteriotts 
nllusion to the Silver D,varf. More tl1a11 this, 
he kr1ew that if Nelson Lee arri\·cd at 
Easi11gton before him and made ir1t}ltiries, lie 
,, .. ould soo11 have tho proofs of Lord 
Easi11gton's marriage i11 his pos.sossion. 

'l,he profosso1· n1ea11t to 1,reve11t this at all 
costs. In tl1e darkness liis sl1ot l1ad 111issecJ, 
but l1e thougl1t he l1ad accon11Jlished his 
11efariot1s purpose ,,rhen lie hud pusl1ed botl1 
Nelson Lee and Jack La11gley over tl1e cliff. 
He I-1astened do,,,11 to the rai_l\vay statio11 a11d 
caugl1t the last trair1 for Fal111ut1th, ,,·l1icl1 
,vo11 ld call at Easir1gton. 

Easington To\\~ers ,vas a fi11e old Eliza­
bethan mansion, standing in a11 cxte11si,!"e a11d 
"~ell-,vooded park, about a 1r1ile and a half 
to tl1e ,vest of the to,,rn, ,\·hich was really 
little more tl1an a good-sized village. D1.tri11g 
tl1e rail,vay journey the ,vind l1ad died do,vn 
;,o a gentle br(\Cz('. It \\~as a fine niglit, and 
tl1e professor decided, therefore, to ,,·alk to 
the To,vers instead of hiring a cor1vel~anc~. 

No soo11er had he started out from Easing­
ton. Station than t,,-o peculiar facts attracted 
l1is atte11tion. One ,vas that the sky to the 
V-"est "'as illt1mi11ed by a bright red glo,v, like 
the reflection of an enormotts furn ace. The 
other .. ,vas. that everybody h~ saw se~med to 
be going 1n tl1e same d1rect1on ·as l11mself. 

''There must be a fire some\\"here,'' he 
mused. 

lie l1ailed a bttrl,· fisl1erma11 .t.vho ,vas 
t1·11dgir1g alo11g a· f e\v ... )1'ards ir1 frorit .~£ l•~!n·. ~ 

. '' \\!hero a1~e. all thc~e people✓• go111g? l1t 
as_ked. . . 

"'fo' see the fire, I expect,'-'. replied thu 
fisl1ern1an. . + 

"Arid ,vl1ero is tlie ti.co?" asked tl1e 
11i-ofossor. . 

'' Easingto11 'l~oy.•crs !'' 
The._ profes~~r started as though lie had 

been shot. -
'' Is Easingto11 To\,·ers 011 fire?"" he gasped. 
•• I ~hould say it was!'' said tl1e fiehenna11_. 

pointi11g to the glo,\' in tl1e sky. '' I~ook at 
that! It's tl1e · biggest blaze ,,·e've l1ad rou11d 
l1ero for man;, .. a yeur !" 

'' \\rhat st.arted it?'' 
,, That's· 111ore tl1an l call tell' )"OU.. All I 

k11ow is that tl1ey 'phoned for the fire brigade. 
The fello\\rs tur11ed out sn1artly, but ,vhe11 
they sa,v the blaze tl1.ey sent rou11d for help 
f ro111 other 11laces. Tl1cre are four or fi vu 
e11gir1C6 up tl1ere al rend~,, I belie,re, but from 
· '"hat I',,.e heard tl1ere'a 11ot much cha11ce 
of saving the J)1-ace." 

Ile l1ad scarcely fi11ished s1Jenkir1g ere a 
tradesmar1's va11 ca1110 alo11g. Quick as 
t.huught, the profess,)t" s1>1·a11g i11to tl1e middle 
o{ the road and held up l1is l1and.- _ 

'' Are yott goi11g to tlie !ire ? ,, he asked tl10 
man at t.ho ,,~l1eel. 

'' Yes, sir. \V ottl(l l•·ut1 like a lift?" 
'11110 ,\·01·ds \\'ere l1ardly out of his rnot1th 

before tl1e professor ,\·as seated beside hi111 
a11d · had vressed son1e coir1s into l1is l1an<L 
Fiftee11 minutes later tl1e va11 dashed tl1rough 
the l1a11dson1e iro11 [{ates of Easingtor1 Parle 
a11d pulled tip at tl1e end of t.110 sloping 
la,,·11s i11 fro11t of tl1e l1ut1sc. 

Tl1e profe~3or sprar1g ol1t and stood for a 
1r1on1e11t gazing <! t the s~ene before l1im. Jr1·on1 
end to end tho J1ouse \\·as ,,·rapped ir1 a lurid 
sheet of fla111e. Fottr e11gines .-.,ere pla)'ing 
011 the blazir1g pi)e froin cliff erent di1·ect1011s. 
T11ere v.·ere ladders reared agai11st some of 
the ,vi11do,-.·s, a11d tl1e l1el111etcd figures of the 
fire111e11 cot1l,l bP see11, son1e ,vith valuablo 
books i11 tl1eir l1a11ds, so111e witl1 gold a11d 
sil vcr tJlate, so111e ,ritl1 11riceless pictures. 

Servants aud flOlice111e11 ,,,ere flitting to n11d 
fro, reccivir1g tl1ese variot1s articles from the 
firemen a11d co11vej.·i11g- tl1cn1 beyond tl1e reach 
of tl1e flames. A11d all arot111d the bttSy sce11e, 
i11 tl1e form ~f a n1igl1 t'.Y ri11g, \\"as a &ttrgi11g 
cro\vd of excited 011looliers. 

As soon as tl1e JJrofcssor l1ad take11 in these 
details he mado a11 atten1pt to elbo,v his ,,·av 
to the front. For a time the spectators re• 
fused to gi, .. e ,\·ny, bttt presently s01nebody 
recognised ·him, n11d a shout \Ye11t ttp that 
tl1is pale.faced, big-nosed man '\'as the t1c,v 
Lord Easingt.011, the heir to the dead matt's 
title a11d estates. As if by magic -the cro,,·d 
pressed back arid 111acle a way for him, and a 
few moments later lie \\"as standing at the 
foot of the terrace steps, in the full glare 
of the flames. 
· '' Where did the fire break ot1t !'' he asked, 
addressing the late Lord Easington'a butler. 

'' In the dining•rootn, sir," replied tl1E 
btttler. "It is thottght that a11 old beam i11 
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the chimney has been ~1no1tldering for some 
time, and that it burst ir1to flames.'' 

'' Let me see,'• said the professor, stroking 
his chin. •• The dining-room ,,,.as next t.l1e 
libl'ary, wasn't it?'' 

'' Yes, sir. '' 
'' \Vas anything saved fron1 tl1e library?'' 
'' Oh, yes, sir 1 We got most of tl1e thingl:1 

out of the rooms on tl1e gro1111d floor before 
the fire brigade arrived.'' 

Again the professor strolted his chi11 
thoughtfttlly. 

"If I remember rightl)-,'' l1e said, '' there 
,vas a silver statuette-quite a small thing, 
about ten or twelve inches high-on the 
library mantelpiece. It ,vas st1pposed to 
represent a dwarf, I belie,Te--" 

·• I k11ow ,vhat yo1.1 mean, sir,'' inter1i.iptcd 
the butler. '' The Silver D,, .. arf, ,,:-e al,\~al·e 
called it." 

'' \\:ras it saved ?1
, 

"I couldn't say, sir. I had notl1ing to do 
,vith removing things f1"0m tl1e library. Pol­
lock nnd 'l'rela,vney. did that-tl1e l1ead­
groom and t.he t1nder-gardc11er. 0 

" Where a1"e they ?'' 
The butler thought '' they ,vere so1ne,Yl1ere 

1"011nd at the back of the hot1se,'' and the 
11rofessor accordingly set ot1t in sea1·ch of 
the1n. 

"If the Sil,Ter D,,,.nrf ,,·as left in tl1e hottse,'J 
he rnttttered to himself, -~ the heat ,,·ill have 
111elted it by now, a11d the papers inside it 
,Yill l1ave lieen reducecl to asl1es. But I'm 
afraid that's too mt1ch to hope for. It's far 
1nore likely that some n1eddlesome idiots 
have rescued the thing, a11d the sooner I get 
110&,ession of it the less cha11ce ,vill there be 
of i1n:y·one discovering its secret." 

• .\f ter half an hot1r's f rt1it.less search and 
i11quiry, }1e at last discoverecl the groom. 

.. Ono moment,'' he said, ns tl1e groom ,vas 
nbo11t to httrry -past hin1. ~, Y 011 helped to 
1-emo,re t-he things from tl1e library, I 
b ). " e 1evc. 

'' I did, sir.,, 
"\\·t1at became of tl1e 8il,rer statt1ette on 

t-l1e 1nantelpiece ?" 
"' The Silver D,,·arf ?'J 
''\ .... es." 
"I do11't kno,,", sir.'' 
"Didn,t lTOlt 1~emove it?'" 
"No, sir, bt1t I rather fa11cy T1·ela,vney did. 

I do11't remembe1· seeing it tl1e last time I 
,vas in the 1~oom.'" 

, .. Where is Trela,v11e:;,. ?" 
'' They've taken him to Fa111101ttll-to the 

]1os_pita}, sir. He ,,:-as 1·atl1er badly ht1rt in 
try1 r1 g to sa ,·e one of the pictt1res i11 the 
l1all ." 

The professor crt1shed back a sa,.rage oatl1. 
The prolo11ged suspense ,vas getting on his 
11erves. Yet he dared 11ot rest t1ntil he had 
1nade sure of the fate of the silver statuette, 
in ,vhich, as he guessed, '\\'"ere concealed the 
}Jroofs of tl1e late Lord Easi11gton's secret 

• n1arr1age. 
He elbowed l1is ,,~ay tl1ro11gl1 the c1 .. o,vd 

a~ain, and accosted the man ,vl10 had driven 
him 11p fro111 the. station in the tradesma11'a 
,Ta11. 

'' Ho,v m11cl1 to dri,·e 111e to Falmol1tl1 ?" -lie 
asked. · 

The man cast a regretf11l glance at tho 
blazina- l1011se and mt11w.ured something about 
'' missing tl1e fun.'' 

1
' Will fi,·e pottnds tempt l-011 ?" asked tho 

professor. 
'' It ,,,.ill," said t,he man with a grin. '' Ju11111 

in, sir:• 
The professor j11mped in, and a n1omen~ 

later he ,vas on his ,va3r to Fa1moutl1. ·-

I T ,,Tas half-past eleven wl1en Rymer 
reached the hospital; bttt the mention 
of his name and rank s11fficed to proc11re 
him an immediate attdience ,,~itl1 the 

injured gardener. 
•· I am told t-l1nt you ,vere one of tl1ose 

,,·ho helped to sa·re tlie thi11gs in the Ii brarJ~ ,'~ 
said the professor. 

''Yes, sir," said Trela'\\·11el"· ''.l\le a11d 
Pollock 1·emoved eve1·ything we could carry.'' 

'' Do yott remember Q sil,rer statt1ette Oil 
the mantelP.iece ?,. 

'' The Silver Thvnrf ,ve called it. You 
. 1nean that, sir? I carried it into the garage, 
sir, along with all the other ornaments. 
Y ou~ll find it on the floor beside tl1e old 
Panhard-the o1d car that's never t1sed no,,,., 
sir.'' 

Tl1e professor slipped a note into Trelnw-
11cy's hand and l1t1rried- ,a,vay. It ,,·as not 1011g 
before ho had bce11 dri,·en back to Easingt.on. 

Tl1e garage, ,vhichJ at one time, had been 
the coachhouse, ,vas some distance from the 
house, and \\Tas approached thro11gl1 a la1~gc, 
square, stone-flagged j,•ard. At one end of 
this yard was a big, ,vooden door, con1mt1ni­
cating ,vith tl1e dri,"e; at the other end '\\Tas 
a five-barred gate, leading into the paddock. 

The professor opened the ,,,.oode11 door, and, 
e,len as he did so, the stable clock str11ck 
twelve. The bl11ish 1ight of the moon, ming­
ling ,vit.h the ruddy glare of the flames, ga\·e 
the place a ,veird and t1ncanny aspect. So 
far as he could see, the :rard appeared to 
be utterly deserted. 

He closed the ":-ooden door and glided 
to,vards the garage. Sudden]y he saw that 
the garage door ,vas open. lie q11ickened his 
pace. The11 a startled oath fell on his ears, 
and the next moment a man dashecl 011t of 
the garage witl1 the Sil,-er D,varf in l1is ha11d 
and darted towards the fi,·e-barred gate, 
,vhich led into the paddock. 

In the twinkling of an eye the professor 
realised ,vha:t had happened. Taking advan­
tage of the confusion, one of the n11rnerot1~ 
1·oughs ,,,ho had come to see the fire l1ad 
stolen arot1nd the deserted ot1tbt1ildings in 
search of loot. The Silver D,varf l1ad 
evidently st111ck him as being valuable and 
easy to can17 a,vay. Possibly he had onl,! 
jt1st laid hands on it when the p1·ofessor s 
approachi11g footsteps had been heard. At 
any rate, lie was making off with his booty 
as hard as l1e co11ld go. 

Tl1e professor ,vhipped ot1t a re,·olver. 
'' Bring that back· I" ]1e c1·ied. ~' Stop, or I'll 

fire ! '' 
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J:'i•obabll' tl1e man thought he ,vas bluffing, 
for he paid no heed to the ,,...a1·ni11g, bttt 
sprang to the gate and began to clamber 
o,·er 1t. 

T1,.1e to his ,vord, tl1e professor fired; but 
his bullet fle,v harmlessly over the fello,,·'s 
head, and before he could fire again the 
thief had cleared the five-barred gate and 
l\"US scl1rrying across the paddock. 

\Vith a roar of baffled ft1ry, the professor 
dasl1ed after him. Whilst he ,vas clambering 
o,·cr tl1e gate a fireman dashed into the J .. ard. 

'' llallo, "·hat's all tl1is ?" he cried. 
"Tl1ieves-the Silver D-~varf-stolen !" 

g·asped tl1e proJessor. ''-Quick-con1e along­
he]p me catch him!'' 

Good-naturedly the fireman ,~aulted_ th.a 
gate, altho11gh chasing thie,~es ,.,,-as not his 
job at all. Hut his assistance proved of ,·ery 
little y·alue, for his heavy t1niform and equip­
ment pre,rented him r't1nning at an.}· great 
speed, and before they reacl1ed the end of 
the paddock he gave up the chase in despair. 

Not so the professor, holl·e,;er. Re,·ol,,.er 
in l1and, he tore across the moonlit paddock, 
clambering over a second· gate, a11d found 
himself in a nnrro,v cot1ntry lane, bordered 
on each side by to,fering, leafless hedges. 
The thief ,vas tlien abottt forty ~·ards ahead, 
but ,vas obviously slo,Ying do"·n, as tl1011gh 
he ,,~ere 011t of breath. 

The professor dashed av,ay in hot pttrsuit. 
At the end of the lane \\"as a turnpike road 
vlhich led to\\'"ards Penleven. By the time the 
thief had reaclied this road, l1is pttrsuer ,,·as 
less than thirty yards behind. At the end 
of anotl1er half-mile tl1e distance hnd been 

vigot1r that for qt1ite t\vo rnint1tes l1e more 
than held his o,vn. Breast to· breast, each 
,vith his a1·ms arot1nd the other's ,vaist, they 
reeled and staggered aci·oss the moonlit road 
in a fierce and despel"ate ,vrestling bot1t. 

Then the _professor's foot slipped. on a loos_e 
stone, and 1n a second l1e was l~r1ng on his 
bac·k in tl1e middle of the road, ,vith one 
of his ad,-ersary's knees firmly planted on 
his chest and two brn,vny han·ds encircling his 
throat. 

'' This settles it, I 1·eckon, mister!'' chuckled 
l1is opponent. 

The professor gt1rgled so1ne inarticttlate re• 
pl.}'. As a matter of fact, lie ,vas trying 
to come _to terms, offering tl1c man a 
handsome sum of mo11ey to st1rre11der tl1e 
Sil,,.er D,Yarf and depart in peace. Btit the 
thief k11e,v notl1ir1g of this. He only kne,v 
that at last he- l1ad gained t.l1e tipper hnnd 
of the man ,vho had tried to shoot him. 

For a second or t"·o he contented himself 
,,!'ith gripping his helpless assailant's throat. 
Then he sudden_!y ratsed one ponderous fist 
and dealt lfark Rymer a violent blo,v behind 
the ear that deprived him of all consciot1s .. 
ness. Flushed ,vith trittmph he then sprn11g 
lightly to his feet, and was groping in the 
ditch for the Silver D,varf '\\·hen he cat1ght 
a glimpse of ligl1t along the road to,,,ards 
him and heard the tinkle of a bic~·cle-bell. 

'''ith a gasp of alarm he darted back into 
t-he middle of the road, and, e,·en as he did 
so, his eies fell on the approaching figure of 
Nelson Lee, v.·ho ,vas speeding do,,,.n tl1e 
moonlit road on his '\\·ay to Easington ToV\.,ers. 

reduced to t\\·enty. A little later it ,,,as ten, FOR a moment the man seemed paralysed 
and the professor had just decided to try ,\·ith terror. In spellbound fascination 
the effeot of a running shot \\"hen the thiet, he gazed at the rapidly-approaching 
with a swift and sudaen moyement, tossed figLtre 1 then at the senseless forn1 
the Silver D\\"arf into the ditch and turned oI the man he had stunned, and then at 
at bay. Nelson Lee again. S11ddenly a sharp, short 

Crack_! Tl1e professor fired, a~d the thief Cl)1' of astonishment fell on his ears. The 
fell for,vard on his face. Ex11lt1r1gly, ~lark detectiv·e had just caught sight of the motion­
Rymer darted towards him, bt1t e,·en as lie less form in the middle of the road. 
did so the cu11ning rascal-\\~ho had been His startled exclamation broke the spell 
mere)l,. shamming-leapt to his feet, knocked and gal,·anised the st11pefied scoundrel into 
~.h~ rev~lver from the professor,s grasp, and life. With a gasp of fear ho darted across 
seized h11n by the throat. - the moonlit road, and vattlted over a low 

Thot1gh taken completely by stirprise, the ,vooden stile. An instant later he "·as racing 
professor never lost his p1·esence of mind for across the fields like a hunted hare. 
a single _instant. Qt1i?lc a·s thou~ht h_e The detecti,·e sptlrted and pedalled do,,--11 
clenched ,his fists ~nd d?shed . them into h~s the road at breakneck speed. 
a~versary 8 face. Fopo'rmg. t~us, he .. fiung_ his "This looks like foul play!,. he muttered to 
aims ro~1nd t~e !el.o,v 8 '' aist , t,, ined on_e himself as l1e applietl tl1e brakes and brought 
leg behind 11!5 k~ee, and e~erted _all h!s his machine to a standstill beside the pro­
strength to bring him do,,·n. For a time ~13 fessor's prostrate forrn and s11ranrr out of 
efforts met ,v1tl1 no success; b~t at last, w1t? the saddle. ' 0 

a s~1pcrhumat1 cffor.t, he ~ripped up his As h,1_ tt d th . rd he sank do,,·n 00 assailant a11d flttng_ him on his back. . " u ere _e '' 0 s, . 
Not.11ing dattnted, the fello,,,. scrambled to his knees by the. s1~e of tl10 t1nc?nsc1otlS pro--

his feet 811d rttshed at the professor a second fessor nnr] rolled him o,.,cr 011 his back. No 
time. A stinging blo,v bet,veen the eyes only S?Oner had he done . s~ tnar1 the c~ld, cle~r 

. scr, .. cd to add to his fui-y, and an instant _l1gh~ of the moon, falling .on l\fark Rymer s 
later tlie t,vo men ,vere locked in each other's pallid face, told the detective ,vho lie n~as. 
nrms. '' Great Scott., it's the professor!'' he ex .. 

In point of physical strength, the professor claimed. 
\\·as altogether ot1tclassed by his bt1r]y, big- He unbuttoned the professor's coat and 
li1nbed antagonist. Despite this, ho\\·ever, placed one hand on tl6,a region of }1is heart. 
he defended himself ,,·ith such frenzied It \Yas bcating-sonie"·l1at feebly, it is true, 
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but oth~rwise, normally and regularly. He 
examined him for injt1ries, bt1t clisco,~ered 
notl1i11g more serio11s than a swelling behind 
the left ear, evidently caused by a blo,v, and 
a se1·ies of livid i1npressions on his throat, 
e,·idently cat1sed b~· a pair of mt1scular hands. 

His examination finished, the detective 
mot1nted the stile and gazed o,,.er the fields, 
b11t by tha't time, Ma1·k R.yme1~'s assailant had 
disappeared. 

'' Pity I. ""as;n't here · a few moments· 
iooner !'' 1nt1ttered the detective. '' Still, · the 
fello,v's go11e, and tl1ere>s an e11d of him as 
far as I an1 co11cerned. In the meantime, I 
can hardly lea,·e the professor he1·~. · I've got 
to take hi1n some,vhere .to. be looked after, 
and then I must get on to the· To,vers. J>ve_ 
got to ·fi11d the Sil\~er D,varf, l\~hatever else 
happe11s !'' 

Little did he .. dream, as he 11ttered. the 
\\·01-ds, that the Silver D,varf was lying at 
tl1at 11101uent half buried in the muddy ditch, 
Jess tha11 fiftoen :yards from where he stood I 

~~ro111 his position on. the top of the· s~ile 
he ,,·us able to see t.he Ted roof of a small 
farn1hot1se, standing back some distance fr.om 
t.he tt1.r11pike, at the end of a short, straight, 
ca1·t-track. He raised the professor in his 
arms a11d carried him to tl1e farmhouse, where 
he ·kicked 011 the door. -

And e,~en as the detective. ,vas kicking on 
that doo1· a Falmo11th fisherman, strolling 
do'1.·11 tl1e road on his ,\·ay back from the 
fire, sa,v the Silver Dwarf, picked it up, 
exan1i11ed it; thrust it t1nder his, jersey, and 
caln11y ,,·all~ed a,vay ,vith it 1 ~. 

The detective's srimmo11s was answered by 
a r~,v-bo:µed· yout.h abot1-t· sixteen years of 
age.·. . 

· · ,, .. 11.ere's your father?'' asked Nelso:1 · Lee. 
•' Gone to the fire, I reckon,'·' said the 

yot1th. ,. They',,.e a.11 gone. to the fire, but 
me.'? .. 

1,he detect.i~·e, of course, had seen the red 
glo,v in tl1e. sky, but never connected it· with 
Easington. To"-rers ... 

'' ,vhat fire is this, my lad ? '' he asked. 
'' At the Tovlers·!'' 
The detecti,,.e started. 
''Easington To,vers ?'' lie inquired. 
•''Yes.'' · 
Witho11t anoiher \\"'Ord, the detective carried 

tl1e professor into the farmhot1se and deposited 
him on a cottch, "'hile the boy stared at him 
in open-mouthed astonishment. 

~' This is Professor Rymer, I-'01·d Eastington's 
cottsin,'' said Nelson Lee. ''He has met with 
a11 accident, bt1t isn't seriottsly hurt. He'll 
b~ nll right i11 a11 ho11r or so; in fact, he is 
begi1111i11g to- co1nc rennd a1ready. When 4e 
rcco,·ers, gi,,.e hin1 t l1is. '' · · 

Ho thrust one of his cards into the ·youth'9 
l1ancJ, and left tl1e l10_11sc. Racing .ba~k up 
tl10 cart-track, l10 retrieved his bicycle from 
tho ~pot ,vhere he had left it under tho hedge. 
and pedalled a \\?ay as hard as he could go 
to"~"; ards Ensi11gton ToV\·crs. The first man 
l1e met ,vhen he rocle into tho yard was 
PoJlock, t.he l1ea<l groom. 

''I want a ".,,ord with you, my man," he 
said c1·isp]y. 

·'' And ,vho might yo11 be?'' asked tl1e man. 
'' My name is Lee Nelson Lee. I am a 

detective.'' 
''Oh!'' gasped the groom in surprise. 
'' Shortly before Lord Easi11gto11's death, ' 1 

,vent on Lee, '' he instructed me to come to 
the Towers and take possession of certain 
documents. Ho died before he had time to 
tell - 1ne ,vherc to find the doct1ments, but 
the· last ,vords he uttered were: ' Go to my 
house-tl1e Si},;er D,v·a:rf.' t, . 

' ' Tho Silver D,varf !'' exclaimed tl1e groom. 
''Well, I'm blowed l His lordship's cousin, 
Professor· Rymer, ,vas here about an hottr and 
a half · ago asking about the l'ery same 
thing!'' · 

''·About the Si1ver Dwarf?'' 
'' Yes. . He ,,.,anted to k110,v if it hnd been 

sa,·ad from the fire.'' 
'' If what l1ad been saved?'' 
'' The Silver Dwarf, of cot1rse. '' 
''Bttt· I don't understand you. \Vhat is 

the Silver Dwarf?,, 
'' It's a silver statuette, abotit ten or twelve 

inches high, which med to stand on the 
mantelpiece in the library. It's supposed to 
represent. a dwarf, I believe. At any rate, i~ 
was al,vays known to everybody as the Silver 
Dwarf.'' 

The puzzled look died out of the detective's 
face, and gave place to an expression of 
mingled relief· and_ .satisfaction. The mystery 
of the Silver Ira·arf. was a ml·stery no longer. 
At last he understood the meaning of Lord 
Easington's dying words. 

The Silver Thva,rf was evidently hollo,v, and 
within its hollo,v interior were. concealed the 
proofs of Lord Easington's secret marriage. 
But where was the Silver Dwarf now? Had 
it been destroyed . by the flames? Or had 
Mark Rymer secured it? 

He put those ·questions to the wondering 
groom. 

'' Oh,- yes, sir, it was saved from the fire,'' 
said Pollock. ''But whether the professor 
has gbt it or not, I can't say. .All I know 
is this: l\fr. Rymer asked me if it was true 
that me and Trelawney-that's the under­
gArdener, sir had remove~ the things from 
the library. · I told him, yes. Then he asked 
me if we'd removed the Silver Dwarf. I 
told him I hadn,t, myself, but that Trelnwne7 
must ha,~e done so. He asked where Tre-
lawney was, and I told him, down in Fal· 
mouth hospital, because of hiqi having been 
burnt. I don't know whether the professor 
went to the hospital or not, but I was told 
by one of the firemen, o. little while ago, 
that-- But there's the man himseJf. · Hi, 
you there! H~lf a minute, will you?'' 

. . 

' 'What is it.?'' .asked the fireman, who had 
entered tho stabling in search of. another 
ladder. 

'' I want yott to tell thie gentleman what 
you know about the Silver Dwarf,'' said the 
groom. 

'' Well, it· \\·as like this, sir,'·' said the fire. 
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There came the sottnd ol a revolver shot • • • and the motor-bike skidded wildly over the 
edge of the cliff, hurling Nelson Lee and Jack Langley of! the machine. 

mar1. '' I ,va~ con1i11g a1011g t11e drive, about 
J11iduigl1t~ \\0 l1e11 I heard a revolver shot. I 
Tt1sl1ecl i11t(J tl1is :yard, and ,vas j11Rt in ti1ne 
to see a 111an jump ov·er that gate ,vith some­
tl1ing lJrigl1t ancl sil,~ery· in his l1and. l\.fr. 
RJ'Iner ,Yas r1111ning after l1i111, and he 
s11otlterl to me at the top of ]1is , .. oice tl1at 
tl1cre \\·as a tl1ief lvl1at l1a{l stolen tl-1e Silver 
~),varf, ancl lie ,var1ted me to l1elp catcl1 l1i1n. 
I scra111l_llerl over the ga.te, llll t I co11 ldn't 
ke~p going. ,vl1~t ,Yitl1 the ,v~ight of my 
1.1111for111 and ec41111>r1-1er1t, a11cJ all. So 1 gav~ 
it l l }J. '' 

'' And the profegsor ,vent on?" 
'' Yes. rrhe last I sa,v of l1im ,vas l1im 

cl1asing the tl1ief along tl1e lane to\vards tl1e 
turnpike.'' 

Almost l)efore tl1e fireman had finishccl 
speaking, tl1e cletecti ve ,vas astride l1is bics·cle 
again, ancl lie rode a,,·ay lea,·ing the1n durt1b­
fonr1dcd ,vith astonishn1ent. 

'' I see it all 110,,1 ! '' he m11rm11red. '' Tl1e 
prof~ssor ~a,v tl1e tl1ief mnk:ing off ,Yitl1 
tl1e Sil\rer D,Yarf. I-le cl1ased l1im f()r so1ne 
clistn11ce along tl10 road, and at last tl1e 
fello\\' t11r11etl at baJ·. There \Yas a struggle 
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and . the p1·ofessor was overpo\vercd and 
stunned. No doubt, the tl1ief .dropped tl1e 
Silver Dwarf in order to def end himself. As 
soon as he had finished with l.be prof~'9')r 
l1e· set to ·work to find it again, bui I came 
do,1ln the road and. he Bed for it1 leaving 
the Silver Dwarf behind. If I go bacl< and 
.1i1ake a search, perhaps I shall find it in the 
ditch or behind the hedgerows. 1

> 

Fired by these hopes, he ~aJled away 
dow11 the lane, round the comer, and int-o 
the moonlit road. As he neared the spot 
,vl1cre he _had picked up the professor he· saw 
that a man, armed with a torch, was grop-
ing in the ditch. At the detective's approach 
tl1is man stepped out into ~e middle of 
tl1e road, and Lee recognised him as· Pro-­
fessor Mark Rymer. 

'
1 Yot1're recovered, then, Rymer?'' said the 

detective, dismounting from his bike. 
The professor favoured him with an ugly~ 

,~indictive scowl. He arched his rounded 
sl1oulllers-lilce a cat arching its back-and his 
lf eep-set eyes narrowed to the merest slits. 

''Why have you come back 7'' he snarled. 
'' To help yot1 look for . the Silver Dwarf 1', 

said the detective cheerfully. 
The prof ~sor itarted. 
'' Then you know ?1

' 

''Ever:ything!'' said Nelson Lee. ''The 
Silver Dwarf is a statuette. It is hollo,v, a11d 
i11side it arc the proofs of your cousin's secret 
marriage. It was stolen by- the man who 
stunned you. He dropped it . ,vhen he 
attacl{ed yo11, arid afterwards ran away and 
left it behind. You have come back kl look 
for it. Perhaps you have already found it.'' 

As he uttered these words he suddenly 
darted forward and ran his hands lightly 
down each side of the professor's body. 

'' No, you haven't found it,'' he sai~ step­
ping back, just in time to avoid a blow -from 
the enraged profellOr'a &st. 

Leaving &be professor standing in the 
111idd1e of the road, in a terrific temper, he 
b~gan to explore the ditches on each Pide. 
I?or a while he aought in vain; lhen hie eyes 
11oticed a wel} .. de&ned imprcsnoD in the mud. 

'' Too late!'' he murmured. •'Thia i• 
where the Dwarf lay. withoui a dot1bt. Some­
body must have picked it op while I took 
the p1'of euor to the farmhoule." · 

Realising that nothing further was to be 
gained by staying here, Lee seized his bicycle 
and leapt_ upon the saddle. Without a word 
to Rymer, he pedalled away down the lane 
a11d ,vas soon lost to sight. 

--
CHAPTER 5. 

The Trail of Peril I 

A FTER leaving the professor, the: d~t~ 
tive rode back to Easington Towers. 
By t-hat time all hope of saving the 

. house had been aba11doned, and tho 
firen1en were simply devoting all their 
energies to preventing the flames from spread­
i11g to the stables, kennels, the garage and 
the ,·a1·ious outbuildings. 

After chatting for a ffl:IDule or two with the 
superintenden& of the fire.brigade, the detec­
tive Ylas introduced ta the lat,e Lord Easing­
ton's agent,, and afterwarda to his lordship's 
solicitor, both of whom had hurried up frorr1 
Falmouth on receiP' of the newa of the fire. 

Both these men, like e•erybody elle, re­
garded the profesaor aa the ~wful h• to the 
Easington title and estates, . and great was 
their amazement, when the detective told 
them of Lord Easington's death-bed co~fes­
sion, and all that had happened- since. 

~•1 see trot1ble ah~id,'' said the lawyer, 
,vhen the _ detective · had finished his story. 
'' The professor, no doubt~- will in!'i&t upon 
assumi11g the rank of his dead cousin, . arid 
\\~ill den1ar1d that I shot1ld hand over the titJe .. 
deeds of the estates.', • 

''Which yott will refuse to dot of course,'' 
said the detective. '' I will call at your office 
to-morro)V morning and file an aftid~vit, em­
bodying Lord .F-a•ington~s confession. The11 
shol1ld· the professor take the matter to tl1e 
cottrts you have only t.o produce my affidavit 
and the judge· will order th·e action to stan,I 
over until -I have had &- reasonable time ia 
which to produce the miaaing heir.,, 

'' Quite so,,, agreed- Ule lawyer. ''But-sup­
pose you- -cannot produce the missing heir? 
The proofs of Lord Easington's marriage 
have disappeared. If yo11 can recover them, 
well and good. Bui suppose you can't? 
·Suppose the Si]ver Dwarf is ne,·er seen or 
heard of again-what then!,, 

"·Then the professor will take both the 
title and the estates, of course.,'' said Nelson 
Lee~ '' But I have every hope that I shall 
be able to recover the Silver Dwarf and the 
papers it contains in ample time to prevent 
such a thing happening.'' · 

With these words he took his leave, and, 
still using his cycle, rode to Falmouth, where 
he put up for tri~ nigl1t at the Crown Hotel. 

Early next morning-or, rather, the sa~e 
morni11g~he got into communication with 
!everal West-:country newspapers by telephone 
and arra11ged for an advertisement to be in• 
serted every day until further notice. 

., £50 Reward!''_ it ran. '' Lost, early on 
the morning of March 7th, in the neigh­
bourhood of Easington Towers, a small 
silver statuette, or figure of a dwarf. The 
above reward \\yill be paid to any person 
returning the same to the undersigned, or 
half t.he re,vard will be paid .for any in­
formation leading to its recovery. No 
questions asked.-Nelson Lee, Crovln Hotel1 
Falmouth.', · 
Having settled that matter and despatched 

the cheques in pre-payment of the ad'vertise• 
ments, he -returned to Penleven to spend the 
day with Jack Langley, returning to Fal­
mouth on the foUowing day. Upon reaching 
the Crown Ho~l, he interviewed the pro­
prietor and ascertained that nobody had yet 
turned up to claim the fifty pounds. 

He tl1en ,valked t.o the lawyer's office, where 
the solicit9r met him by appointment and 
he sigi1ed the affidavit as arranged. '. 
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Follo,\1 ing tl1is. 110 rett1rned to the Crown 

llotel, engaged a bed-room and a. private 
sitting•1·oom for an indefinite period, ancl 
settled do,vn to a ,vait the rest1lt of his care· 
fttlly 1,·orded advertisement. 

S IX days elapsed-six days during ,,,.hicl1 
the Silver D,varf and Jl1·ofessor Mark 
R:ymer migl1t both have been non­
existent for nnyfl1ing he saw or 

heard of them. 
The11 J1is .patience met with its re\\'ard. 

At a qt1arter-past eleven on the morni11g of 
the seventh day a ,,,aiter knocked at the 
door of his sitti11g-1·oom and informed him 
that a fisl1ermari, ,vho ga\·e tl1e name of Pen­
nock, ,vished to see l1im. 

'' Sho,v l1im 11p,'' said Nelson J,ee, laying 
clo,,~n his half-smoked pipe and pttlling out 
his cheqt1e-:book. 

Tl1e waiter retired, and presently ushered 
in a seedy-looking fisherman, ,vho l1ad all 
the appearance of just ha1ling recovered from 
n celebration. 

''Yo11 l1a,Te come to claim the fifty pounds, 
I hope,'' said the detective, l\·!1en the ,vaiter 
had withdra,,'n. 

Pennock sl1ook l1is head somewhat dolefttlly, 
a11d a look of clisappointment crossed the de• 
tecti ve's .face. 

''No, sir. Ora1y tl1e t\-\"enty-five, '' said 
Peunock. 

''l see,'' said Nelson Lee. ''Yot1 ha,·en't 
got the Silver D\\"arf, bt1t yot1 kno\v wl1ere 
it is?'' 

"That's it, sir.'' 
'' Then "There is it?'' 
'' In Paris.'' 
Tl1e detecti,·e started, and regarded the 

ma11 ,vitl1 a h:een and pe11et1·ating stare. 
'' In my advertisement," he said, '' I pro­

mised t.l1at no qt1estions should bo asked. I 
n1ea11t by that, that if anybody brottght tho 
l),varf back I \VOttld gi,re him tl1e fift.y pounds 

the thing belonged t-o, so I shovecl it undet 
my jersey and took it home with me. 

'' After dinner the next day I '\\~rapped the 
tl1ing 11p in l1rown paper and ,vent to the 
Roj"al Hotel. I showed it to Mr. Delafosse, 
and asked him if he'd buy it. He examined 
it, and asked me if I had come b_y it 
]1onestly. I told him I hud, and he offered 
me five pot1nds for it, and I let him have it. 
Next day he went a,vay, and by this time I 
suppose ·he's back in Paris. And now, I'll 
collect the twenty-five pounds, please.'' 

'' One moment,'' said Nelson Lee. '' WJ1y 
didn't you come and tell me this before, in• 
stead of ,waiting nearly a week?', 

'' \,1011, J"Ott see, sir,'' said Pennoclr, with 
a grin. '' it isn't often as I have five pounds 
to spe11d, like that. I had to celebrate it, 

h ,, 
some ow. 

In spite of himself, the detective laughed. 
''Yott haven't told your story to anyone 

else ? '' he asked. 
'' Not a sotil, sir. I'll take my oat.h on 

tl1at.'' 
-''Good!'' said Nelson I~ee, opening his 

cheque-bool{. '' If I make the re,vard thirty 
pounds instcnd of twenty-five, -will yo11 
promise not to tell anybody else what you 
have told me-sa.y, for a ,veek, at least?,, 

'' Trt1st me, sir,'' said Pennock eagerly. 
The detective \\"rote 011t a chcqtte for tl1il'ty 

pottnds, and tossed it across the table. 
'' N o,v, remember,'' he said, as Pennock 

rose to go, '' 11ot a word to a living sottl, for 
at least a ,veok ! '' • 

'' Right yot1 are, sir," said the delighted 
fi.sherma11. "l\ft1m•s the ,vord. I ,,1'on't 
forget." 

He sl1t1filecl do\vn the creaking stairs ancl 
emerged into the street. At t~e same 
instant a closely-muffled figure glided 011t 

of a lodging-J1ot1se on the opposite side of 
t]1e road and proceeded to follow him. 

a11d ,vo1tldn't ask J1im ho,v he came by the THE fig11ro "?as that of ~lark Rymer. 
statuette. Bt1t it's different in \"Olir case. For the past six da~~s l1e l1ad lleen 
You can hardly expect me to fuind over lodging in this house, and for the 
twenty-five pounds on the st~ength of yo~r great.or part of that time h~ had 
si111ple statement that tl1e Silver D\varf 19 been sitting at 0110 of the ttpper V."1nclo,vs 
ir1 Paris. I 1nt1st have proof that ,vhat you '\"ith a pair of opera-glasses held to his . t ', say. 1s r11e. eyes. 

'' So yott sl•nll, '' said Pennock:. 11 First of Tl1e ,vindo,v at "·hich he ha<_) stationed 
nl!, }10,,,e,,.er, I'd better explain that on last himself ,vas exactly opposite the windo\V 
l\fo11clay afternoon-the day before the statu- of the detective's sitting-roo1n at the Crown 
ette ,vas lost-a foreign-looking gentleman Hotel, a.nd tho conseqtte11~e hncl been tl1at 
PUlllO 11p to inc on the pier, and engaged J!l8 so long as da~"light lasted, and as long as 
to take }1im for a row across the bay. While the curtains re1nn i11ed ttndra \\'11, the pt"O· 
,vc ,,·ere ot1t togetl1er he told me that l\is fessor had been able by means of ]1is glasses 
nan1e ,vns Delnfosse, and that 110 lcept a big to keep an eye on all that }1ad taken place, 
Rilversmitl1' s shop in Par~s. He had come. to in Nelso11 I_Jec's room. . • 
Fal1not1tl1 on a sl1ort holiday and ,~,.as st_ay1ng Needless to say, l1is obJect \\"OS to ascertain 
at tl1e Roynl Hotel. if an:y·body ans\1\"ered Nelson Lee's ad,·ertise• 

'' Soon after ,ve got back from otlr ro,v I me~t. . . . . . 
heard that Easington To,vers ,vas on fire, so }or six clays l1e had kept his v1g1l 111 

I went off to see the blaze. As I ,vas con1ing vain; but as soon as 110 sa,v Pen11ock ent.et· 
}1ome, sl1ortly nfter midnight, I fot1nd this the room, n11d e?pccially uThen he sa,v the 
'ere Sil,·cr D\\yarf, ns yoi1 call it, lying in the detecti, .. e l1nncl 111111 n cl1eq~1e, J1e kne,! t-l1at 
ditch l>v tl1e side of tl1e road. There ,,·as nt last tl1e time had arr1v·ed for l11m to ... 
nobody iD sight. and nothing to sl10,\· who interfere. 
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. Having - hastily donned his hat and coa·t 
lie l1t1rried dowr1sta1rs, waited un_til Pennock' 
came out '.of the- hotel, and stealthily glided 
after him. 

As· -soon as they had turned the corner 
a11<) ,vcre . out of siJ?ht of the · hotel, he 
quickened his pace and tapped the fisherman 
on .the shoulder. 

. ., One_ moment," he said in his silkiest 
tones. 1 'Yot1 ha.ve just come from the 
Cro,vn. Hotel?" - -

·• And ,vl1at if I have?'' retorted Pennock. 
'' You havo given Mr. Lee some informa­

tion concerning the Silver Dwarf," said the 
professor, peering and bli~king at him in 
his usttal O\Vl-like fashion. "\Vhat have you 
tolcl him?" 

.. Find out!'' sa,d Pennock blttntly. 
-He s,vung round on his heel and was 

aboL1t to ,valk away whe11 once again the 
professor laid' a detaining hand (?D his 
sl1ot1lder. . 

·,, Look at me I" he said in a sharp, com-
ma·ndin·g voice. · 

Scarcely knowing why he . obeyed, the 
fishern-ian turned -and confronted him. 

.For one brief instant the professor looked­
him full in the face, his narrow eyes 
.~littering wit.h a strange, unearthly _ li_ght. 
Then he bared his yellow teetl1 in a s1n1Ster 
Sln ire of trittmph. - - -

" No,v tell ine what you've told Mr. Lee," 
lie said. 

The. hypnotised fisher~an pr~mptly 
obeyed, and repeated 1n a l1s.tless, 
mecl1ar1ical voice the story he had told 
Nelson Lee. 

.. Goorl ! " said the professor, ,vhen he had 
fi11i'sl1ed. "No,v walk to the e11d of -this 
road and take the first turning on the left. 
Count t,venty paces from tl1e corner, and 
at t.he t,ventieth pace yot1 will a,vake from 
J'Ottr trance, and forget yott ever sa,v me I',. 

Like a man in a dream Pennock marched 
a\va,y, · arid Mark Rymer returned to his 
lodgi-n n·s. 

"·No~v let me consider what's best to be 
do11e, '' he n1used, as he flung himscl f into 
a11 easy chair. '' Nelso11 Lee will be bound 
to go to Paris--" 

Ile started from his chair and went to 
tl1e \Vindo,iv; a startled exclamation passccl 
]1is lips. Nelson Lee ,vas at the door of the 
l1otel, and the door porter was hailing a 
taxi. 

Httrricdly . tl1e professor donned his l1at 
a11d coat. and raced out into the street. By 
t.l1at time the taxi ·had ar1·ived and Nelson 
Lee ,vas directing the driver. 

"The e.crodrome, ns fast as yott can go," 
l1e s,1 id. 

Professor Rymer heard. the words and 
}1astene{I off to hail a taxi -for himself. He 
111ight l1a1le kno\vn that - Nelson- Lee would 
not ,yaste a second. He ordered the driver 
to .1 .. ush him to the aerodrome, which was 
only a small one, and in all probability 
there ,vot1ld be only one machine available 
at a n1int1te's notice. 

But Nelson Lee had seen him, and when 
the· tax-i turned the corner be altered his 
directions to the driver. The detective was 
not to know that Mark -Rymer had ex­
t-racted Pennock's story from him. He 
thougl1t that the professor ,vas simply follol\,.,. 
ing him in order to discover his destination. 

., On second thoughts,•• said the detective, 
•• I shall not travel by air. Take me· to the 
station." 

The detective's taxi turned off down a· 
side street, ,vhilo the one in 'Which -the pro­
fessor rode sped 011 its way. 

At the aerodrome the professor was 
an1azed to find no·· taxi · and·; no sight of 
Nelson· Lee, while an aeroplane stood in the 
hangar. 

.. Can I do anything for·· you, sir ?'' asked 
ari · official. · 

.. As a matter of fact," said the professor, 
11 I had an idea that a friend of mine 
would be here arranging to go to Paris on 
urgent business. I had a message for him.'' 

"No one has been here to hire a machine 
to•day, sir. ' 1 

The professor crushed back an oath. He 
had felt so certain that he had obtained 
the truth from Pennock and · that Nelson 
Lee would go to Paris by the speediest 
method available. Now he began -to -doubt 
himself. · · 

Pe11nock had definitely said that Dela .. 
fosse, tl1e silversmith, 'lived in Paris. But 
Paris was· a big place. Nelson Lee might 
hav.e more definite informa·tion on the pointi 
and even if the professor went b-y aeroplane 
and the detective travelled by boat and 
train, the time tht1s gained by Mark Rymer 
might be lost in making inquiries. 

The professor wanted to keep his eye on 
Nelson Lee. The1·e was only one otl1er place 
in Falmouth the detective cot1ld l1a,,.e gone 
to in the circt1mstances, and that ,vas the 
station. Yet he had ordered hi$ taxi-driver 
to take him t-o tl1e aerodrome. Tho altera .. 
tion in the detective's plans could only mean 
that he had known he was being followed 
by the professor. 

That fact 1nade it seem imperative t,i 
t-he. professor to get on Nelson Lee's trai) 
again, so he was driven back to the station, 
where he arrived too late. The London 
trair1 had gone. 

Bt1t while he raged up and down the 
booking-hall, wondering what to do next, he 
caught sight of Nelson Lee in the waiting. 
room. Accordingly, he went to the booking• 
office. 

'' I have an urgent message for a friend 
of mine and I've missed him," he explainedJ 
describing Nelson Lee skilfully. .. Did he 
take a ticket to London ?" 

"No, sir. But· a gentleman like the one 
you have described took a ticket fo1 
S01,thampton, and that train leaves in te11 
minutes. 11 

'' Then I'll travel with him. Please give 
me a ticket for Southampton.'1 

· 

Accordingly, although Nelson Lee did not 



-inbigue in China. BOYS' FRIE"ID 4d. LmR4R,Y No. 327. 19 

kno,,,. it, Professor l\{ark Rymer travelled 
on tl1e same train u'ith him to Southampton. 

"It is to •be a n·eck and neck race," the 
professor muttered to himself. "I must 
keep an eye on Nelson Lee. I could get to 
Paris before him, but I fail to see ,vhat 
advantage I should gain, ns I may not be 
in possession of all the facts. At any rate, 
he doesn't know I am travelling to Havre 
,vith him, and I'll take good care ho doesn't 
fir1d out. And there may be a chance of 
catcl1ing l1im napping and stealing a march 
on him." 

\Vitl1 this end in view he exerted all his 
ingent1ity in keeping out of the detective's 
sight, and so \veil did he succeed that 

bel1ind, knocked off l1is cap and slipped the 
noose over 11is head. 

Qttick as thot1ght the detective flttng ttp 
J1is hands, but even as J1e did so the boot• 
lace tightened rot1nd his throat, biti11i-t 
deeply into the tisst1es of his- neck, anti 
strangling the involuntary shot1t of alarm. 

Tl1e next insta.nt he felt himself seized bJ~ 
po,verful arms, and . almost_ before he had 
realised what was happening, he was lifted 
off liis feet and hurled into the secthiog 
foam of tho steamer's \\"ake. 

CHAPTER &. 

'\\rhen at last tl1e detective stepped out of A Race Across the Channel I . 
tho train at Soutl1ampton he l1ad no· idea PRESENCE of n1ind is_ an excellent 
t~at Professor Mark Rymer liad follo\\·ed · and desirable thing for all men. 
him all the ,vay from Falmouth. Fortunately Nelson Lee possessed 

A few minutes before midnigl1t tl10 that qttality in abt1ndance. 
det.ective we?t aboard the Colttmbia. UJl· Half-stra11gled thottgh 11~ was by th_e boot-
1,no\vn to h11n the professor follo_,ved. suit, lace round his neck, J1alf--dazed py- the force· 
ar1d short!y afterwards the Columb1~ slipped with whicl1 J1e · strt1ck tl1e ,vater, he ·quietly 
her moorings and started on her six hours' ,,·aited until tl1e 11a tural buoyancy of his 
\"oyage t'? Havre. . body brought l1im to the surface .. again. 

The night ,vas dark; a cl11ll nortl1- Y.1 }1er1 he calmly tu1·11cd over on l1is back and 
easterly breeze blew do\\1 n the Channel, set to work , ,vith the utn1ost coolness to 
bringing with it occasional sq11alls of slacken tl1e noose \l'hich encircled his throat. 
stinging rain. rr Owing to the fact that the knot 0£ tho 

When the steamer started on h~r voyac,o noose was at the back of·- his neck, and 
most of . the passengers were on deck, but owing also to 'the vicious force ~ith whicl1 
by t~e t1·me th~ ':oyage had_ lasted an hour tho professor had tightened it, his t-ask 
tho great maJority of them 11ad sought proved long and difficult. And in the meat!· 
sl1elter belo\\•. At the end of the second timA ho was Sltbjected to all the horrors of 
hour the number of passengers on deck had partial stran~ulation. · · · • 
been r_eclt1.ced to half a dozen. At tlie eiid Strange noises began to ecl10 in l1is cars, 
of the t-l11rd l1our t~ere were only t,vo. and flashes of ligl1t dnn~d mockingly beforo 

One of these was Nelson Lee, and the l1is eyes. His ten1ples tl1robbed as thougl1 
other \\"as Ma1--k Rymer. The detective ,vas his hea<t wottld bt1rst, \Yl1ilst an iron band 
leaning o,·er the taffrail of the ttpper deck, seemed to encirle his chest \\'ith an ever-
quite · close to the steamer's 1,tern, l1is eyes tightening grip. · . 
fixed thought£ ttlly on the choppy sea, think-- Slowly ~ but surely his sen.sea ebbed away; 
ing of tl1e -problem \\'·hich lay before. him, -;Tet never for an instant did his presenco 
and the be.st ,vay of tackling the situation i11 of mind desert him, and his cold, cramped 
Paris. . fingers conti1,t1ed to pluck at the strangli::1g 

The professor ",.as sitting in a deck-chair noose as ca lrnly and deliberately · as if b_e 
on t.hc opposito side of the deck, \\·atchi11g had been i11 his sti1dy at St. Frank•s. 
him ,,,.ith glittering eyes. He ,vas mufHetl J t1st wl1e11 th~ last shred of consciousnes3 
tlp with rt1gs, so that no one could possibly ,vere slipping a,vay a sudden relaxation ... ,f 
have recog11ised him in the dim light. . tl10 bootlace told l1im t!1at his patient efforts 

Presently the professor stood 11p. In l11s l1ad at last borne f r111t. A moment later 
rig,l1t har1d ,,,as a long leather bootlaco he had flt1ng the bootlace aside and ,vas 
'\'hicl1 he had pt1rchased in Sot1tha1npton filling his lur1gs witlt deep, exhilarati11g 
ancl ,vl1icl1 he had fashioned ir1to a rtlnning draughts of salt sea air. 
noose. By that time the stem light of tho 

Ile had made t1p his mind ,vl1at to do. If Colttmbia \\,.as a good three-quarters of a 
Nelson Lee \Vere out of the way for e,·cr mile a,vay, anrl to ha,·e shouted · for help 
.it V\·ottld not matter how long it took him would ha,"e been a \\·aste of breath. Nelso11. 
to find Delafosse, the silv·ers1nith of Paris, Lee was i11 a tight corner indeed, but he 
obtain tl1e Silver D"rarf and destroy t.110 was a mar1 ,vho did not kno,v the meanicg 
doct.1ment-s it contained. of panic. He trod ,,rater and looked about 

\\~"itl1 stealth,~, cat-like steps he g]ided for the lights of a passing vessel. Hi:1 
across tl1e q1tivering deck. TJ-1e detecti,,.c chances ,vere s1nall, b11t he did not despair. 
]1pard nothing sa,Te the throb of tl1e engi11es, Although he had ne,,.cr seen his assailant's 
tl1e grinding of the scre\\"S and the "l'histlir1g face, he had not the smallest pnrticle of 
of tl10 \\·i11d tl1ro11gh the stalTS. clot1bt that it \\,.ns Mark R.ymer v.·ho · had 

SttddenlJ·, like a panther leaping on its tl1ro\vn him overboard. 
prr~-, the llrofessor s11rang at his ,,.ictim from '' In some ,vay 01· other," he muttered to 
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himself, "he has got to kno,v that the Silver 
D,varf is · in Paris. If he were follo,v.ing 
me to find out ,vhere I am going he wottld 
not l1ave got rid of me in this fashion so 
soon. Now he'll get to Paris first and 
sect1 re the proofs." 

At that 11101ncnt his reflections were 
abruptly interrupted by the sight and 
sou11d of a small tt1g ,vhich "·as bearing 
do,vn upon him throt1gl1 the darkness at 
ha If-speed. · : 

With one or t,vo power£ ttl strolces he 
s,vam dt1t of the lirie· of danger, and as the 
tug ~steamed past he raised l1is voice in a 
li1sty shot1t for help. · 

·4 c~y . f~om tl1e ma11 on tl1e look-out, 
follo,v~d · by. another. from the man on the 
bridge, told him that his shout had been 

-heard, and in · a very short time the . tug 
,v~s· · }1ove-to, a lifebelt ,,,as thro,vn to him 
and he ,vas hauled aboard. 

"\Vhere's the captain?" ,~·as l1is :first qt1es­
tion·, as he scramoled aboa·rd. -. 

'':Here!" said a grizzled man who was 
clad from head to foot in glistening oil­
skins. '' How did you get .in the ,vater, 
a11.d--'• 

'' I'll explain all that later," said the 
detccti ,;e hu~·riedlJ'.· "\\There are yot1 bot1nd ?'' 

·· Sot1thampton." 
''Chartered?" 
.. No, but--" 
"'l1 he11 there's not.l1ing to pre,Tent your 

turni11g her back to Havre?'' 
••You mean you ,v ant rne to t-ake you to 

Havre?'·' 
"Yes. How m11ch will yot1 do it for?" 
The skipper scratched his head. 
'' I dunno, sir. If I asks t,venty and the 

,vind b\oyars to a gale it ,von't pay me 
buttiz1g into it all the way back. Burn 
t,v.ice the nmottnt of coal, y'see.,, 

"\Viii thirty cover it?'' 
u I'll do it for thirty pot1nds1 sir." 
'' Done ! " said the detective. .. You sea 

t.hose lights? They're the lights of the 
Columbia." 

"I kno,v," said the skipper. "We passed 
her just afore ·we· picked you 11p." 

· •• Can yot1 cat-0h her · before she gets to 
Ha,,.re? -I'll ma·ke it fifty if yo11 can." 

''Impossible, sir," he replied. "The 
Columbia can make twenty-nvo knots to 
our eighteen, ·and she· doesn't get under the 
weather like we do. We,re lo,ver in the 
\Vater, not so much free-boarcJ, and '\\"e',·e 
got to watch the rollers, sir.'' 

The detective sighed regretfully. . 
''\VclJ,· bank up yo11r fires. Get me to 

Havre as -soon as evei: ;>,.ou can ... Land me 
on Havre quay before ~ight o'clo_ck_ an~ you 
won't lose by it." · . 

The skipper bawled an 01·der to. th~ . man 
nt . _ the wheel nnd another d~vn. io the 
oogine-room, and •immed•iately -flio tug 
S)Vt1ng: rot1nd. and . headed off to,,~rds tl1e · 
south. 

The·· skipper then escorted Nelson Lee 
bolo,,·, ,vhere he p_rovided ]1i1n ,vitl1 a cl1a11ge 

-

of clotl1es and a ct1p of steaming cocoa. 
Over . a friendly pipe the detective briefly 
described the nature of the mission on ,vhich 
ho ,vas engaged, and then after giving in-­
st1·uctio11s that he should be called as soon 
as Ha , .. re ,vas sighted, he turned into tl1e 
skipper's b1111k i11 searcl1 of a fe,v ho11rs' 
sleep. · · ~· 

D URING tl1e cot1rse of the 11ext four 
hours and a half the tttg not 011ly 
broke all her previous· records, b11t 
nearly broke her • engines as ,velJ. 

Her furn aces roared, her steam-pipes 
throbbed and httmm·ed, ,her· sc1·ev1s cl1t1rnccl 
the sea to creamy· foam under her cot1nter, 
and from stem to stern she qttivercd like a 
th.ing _ alive. . . . . 

But it ,vas all in vain. It vra·s a qt1artcr• 
past seven e1·e she sighted. the light at tJ1e 
entrance to tl1e harbour; eigh_t _ o'clock \\·as 
stri~ing_ as -she· pass~d b~tw~en the _harbo1tr 
11.eads, an~ by tne· time. she had been made 
fast to the q11ay and -t~e d~tective ,,,.as free 
to ~tcp ashore_, .. t~1e P:j.ris trair1 ,vas just in 
the act of gl1d1ng out of the station. 

Tl1e sta tio11 ,v·as some distance from tJ10 
quay -so_ that the d~t-ective. was· spared tho 
mortification of seeing the _tra_in depart_. He 
kne-..v, ho,ve,~er,·· that· it was useless to 
attempt to catcl1 it, and as soo·n as he had 
settled 11p ,vith the skipper of the t11g 110 
we11t aboard tl1e Columbia, which ,~as 
berthed a little farther along· the qtta)·. 

'' Hallo, sir!" exclaimecl the steward 11po11 
seeing him. ,. Then yot1 haven't gone. on 
to Paris ,vith the .rest?" · 

"No. Maybe I'll go by a later t1'ain," 
sa.id NcJso11 Lee. .. I,:ve come back for 1ny 
bag \Vl11ch I left on the saloon table." 

"Ah, yes. I wondered ,vhose it ,vas, '' 
said the st~ard, ,vho knew nothing, of 
course, about the attack upon the detecti, .. c's 
life. •• 1'11 get it for .you." 

He hurried below, and presently ret.t1rned 
,vith the detective's suitcase. 

'' By tho ,vay,'' said Nelson Lee, as he 
slipped a coin into the ~teward's ha.nd, "do 
yott happen to- know ·Professor Rymer by 
sight?''- · · : · 

"Well, I didn't t1ntil last n.ight,·" said the 
steward. '' He ,vas one of ou1· passengers.'' 

"I thought as much· f" said , the detective. 
"He's gone on to Paris by trai11, I 
s11ppose ?" 

•'Now that,s funny you sho11ld say tl1at, 
sir. That was his intention, I believe. Btit 
during the night I happened to come on 
deck and saw him standing by the taffrail, 
staring at the lights of a tug tl1at was 
monkeying around astern of us. Ne,·er 
know ,vhat those tugs are up to, yott kno\v, 
sir. Well, the professor seemed concerned 
about it, but I don~t .know why. An~ay, 
he s11ddenly _tt1rned and asked _me if there 
,vas an ae1·od1·ome at Havre and t.he best 
,vay to get t.o it. I told him the1·e ""as a11 

aerodrome at tl1e back of the t-o""n, and 
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tl1e best ,, .. aJ' to find it was to take a taxi 
a11d trust to luck, which he did, sir. I 
l1ea1--d him t.cll the dri~·er to take him to tho · 
aerodrome." 

but m:yself. Great interests are at stake. 
and yqu1~ neglect of . this warning "'ill 
~ntail · the most .serious _conseqnences. 
Am coining to ·Paris' immediately·, as 

•·' Tha11ks,,. said· the detecti,re grimly. 
'' Then I'd better be gett.i11g along. Good-
1norni11g.'' · 

'' G d . . '' oo -morn~ng, s1r. -
The meaning of . all this was perfectly 

clear to Nelson · Lee. The professo1· had 
seen t.he tug heave.to. He could ~ot know 
l\·hethcr his intended vict-im had escaped 
'\\Tith· his life or not, but l1~ vs.ras not 1ea vi!lg 
anything to chance. That much was certain. 

So Nelson Lee also went to tl1e aerodrome. 
.. He's got a good start of me," lie 

1nu.tterea to himself. '' I can't overtake 
l1im, that's clear, but I think I can pt1t a 
spoke in his \\'heel, all the same." 

Wl1ile his suitcase was being exam.ined by 
the Ctistoms authorities and his papers were 
being scruti11ised, he busied himself talkirlg 
on the •phone to the ·Prefect of Police, in 
Paris. 

"I · am coming .to Paris to interv.iew a 
silversmith natned Delafosse. But I don't 
know his address. Can yot1 find it for me 
a.11d have the· information waiting for mo 
at Le Bot1rget Aerodrome in a couple of 
ho11rs time?., 

Shortl~J' af ter\vards he was in a speedy 
'plane flying to,vards Paris .. But the pro­
fessor had all the luck that morning. A 
dense fog began to settle do\vn over France. 
Fortt1nately for Mark Rymer, ha \\·as a·ble 
to land at Le Bourget before it got too 
tl1ick to stop fly.ing. But Nelson Lee's 
machine had to make a forced landing at 
a ,,.illage some thirty miles west of Paris. 

Cl1afing impatiently at this delay, the 
detective went to a. telephone-bootl1 and 
agai11 called the Prefect of Police, to ascer• 
ta.in if anything had been discovered about 
the silversmith, and explaining his a,-.·k\\'ard 
pligl1t. 

.. \Vcll, m'siet1r," can1e the reply, '' there 
are t,,·o silversmiths named Delafosse in 
Paris-Hippoll1te Delafosse, 49, Rue de 
Ri,,.oli, and Jules Delafosse, 73, Boulevarde 
do St. Germain. Both higl1ly respectable 
citizens. Nothing known ·against either." 

'' Tl1an·k yot1 very mttch. I mt1st do what 
I can." 

It ,vas a race against time now. He de• 
cided to hire a car and a driver who knew 
the road to Paris and \\rho would be willing 
to drive through the fog. But beforo he 
started the journey he sent off t,vo tele• 
grams to the t,vo silversmiths. 

'' Urgent and important. If yo11 are 
t.he man \\"ho bought a silver statttette 
from a fisherman at Falmouth, England, 
on !\-larch 7th, you are hereby ,varned 
against pnrting \\10 itl1 i ~ or givir1g an~,. 
infor1nation concerning it to anybody 

fast as tl1e fog 1vill allow, and may call 
upon yot, at any mo~ent. 

"NEL..~ON LEE1 DeteGtive;'' · 
''Thero!· If · the ·F1·ench Post. Office · is 

smart that ought to put a ·spoke in .tho pro:­
fessor's wheel, 11 lie muttered to himself, as 
he ,vent .in searcl1 of a car. "He c.an't apply 
to tho police for i11formation a.s, I have done, 
so that in all probability it will take l1im 
tihe best part of an hour t-0 discover tho 
s.ilversmith.s' addresses and· interview them 
both. Even if he hits on the right sho11 
first time tl1ere is a sporting chance of my 
telegram getting · there· first, and -his little 
scheme for obtaining the Silver D\,;arf ,viii 
be nipped in the bttd." 

It ,vns a comforting tl1ought, but 1\lark 
Rl"mer wa.s not a 111a11 to be easily beaters 
or disheartened. 

CHAPTER 7. 
The Professor Shows His Teeth I 

A THICI( :rcllo,v fog ht111g over Paris 
,vhen :i.\..fa.rk Rym·er groped his wa_y 
into the city from Le Bourget. It 
"~as like a. dead city. 'l'raffic l 1vas 

practically suspended,· and the deserted 
streets a.nd boulevards no longer ecl1oed ,vitn 
the hooti11-g and rattle of ·motors, or the 
deafening cJang of tra.m bolls~ In the Placo 
de la Concorde and along the Champs 
Elysees, tl1e arc lights glimmered througl1 
the stifling fog like monstro11s, floating 
glow-,vorms. 

l\-lark Rymer made his ,va~-, not "rithout 
difficulty, to the Hotel de la Republique,. 
,vhere ho asked for and obtained the loan of 
a Paris dire<:tor_y. After ten mint1t.es' patient 
search he discovered tl1e faot-as Nelso11 Lee 
had alread~,. done-tl1at there \\"ero t.,-.ro silver• 
smiths in Paris of tho name of Dela£ osec. 

He made a note of tho addresses and sent 
for a tnxi. O\ving to the fog, a quarter of an 
hour elapsed before the taxi cot1ld be 
obtained. It was af·tcr twelve o'clodk,. there­
fore, when he left tl1e hotel. 

'' Seventy-three, Boule,l'ard de St. Ger­
main,'' he directed tho t.axic.a'b dri,rer. de• 
ciding to try tl1is address first. 

Parisian taxis are famous for their reckless 
speed, but 011 this occasion the fog reduced 
the speed of tl1c prof C'ssor' s . vehicle t-0 a 
cra,vl. Exactlv on the stroke of one it c.ame 
to a standstill at the door of No. 73, and 
irartJc R)Ymer stepped out. He paid the 
driver and dismissed him, thPn he e11tered 
the sl1op. 

'l~he only person in the shof, was a 
)youngisl1-looking 1nan, ,,rith close y-croppcd 
hair a11d a tinv ,vaxcd moustache. He came 
ro11r1t.l from he.hind th~ cottnter \\then t.he 
prof cs~or ,,,alked in, and greeted him ,vith 
a ~-"veeping l,o,,·. 

'' Aro :yotl l\-f. ,Ju1(\S n~Iafosse ?" nskC'd the 
proressor, closing the sltop door and blin!iing 
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tl t the :rottng man like ~omc ill-on1enc(l birc.1 
of prey·. 

'' No. m' sie11r, '' rcpliecl t.11~ _yo1tng fcllo,v. 
'' :\1' siettr Dela£ osse has j1,st gor1e out to take 
l1is lt111cl1. '' 

,; ,,r11ere ha~ lie gone?'' 
'' To -tho Cafe Napoleon.'' 
"\Vhere' s tl1.at ?'' 
''It is t.l1e second ca£ e ro1111d tl1e corner of 

the next street on the left.'' 
'' \\1J1at time do :you expect 11in1 back?'' 
'' Not before t,vo o'clock, m'sieur.'' 
·]~'-he professor crt1shed back an impatient 

oatl1. 
'' Perhaps :yott can tell me ,vl1at I ,vant 

to kno,v," he said. '' Are ~~ou :\I'sictlr De1a­
fo~sc' s assistant 11

' 

"Yes, m' sieur. '' 
",vas your master in Pa.lmot;t 11 recently?', 
''\' ... cs, n1'siet1r. He ,vas i11 Fa1n1ot1tl1 a 

,,·Pek ago." 
1"110 professor's eJ·es began to ~~~ark1e. 
'· Do ),.Ott kno,v ,vhether he boug:h~ any­

tl1ing i11 Falmot1 t11 ?'' he askccl. 
'' Yes, m'sieur; he bol1gl1t a ~n1ali silver 

111ode l of a d ,,1'arf. '' 
'1~110 professor's e:ycs g1ean1ed ,vit]1 tritlmph. 
'~ (~far1 I see tl1at sil,·cr n1odcl ?" lie asked 

eagerl~l-
'' Irn11ossible, '' ~icl tl1e assista11t, shrt1gging 

J1is 5}1ot1lders. '',:i\.f'sietlr Dclafo:-;se sold it 
~yesterday to a--" 

1\t that mon1ent th~ sl1op-cloor ,vas st1cl­
dP11l~l s,,-ung opc11 and in 111arched a telc­
grapl1 boy. 

" l">ardon, m' sie11r-011e moment,'' ~aid t l1e 
as~i3tant, as l1e took the cn,rc]ope fron1 the 
bov' s l1a11d. 

He tore tl1e en,clopc ancl dre,v 011t Xelson 
Lee's telegram. A startled loo:k ca1ne into 
his f acA as he rapid]y perused its contents, 
and 110 f a,·ourcd tl1e profcs~or ,vitl1 a f urti,ro 
gla1lce of suspicion. Tl1c11 he qt1iet]y folded 
the telegram {111d placed it in his pocket. 

'' ".fhero is no a11s,ver, '' 110 said to the bo)~. 
The boy ,vithdre,v. For a moment tl1ero 

,vas ~ilence-silc11ce i11 t.l1e dimly-lighted shop, 
asilc11ce in the all but (leserted street outside. 

'' Y-ot1 ,vero sa.yi11g, '' rest1n1ed the profes­
sor, arching l1is rounded sl1oulders and blink­
in~ l1is deep-set e),es, '' t l1a·t j 1 ot1r mast.er had 
sold tl10 Sil,·cr D,varf to a--'' He paused, 
b11t tl1ero ,vas 110 reply. '' To ,yhom dicl he 
se]l it r" J1e snarled. 

"" 1'l1at is a ql1estion I an1 not at 
to a.ns\vcr," said tl1e assistant stiffly. 
sie11r Dclafosse ,vill ho }1cre in a11 
tin1c. 1..,. ou had 1bet.ter call aga.in." 

libe1·ty 
'' l\Io11• 
}1ottr' s 

For one brief fractior1 of a second t11c 
professor"s face ,vas co11,,.ulsecl ,vith rage. 
"fhen he smiled and sbrt1gged l1is shol1lclers. 

'' Very ,vcll," he said. ~, I ,vill call agai11 
to-n1orro,v morn-ing. 111 the n1eantin1e, I 
ha ,·o a sn1all dian1on<l 11cre ,vl1ich I will 
leavo for y·ot1r n1aster's inspect.ion. I an1 
desirous of selling it if I can get a fair price.,, 

lie }1alf-tt1rned, so as to conceal his 111ove-
111ents Iron1 tho assista11i:, an<l dre,v from his 
J)oc.iket n. ~1nall lJlaek leather caso in ". hich 
,vcl·e a 11un1l)cr of O\"al-shapccl caps11lc.s. 

'' Hands up I '' commanded a ringing voice. Figures Ill 
at Nelson Lee and the other ,ravellers. They were, 

Slo,y]y· ancl c1eli1J~rate1:r, ~Iar}{ l~y11Jcr rc­
mo,,.ed 011r. of r l1e capsules from tl1e case a11tl 
replaced the caso :i11 J1i3 IJocket. Ile then 
took out his pocket }1anl1~<erchief as tl1ot1gh 
to po1is11 his '' sn1all dia1no11d. '' Insteacl of 
})olishing it~ J10,vc,.,.c1\ J10 placed tl1e capsule 
in tl1e n1iddle of t lie l1andikerchicf, a11cl tl1cn, 
,,·itl1 a, s"·i ft t1 nd s11dden movemc11 t, he 
cr113hcd tl1e capsnle bet,\""een his finger a11d 
tht1n1b, lea11ed l1pon the ttnsttspecti11g as~ist­
ant, and clapped tho handkerchief o~cr l1is 
face. 

0110 ga31) of terri.6.ecl ~l1rprise, one cl1oking, 
11-alf•articl1late 111oan, a11d all was over. TJ1e 
111a11 sta.ggercd back, threw up his arms, a11d 
fell dead at ~-Jar:k Rj"mer's feet. 

Qt1ivering \Vith excitement, the pro!csser 
darted to tl1e door and tt1rned tl1e key in -the 
lock. ~\ 111omcnt la.tcr he was reading the 
detccti,,.c' ~ te1cgrn.n1. 

'' So tl1i ~ j~ ,Yh·y he ref11f-cd to answer my 
q 11 est ion , is it ? " 11 e grated. " Tl-1 e ,vi re cam a 
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peared from behind the rocks, and rifles were pointed 
>ting held up by La Navaj~ the notorious bandit J 

f ro111 X elso11 Lee. So t!1a t i'ug cli<l JJick him 
1-tp ! 'l'ha11k ~'011, l\lr. ::\l'l~o11 I ... ce l l~orc­
,varnecl is forearmed!'' 

Ho tl1rtlst tho tclegran1 i,nto J1i:=; pocket and 
glided behi11d the co11nt.er. !Io ope11ed a 
desk .a.nd took out one or t,Yo sl1eet.s of paper, 
stan1ped at tho top ,vit}1 the silversmith's 
11a.111e and addrcs9. Thc11 ]10 s,vitcl1ed off tho 
electric light, opened the door, pocketed the 
~f\Y, and ,Tanisl1cd in tl10 Iog. . 

F J\,"'E mintltes lat.er Prof esfior Rymer 
stood in the Cafe Napoleon. 

'' \Vhich is i1onsiet1r Delafosse ?'' he 
asked, addressi11g one of the ,,;aiters. 

Tl1e man pointed to a fat and prosperous­
looking individual who ,vas 1t1ncl1ing alone 
at one of the small side tables.. The pro• 
fc~sor l1l1rried across to him. 

'' l\tlonsicur Delafosse, I belic, ... c, '' Mark 
R:,~111er said. '' I have bee11 directed here by 
:rour a~~istan t. ,,111en :yo11 ,vcre in Fa!mol1th 

last \Y('ek ~-ott pt1rcl1a.scd a sn1all ~l\·cr 
statuette, f asl1ionctl in. the sl1ape of a d,,;arf .. 
Y 011 ,vere to]d, I be11et"e, that it l1ad bcc11 
picked tlp in the l"Oad. As a n1atter of fact 
it ha.d been stolen, and I am trl~ing to recove~· 
it. Yot\r assist.ant informs n1e that l-ou llavo 
sold it. Is that true 1', 

'' Perfectl~?,'J said the sil,-ersn1itl1. '' I soJt1 
it no later tl1an yesterday af ter11oon to a 
Spanish nobleman named Don Jose do 
,, adillo '' . . 

'' And is Don Jose now in Paris?'' 
''No; he has bee11 staying here for the past 

fe,v wee-ks, but he left for ~Iadrid th:s 
n1orning. '' 

'' Does lie Jive in l\,Iadrid ?'' 
'' Oh, no; his home is in the extreme sou tI1 

of Spain, i11 tho mountain-ot1s rc-gion bct,vecti 
... ~lgcciras and San Roque.'' 

'' Is tl1at where he has gone no,v ?" 
'' y cs.,, 
'' (~an J'Olt gi\·o n1e l1is exact adLlrcss ?'' 
Tl10 silversmith dre,v ou-t a, pocket-booli 

a11d tt1r11cd o,·er one or two pages. 
er Al1, l1ero it jg!'' he cxclain1cd at Ja,-st. 

'' Don Jose de VadilJo, Torre E~pcranza, 
I)ro,ri11cc of Cadiz, Spai11. '' 

'J'ho professor copied the address into l1is 
?,vn pcx:ket-boo~, tl1anked tl1e si1versmit11 
for l11s 1nformat1on, a11d once n1ore sa!lie() 
fort 11 i11to t11c f og•c11shro11ded st1·ect~. 

'' I n11l&t act q11ick,Jy no,v P' he n1l1ttcrcll, 
gla11ci11g a.t l1is ,vatch. '' I d1a. "c11't too n111cl1 
time. J .... t1ckil),., Larochc's place is clo~e ut 
11n11<l. '' • 

Ho tt1rr1etl llp a 11arro,v si(lc street. 
tl1rca~cd 11is ,Ya~y tl1roltgl1 a la byrintl1 of 
sq11al1d cot1rts an(l allejrs, ar1rl finally c11 terecl 
a Jo,v, cli5.reputable-Iool<ing cafe . 

.:.\ n1a11 ,vas ly-1ng half-asleep on a lo\v 
,voode11 bcnc11 in fro11t of a sto,·c. Ile spra11(r 
to J1is feet ,v hP.11 :\Iarlc R:yn1er c11terecl th~ 
1·00111, a.nd greeted hin1 ,vith a cry of n1i11glccl 
,ve lco111e a11d st1rprisc. 

'' It is tlie professor!'' l1e cried. '' _j, ncl I 
,licl not e\·e11 1k110,v yo11 ,vere in Paris. I-Io,\T 
1011g ha,·o yot1 been here?'' 

'' .i\bout a co1.1ple of hours.'' ~'lid the pro­
fessor. "I need ~-ol1r l1elp, Larocl1e." 

"' ,v11at j3 it?" asked La.rocl1e, clo51ng t!-io 
door a11d ,Ya,·ing l1in1 to a seat. '' If t!1e pay 
j~ as good as it ,vas last time, ,vJ1at ,ou desire 
jg a.I ready accon1plished. ,J " 

T11e professor lo,vcred his voice. 
'' I l1a ve con10 to Paris," he said, '' i11 

scarcl1 of a silver statuette ,,-hich is k110'\\,.11 

as tl1e Sil,·er Dwarf, and whicl1 contains 
in1porta11t doc11ment.s worth tl1ol1sa.nds a year 
to n1e, I have il1st learned that it has bec11 
sold to a Spanish nobleman, ,vho is no,v 011 

his ,v.ay to the s011th of Spain. There is only 
one mn11 likely lio stop me reachjng this 
grandee ancl getting from him what I ,rant~ 
That man is Nelson Lee.'' 

,. The detective 7'' gasped La.roc110. 
The prof e.ssor nodded his head. 
''Ne.Ison Lee is also on the t.raclt of tl,-e 

Silver D"Tarf, '' lie said. '' He is on his way 
to Paris no,v. He may be here at this 
moment. Ilow he is coming I do not kno,v. 
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... t\ll I know is tha ~ he ""ill go to the silver­
smith's shop of Jules Delafosse in tho Bottlo­
vard de St. G~riµain.· When I l~, .. e for 
Spain I ,,·ant to be sure that Nelson Lee does 
not follo,v me. Yott underst.and ?'' 

Laroche grinned. . 
'"' I understand,,, he said. '' It is ·,,ot1r inten.:. 

tion to "prc,;ent t.he detective discov·erir1g "That 
h88 happened to this Silver Dwarf!" · 

'' Not only that,'' said the professor. '' I-
want t.o pttt a stop to l1is meddlesome inter• 
f erence--=-f or e,.,.er." · 

'' YOU h'a l"0 & plan ? " _ 
rhe prof~ssor bent his head and ,,,fiispered 

eomoth1ng 1n Laroche's ear. 1,1-ie Frencl1man 
nodded. · - -

'' I kno"v the very house for yottr pttrpose, '' 
ho said. '' It is in the Aventte Boulanger. It 
l1as beon c1npty these se\"en months.'' 

Again- tho prof es~or ,vhispered, a11d again 
the Frenchman nodded his head. 

'' Easily,'' he said. _. 
The professor took out hifJ founts.in-pen ancl 

one of the sheets of paper ho l1ad stolen from 
the silversmith's shop. He wroto n. note, 
placed it in an en,,.elopo, an(l l1a11dcd it t-0 
Laroche. 

'' You ha,-c been of ser, .. ice to me before," 
he ~id. '' if you succeed i11 this I ,v,ill n1ako 
you rich. I am now rcturni11g to tho Hotel 
do la Republique, opposite the ·station of St. 
Lazare. Report to me there as soon ag ~?ou 
have done yot1r ,._rork. In tho meantin1c, ticro 
is something otl account.'' 

Ile Bung a ,vad of notes do\\·n on the table, 
and tho 11cxt moment he had pa .. ~scd tlirough 
the door,va ,r, and tl1e fog l1ncl s,,·ullo,ved 
l1im up. .. 

CHAPTER 8 .. 
Trapped I 

T HE fog neccssnril:y delayed i\ cl son Lee, 
so tl1at Laroche l1ad ple11ty of time 
i11 ,vhich to lay l1is pla11s. 'f 110 <lctec• 
tive had motored into Paris from tl10 

village \'lherc his 'piano had been forced to 
land, but once in the cit),. itself, ,vliero the 
fog was much thicker than in the open 
country, it "'·as as qu·ick to ,valk es to ride. 

Like the professor, the detective headed for 
the Boule,rard de St. Gerrr1ain first, and 
groped his ,vay along the pavement. peeri11g 
at the names over the sl1op fronts. He saw a 
car standing by the kerb, bttt paid 110 atten­
tion to it, unt.il he realised that it "·as outside 
the shop of Jules Delafosso, tl1c sil ,·cr~n1itl1. 

But before ho could do a11~ytl1ir1g, Laroche 
stepped out, politel),. toucl1ing lais peaked cap 
-the Frenchman being no,v dressed as a 
chauffeur. 

'' Pardon; are y·ou M'sieur Lee, ancl are you 
looking for 1\1' sieur Delafossl', tl10 sil,rcr­
smith ?'' 

Tho detecti,·e 11odded. 
'' He has been called a\\yay t.o the other side 

of Paris-a sick relat.ive, m'si~ur. He asked 
me to ,,rait hor·~ until you should arri\'e, and 
gi\1'o :ro11 this letter. Will yott please read it 
nt once.,, 

N~Json Lee took the letter, an<l, ftepping 

into the ligl-tt of the car9 a head-lamps, toro 
tho en,,.elope, extracted the note a.nd read it. 

,, I regret prof oundl)r, ,, I it ran, ,, that I 
am unable to see you,· as I b~ve to go 
away to ~ho

1 
death-b~~ o_f my aged mother. 

But I can . nelp _y·ou 1n tho matter of tho 
Silver D""~r(. I have· alreo4Y sold it to 
Q-ener~l __ · Montrouge, 95, ~,,.enu~ Bo~-■ 
]anger. · I ha,,e seen the general ·this 
af tornoon1

, · and he permits mo to sa~" tl1at 
he will ho pleased to accord )~9u a11 in.ter• 
vie,v at his house as soon as you arrive: 
In case you do not ·arrive in_ a taxi, and 
tl1e fog makes it difficult to procure a 
conveyance, I ha,,o the honouT of placing 
my car at ~Tour c!ispo~al, and ~·ott n1a.y 
instruct mJT chat1ffet1r as l"OU desire. 

,r JULES DELAFOSSE. 

'' P.S.-A gentleman called here about 
one o,clock a11d inquired after tl1e Silver 
Dwarf, but in accordance ,,·ii-th your in­
structions I refused to _give him any 
inforn1at.ion ,vhutever.--J. D.'' 

The letter, of course, had been \\'rittcn by 
i\1.ark Ryme_r. It was art£ ully worded, ,vhile 
the 11<>stc,cript alone added to its apparent 
genuineness; nnd tho door of the 1hop was 
closed and locked, giving tho impression that 
l\f'sicttr Delafosso had go11e a,vay as tho letter 
purported. 

'
1 Very thoughtfttl of him,'' mt1rmu1·ed tho 

dctcctivo, half aloud, as ho thrt1st the lette1· 
into his pocket. ''.I must ca.II upon hjn1 
before I le1.ve l'nris, and thank hin1 for his 
l,i 11,J ness." 

Ho took his seat in tho car, ancl instructed 
tl10 chauffl'ur to drive him to 95, A,·enuo 
Bottlanger. 

It ,,ra.s a fairJ~, long drivo, and the slo,v 
pace tl1rot1gh tl1e fog made it appear even 
1ong_cr. After half an hottr tl1e car passed 
tl1rot1gh an open gate,vn.y a.nd entered ,vl1at 
appeared to ht) tl1c pri,,.ate grounds of a largo 
a11d importa11t-looki11g house. 

'' Is tl1is thtJ general's l1ot1se ?" aslced N el.son 
Lee, ns tho ·car can10 to a standstill and 
Laroche alighted. 

'' Yes, mo11siC'ur," replied Laroche, opening 
tl1e door for tl1e detective to alight. 
. '1,110 detective looked rottnd i11tentlJ". Owing 
to the fog he could see little of tl1e house 
bttt a dark, blltrred mass at tho end of the 
drive. 

'' Bt1t-th~ house appears to be empt)'!'' he 
said, stepping do,Ytl to tt1t) gravel of the 
drive. 

Tho "·ords had hardly crossed his lips ere 
Laroche ,vhipped out a. revof,,cr and levelled 
it at his l1ead, \\'"hilst at the same time a 
cottple of men sprang out of t.he f og-ono 
on eacl1 side of the car-each of them armed 
,~,.ith a long-bladed knife. 

011e seconJ's hesitatio11, and the dctecti,·e's 
fate \\"Ottld l1a ve been sealed. 

But Nelson Lee did not hesitate. For the 
detecti,"e, alt.hough he had not actual!)" sus­
pected that tl1c supposed letter from Delafosse 
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had been faked, ,Yas prepared for a11y · emer• 
ge11cy. . Tht1~ lie ,v~s not c.n.t1gh_t completely 
ltnawares; ._ ancl -= the fa~t ~nt tl1e car had 
dra,vn up ·before _an' CinJ>!Y hotlSO l1ad· imme-
diately aroused hlS sttsp~Qtons., , 

His fut flashed out and strt1clc up La_roche s 
arm. . Tho Frcnch1nan's fi-i1ger had . already 
begt1n to _ pre.ss t~e trigger of hi~ revolver, 
and oven as his arm fle,v tlp the n1i; was 1·ent 
by a loud report, and a bullet shot up,vards 
into the sky. , .. 

Theij_ Lee bfpuiht_ his other, fist ·up·_ and 
round ~n ~ sm~sh1ng. ttpp~r-cut t.hat_. knooltcd 
Laroche. to the ground. One of the. otl1(}r men 
dashed at Nelson Lee, his knife raise~ "in tl10 
air to strike. 1.,he clctc·ctiv.e. l1ad time to spin 
l~ound to face })im. . H~- parried" the 'sa,,ago 
blo,,l and· grappled.· ,vith · the ·n:ia11 _.rot1nd tho 
,v a is t. _ . · · . . . ·_ . ~ 

The othc1· nccori1plice · came rottnd from tl1e 
otl1cr sid9 of tl1e ·car, his k11ife l1eld rcad:y. 
NeJso11 Leo .exerted all l1is strength, nncl 
lifting _ l1is _ .as~ila11t _ boclily fro~ l1is fee~, 
111.trlcd l1in1 ·at ·the ·newcomer, so -that tho pn.1r 
of. tl1cni fell l1ca,,.ily on tl10 · gravel and rolled 
o, .. er and over in a co11f used heap. . 

Bv that time, 110,ve\·er, Laroche had re­
covered Jiis dazed senses nnd. w~s risi11g to 
his feet, his · rc,"olvcr still in· his 11~~-d. · He 
r~.isc_d it a11d fi1:·cd t"·ice, bt1t in the dim ljglit 
ho n1isspd .l1is aim, tl,e b_t1l!ets ,v~istl~ng un­
pleasantly close _t_o tl1c dete.cti,1'~'s check. 
· The othc1~ t,vo rt1ffinns_ h~.sti]y .sci:amhlcd to 

t.l1ci1· feet. and, 'realising thnt his plight· was 
clesperate, Nelson Lee took stock of the situa­
tio_11 as· 1·api,lly as possible. Larocl1e ,vas 
eo111i11g for,varcl, cro1icl1ing n1enacing~y, and 
tnkirig carcfu~l ai_m. .• . 

'l'l1e dotect1vo had lost · l11s re,·ol,·er 1n tl1e 
sea ,Yhcn ~lark Ry111er had l1t1rlecJ· him over­
board, ·so th_at he -~ad · on)),_ l1is. fists and h~s 
,,~its whcrcwitl1 to defend l111nself. His 
qt1ickness o_f thougl1t sa,,.cd him. .. 
· He did jt1st what Laroche nnd tl1c assass111s 
never expected he ,vo~tld d_o. lie ,,-rent_ back­
l\-ards into the car from ,vh1ch lie had a.l1gl1ted 
and slammed the door. Ho ,vas in the ton­
Heau, and, in any- case, he did not have tjme 
to start tl1e engine· ,vhich ·Laroch·c had shut 
off. . 

· Tl1e rl1ffians sliouted ,vith trit1mph, tl1inking 
tl1cy l1ac] him boxed t1p, a11d they rushed for-
1vard · their "·capons ready.. B11t. Nelson Lee 
ope11;d tho door on tho other sido· and,{ leapt 
Oltt. .. · . 
· . \Vitl1 the car bet,vee11 l1im a11d his assailants 
Ji~ ·sped away into the fog, tearing across t~e 
grot1nds like a ht111ted l1are. Two bullets 1n 
qt1ick. st1ccession flE:w harmlessly over l1is 
J1ead, and a moment Inter. he vaultcc~ o,,,er a 
low stone ,vall a11d vanished in tl1e fog. 

CHAPTER: 9. · . 
Nelson Lee Takes l Action I 

• I • , • • . 

T HREE-QUARTERS of ah J1ou1· later 
tJ-1e detective stood jo .Jt1les. Dclafosse's 

--- shop in the Bot1levn.rd de St. 
Germai11. 

•• ~Io11siet1r De!af osse ?'' 11_~ ar,ke{l, address-

ing n fat n11cl prosperous-looking Frcncl1u1a11 
bol1ind t.he cou11ter. 

The French1n-a11 bo,,·cd. . 
"l\ly natne is Nelson Lee,'' snid the dctPC­

ti,·c, comi11g to tho point imn1cdiat~I:r. ·: I 
,Yired to you this n1orning·--'' 

" Pardon I" said tl1c silversmit 11, i11terru1)t• 
in a- him. '' ~1onsieur _ is mistn;king n1e for 
so~cono else. I have 11ever received an·y \\1 ire 
from yo11, either to-day or. a11y other. dajT. 1' 

''You are Jules Delafosse7'' .. _ 
'' Certainly 1 '' , . . 
" WoJI, I wirecl ~,..-ot1, 011 my _,vay to Pa1·1s, 

aski11g yo11 if you were tl1e mn.11 · -,v 110 l1a(l 
bought a small statt1ott.o from a. tisl1crman i11 

Falmottth. Whe11 I arrived l1ere .about a11 

hour ago, I was stopped in tl1is street l>~l a. 
man represe11ting himself as :your chattffcur. 
He ha11ded ine a . letter, signed ,,·ith yott1•· 

name, i11 ,, .. J1icl1 l-rou stated .yot1 had sold tl1e 
Silver.. D,,·arf to General . Montrouge, a11d 
giving m.J permission . to use )·our car to go 
to tl10 general's house in the· .... ~ve1111e 
Boulanger--'' . . . . . . . 
. '' It is .. false!'' cried .. tl1e silversmith 1nd1g­

nantJy. h I- 11cver -rccei,yed yo11r te!egrru11, 
and I never ,vroto any. such letter as ~YOtt 
describe. Sl1ow me tl1e Jetter !'' 

.rrhe · detective drew the letter from Iii~ 
pocket arid, . ,vit.l1ot1t t111fol_di11g i~, ha11de<l it 
across tl1e cou11ter. The s1lvcrsm1th u11fol<lcd 
1t, glanced at it, a11d . s~1rt1gged 11is sl1oulders. 

'-' This is a joke, I prest1n1eJ '~. he said, son1e-
what stiffly. _ • . 

'' It is a joke ,,,.l1ich .nearly cost n1e 111y 

life,'' said N clso11 Lee. '' Altl1ough not· e11-

tire1y t111st1spicious, I allowed the n1a11 to 
drive n1e to tl1e A,,.enue Boulanger, ,vhere I 
was set upon by three armed men, and I a111 

lttcky to be l1ere 110w. If that is :yot1r idea 
of a joke ,, _ 

'' But-I do 11ot 1111dcrsta11{l )·Ott,', said tl10 
silversmith. '' Did )"'Ott ·noi say t.hat the n1a11 
who met :you gave ~.,Qll a letter 1'J . 

" Yes~ that letter· you ~ol~ in. :yo~r hand.·'' 
'''But this is not a Jet.ter; it 1s merely a 

.sheet of papcr-•1tiito bla.n·k. '' 
''What!" · -

, The cJetect-iv.e -snatched tlic letter from tbe 
silversmith's hnrid, a11d· stared at it 
,,1'ith an air of st1rprise and cl1ag1·i11. 
J11les Delafosso ,,·as perfectl~y rig]1t. Ex~ept 
-for the .printed hearting:, the. shee~ ~~:1 ·bia11J{. 
The Jetter had been ,vr1tte11 1n ,vhat 1s k110\v11 
a'S ,·, vanishi11g ink,'' and every scrap of '\Vrit-­
ing ¥d absolutely and co1npletely disap-
peared I . . • 

For a second or t,vo the detect1,-e \\""as lost 
jn a maze of bewildered co11jectt1re. The11 a. 
dim suspicion of tlie trtltl1 began to steal i11 to 
his mirid.· . . · 

'' You said-at least, the letter said-that 
another g.entleman called here '' "" , 

'' No one called· here as far as I kno,v,' 
said the s1Iv·ersmith.· "I was here until fi,~e 
n1inutes to one. 'l,hen I v;cnt to take .. my 
lunch at the Cafe Napoleo11. I l1ad 11ot .see11 
your telegram, but the gcntlen1a~ you speak 
of found me there, and--'' 

'' One minute,'' said Nelson Lee. '' Did .)·011 

Ioele 111) the shop when you \\·ent to lunch?'' 
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.. No. I left tl1e sJ1op in charge of n1y 
assistant." 

'· rl'hen, if tl10 telegram arrivccl \\·hilst ~-"Otl 

,vcre at lu1lcl1, it ,,pould be delivered to ~your 
as~ista11t?" 

"Yes.', 
" l~an I seo him ? '' 
'' I'r.1 afraid not. I'm sorry to sa,, 110 died, 

~ L .. • 

or committed suiciclc, ,,rl1ile I ,,'.'as at lu11ch !'' 
Tho dctccti,ro started. H~ ,vas n1ore thnr1 

e,·cr cor1vi11ccd no,v t.hat his s1•spioio11 ,,·ns 
correct. Before he could make an~r con1n1e11t 
ho,~'."e,,cr, thd silvc•rsmitl1 resu1ncd; ' 

''\:"'Ott s-al" you ,vi red to 1ne ,,,itl1 ref cre11ce 
to a silver statt1ettc,'' he saicl. "I l1a "e 
alreadv told ,·ou I neYer rccei,red Slt<.'h a te l(ll-.. ... 
gran1; but while I ,vns at lu11cl1 a ge11tlernn11 
camo i11to t-he ca.fe and asked n1c tlte san10 
qt1estions that y·ou aro asking abottt this 
Silver D,varf. I told hin1--'' · 

'' \'f'ait a bit,'' said the detccti Ye, interrupt--
i11g hi111. '' Ilo,\" did tliis gcntle-1na11 kno\v 
that __ .yott lunched at the Cafe Napoleon?'' 

'' He hn-d bee11 to ffi}" shop, and 1n,· assistant 
had told hin1 \\'.here to find me.', .. 

• -
jour1ley· at son1c place, the rlnme of \\' hicl1 I 

·l1avo forgot.ten, in order to be present at tl1e 
,vedding of a friend. '1,110 coriseq_uence is that, 
ho,YC\'Cr you got ~'OU \\·ill arr1,re at Torre 
Esperanza before Don Jose, a11d find lrour 
,viro ,,·aiting there unopened.'' 

'' I "~ill ,viro all tl1e same," said Nelson 
Lee. '' Did ;you tell all tl1is to the gentleman 
,vl10 visited ''OU at the care?,, ,, 

" No. A-i- soon a.s I l1ad given l1im tl~c 
nan10 and a(ldrcss of tl10 nobleman ,, .. ho had 
bot1ght the sta.tt1ctte, he tl1anked n10 aucl 
ht1rricd a,va,,. Afto1· that I returned to the .. 
shop, a11d fot1nd to my sttrprise that tl10 dcor 
,yas lock~~d. I burst it opc11, and discover eel 
to n1y disma_y th.at· rny assistant "'as lj·ing 
clcncl on tl10 floor. I commu11icatcd witla tJ10 
fJOl ice, a11d tho body· .,,·as taketl t.o the mor­
tua.rJ'. The judicial inquiry ,,,.ill be licld to­
morrO'\\". '' 

For a fc,v n1i11utcs longer the two n·1c11 

chatted ; then N clson Leo bade the sil \'er­
sr11ith adieu. and mado his ,vay· to the tele-
graph office. · 

'' Exactly t'' said Nelson Lee. "Tl1at. is j1.ist HAVING sent off a ,,.rire to Don Jo~e cla 
"-hat I tl1ot1gl1t. \Vhat ,vas · tl1e gen tlcn1a!1 Vadillo, ii11 tl1c tcrtns he--· llud dc~cr1ht,ct 
like?'' _ to Delafosse, tho dotcctiv·e mado i11~ 

'.rho siiversn1itl1 described hin1, and tho quiries about tho telegram he had ~-e11t 
detect.i \'o's suspic·ion b('lca.n10 a, ccrtai11t:,·. t-o the silversmith, arid found thnt it had Ll1cn 
Tho description "·as that of Professor ~lark: (le livered at tl10 shop a few m.inutes after onu 
R)'mer. o'clock, or, as~ flL"8.r as ho could judge, \\'hen 

'' I told ·him,'t continued Delafossc, '' tl1at it l\lark .Rymer ,vas there. 
was I who had purchased the statt1ette, but Ilo asked to see tho bo,· who had doli,·crccl 
that I liad sold it vesterdav afternoon to a it. · .. 
Spanish nobleman .. na.mcd.., D011 Josn de u To n'}1om did yott giv·e the telegram?'' ho 
Vadillo, ,vho had recently been sta~··ing ,in asked. -
Paris, but "·ho had left this mo~ning for '' 'l'o ~I' siettr Dclafosso' s assistant," rcpliccl 
Madrid, on l1is ,,,ay to his hon1t~ in fhc Sot1th the vouth.· · . 
of Spain.'' " "r as thcr~ anl'hody else in the shop·~,, 

''Can vott irive me Don Jose's ad(lrcss?" ''Yes, n1'sicur. Thero was a forei~n-:looki11g 
asked Nelson Lee, ,Jalc,ing out h~s notebool,. gontlen1an; not so tall as m'sieur, \\'Ith a very 

· '' That is prcoisely tho question t.ho other· big head, and a 11ose liko the b~,ak of a 
gentle-man asked,'' said tl1e F.-ilvcrsmith. '' I p 3 rrot. ,, 
told l1im that Don Jose liYed i11 the n1ottll· Again, t11o description ,vas that of the 
tainott's region bct,,,een Algec-iras and San }Jrofcssor. . 
Roquo, in the extreme South· of Sr,ai11, a11cl Half ar1 hour later t.hc dctecti\re v.ns ~l1nk-
that his postal address ,vas: Don Joso de ing hands with tho genial Prefect of tJ10 , 
,

7 adillo, Torre Esperanza, Province of (1.adiz. '' Parisian Police, in his cosy pri,,.ato oflic{'. 111 

'' I r11u5t lYrito him at once," inuttere,1 a fc,v ,vcll-chose11 sentences llc told t.he 
Kelson Le~, as he entered tho addrc~s ir1 his Prefect of Lord Easington's d,)·irlg confcssior1, 
notebook. . and of t.110 subscqt1ent race betYlecn hirnsPlf 

"I>ardon me," said Delafossc, ,,-ho O\"Cr-- a11<i ~lark R)'mcr for tho possession of tl1c 
l1earcl the r<.•rnnrk. '' Yott are a11xious. to Silver D,varf. He rl'lated his ad,·cntur0s in 
rcco,"er this statttettc, I prcst1n1e. ?-'' t}10 Ave11t10 Bot1langer, described his ir1tC'r-

'' Ccrtainl,y !'' said Nelson Lee. view ,vith Jt1les Dclafossc, and his \'isit to the 
'' A11d for that purpose :you i11te1ld to follo,v telegraph office. 

Don Jose to the South of Spa-in?" · '' No\\ .. , 111y tl1cors· is tl1is," lie said in co11-
,, Of course. I don't knO\\" ~;ct ju&t lao,\" I clnsion. '' Rymer murdered Delafosse's a~sist-­

sl1all go there. But I shall ('ertair11,~ ,vire to a11t, and robbccl liirn of my te)egran1. He 
Don Jose, a11d ask him not to part' ,vith the stoic a sheet of the sil\"crsn1itt1's notc)">npcr, 
st.t1,tuctte on any pretext ,Yhatcvf:r tl11til I aud ,vrotc the letter ,vhich lured n1c to tb<' 
l1a,,o seen liim. '' ~ A ,,..e11ue llottl.nngf!r--a, plot that ,vas ir1tcr1dcrl 

'' You ,, .. ill address the ,,·ii-c to tl1c Torre to bo tl10 end of n1t'. R:ymer is no,v sorne-
EsJJcran1.,.a ? '' ,vhero in Paris~ seC'king for the quick0~t '" ,1:-· 

,~ 1· cs.'' . to get to l\iadrid, in pu rst1it of Don J o~e do 
'' 1'hc-11 it "'ill be u5e]css." ,, ad,illo.,, 
'' \\rhy ?" '' I havo 11ot the. smallest shadol· ... o( dotJbt 
"Do11 Jose infor1ned ml\ i11 tlae course of that ,vhat :yot1 say is perfectl)' true,'' saicithc 

conversation t.hat he ,vns not going ~traig-ht Prefect. '' At tl1c samo t.in1e, fro~ tl1c 
back J1ome, bttt ,vas going to breol< his description of i\1ark R~tmcr, I very mt1cl1 fear 
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that he will have· covered -up his tr-acksL as 
you English say, and that we shall be unable 
to . find any evidence to convict him of the 
crime ·of which you ·accuse· him.'' 

the city before the inquiry, arrest l1im and 
detain him in custody.'' 

The gendarme salutt1d and retired. 
'' Does that weet your wishes 1'' as~ed tl1e 

Prefect. · 
" Perfectly,'' said Nelson .Lee. 
And, aft-er thanking the _Prefect for l1is 

ready help, tl10 detecti,·e bo,,·cd l1imsclf out 
and left tho building. 

'' l'1n sure you ·won't,'' sai'd Nelson Lee. 
'' ~lark Rymer is· far too~ clever to leave a11y 
clttes bel1ind him. · I have already told you 
that the letter was written in vanist1i11g ink ; 
and I am sure as 1·• am standing l1cre thn.t 
,v hen the doctors examine the body of · the 
dead assistant tt1cy ,vill be utterly unable to · 
disco,·cr the slightest clue or symptoni of foul CHA,PTER 10. 
play. But that n·eed · not prevent your de- Captured by· Brigands I 
taining him for inquiries, need -it ? He was NELSON · LEE Hew · fi·ont Paris to 
the last person, so far as is kno,vn, to see the 
assistant ali~·t1, and that fact ·alone gives you · Madrid, and from ~Iadrid to 
every ri~ht to call. ·li1n as a witness at the Algcciras, but o,ving to ·the prevail .. 
jtldicial 111quiry,'' . ing fog ho. ,vas not able to lea,,.e t4o 

Th.e· Prefect's e)·es began to -t,vinkle~ . French capital until the follo,ving mo1~ir~g 
'' y ott are clever, Monsieur Lee,,, he sa1d, after his i11tervie,v with the Prefect of Police. 
il . , h. f t od d f That Yt~as unfortttnate, but as· :Mark Ryn1er 

sm• ing B.Ll over 18 a , go -nature ace. would not be able to leave Pa_ris t1ntil af"e1· 
if I see the idea.. You start for ·spa.in in " 
pttrsuit of the Silver Dwarf. Unless we inter- the official · inqttiry into the deatl1 of Deia-
fere, ~1arlc Rymer will also start. You know foues's assistant, the detecti, .. c hacl that mt1ch 
quite well that ,vo shall never be able to start, and mea11t to · make the 111ost of it. 
prove anything against h·im, but · :)'Ott want· There is no need to describe his journey in 
11s to keep hin1 in Paris for at least twenty- detail, as it was entirely devoid of incident of 
fot1r }1ours

1 
so as . to give .you a clear day's any kind. St1ffice it to say that he arri,·ed at 

start.'' .. ,. . . · Algeciras about noon, where l1e promptly 
'' Exaotl:y, ,, Sc1.id Nelson Lee unbll1sltlngly. made his way to the British vice-co.ll5ulate · 

'' Will you do if?'' · and interviev.'ed the vice-const11. . 
'' I ,vilJ;'' said tl1e Pref cct readily. '' I •~ Do )"Ou happen to kno,v Do11 Jose de 

,vould even go to greater. lengths than that Vadillo 1•• he asked1 after tho ct1stornary 
in order to assi~t so distinguished a .colleague gi~eetings had bee11 exchanged. · 
as yourself.'' _ '' Oh, yes!'" said the vice-consul. ",, .. h:r, I; 

He tot1cl1ed a bell and ·a gendarme dined with him ·last nilJht.." 
appeared. · '' Then he has rett1r11ed ?'' 

'' Professor l\Iark Rymer arrived in Paris '' Yes. He arrived last night. He l1ad i£1-
by aeroplane this morning,'' 88.id the_ Prefect. tended going to a large- estate t,ve11ty miles 
"Find out for me at ,vhich . hotel he is from here to atte11d the ,vedding of a relative, 
staying.,, . _ but the b1·idegroom · has been taken ill nnd 

1'h d I t d d ·tl d the ceremony is postponed, so Do11 Jose de• e gen ar111e sa u e . a-n "'·•t · 1 rew. •ded t t· h. h B h 
. 01 o con 111t1e on 1s way 0111e. ut ,v y 

'' I ,vonder tt1at you Eitgl1sh _have nev~r. do you. ask? St11·ely he isn't ' ,vauted ' for 
adopted our system of 11otel reg1sters1'' said aiiything ?" . 
the Prefect, turning to Nelso11 Lee again. .. No,'' smiled -Nelson Lee. '' He has rnerely 
'' As you know, every traveller who arrives at been gtlilty of bt1ying a silver statuette ,-rl1icl1 
an hotel in France is compelled ·to e11ter his I want to btty back from him." · 
name, profession, where he conies from, and '' A statuette fashioned in tl1e forn1 . oI a 
"\vhat his business is, in a book that is specia-lJy d,varf ?'' 
provided for the purpose. TlJe·se entries are ., y cs. Have _yott seen it?" 
copied ·out and sent to the headquarters of '' Yes. Dori Jose sl10,ved it to me at his 
the police· every night at seven o'clock... If hotel last 11igl1t.'' 
:iVIark Rymer were in London you · would Outwardly the detective appeaI"ed calm, 
11ave some difficulty · in locating him. Here, but actually he ,vas feeling elated .. Tho Silver 
jn Paris, it is a 1natter of minutes. That Dwarf had proved to be an elt1s1,..,e qttanJ7, 
ge11darme ,viJl simply have to· call up the but now it seemed tl1at he was ,Yell and truly 
hotels. and--', on its track. 

\Vhile he· was speaking tl1e gc11darme '' Where can I find Don Jose?" he asked. 
returned. '' As I told you, 110 is 110,1 on l1is ,,'.'ay 

'' Monsietlr Rymer is staying at the Hotel home,'' replied the vice-const1l. '' He only 
de la RepubJique, opposite the stat.ion of St. spent the night ._here, and left for Torre 
Lazare,'' he said. · · . Es}?eranza this morning." 

'' Good,1
t said the Prefect. ·•' 1"1ake out the 'Torre Espera11ia is the nan1e of the hottse, 

necessary document, and serve hiin with a I .Piresume.'' 
notice that he is requested to attend the - The house and estate.•• 
iudioial - inquiry on the body of 1\-Ion~ieur '' Where is it?'' 
Delafosse's assistant, &t half-past two to- '' Away in the mountains., abot1t tl1irty to 
mo~row afternoon. Set a watch upon the thirty-five miles from here:• 
hotel,. and upon all stations and aerO'dromes. '' How is be travelling?'' . 
Wat-ch_ the. roads also, a.s he n1ay try _to get _ ''He himself is on liorseback. His three 
a,vny 1n a car. If h·o should attempt to leave servants and the baggage are on mules.'J 
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'· Horses anu mules-at tl1is _period of 
civilisation?'' exclaimed tl1e detect1,"e. 

'' Ah, but you must never forget t" said 
the vice-consul. ''You can have motors and 
trains and aeroplanes only ,vhere circum­
stances permit. In the mountains arou11rl 
'forre Esperanza the roads are 011ly rocky 
1_,aths on the edges of precipices. l\1otors 
\VOttld be useless, and aeroplanes dangerous, 
for there is 110 safe la11ding for miles arou11d. '' 

·• About ,,·hat time did he start this 
111orning ?" 

"At ten.'' 
· '.' A11d mules do not tra,·el very fast. If I 
proct1re a good horse and a, gt1ide, ·there is a 
good chance of o,l'ertaking l1im before he 
reaches home.'' 

" Certainly.'' 
"Can you find me a trustworthy gt1ide 1" 
'' Half a dozen, if you need the1n.'' 
'' And provide me ,vith a horse ?"" 
'' Yes, and with l11nch as well.'' 
"Thanks. 1,11 have the horse b11t not tl1e 

1ttnoh. I shall not feel easy in my mind u11til 
1 hat sil,·er statuette is in my possession, and 
1 should like t.o start in purst1it of Don J o:ae 
at the earliest possible moment." 

Tl1e ,·ice-cons1tl rang for his man. 
'' Do )·ou kno,,· \\·here Pedro Guardiola 

li, .. es ?" he asked. 
''Yes, senor," replied tl1e sen~an t. 
"Then go to l1is hot1se and tell him I l1ave 

n friend here ,vl10 is nbot1t to start for Torre 
J~speranza, and I wish him , to act as guide. 
~rell him he is to bring l1is o,\·n horse, ,vl1icl1 
I kbo\v to be a good one, and 110 is to be 
ready to start in a qttarter of nn ho11r.'' 

The servant departed, and the ,,.ice.consttl 
rondt1cted Nelson Lee to l1is stables, ,vJ1ere 
l1e offered l1im the choice of n · cOttple of 
thoroughbred horses. The detecti\-e cl1ose a 
s1Jeed:y-looking bay, nnd almost before they 
J1ad fi11isl1ed snd,Jling l1im the ser,·ant rettlrne.d 
,•,itl1 Pedro ({uardiola. 

Five n1i11t1tes later, or aln1ost exaetly on 
the stroke of one o'clocl,, the detective nnd 
l1is gt1icle 1·ode out of the consttlate grot1nds 
and started or1 t}1eir journej·. 

F OR tl1e first fiv·e miles thei1· 1·ot1te lay 
tl1ro11gl1 s1niling fields and vine)·ards; 
b11t nf ter tl1at the aspect of the 
cot1ntr:r gre,\· ,vilder and 1nol'e desolate 

at every step. 
B}.. l1alf-past t\vo, by \\·l1icl1 time tl1ey l1nd 

r.o,·ered t.,velve miles, tl1e)' had left all traces 
of civilisatio11 l1ehind the1n, a11d ,, .. ere 
st1rrot111decl 011 e,·ery side }Jy· barren mo11ntai11 
JJeaks, i11terspersed ,vith rugged rav·i11es nnd 
11nrro,v, 1·oclc~T gorges. 

A11other hot1r paEsecI, the11 tl1e lletective 
tu r11ed to l1is g1tide. 

"It is no,v l1alf-past three," he said. "\\7e 
oi1gl1t tc1 see some sign of tl1em soon, or:___-" 

His se11te11ce e11cled in an exclamation of 
, leligl1t, for e,·c11 ,vl1ile 110 \\9 as talkir1g they 
turne(l a. lJe11d i11 the ,vi11cling mountain 
roacl, a11d tl1ere, not t~irt.y :vards in f ro11t of 
thf~rn, ,verc tl1e me11 ,,,J1on1 tl1ey ,vere 
f u1lo,ri11g. 

l)on Jo~o clo Vaclil1o, mo11nted 011 a milk 
,vhite l1orsfl, ,vas l'idi11g at tl1e head of l1i~ 

litt.le cavalcade. Bel1ind l1im ,ve11e ha]f a 
·dozen mules, t-l1ree of tl1e111 laden ,\~itl1 bag­
gage, and the other three cnrryi11g l1is ser• 
va11ts, ,vho were all armed Yt"ith 1·iHcs sl1111g 
over their sl1oulde1'S. 

Upo11 hearing the detecti,~e's shot1t Don 
Jose ,vheeled swiftly. ro11nd and shouted out 
an order to l1is ser,·ants. In the t\\·inkling 
of an eye t.l1e threo men spra11g off their 
mules and drew then1 ucross the narrow road 
so as to form a barricade. At the same in­
stant Do11 Jose dis1not1nted and \\"hipped ot.tt 
n revol, .. er. There ,vas .a11other short, sharp 
order, and the 11ext moment, to the detec• 
tive's bev,,.ilde1·me11t., he fo11nd himself covered 
by thrK rifles nr1d a 1~e\·ol,·er. 

'' Another step nncl \\·e fire !0 cried Don 
Jose. 

'l'he detective pt.tlled 11p and t11111ecl to his 
gt.tide for an expla11ation. 

'' Ha,~e no fear, senor," said the g1tide. 
"They mistake lts for brigands, that,s all. 
Hold 11p l 70ttr hands nnd ride for,,·ard, arid 
all ,vill be \Yell." 

Tl1e detecti,ve drop1>e<l the reins 011 l1is 
hor5e's neck, held 11p his ha11ds, a11d slowly 
rode for,vard. The g11ide 1·emair1ed behind. 
The three l"ifles still continued to poir1t 
mer1acingly at his l1e,lc). 

''Who are yot1 ?" aske{l Don Jose sl1arply. 
''I am Nelson Lee--'' began the great 

detective; an(l 110 sooner had he mentioned 
l1is name, ,vhich v.·ns fan1ous all tl1e l\·orld 
over, than Don Jose lo,,,,ered his re,·olver an<l 
h11rried fonvard to meet l1im. 

Don Jose signed to his sen,,a11ts, ,Yho 
silently lo\vered their rifles. 

"I trust yoi1 \\·ill forgive 11s for recei~·i11g 
:ro11 in this some\\·hat startling fashion,'' he 
said, tt11·11ir1g to the detecti,?e. '' Tl1e fact of 
tl1e matte1· is that these mottntains are i,1 .. 
fested by a 1·ascnlly band of brigands,. 11nder 
the leadership of the notoriot1s Ja, .. iei- l4'0pez, 
otherwise krJo,,·11 ns 'La Navaja.' 

'' No less than fot1r separate partie3 of 
tra,Tellers ha,-·e bee11 ,vay·laid and plundered 

-by these 1·uffians at tl1is very spot witl1i11 the 
last three 1no11ths. The consequence ,,,.as that 
\\-·hen I l1eard :)1'0t1r sl1ot1t and snw.. yo11 ride 
1·01tnd tl10 bend, I mistook yotl for tl1e 
advance g11urd of I .. a Na,·aja,s band. l\fay I 
ask if yot1 are travelli11g far i11 this directioil ?., 

'' I hope not,'' said tl1e <letectiv·e ,vitl1 a 
meaning sn1ile. '' !11 fact., I tr11st I ha,·e 110\\' 
·r<'lached tl1e end of 111y jol1r11e)·. I can1e to 
tnlk ,,·ith vott, ]Jon ,Jose." 

"\1lith ·me?'' cri~d tl1e S11n11inrd i11 

a 111azeme11 t. 
'' I..tet ine explai11," snicl tl10 detecti,·e. 

'' \\'l1er1 yott ,vere itl Paris, yo11 J)urcl1ased 
from l\Ionsieur Delafosse, i11 the Bot1le,·ard de 
St. Germain, a sn1all sil,·er statuette in tl1e 
shaJJe of a d\varf. Ain I rigl1t ?'' 

,. 1:.erfectlJr," said Don Jose. '" I ,vent to 
1\Io11siet1r De!afosse's shop in order to pur­
cl1ase a ,\,,edding l1resent for a f1~iend of mine 
-a ,veddi11g ,\·l11cl1 is, 1infortunate]y, post­
po11ecl Olvi11g t-o tho illness of the bridegroom. 
IIo,\~e"·er, ,vl1ilst I ,vas i11 the sl1op, I saw 
tl1e sil,·er statt1ette, ancl, bei11g strt1ck bv its 
q11aint and grotesque design, I bot1glit it 
for t,Yo tl1ousancl frnrics." 
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Swinging round suddenly, Professor Rymer caught hold of the unsuspecting shop assistant 
and clapped the drugged handkerchief to his face before he ·could offer any resistance. 

''Is it i11 s·ottr possession no,v?" 
,rYes. It is a111011gst 111y bagg·nge tl1ere. 

Bt1t ,v l1y do )'Ott ask?'' 
'' Becat1se I l1a·vc every 1·caso11 to hel ieve 

that the stat.11ette is }10110,v, u11d thut ,vithir1 
its hollo,v ir1terior are concealecl certain im .. 
porta11t <loct1me11ts, ,vl1ich are absolt1tely 
esse11tia] f<)r tl1e cleari11g 11p of a 111ystcry 
,vhicl1 I J13ve bec11 con1missioned to 
i1rvestigate." 

" ... L\.11,I :yc11 ,visl1 n1e to give lJack this 
Silver JJ,varf, as vot1 call it?'' 

'' Xot exactl~y. ...I do 11ot ask yot1 to give it 

back, btit to sell it to 111c for tl1e sa111e price 
f . t ,, :yott ga \i"e or 1 ·• 

''No, 110 ! '' said Do11 -J osc. '· If the tl1i11 g 
,vas stolen, I ·sl1a]l 011ly be too {leligl1ted to 
restore it to it3 rigt1tft1l o,,·11er ,ritl1ot1t a11y 
co1npensa t io11." 

"Not at · a II,'' saicl the ,]etect i YO fi r111ly. 
'' You gave t.,vo tho11snncl f ra 11cs for t 110 
statt.1ettc, a11,l it is or1]y jt1st tl1at \~Otl sl1ould 
be ref t1nded... "' 

' ' As yott ,vil1,'' rcplielI Do11 Jose. '' Do yot1 
,vish 1110 to give yot1 t.hc st,i tt1ette 110,v, or 
n1ay I ho1Jc tlitit j"Ot1 ,\ ill do 111e tl1e l1011ou1· 
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of nccompanying me to my hot1se and 
-Sllending _the nigl1t. there?" • . 

'"'fin1e 1s e, .. er~"th1ng to me Jttst no,,,.,'' said 
N clson Lee. "I ,,·ould rather ha,'e tl1e thing 
no,,· if yott can give it to me ,vithout too 
111ucl1 inco11venience." 

Don Jose t11rned to one of l1is ser, .. ants. 
'' Unst-rap that box,'' 110 said, pointing to 

t }10 lttggage 011 one of the n1ules. 
The 6Cl'\"nnt ol,e)red, llilti laid the box on 

tl1e grottnd at Don Jose's feet. Dor1 Jose 
llre,v ot1t a bt1nch of ke)"S, b11t e,,en as he 
~tooped to i11sert the kel· in the lock, a 1,ifle­
shot 1·ang ot1t, and one_ of the servants thre,v 
t1p l1is ar1ns and, pitched for,va1·de on his face. 

The next instant, from behind a dozen 
rocky bo11lders, a dozen heads appeared and 
<t dozen rifle-barrels gleamed. 

"Hands 11p !'' cried a stentorian \"oice. 
~~ E,~e11r man is co,"ered, and any ,vho mo,.,.es 
gets a b11llet through his heart t•• 

Don Jose glanced at the speaker, nnd then 
at Nelson Lee. 

'' I~a Na v aja ! " lie gas1led. 

R ESISTANCE ,vottlcl l1a,·e beer1 11seless. 
Three rifles ,vere levelled at Nelson 
Lee, three at. ])on Jose, t,-.~o at each 
of tJ1e remaini11g servants, and t,vo at 

the detective's guide .. 
1',vel ,·e pa"irs of glittering_ CJ'£'S ~ere ,vl!t~l1-

ing thc1n like cats ,vat.ch1ng mice, ,va1t111g 
(>n_Jy for a singl_e s11spicious mo,rem~nt _011 
their part for a smgle ,vord from La NavaJa, 
to- "Se11d them to tlicir doom. 

'' Yott can lo,ver yo11r ,veapons," said Don 
Jose bitterll". '' \\1 e Sltrrer1der !" 

I~ed by their chief, the brigands s,,·armed 
fL"om behind t.he rocks; the luckless travellers 
\Vere disarmed arid stripped of their ,Talt1al_,les. 

At a sign from I~a Navaja, t,vo of the 
l>rigar1ds then ad,~a11ced tO\\'ards Do11 Jooe de 
\~ adillo and pinioned him. 

"\Vhl,. do )"Ott bind me ?" demancletl Don 
J·ose hat1gl1tilJT. 

''The orders of La Na,?nja, senor," 
ans,vered 011e of tl1e me11. 

Don Jose tttrned to La Nnvajn. 
'' \Vhy l1ave you ordered me to be ho1111d ?'' 

l1e asl,ed. '' St1rely ;y·ou will per111it us to 
rest1me 011r jot1tncy no,v that l~lt have 
pl\1ndered us of all we possess?" 

The brigand chief took off his plumed hat 
a?1d made l1is civpt.ive an ironical ho,,". 

"Carajo t Y Ott insult 011r hospitality, 
ser1or1'' 110 said. '' It- is not ev·ery day that 
,ve have tl1e opportu11ity of entertaining so 
disti11gttished a gttest as Don Jose de 
\~ ndillo." 

Don Jose sl1rugged l1is sl1ot1lders. 
'' In ot-her ,vords,'' he said, '' yott are goini 

to take me to your stronghold and keep me 
a prisoner, in the hope that my frie11ds ,vill 

nu ransom me, 
Again La Na,"aja bo,,,ed. 
"And ID}"" ser,rants ?" asked Don Jose. 

"Are they to be taken prisoners, too?" 
'' One is dead,'' said I .. a Navajn, with an air 

of mock distress. ~, The other t, .. ro ,viii be 
set at liberty in a rnon1ent or t"~o." 

"And ID}" frie11d here?" conti1111ecl Don 

Jose, glnncing at Nelson Lee. ~' \\.,.ill J1e also 
be set at libertv ! " 

'' That remaf'1is to be decided,'' snid La 
N avaja. '' Who is he?" 

"He is nn F~nglishman," 1·eplied Don J osc. 
'' It is a dangerot1s pastime to meddle \Yit!1 
English people." 

I.Ja Navajn 11tterecl a scornfttl lnt1gh. 
'' Danger is part of ot1r trade, seuot," he 

said. '' \\7hat. is this F~nglisl1man's name?., 
'' Nelson Lee.'., 
'' Oarnjo ! Tl1e11 ,ve l1a,re captt1re(l t,vo 

prizes instead of 0110 ~ '' cried J.;a Na ,·aj~ cx-
11ltingly. '' \\1 e nre 1n lt1ch:. Tl1ere ,v1ll be 
tvvo fat ransoms instead of one.'' 

He signed to t,\·o of l1is follo,,·ers, nncl tl1e 
detecti,"e ,vas pinioned in the same fash1or1 
as Don Jose. 'l,he latter's eer\.,.ants nnd 
Nelson J.,ee's gt1ide ,vere then pro,~ided ,vith a 
m1.tle apiece 011d ranged in a line before the 
brigand chief. . 

'' Yott t,vo," saicl JJ'a Na v·ajn~ addressing 
t.he servants, .. ,vill 110\Y procee(l to 'l1orre 
Esperanza ar1d inform la senora that her 
husband is onr prisoner. Sny to her the 
1·ansom ,ve demn11d fo1· l1is release is t\VO 
ht1ndred thot1sand pcsetns. The moDf:Y mt1st 
he brought to this . place at midn1gl1t on 
Wednesda~,. nigl1t. 'ft1e perso11 ,vho brings it 
must place it on tl1at bot1lder and ride a"~ny 
,vithout looki11g bel1i11cl l1im. If my orde1·s 
are honottrallly obeJ,.ed, Don. Jose will be set 
at liberty on Thtirsda~, morning. If trencher}· 
is attemptecl he ,,Till be shot. No,v go!" 

The serva11ts 11rged tl1eir m11les to a trot 
-,Yhicl, ,vns as fast as the animals ,, ... ould go­
and rode fro1n tl1e spot, only too glad to 
ha,·e escaped l\"ith tl1eir lives. 

'' As for }~Ott,'' rontinl1ecJ La Na,·ajn, 1:tlrn­
i~g to the guide, "),.Ol1 ,\·ill 1·ett1r11 to 
Algociras, and repo1·t to the British ,·ice­
constil that l1is distingt1ished fello\\·-country• 
man, Senor Nelso11 J.,ee, has been cnptt1i-ecl 
by 1-'a Na,·aja. Yott ,viii say to tl1e co11s1ll 
that the ransom ,ve clen1and for Senor I..iee's 
release is the snn1e ·ns for Don Jose de 
Vadillo-t,,·o httndrect t.l1011san<l pesetas. Y 011 

l1ave heard the instri1ctions I l1ave giv·e11 to 
·non Jose's ser,·ants. Repeat them to the 
consul, and tell l1im tl1c same conditions apJJly 
to Senor Lee. That is all.'' 

Tl1e guide ",.heeled l1is n1ule nnd rode n~·a, 
in tl1e direction of Algeciras as f nst as l11s 
mttle l\·ot,lli deign to go, Tl1e brigands 
\\.,.aited ttnlil lie ,vns 011t of sigl1t, and t.hen, 
l1a,,.ing blindfolded tl1eir priso11ers, t}1ey 
started off for tl1eir mot1ntain strongl1olcl. 

--
CHAPT~R 11. 

Gain-and Loss I 

H i\.I .. F nn ho11r's steacly ricli11g. bro11g'l1t 
the brigands to their secret lair, Ylhich 
consisted of a spacio11s cn,,.e at the 
foot · of 011e of the lesser mountui11 

peaks. The 011Jy ,vay by ,vhich this ca,,.e 
cot1ld be a})proached \\·as throttgh a deep ancl 
narro,"· ravine, bottnded on eitl1er side by 
pcrpe11dictllar ,valls of roclc £1111)~ t,\·o l1undred 
feet i11 hl"\igJ1t, ar1<l a!; ~n1ootl1 and as bare ns 
t.l1e side of a house. At the end of thi.i 
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l'avine, and in front of the cave, was a semi­
circular space which the brigands had en­
closed ,vith a wooden st.ockade. \Vithin this 
stockade were a number of roughly con­
stn1cted sheds, ,vhich se1~ed as stables for the 
mules. In the centre of the stockade, opposite 
the n1ot1th of the cave, ,vas a mnssivo gate, 
padlocked and bolted and barred. 

Having stabled their mules ar1d horses the 
brigands -led tl1eir prisoners into the ca v; and 
re1noved t.I:e bandages f 1~m their eyes. 

La Na,·aJa called to one of l1is follo,,:ers. 
''Bind. these men .!ec11rely and ca~1:y them 

to the m11er cave, he said..: "Yott are 
appointed their gaoler, and :yot1r life shal1 
answe~ for it if they escape.'' 

Their arms l\Tere already pinio11ed to their 
sides, and as soon -as t.he fello,v hacl lashed 
their legs togethei- and had tied their wrists 
behind their backs, he ~rtly dragged them 
and partly carried them into a smaller cave 
,vliich opened 011t of the baclc of the large; 
one. Having flu11g them do,vn on a l1eap of 
st1·aw on tho floor of the ca,re, he left them 
to their own reflections, "Thilst he ,vent out­
side to assist his comrades to ur1load Don 
Jose's baggage mules and carry in the 
plunder. . 

Don Jose· glanced ·at Nelson Lee helplessly· 
b1.1t the detective smiled reassuringly. T~ 
the other's amazement, Lee qttietly pttt -out 
a l1nncl and- touched the Spaniard on the 
arm. 

'' Carajo ! Is it possib]e that :yot1 have 
already freed your hands 1'' he gasped. 

'' Looks like it, doesn't it?'' snid the detec­
tive cool]y. '' It is part of· my profession to 
~e ~ble to slip bonds i~ that manner, nlthottgh 
1t 1s not al,-.1ays possible. These brigands 
know little about tying up prisone1,;." 

furt~er co11versation was intern1pted at 
this point by the entry of the brigand who 
11ad been told off to guard them. Evident]y 
he reckoned the job would he easy. enough 
with the prisoners securely bo11nd, for h~ 
merely strode into· the inner cave, cast a 
careless glance at the t'\\·o men on the heap 
of straw, a11d then returned into the -larger 
1:ave, whe~ his oomradea were busily engaged 
in unpacking Don Jose's ·baggage. 

For the next three or fom hours · the cave 
re:echoed with the sounds of revel&. The 
bnganda were celebrating their luck. Then 
La Navaja, overcome by the fumes of the 
potent ,vine, curled himself up on the ftoor 
and ,vas soon fast asleep. One by one the 
other-s fo]lo,ved his example, until at last 
the only man who remained awake l'las the 
one ,vho had been ordered to keep watch on 
Don Jose and Nelson Lee. .-

Knowing that he was responsible for tl1eir 
safe custody, he l1ad drunk sparingly of the 
~ontents of the ,,~ine skins, and at frequent 
interval~ he had stol"en ac1·oss to the entrance 
of the. 1nn~r cave, and had satisfied himself 
that h~ pnsoners were still there. . · 

When the 1ast· of hia comrade.a bad· sue~ 
cumbed to the effects of the wine he 
plucke~ a blazin~ faggot f1~om the fire' and 
?nee more stole into the inner cave. Find-

- mg that the two men ,vere apparently sound 

asleep, ~1e 1:ett1r11ed to his seat by the fire, t1n­
alu11g his rifle, and placed it across his k11ees. 
The11 he bt1ried l1is chi11 in his hat1ds, and 
settled dow11 £01· an all 11ight solitary vigil. 

EANTI~lE,, a11d in spite of theil' 
gaoler's frcqtter1t visits, the detec­
tive had cor1trived to loose11 his re­
mai11i11g bonds,· though he l1ad beer1 

shrewd enough to le.ave the ropes in such a 
position as to convey the idea that they were 
still secu1~ely k110tted. _ 

W!th infir1ite cautio11 he now ,vriggled out 
'of h1s loose11ed rorJes, and set to work to free 
Don Jos(fs arms.· \Vh~n this had been 
accomplished he placed his mouth to Don 
Jose's ear, and \vhispered, in a scarcely 
audible voice: 

'' The rest- you can manage for yourself. 
I'm going to take a look rou11d. '' 

Without waiting for his c,Jmpariion's reply, 
~e moved cautiot1sly forward to the open­
ing between the two caves. 'l,he scene ,,·hich 
then met his eager gaze was picturesque tQ 
the last degree. 

One half of the outer cave ,vas .enshrouded 
in black shadow. whi1st the other half ,vas 
illuminated by the fitful nnd uncertain light 
of the ftickering:fire. Their gaoler was seated 
on a lo,v, wooden stool with his back towards 
the entrance and el?es fixed on the fire. 

All around him, some stretched out at fu!I 
length and oth~s curled up, were tl1e sleep­
ing. forms of La Navaja and hia ten com­
pan1om. _In one corner \\·as a stack of riBcs 
and in another a pile of plttnder. · ' 
~ _mowiti11g guard, as it were, above the 

sleeping bri~a11d8, p)uc~d on a rocky shelf, 
was the quaint, fantastic fio-t1re of tho Silv~r 
pwarf-no~ glittering in th; flash of the lea1->-
1ng flames, .n9,v swallowed up by one of the 
s11ake-like shado,vs that ever arid anon shot 
to and fro across the silent cave. 

'' There's only one way,'' n1uttered Nelson 
J..,ce, beneath his breath. '' It \\·ould be foolisi1 
to t:a,ck_le him in this cave. However _quietl~T 
I did 1t, there ,vottld al \Vays be the risk o{ 
awakening so1ne of the others. I must lure· 
him outside'' ' . 

He lo,verecl himself until his body was 
absolutely flat on the ground. Like a Red 
Indian stalkir1g an unsuspecting foa ho 
dragged himself inch by i11ch ro11nd the 'dark 
side of the· cave, and at last reached the 
entrance. Then he rose to his r eet, and 
silently glided to tl1e m1ddle of the enclosure. 

His escape was now as good as accom- · 
p1ished. He had only to scale the st.ockadu 
and talte to -his l1ecls, and the danger would 
have bee~ pas~ed: .But no st1ch thot1ght ever 
crossed· has · mind _· la the first place he ha,I 
left Don Jose bel1ind_ and in the second place 
he had not yet sect1red the Silver D,varf. 
Instead of making ·his escape, therefore he 
conceal~: himeelf-·~hirid a rock7 boulder,' an1.I 
uttered a low· and doleful whine.· 

. The ~an in front of the fire pricked up 
his ears, and glanced towards the mouth of 
the cave. 

(Oontinuea on 'P(l,g~ 33.) 



32 

BIGGER! 

:·•···························•·: • • • • 
: And don't forget: : 
• • : No. 168-TBE : • • 
: CARDEW CUP : 
• • 
: which deals with the : 
: cheery adventures of : 
: Tom Merry & Co. : 
: at St. Jim's. : 
• • • • • • ••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••• 

THE l\TELSON LEE l,IBRARl7 

BRIGHTER! BETTER! 

All the volumes of 
SCHOOLBOYS' OWN 
LIBRARY are now 
perrnmaently enlarged. 
More reading for the 

same money. 

100 PAGES 
OF FINE 
FICTION .. 
for 4d. 

The Scl1oolboys' Own Library offers tl1e finest value 
in the ,vorld. Starting \Vith the l'rlarch issues, whicl1 
are no,v on sale. this famous library has been per­
mane11tly enlarged to 100 pages. To mark the great 
occasion extra special stories of school life and 
adventure have been selected. In No. 167, which is 
entitled '' THE BRUISER OF GREYFRIARS, 11 

you will read of the amazing escapades of an ex-pugilist 
\\Tl10 starts life afresh as a scholar at Greyfriars. His 
strength is so prodigious that he is respected by 
j u11iors, seniors and prefects alike, for he would think 
nothing of knocking out the captain of the school­
or a master, if it came to it 1 '' Settling down '' at 
Greyfriars, midst unusual surroundings, brings out 
the best-and the worst-in the Game Kid, accordi11g 
to circumstances. Readers of tltls splendid yarn ""ill 
revel in a feast of fictio11 wl1ich has never before bee11 
equalled. 

Ask for No. 161 of 

SCHOOLBOYS' 0 N LIBRARY 
Now 01i Sat'-, at all Newsagents ... - - - 4d. eacli. 

• • 1 - ' - r - , • • -
• I • ' • ' 

, 



• 
THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY 33 

The Quest Of The Silver Dwarf 
(Continued Jro1n page 31.) 

'' Car1·amba !· That's odd l', he mttttered. 
1 '\Ve've no dogs here, and yet if that wasn't 
a dog, l'l!--'' 

Tho whine was repeated. 
'' It is a dog!'' he exclaimed. ~' I must 

look into this. If it's one of Don Jose's .. 
,vhicl1 has followed him here, the sooner I 
1nake an end of it the better I'' 

He stole on tiptoe to the mouth of the cave 
and peered into the pitch darkness outside. 
He ,vhistled to the s11pposed dog., but the 
only ans,ver he received was a low, impatient 
ye]p. 

''It's otltside the stockade gate,'' he mut­
t~red. 

He slung his rifle over l1is shoulder and 
pttlled out a great key. He h11rried across 
the enclost1re, 11nlocked and opened the gate. 

'' Where is the brute?'' he growled, striv·· 
ing in vain to pierce the inlty blaclrness. 

Ho pttrsed his lips to ,vhistle again, bttt 
e\·en as he did so a stealthy footstep behintl 
~al1sed him to spin ro11nd with.a gasp of alarm. 
The next instant a pair of sine,vy hands en­
circled l1is throat, and a low voice •hissed in 
l1is ear: 

'' One cry, and yot1'rc a dead man!'' _ 
Too late,. the brigand realised that l1e 11ad 

been tricked. Despite the detective's warn-
,11g, l10 strove to shout for help, b11t the fingers 
that gripped his windpipe strangled his cry, 
anc1 a moment later, ,vith a swift and sudden 
1novement, the detective tripped him up and 
planted one knee on his chest. 

The man still fought desperately, 110,vever. 
Tl1ere was a flash of steel as he pluclted a 
dagger from his belt, and aimed a furious 
blow at the detective's heart. Bt1t Lee wa3 

, quicker. He loosened one hand from his 
opponent's throat and seized the uplifted arm. 
\Vitl1 a dexterous twist that nearly wrenched 
the arm from its socket, he forced the man 
f.o drop his weapon, and then, clenching his 
fist, he dealt t·he brigand a ,,icioltS blow be-­
tl\·een the eyes that momentarily stt1nned him. 
Then, before the fellow could recover his 
scattered wits1 the detective dragged J1im 
across to one of the sheds, gagged him with 
a pocket-handkerchief, and bound him l1and 
and ·foot. 

Flushed with triumpli, Nelson Lee tl1en 
slole back to the cave. By that time Don 
Jose had removed the last of his bonds, and 
a n1oment later, with the Silver Dwarf tucked 
11nder t]1e detective,s arm, the two men left 
the cave and made their way to t~e stables. 

They had saddled their horses, and were 
leading ;them across the enclosure, when sud­
denly, from the direction of the cave, n 
!tartled cry fell on their ears, followed a 
second later by an ear-splitting chorus of 
sl1outs and yells. 

''Quiol<l Ride. for your life!'' gasped 
Nelson Lee, as he vat1lted into the saddle. 

He l1ad scarcely finished speaking before 
a number of brigands rushed out of the cave 
\Yi tl1 blazing faggots in their hands. 

'' There they are I'' 
Half a dozen rifles· were imn1ediately t1n~ 

slung, but before the brigands had time to 
fire, the detective and Don Jose had vanished 
throttgh the open gateway and were galloping 
down the winding ravine. 

''To the right!'' cried Don Jose, when tl1ey 
reached the end of the ravine. '' That's the 
nearest ,yay to Torre Esperanza !'' 

'' You kno,v were we are, then?'' asked 
Nelson Lee. 

'' Pe1·f ectly ! I kno,v every inch of tl1ese 
mountains, every road and bridle path.'' 

'' Good ! I was wondering how we ,vere 
to get back to civilisation. Do you thi11k 
they ,vill pt1rstte us ? '' 

There ,vas no need for Don Jose to reply,· 
for even while the detective was asking tl1e 
question the th11nder of hoofs was borne 11pon 
the wind. Bt1t the n1ules of La Navaja's 
band ,vere no match· for the mill,-v.·hite Arab 
of Don Jose, and tl1e thoro11ghbred Cleve• 
land bay which· Nelson Lee had borro,ved 
from the consul. For abo11t half an hou e 
the d11ll tht1d of the pt1rstting hoofs ,,·as 
still to be heard in the 1·ear; bttt after that 
the soltncls gre,v fainter and fainter ,vitJ1 
every pas."ing mintlte, until at last tl1ey died 
away altogether. 

'' \Ve've shaken them off!'' exclaimecl 
Nelson I~ee thankfully. '' 1rI v- ql1est is ended ! 
I l1a,.,e sec11rcd the Silver ., '' 

Bt1t l1e had spoken too soon! They ,vere 
riding at that moment down a narrow, ,vi11d­
ing mo11ntain path. On their right ,vas a 
sheer drop of five l1undred feet, at the botton1 
of \\·l1iel1 was a smiling ,·alley, dotted \\~ith 
fields and vineyards. And even ns Nelso11 
Lee 11ttered the words his horse tripped o,-er 
a loose stone and stumbled on its knees. 

Nelson Lee was pitchecl for,vard 011 to its 
neck. Instinctively his hands ,vent 011t to 
save himself from falling off the animal­
th11s releasing his hold of the stat11ett-e, whicI1 · 
he was carrying under one of his arms. To 
l1is mortification, he sa,v the Silver Dwarf 
fall to the ground; sa,v it balanced on the 
edge of the path. Next n1oment it rolled o,·c1· 
a11d ,,.anisl1cd into the va.lley · below I 

CHAPTER 12. 
The Professor's Trick I 

A T 110.on tl1e followi!1g day Mark Rymer 
a.rr1ved at Algec1ras. In accordanco 
,vith the Prefect's promise to Nelson 
Lee, the professor had been detained 

t,venty-fo111· hours in Paris in order to giy·e 
evidence at the judicial inquiry into tl1e deati1 
of the silversmith's assistant. 

The police, of course, had not been able 
to secure any evidence of the professor's 
guilt, and as soon as he was released he had 
set out for Spain by aeroplane, as Nelson 
Lee had done-hoping for the best. 

Like Nelson Lee, his first act ttpon reaching 
Algeciras was to seek an intcrvie,v with the 
British vice-consul. 
· ''What can I do for you?'' asked the 

const1l, ,vhen R~1mer had i11troduccd himself•: 
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'' Do ~,o.u lcnow Don .Jose de Vadillo ?'t of his hand -n11d fell son1e £our or five hun-
- asl<ed the professor. _ dred feet. it1to the valley below. Owi11g to 

The consttl started,. smiled, and ·nodded his tl1e .. aarl~ness it \Vas- .ttselcss . to hunt for it 
. l1cad. .- . . , then; bLtt as soon as they rcacl1ed Don Jose's 

· '' Do -l'Oll ~no,v "'rhether l1e has . rctt1r11ed _ ·11ouse they collected a ~umbe_r Qf servants, as 
yet?''. conti11t1ed tl1e professor. I have already · explained, and returned to 

The cons11l lat1gl1ed outTigl1t. look for it.•• · 
''What. an odd coincidence!" 110 said. •' Do· •'Ho. ve they four1d ·it?'' 

5·ou kno\V, I l1ad J\fr. Nelson Lee, the Iamotis '' Tl1at is 111ore than I cari say.,, 
detect_i,l'c, here );'est-erday asking the \·er:r san:1e- ''\Vl1ere waa it lost? Did tl1ey say?', 
qttestion l" The consul described the spot. '11110 pro-

Not a_ muscle of tl1e p.rofessor's corpse-lil~e fessor hnd tra·velled i11 the neighbourhood tl1P. 
. face eitl1er t\\"it.ched or quiv~red. He archerJ· year before, and k11e,v to within a ht111clred 

l1is rQunded al1ot1lders, bJi11ked his deep-set· yards . ,vhcro the place "ras situated. . 
· e)'Cs, ancl softly rubbed ·his cla,v-lilce l1ands. '' I think I'll go there at once,'' he said. 

'' Ho,v stra11ge ! " he said, in a purri11g- '' To help hunt for the Silver D,·.,..arf?" said 
1 ,;oico. ., I dicln't know that l\lr. Lee \\"ac; the consttl laughingly. 

ac·quninted ,vit]1 Don Jose.'' '' Oh dear 110 !'' replied the professor. '' I 
'• He ,va sn't, ' 1 said t.ho consul. "Bt1t he's kno,v· 11otl1ing nbot1t the Silver D\varf, and 

acquainted \\'ith l1i1n no,v, by all accot111ts." care loss! But I l1ave an t1rger1t n1essage to 
'· \Vl1at do you n1ean ?'' deli\'·er to Do11 Jose, and it seen1s to me, fro111 
'' llaver1't l·ou lieard the ne,vs? All Alge- wl1~t you have jltst told me, t.l1at I s}1all be 

ciras is hum1nir1g ,vit,h it." more lilccl)' to find hi111 at t-he 11lacc ,yot1 l1a ,re 
"I have only just arri,red, and you are described than at 'l"orre Espera11za." 

the first person I ha ,,e spol<eh to. \\'hat has He tha!1ked tl1c consul for the i11for1natior1 
happe11ed ?'' ~r1<l bo,ved l1i1nself out. A quarter of a:1 hour 

'' \\.,ell, it see.ms that ,vhen Don Joso ,•.:-as later ho \Vas gallopi11g tol\·ards Sari Roqttc 
in Paris l1e bot1ght a silver statt1ettc, ,,·l1ich ns fast n,3 hi9 horse could cover tlie grot111d. 
is kno\v11 bJ,,. tho name of tho Sil\"er Dv.,.arf. lie n1igl1t ha\·o taltcn a car, bttt if circt1m• 
l.,or son1e reason o-r another, l\Ir. Lee is ,rery stances se!1t, l1l1n ttp i11to tl1e rnot111tai11s a 
111~iot1s to eect1re this stat11ette, nnd for that horse \\~ould l>e i11finitely easier to handle, nn(l 
p11rpose he follo~,.ed Don Jose to Algeciras. of more sorvire. Tl10 great majority of t!1l, 
lie arrived here at noon yesterday and can1e mo11ntnin roads ,,·as i111passablc to ,,rl1celc.<J 

.. to see 1ne. I told him that Don Joso had traffic. 
lclt a f e,v hot1re before for Torre EstJeranza 
on horscbacl,. Mr. Lee asked me to provide 
him \\'ith a horse and guide, ,vt1ich I did, and 
at one o'clock he started out i11 pttrsuit. 

'' AlJout seven last night the gt1ide retttrnccl 
,,,ith the ne,vs that they had overtaken Don 
Jose's llRrty, but tl1at shortly after,vards they 
l1a.d all bee11 surprised by a ban<I of brigands 
ttndci- the leaclership of the notorious Ln 
Navaja. Don Jose and Mt·. Lee had been 
carried c1ff t<1 tl1e brigand's strongh(>ld, and 
tho guicle _ had been sent back t-o inform me 
tl1nt J_,a Navaja demanded the sttm of t\\~o 
ll11nclrcd tl1ot1sa11d pesetas for ?\·Ir. Leo's re­
lrnsc. 

~" I imn1edia tely ,vired to my go\'·ernrne11t 
for instructio11s. I received Ill)' instructions 
tl1is n1ornir1g, b11t I need not ,•.:-eary you by 
l"epeatir1g ·them, for by the time t.}1ey nrriv~cl 
t 110 necessity for ir1terference hncl passe,l 
a ,,.. av. '' ., 

'' f-Io,\r? Has 1\-fr. Lee escapPd? '' 
"Yes. Tho ne,vs ,vas bro,,gh t into A)gP.­

ciirns about an hottr ago hy 0110 of ])or1 
Jose's servants. He reports tl1at l1is ma~t.cr 
rand ?\Jlr. Leo arrived n.t 'I'orre EspPra11za 
sl1ortly after i.,rc-akfast tl1is morr1ing, but in1~ 
1nedtn.telv collected a nttn1ber of servants and 
returned., to l1unt fo1~ t.he Sii\Ter D,, .. arf. '' 

''To ,,,rest it frorn La Navaja,· )'"Ott me-an?'' 
'' No. ~fr. l,eo 1nnnagC'cl to l,ring it a.,va,v 

,vith him ,,,hen ho and Don J<1~0 eF;ca.1lcd, 
but aa they ,vere riding alor.g il,e C'dga of 
the valley wl1ich runs do\\"n to, Sn n Roque, 
~Ir. Lee's horse stt1tnbled and {<-II, ,,·ith thf' 
rest1l t thn t tl1e Si I\' er D,,·a rf \VUS jer!ced 011 t 

I 'f ,vas almost dark by the time Rymei.· 
reached the ]o\\"er end of the vallev 
descril1e(l by t.l1c co11st1l. Ptllling 1,p zs.t 
a ,,l'a)'Sitie inr1-tl1e Taberna do lo~ 

Montes-he dismour1ted from his pony anti 
called for a glass of ,·,ine. 

''D<> )'Ott happe11 to know Don Jose rle 
Vadil1o ?'' lie asked, ,vhen the lanrllord l1ad 
served l1im. · 

'' Yes, senor,'' replied t}1n landlord. 
'' Ever~·b()()y hereabouts kno\\?s tl1e good Do11 
tl 03C. 

1
' 

"I-Ia ve )'OU se~n him 1ately !'' 
'' Yes, senor. He rorle• up the valley tl1i~ 

morning Y."itl1 a11 English senor, and a party 
of servants.'' 

'' Is he up tl1e valley no,v ?'' 
'' I tl1ink so, senor. I .l1ave not seen them 

return.'' 
'' Then they haven't fo11r1d tl1e---er-the 

tl1ing they are looking for?'' 
A hlnnl< expression crossed the landlord's 

face. 
'' I <lo not t1nc]erstancl the- senor," he said. 

'' I di<I nc)t l,no,,1' thnt Don Jose \\"RS in ~earcl1 
of a11ythi ng. \:Vhat is it he looks for?'' 

'' A f;i I \'·er statuette, in tl1e f<.Jrn1 of a 
<l \\"a rf. '' 

'' Cojones ! Ancl I never kne,v !'' gasped tlu~ 
lancllorrl. ''\\'hy, I found the tl1ing rnyscJf 
tl1is mor11ing. It ,,ras l)·ing amongst the ,·incs 
in tny vine)'ard at the foot of the hill.'' 

''You ha\'e it no,v ?'' criecl tl1e professor, 
\\·ith a fi~rce thrill of exultation. 

'' \"' es, sc11or .'' 
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'' Sl10,v it to n1e. '' ,vife, ,vl10 ,vas plucki11g a fo,vl in one of the • 
The landlo1·d dived baclt into the house" front rooms of the ta ,1'ern, suddenly tl1r11st 

lea,~ing -the professor standing by tile si~e her head through ·the open win~o,v, a11d i11-

of his pony at t.he door. Scarcely J1ad he dis• terrttpt.ed l1i1n \\"ith a cry of indig11ant sl1r-
a.ppeared when a clatter of hoofs was heard. prise. . · 

-,,7ith a gasp of alarm, the professor sp11n '' ~Iant1cl-Mnnucl 1 '' she cried, addressing 
rot1nd, and even. as he did so Don Jose and hi1n by his Christian name. ''Ho,v dare you 
Nelson Lee cantered round a turn in the tell st1ch lies to the ~ood Don Jose ?, 1 

1·oa<l, not more than a hundred yards away. He stared at her in bla.11k amazement. 
Quick as tho_ught, Mark~ Ry~er sprang to '' Puneta ! Have you taken leave of j·o11r 

the door ~nd vanished into the tavern. At _ senses, ,voman ?'~ he growled. •·\Vhat lies 
the same 1nst~nt -the landlord. came Ottt o~ a have I told Don Jose?'' 
room at the. end of the· sa11ded passage 1v1th She lifted- up her hancls in horror. 
the Sil,rer D.warf in })is hand. T_he. pr.of_essor '' Forgi,"e him, senor!'' she said, tt1rning 
darted down the pas$nge, seized. the as~n1shed to Don Jose. ''He hM been at ,vork in the 
landlord by the sl1otLlder_s and pushed l1im vineyards since early morning, and the l1ot 
into the 1~oom. . . . sun has affected his brain!'' 

'' L<lok·· at ·me!'' 110 comnianded1 in a harsh . She tt1rned to her husband. 
• • 

,~oice.. . . . . .· . . - '' I'm ashamed- of you, Afanuel ! '' s110 said. 
_Paralysed . ~1th bewilderme_nt, the dull- · "You know that you found the silver man-

w1tte_d Spama,rd -~beyed, . . . . nikin in the vineyard and bmught it home 
For .a _second or two the Pr<?fesso,. sta~ed "yith you. Surely, y0t1 can't have forgotte11 

him- !ul} in_ th~ fac_~, his_~ye~. meanwhile. con-. 80 soon? Why, only~ moment ago .yo11 ,vere 
tract1ng to the merest p1n-po1nts, and glitter- telling the other Englishman---'' 
ing with a strange, weird. light. Then he '' The other Englishman?'' 
calmly t.ook the Silve~ Dwarf· f~m !he ~and- It was Nelson· Lee· wl10 -spolce, his ,·oice 
_lord:s hand and held 1t up before l11s widely vibrating ,vith s11ppressed excitement . 
. stai:ing eyes. .. . . .. · ,, '-' Yes · senor,'' said the landlord's \\"ife. 

"Y?u have !lever seen, this m y~ur bfe ! "That 'is his pony beside the door. He 
he said, speaking slowly and . delibe1'.ll.tely. arrived a few minutes ago and spoke of the 
"¥ou. have ne"!er. eve_n ~e~r,d it mentioned. silver nian~ikin. My h:usband t~ld him . he 
You know nothmg about it.· . had found 1t, ·and went to fetch it from the 

The words were scarcely out of his mo~th room at the end of the passage. The Englisl1-
ere · the clatter of hoofs was heard outs1do man follo,,·ed him and is now--'' 
th? tavern door, and an instan~ later the The detective -~aited to hear no more, for 
voice of Don Jose was heard calling for the at that moment the click of an opening win~ 
landlord. · .. · . dow fell on his ears. · 

The professo_r, made a quick pass_ 1~ front Hastily dismountihg, he · thrust the stai-tled 
Of the ·landlord 8 face, and pushed him out landlord aside, and dart.ed down the passage. 
of the room. . . . . ,, He da~ed into the - room at the end, . and 

: 'Go I Your cus~m~rs ai:e calhng you, . be found 1t was empty. HE! sprang to the · open 
said. . . window, and eagerly peered out. 

The landlor~ putled hlmself t.ogether, like The light was fast failing, _and nig~t was 
a man awakemng from a dream, ,and shuffled coming on swiftly. Jfor an mstant he saw 
off towards ~he door. Th~ detective and Don nothing save a spacious, ill-paved stabley_:1fd •. 
Jo~ had _rem~ up ou~1de the tavern, but Then his eyes fell on the,, all-~oo-f~m1har 
had not dismounted. . figure of Mark Rymer, who was Just 1n the 

,. Are you the landlord?'' asked Don Jose!' act of climbing over the low stone wall wl1ich 
,,·l1e:r;i that worthy appeared. · divided the yard from the fields below! 
.. '' Yes, senor,'' replied· the landlord- respect .. 
ful~. · 

'' Then you are the -o,vner. of .those vine­
yards at the ·foot of the hill?'' 

'' Yes, senor.'' 
'' My friend--'' Here Don Jose glanced 

at Nelson Lee. '' My friend and I have bee11 
searching all day for a small silver statuette 
fashioned in the form of a dwarf. It was lost 
in the early hours of this morning, some­
,v here in the - neigh·bourhood of your vine­
yards. We have taken the liberty of thor-
011gh~y exploring them, but have failed to 
find it. It has occu-rred to my friend that 
pe1·haps you found it ·yourself before we . ed ,, a.rr1v • -

The landlord shook his head. 
'' No, senor,'' he said. ''I l1a,·_e neither: 

. -seen nor heard1
--'' • 

Before he could complete the sentence, his 

OWING to the trea·cherous light, tl1e 
- detective was unable to _see. whether 
tho prof ossor had the S11,·er Dwarf 

01" not. But ho argued to himself that 
Ma1·k Rymer "·as not the sort of man to lca,·e 
the t.a,·ern. empt~·-handed, ,v~c11 he. kne,v that 
the d,varf was there, to say not111ng of the 
fact that .. if · the professor had n~t secured 
the Silver Dwarf, _ there was abso,t1tely . 110 
reason _ whatever why. he should have taken 
flight Withou~ a.moment's hesitation, there­
fore, the -detectiv~. _ scrambled throt,gh tl1e 
window, ~nd racf)d:_off .in hot pursuit. 

Down . the lane, across a num1'er of fields, 
over tho bridge w-hich spanned the 1·iver, an<l 
for upwards of two miles along the road to 
Linea he chased Mark Rymer, J§radt1ally 
reducing .the space between them ttntil at last 
lie was losa than a dozen yards behind. 
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Suddenly, to Nelson Lee's amazement, the 
professor pulled 11p, seated himself on a grassy 
bank by the side of the road, and dre,v out 
his cigarette-case. 

,r So you've given in at last, have yotl ?., 
panted Nelson Lee, pulling up in front of 
l1im, a11d glancing eagerly arot1nd for somo 
sign of tho Silver D\varf. 

''I beg your pardon-oh, it's ~.fr. J..,ee, is 
it?'' said the professor, carefully selecting a 
cigarette and replacing the case in l1is pocket. 
'' Give11 in? I don't understar1d you.'' 

'' You understand right enough,'' said t.he 
detective grimly. '' Wl1ere is the Silver 
D\\'nrf 1" 

'11l1e Jlrofessor lit his cigarett.e. 
'' 11

110 Silver D\\"arf ! " he re pea tecl, be t\veen 
the pt.tffs. '' I don't k110,,• ,vhat y·ou n1ea11. 
Ho\V sl1ot1ld I h:no·\r ,vl1ere it is?'' . 

Tho detective moved a ,vaj', f ro,vning 
thot1,gl1tfully. His 1ceen 0}'es searched t.he 
ne.a.rby ditch and c~;cry likely place in the 
,,.icinity wl1ere the profcs:;or might de,liller­
atel.Y ha,"o dropped the stJ1tuet tc-bu·t of the -
Silver D.varf there \\'as no sign. Nol~on Lee 
returned to ,vhcre RJ·mcr "'ns sii.t.ing, still 
-puffing at his cigarette calml)·. He rose 
as Loe a1)proacl1ed, and tl1e dctecti\1 0 could 
sec that ·h1s enerny ,vas not l1iding tl10 ~n1all 
st.attte in his coat. 

'
1 Have j'OU lost something?" the 1>rofe5sor 

began bl.anclly, but stopped atld Jaughcd un­
casil~y as he found Lee's pif~rcing· 0.)·c-2 fixed 
ltpon l1im l1arsh 1.r. 

'' lty·n1er, I am not in tl1c tnood for 
pleasantries. Yot1 ,vill tell n10 \Yhat vou •• 
l1ave clone with tl1e Sil\rer D,varf, or it ,vill 
be the "'·orse for j~ott. Remember, ,,·o are 
not in En~land no\\1". I sholl ha.ve no co111-
punction 1n t.a1king the la \V into 1r1y o,vn 
hand!'. Out ,vith it! " 111cre is t.he statue ?'' 
. Tho professor threw a \'\ray his cigarotte and 

stamped on it savagely. Ra.go convulsed hi! 
face-but his eyes betrayecl tlio f~ar tl1at 
110 felt for the man before hin1. 

'' I ,,.,.on't tell J,,Oll ,vhat I'~c dor1c \vitJ1 it!" 
ho snarled. '' Bttt I'll tell ,,.ot1 this! N~ithcr 
J,.ou nor l 11 nor any other ht11nan ,tcing, ,viii 
e,,.er set Cj,,cs or1 the Silver Dlvarf again!" 

J,jike a man ,,-ho fears the conscquen<·es of 
a rash action, he turned on his l1eel a.11d 
l1ega.n rttnr1ing in the direction of I-'inea. 
For a moment the detective stood irresolute; 
~}1en, \\~it.h sttdden decision. he rnade his ,vay 
;,aclc to the Tabcrna de los j\for1tes. 

CHAPTER 13. 
The Sinister Shadow I 

T HE lliock of Gibraltar is ~o.nnected 
\Yitl1 the mainla11d of Spa.in b~t .a nar-­
row neck of land abot1t a r11i!e in 
length .nnd thrce·qtlartcrs of a 111ild in 

\V id th. rl'his 11arro'\'\' strip is iitlO\\'It as the 
'' netltral •grottnd, '' and neither the Britisl1 
nor tho Spanish may erect any l-1ouscs or 
ot1ild any fortification·s t1pon it. 

At one end are tl1e ,gates of Gibraltar., ,,·hicl1 
are closed every night a11d or,ened every 
r11ornin•g. At the other e11d is a long ro,v of 

iron railings, about eight or ten feot in 
heilJl1t, pierced by a single gate. 'l•hrEc 
railtrlgs, ,,·}1ich stretch ri$'l1t across the 
isthmus, represent the Span1s!1 frontier, and 
behind tliem is the frontier to,vn of Li11ea .. 

After bolting from Nelson Lee, l\Iarl, 
Rymer conti11t1ed to run t1ntil he sa \\' that 
tl1e detective \\'as not giving pursttit. 0:1ly 
tl1en did he slo ,v do,,r11, but oven so lie 
\\talked at a s,vift pace and c,rentually arri vcd 
at, Linea, ,vhere ho engaged a bed-roc)nl at 
one of tlie hptels. Ho -knew, of course, that 
the gates of Gibra.ltar ,,,ot1ld be closccl. or 
110 ,\-·ould }1a,·e continued l1is journey to that 
place stra.igl1t a ,vay. ; 
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Ily the tin1c r1e \VCllt to bed, l1is f cars l.acl 
eva11orate<l and given \Vaj10 to a feeling or 
elation. llor 110 firmly believed that lie hacl 
spokcr1 tlie tru·th ,v!1cn he hall prophesied 
to Nelson Lee tl1at neither }10 nor nny other 
ht1n1an l)ei11g ,vould ever ~ee •tho Silv·cr l)\varf 
again. In fact, so sure ,vaa he of this, tl1at 
110 ,vcrlt to sleep, happy it1 the conviction 
that al-1 that 110,v remained for him to do 
,vas to go to Gibraltar the next day, to 
rettlr11 to ~~ngland at his leist1ro by tl10 first 
available boat., and to take his place l-Yit.hot1t 
any fu~ther tro11ble as the unclisputa'blo l1eir 
to the Easington tjtle a11d estates. 

He had sufficient reaso11s for this comfort­
able framo of rnind. '''hen Nelson Lee lJad 
pursued him f ron1 t.}10 'l~aborna de lo:i 
i\1ontcs, anc.1 ,,,as grac..lually gai11i11g 11pon l1i111, 
he thot••ght tl1at he ,vould fail a.f ter alJ. 
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... ~ccordingly, he cast abo11·t jn his mind for 
some method of destroying the Silver Dwarf, 
in order to prevent its fa.lJ.in-g in~· his p~r• 
6Ucr' s hands. While he was still racking 
his brains for the best plan to adopt, he_ came­
to t,ho bridge which spans the ri,~er that rt1ns 
dow11 from Sa.n Roque to · tl1e sea. 

By that time it was so dark that althot1gl1 
Nelson Lee was less than fifty yards behind 
run1, he knew that the detective wot1ld be 
t1nablo to see wha-t he did. 

.Without slackening speed, the ref ore, he 
tossed the Silver Dwarf into the 1·iver, and 
t.hen contin11ed to. 1·un for another mile o.nd ·a 
J1al-fJ "r hen he suddenly pulled ltp.,. qui~o llfC-

~Qther f?:~t_a __ ~n•~- Det~tt"!_ 
Story· Of- J'?elson Lee· 'niat 

, Thrillf I . --··. -.. 
- . -

,, THE· TRA'ti:. •. oF 
- . 

FORTUNE l ''-- ·. 
. l , • -

ov,r the·hlistering sands of tbe M~roeeaii·· 
d8Seri Relson- Lee. ttalJs the ·elusive~- Silver:. . . . ·. . -

.-
:r 

Dwarf.< And OD ·his heels~or sometimes -
uU~--o~ bim~is Professot RJm8r,- ;i--~o~ · 
stant menaee~ -· · .... 

Prom Morocco to CeJlon,. from Ceyl~_n. to . 4 

. . - ·- .. . 

Australia the hunt goes on-a neck-and- · 
neek race· lteCwee11· ·the ianious detee,lve 

. . 
and his enemy •. 

- . ' 

More than ever the wily professor prov,s -
Mm.self to be a master of cleverness and 
resOaree one of the ~mariest scoun~rels 
Kellon Lea. bas ·ever been· up against. . Th& . . .. - . 

,remendous baWe : be,ween them r or 
supremacy, and tbe Silver Dwarf, ... ls vividly 
described in next weik's super-thrilling 
1tory. 

' . 

ORDER IN ADVANCE! 

pared to face Nelson Lee and tat111t him ,vith 
his failure. 

He felt sure -that Nelson Lee had failed in 
his quest, and so he was well pleased with 
himself. He spent the night in Linea, rose 
next morning, and was in Gibraltar shortly 
after seven o'clocrk. His intention was to 
take the first boat to England. He had 
already spent more· money over cha.~ing the 
Silver Dwarf than he cared to think about, 
and he could not hope to obtai11 any of the 
money connected ,vith the Easing_ton estates· 
until his right to i~ had bee:i · e~tablished. . 

He thoug,ht of a way of getting over his 
immediate money difficulties,' · · wl1ich wero 
r·cndered worse by the fact. that he had left 
all his baggage at Algecira.s. He made his 
way to· the hot1se of a Jewish ·monev-lender ... 
11amed -Solomon Barnasco11e, ,vho1n he ]{new. 

lie was coufidc11t that the Je,v ,vould 
advance· him a· sufficie11t sum_ of mo11ey, at a 
suitable rate of iQterest, of cour~c, to pay for 
his passage back to England. 

Upon reac·hing Barna.scone's l1ouse, · ho,v· 
over, he was informed that tl10 Jc,v ,vas 011t, 
but was expected back at any n1oment, so lie 
ihad to v;ait ,Yitl1 '" hat patie11ce lie - cot1.ld-
muster. · . 

He sat there thii1king · of ··Nelson LcC', 
be.a.ten, foiled, rctur11i11g to ~11gla11d a dis-
appointed mar1. -

B UT. Ne1son Lee ha{l 11ot 1·ctur11cd to 
England. After l\Iartk Ryn1er l1ad 
walked to Li11ea., t.l1e previotts even- ... 
it1g, N elso11 Lee l1ad n1adc l1is "·ay 

back to tl1e· 1."aber11a do los 2.\Io11tcs in a 
thought£ ul mood. 

What had _RJ·111er mea11t by saj·ing t11at 
neither hc-Lcc-11or a.11yo11e else_ ,,,auld ever 
again .seo the_ Silve1: D,varf_1 ~clso11· L~ 
l1ad- two tl1eor1cs. E1tl1er the professor had­
dropped it son1e,vl1crc d11ri11g that chase, un• 
seen by himself i11 the dark11css, or, _alt01·na­
tively, perhaps.. R~·n1cr had left it in one of 
the outbuildings at the i11n, and l1ad 
deliberately 1·t111 away to lure Lee 011 a false 
scent. 
-·''If tlla-t is tho case,'' n111rn1t1i·c<l tl1e detec­

tive. thougl1tf ull~y, '' 110 'Yi ill doubtless rett1r11 
d11ring tl1e nigl1t to- 1·cn1ove it. Rigl1t ! _I 
shall be ready-and waiting-I or you, P1·of cs• 
sor ~lartk R v·mer l ', ,.., 

At all speecl ho returned to the '1,aber1ia de 
los Montes, wlicre he not only searcl1ed the 
buildings n1 the stable yard, bttt every room 
in the taver11 as ,vell. Bttt his search wa.s in 
,·ain, and althot1gh he questioned tlic land• 
lord at co11sider.ablc lcngtl1 he ,vas just a-~ 
,vise at the e11d of the cross-cxa111ina tion as 
he had bee11 at t.he beginning. 

•~ l'n1 afraid the professor spoke t1ie- trt1tl1, '' 
said Do11 Jose, ,vho had u·a-ited at tl1e tavern 
for the detootivc' s return. ~, "1~ ott ,vill 11evcr 
see tl1e Silver Dwarf agai11. '' 

'' Perhaps not., 1 ' said the dctecti,e. '' Bttt 
I'm nqt going to ac·kno,vledge n1yself beat.en 
yet. -It is cvidc11t -t}1at the professor took 
the thing a way ,vith him ,,, hen lio left tl1is 
place. It is equally ccrt.ai11 tl1at 110 had not 
-got it ,,·11cn I o,·crtool{ l1im. ()lear!y, then, 
he ,must l1ave tl1rom1 it a,vay ,vl1ile I was 
chasir1~ him. I n1en.11 to make C\"ery effort 
to fi11d out jt1st ,vl1at l1as l1appc11cd· to the 
st.at11ette. '' 

''How?'' 
'' I shall rcn1a.i11 l1ere for t11c 11igl1t, and 

t.o-morrow n1or11ii1g, as soo11 as it is light, 
I shall start to explore every i11ch of the 
1·011te we covered tl1is evening. I shall make 
inquiries a·t c,1ery· house and tavern on the. 
way, and . althot1gll I may not bo lt1cky 
enough to find the Sil,,.er D"·arf, I shall at 
least hopo to .. receive some 11e,vs of it.'' 

He was a.s goo~ as his ,vord. Despite Don 
Jose's pressing i11vitation to spend tl1e nig11t 
at Torre Esperanza, he engaged a, room at 
the tavern. But l)ofore he retired -for tl1e 
11ight 110 \\'as tolcl tl1at e, peasant na.mcd 
Pedro G onzalcz ,v isl1cd to ·Ecc l1in1. 

~ 
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In spite of tl1e late l1ottr Nelson Lee ,vent 
do"Tn to confro11t his visitor. He found 
Gonzalez to be a villainous-looking fellow, 
.standing in the sitting-room twirling :his 
broad brimmed l1at in his grimy hands. 

'' Are you the Englishmar1 w-ho is scoking 
the silver figure of a dwarf?'' he asked, \\·he11 
Nelson Lee appeared. 

'' I .am,'' ~aid the detective eagerll'• '' Do 
you kno?ti· anl1 thing about it?'' 

'' Yes, se11or, '' said the man. '' My young• 
est son discovered it in the bed of the ti,rer. '' 

The detective felt a t'hrill of sa.tisfaction. 
His theory was ~ight. 1\faric Rlrmer had 
tossed the statuette into the rivert bttt in 
the darkness he had overlooked the fact that 
owing to the scarcity of rain, the 1·iver 
bet\veen Sa.11 Roquo an~ t~c. -sea-which was 
•little better than a fa1r-s1zed hr~ at the 
best of times-had ·been gradually d\\~indli11g 
for the J)'.lSt f cw weeks, and at last had 
dried up altogether. 
. Partly o,ving to his haste and ~rtly owing 
to tho darl,ness, l\iark Rymer s ruse had 
failed. Instearl of dropping the Silver Dwarf 
into several feet of water, as he ftattered 
himself that he had done; ho had merely 
tossed it on to a -shelvin,g mudbantlc, from 
which it had been rescued by a ragged urcl1in 
-the :you11gest son of Pedro Gonzalez. 

Bj1 tl1e -time Mark Rymer had reached 
Linea tho moon had come out fro1n he·hind 
a low bank of clotids, and the hoy had seen 
tho statt1et.tc l-1alf-cml1edded i11 t11e oozy n1ud. 
glittering in the pale rays. He l1ad picked 
it ot1t and taken it home, treating it more 
as a bauble than anything else. 

''So :yot1 ha.ve brough~ it t.o me?" said 
Nelson Lee. 

'' No, senor. It is et my humble house. 
You see,'' said Gonzalez .apologetica-lly, '' I 
ha,Te been ,vorking all day in the fields. I 
ha,,.e not heard ho,v the English senor and 
Don Jose de Vadillo have been scarchi11g 
for the sil vcr sta•tttetto. T-hen I con10 l1ome 
and sec my son playing with "'hat ho f ot1nd 
in tl1e mttd of the river. Still, I thiri'k 
notl1in,g. Bttt I come to the t.a,,.crn in the 
e,,.ening to see my friends and for a glass 0£ 
,vine, and I hear much talk of this silver 
sta·tt1ette. '' 

Nelson I..,ce reached for his hat. 
'' Ho,v far is it to your l1ouse ?'-' he asked. 
'' 011e leag11e, senor.'' 
'' Thc11 I ,viii come with you in1n1cdiatelv. '' 
'' At this hottr, sen~r ?'' qt1eried the 

peasant. 
'' Certainls'. It is too importa11t a matter 

to be lef.t for a moment.'' 
'' Is the sta tt1ette so valuable, senor ? " 

as1ced Go11zalez, studving t11e detective. 
'' Yes. Not only is 1t made of silv·er and is 

11niquo in design, but it is hollo\v a.nd con•· 
ta.ins important documents, more \taluable 
tl1an it.self." . 

A gleam of avarice crept into t.hQ peasant's 
eyes, and he sl1ufficd ttneasily on his feet. 

'' I am no judge of such matters, senor,'' 
he S<~id grufH:y. 

''You 11ced not ,vorry, '' sa.id N clson Lee. 

'' I will re,\·ard ,,ott well. Tl1e ,moment ,·011 
p!ace tl1e Silver .. D\varf 'in my hai:cs I ,vill 
give JtOtt one hundred pesetas!'' 

Gonzalez gasped. Sttch a sum of money 
,vas almost unthin1kable to him. He 1:ttrned 
towards the door. 

'' Come, senor,'' he urged. 

N ELSO...~ LEE went ottt ,vitl1 him into 
the night. Tho moon was no,v 
shining brightly. The t\\·o men 
walked along the road towards the 

ri,,er whero the pro!essor.. had cast t.ho 
statuette over the parapet of the bridge. 

Not a word was spoken. Nelson Lee cott1cl 
scarcely credit his good fortune. l\lark 
Rymer must be very co11fident tl1at he hacl 
finished the affair of t.110 Silver Dwarf onco 
a_nd for all, and that he cou·ld .retttrn to 
England and take ltp his position as the ne,v 
Lord Easingt~n, to Ii,~~ in co~fort Ior ~110 

rest of his life on the vast 1ncome ,,Th1cl1 
,vent ,vith the estates .. 

But the sharp e:res of a ragged 11rchin irl 
the sou·th of Spai11 had ruined all his plans. 
In a fe,v moments the Silver D,varf vrould 
be in the possession of Nelson Lee, toget.her 
with all the proofs of Lord Easington'e secret 
marriage. T·he detecti vo '\\·ould simply l1a,,.c 
to t.race the rightful heir and !\1a.rk R~"mcr 
wottld be foiled. 

As for Gonzalez, he \\·as thinking of tl1e 
hundred pesetas that ,;,.ould soon be his. 
The palms of l1is hands ,vere litcrall~· itching 
at tho thougl1t of so much mone:y. At tho 
~ame tin1c, lie V."as anno)~ed with himself. 
If he had only stopped to thi11k he 1night 
have guessed ·how ,,.alu~ble that Silver D,varf 
was-and den1anded more than a ht1ndrcd 
p~etas. 

He remembered all tl1c talk l1e l1ad heartl 
at the ta.,"ern about -the statt1ettc. 'l1hcy hacl 
said tl1at this Englishman ,,·as e.aKer to 
·find the thing, tha-t Don Jo.so clc Va.d1llo l1ad 
been hunting £or it, and that :yet a.nother 
Englishman had been after it, and i1ad 
actually mesmerised the landlord . of the 
'l,abcrno do los l\Iontes a11d l1ad stolen it. 

Of course, Pedro Gonzalez J1ad no means 
of tellin~ i10,v tl1c thing had -fi11isl1ed up it1 
tl1e mt1d of tho ri,·cr, but 0110 tl1ing ,,:-as 
very clear to l1im. ~lore than 0!10 person 
was anxiotts to secure it, and if one man ,vas 
prepared to pay ,vhat seemed to him tl1e 
enormous st1m of one l1undred pesetas for it, 
the other might pa:y three times that amour1t. 

But Pedro Gonzalez was greedy. ,,;"hy 
sl1ould he be satisfied with three times a 
hundred pesetas ? Let this Englishman pay 
ono hundred and tako the Silver Dl\"arf. An<l 
after that-mig.ht he not lose i•t again ? And 
if Pedro Gonzalez found it. again, and found, 
also, the other En~lis.hman, or someone 
",.illing to pa:),. the price, then he ,vould get 
~"et more money. 

Pedro Gonza.lez lived in \\'hat ,vas little 
n1or0 than a gri1ny hut. Nelson Lee entered 
,vith Gonzalez, and saw a ragged t1rchin 
sqttatting on the mud floor playing \\·it-h the 
gleaming st.att1ett~. Ho ,vas bt1~ily cleaning 

(Concluded on page 43.) 
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Watches, pocket ivollets and penlau.-,c• or.carded for goodjohes et,e,-• aaec.Jc. 

\\\ ...... ~ 
Letters for the Editor should be _ad­
dressed to KELSON LEE LIBRARY, 
FleetwaJ Honse. ·rarringdon Street, 

... '" .. 
• •'•••It •• London,.E.C.~ All Joke entries must ..1..----...... .. .... 

be sent to The Joke Editor, NELSON LEB. LIBRARY, 5, Carmellte Street, London,· E.C.t. 

~~LL, cl1t1ms, by no,v :rot1 ,vill l1avo 
read this week's gra-nd long story 
-the first of the special treats I 
have been promising yot1-and I 

have no fear what yottr verdict on it will 
be. Nelson Lee has returned, for a space, 
to his old love, that is, detective work pure 
and simple~ Not that there is anythi11.g 
si1nple in this amazing case-Professor 
R.yn1er sees to that. 

This remarkable man-a gen·ius in his 
,vay-st-ops at 11othing to attain his villainou3 
ends, and it reqt1ires all Nelsor1 Lee's bt1ll­
dog courage and determination, as \\"ell as 
J1is world-famous skill and q11ick-wi tted re­
so11rce, to keep pace with his redoubtable 
enemy. Next week's magnificent :ltar11 is 
e11title.d·: 

'' The Trail of Fortune ! '' 
a11d i11 it tl1e m:yster:y of tl1e Silv·er D\varf 
takes the tY.'O rivals into the most dar1gerous 
JJlaces · and th1·ough . the most amazi11g 
adver1tt1res. 

Tell all your pals abo11t tl1is great serie:; 
of yarns which is everywhere making a ho5t 
of 11ew friends for the good old pap.er. 

At tl1e conclusion of the present specia! 
tletecti~e stt>ries Nelson Lee ret1.11·ns to St. 
Fra11k's, atld his return ,vill coincide with 
a n1agnificent ne,v series of school storie~ 
feat11ri11g Nipper & Co. Details of these 
yar11s-,1;hich introduce Professor Cyr11s 
Zing1·ave-will be published later, and I 
can assure you that it is a real top-notcher 
se1·ies ·i11 v."hich popttlar E.. S. Brooks l1as 
excelled hi1nself. 

Tl1is \\"eek, owing to the extra-long detec-
, t ive story·, I am inclu,ding ot1r O Smile rs ., 

featt1re in this chat. The best joke has ,been 
sent i11 by J. Kramer, 296, lfile End Road, 
I~o11don, E.l, and tl1e watch therefore goes 
to this 1·ea.der. Here is his joke: 

AND TEACHER'S CANE DESCENDED. 
Teaclier : " Give me a sc11 tence wi tl1 t-110 

words 'Heroes~ a11d 'Attack ' in it.'~ 

Dunce : " A man sat on a taclt, and he roso 
quickly.'' 

OP WITH THE LARK. 
Butcher: "I ncecl a boy abottt ~"our age, anll 

I will give ~~ou fifteen shillings a ,vecli. ,, 
An1bit.ious Boy : '' \Vill I ha,·o a cl1ance· to 

rise, sir ? " 
Butcl1er : ·' Oh, :res. I "·ant lrou to be Lere 

at. four o'clock every mo1ning." 
(lV. llartBliorn, IO, S·idriey :S'lrect, n··oll·erlian1.p­

ton,-a pe1ik1iifc.) 

APPROPRIATE. 
President of Ne,vly-formed Boxing Clt1b : 

'' Now tl1ere is t11e r1uestion of colow·s. A11y 
st1ggestio11s ? ,, 

Member: '' I suggest black antl blt1e.'' 
(D. JVard, 49, Queen/a Drive, 1'Toltinylta1ri-a 

pocket wallet.) 

HOT FAIR. 
'' Have you· anything to say before sen ten co 

is passed ! ,, enquirecl the judge. 
'' The only thing I,m kicking about,'' sa.id. tl.10 

burglar, glaring at the chief witnes.'i, '' is being 
identified by a man who ke1Jt his head under 
the bedclothes all the time I was in tI1e room ! '! 

(0. Parker, 19~ lllc-Ke1i.zie Street, 1.llclbourne, 
Australia-a 'U8eji,l prize.) 

HIS OCCUPATION. 
First Tra,rnp : '' HalloJ _Bill ! Are you out of 

work?'' 
Second Tramp: "Yes, tl1ey've }Julled down 

the house I used to lean. against.'' 
(0 .. May, 45, Lark.field Road, Ra·wdo11,1 1iear 

Leeds-a -petiknifc.) 

JUST SUIT HIM. 
T,azy Youtl1 : '' \Vhat I want, dad, is a .iob 

where J can have .roost of t,he day to myself.', 
Fatl1er : '' Then ),,ou'd better got a job as a 

night watcJunan ! ,, 
(B. Ji'i./.so,i, 12, Pole 6'treet. ~.,, utli1ialtan1,-a 

pocket wallet,) 
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A gripping story of treasure hunting in darkest Africa ! 

\~~ 
I· 
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I 

By HERBERT FORD 

On the eve of departure for a lost land of gold in the remotest regions of 
Africa, tragedy hovers over the Zambesi trading station of Phil Cook. The 
old trader is critically injured by a lion; Lulu the Zulu is badly mauled in 
fighting that lion-leaving young Tom Cook and his cousin Alva Vandeck a 

prey to all sorts of fears and worries. 

The Treasure Quest Begins! 

T HE trader and Lultt had been rt1sl1ed 
do,vn to tl1e hoRpital at Livingsto11e 
i11 record tin1e, for Al had n1ade tl1e 
Fl>·ing Fish sho,v l1er paces as sl1c 

ne,:-er had before. 
In a cotlllle of days tl1e doctors an11<Junced 

that Lttlu ,Yas ot1t .of ~anger, ancl tl1e l1t1ge 
Ztt1tt ,vas ~ct11ally l11np111g abo~-•t the hospital 
grott11ds. little tl1e worse for his fight ,vith a 
lio11. Phil Coolc's hurts were seriotts, ho,,·. 
ever. His badly broken leg ,,,.ot1ld lea ,re tl1e 
trader ,vitl1 a permane11t lirnp, ,,!hilst for some 
days l1e ,vus ra vi11g in fe,rer. 

WI1en at last he cot1ld recci ve ,,.isitors ar1d 
talk, sitti11s- ttp i11 heel ""rith his n1endi11g leg 
sttspencled 111 a sli11g, lie insiste(l t1pon Toni 
'' carrj·i11g or1 " ,vithottt him. 

''I'm notl1i11' bt1t a crock, lacl, a11d sl1ali 
he for son1e co11sider,1ble time. l..attltl'S pretty 
\\'ell all rigl1t again, but it'll be rnontl1s before 
I car1 even hobble, and, n1eanti1ne, 1'111 
standi11' i11 ~"Otll" ligl1t. No,v I'll gi,re you th' 
origirial map au' also a detailed plan ,vhich 
,\'as 111acle b~/' anotl1er fell er ,vl10 has bee11 
farther to,vards tl1e Cit," of G·old than anj~ 
\\rhite man since the Italinn. Go, a11d if VOtl 
can find the City and tl1e diamo11ds that 



THE NELSON LEE LlBBAKY 41 

Tarella saicl were tl1ere for tl1e picking. up, 
so much the better; ,,·e can do ,Yit11 the 
\\"ealth they'll bring.'' 

Natt1rally, Tom protested at the idea of 
lea,,.ing his dad there in hospital, bt1t the 
trader ,,,as firm, and at last prevailed. 

"There's one thing I can't make out, Al," 
said Tom, as he and his cousin sped bac1', to 
the station to pick tip son1e stores and make 
final arrangements. '' Tha.t is ,vl1ere ~,.ou're 
going to store pet1·ol eno11gh to last the 
jot1rney. \Ve can't pick it 11p on the ,road.'' 

Al g1·inned and poi11ted do,vn to the 
Zambesi. 

'' So Jon~ as ,ve can get eno11gh water 
we're all nght,. old bird !1

' · he grinned. As 
he spoke he took a long aluminit1rn tube from 
his pocket and shook a fe,v greyish-looking 
pellets into his hand. '' This old 'bt1s doesn't 
depend upon petrol. Dad fot1nd a method of 
releasing gas by dropping these little, 

-chemical pills in~o ,vater; something like 
acetylene, you know, only tremendously more 
powerful. One pil] · _will give us enough power 
to cru·ise about five hundred miles or fty about 
a hundred .. Not oJ!br th.at, bt1t Look I" 

He ·steered the- Fish over until they were 
skimming ·past the thick- jungle of reeds. 

'' 'Sst, look· at that big· feller I" he whiapered, 
pointing · to a h11ge crocodile · which was 
,vallowing in the mud- at some two hundred 
yards ~istan.ce. '' Th·at's a man-eater, .and, 
therefore, well rid of. Watch!'' 

He tot1cl1ed one or two levers; and Tom 
Ea,v o.- long,, slender. barrel apJ?ear fro~ 
the bows.. There ,vas · a very fa-int report, 
hardly , a sign of vapour, and the .hiaeoua 
body -of the crocodile seemed to melt into 
thin air I 

"' Compressed gas,· fii-in' a tiny bullet filled 
with the·. same gas whioh explodes with the 
result you see I" he explained. '' I don't use 
,em as they're not exactly sportin', but 
they're mighty useful things to have at a 
pinch, and ,vith that little gun-why, I'd 
make a ,vhole reg'ment of soldiers like a 
punctured tyre in two minutes by the clock!'" 

Two days later they started ot1t on thtlir 
voyage for the. City of Gold, with the ancient 
ma•p and two or three copies of the more 
modern one as their guide. 

The Voice of the Mountain I 

T :>M soon learnt enot1gh about the run­
ning of the Flying Fish t-o be ab]e to 
1·e)ie,·e Al ·at the helm. Despite her 
1nany ingenious '' gadgets,'1 the 

Vandeck in,,.ention was marvello11sly simple, 
both as to her e11sine and controls. 

The little chemical pellets would supp1:r 
power for n1any weeks' travelling, but Al 
,visely ~cid.ed to conserve their power as .far 
as possible 1n case of urgent emergenq. Bo 
!hey kept to tl1e surf ace of the river, maintain• 
1ng a steady speed ; for it· took very much 
mo1·e po,ve1· to sustain the heavy '' ship '' in 
tl1e air. 

As the aclventt1rers had little notion how 
Ion~ their jot11·11ey was going· to take them 
or its actual di~tance1 it naturally behoved 

them to use their ''· power pills-,, as sparingly 
as possible. Although the maps gave them 
direction, there ,vere no distances marked 
upon them, and the explorers were, to a 
great extent, ,~ goi11> it bJind,J' as Al said. 

for three days they travelled upstream, 
t_ymg the boat up at night and going ashore 
occ':1sio11ally f~r a bit of shooting. Tney were 
su_v1ng the t1n1!ed stores they had brought 
,v1th them, relying upon fresh meat and fish 
of which _there was an abundance, for they 
were paSSing through the game country .. _..,. 

For centuries upon centuries the animals 
ha.d roame~ ,vild and unht1rited upon the 
g,;eat tracts of free, untouched land, and 
when·· '.J;om and Al Bet forth to hunt they 
found 1t _ ab~urdl~- easy to get what they 
wanted. The animals had probably ·never 
seen a human-· being before, and so they 
showed no fear and made no attempt to run_ 
a\vay. 

"G08h, it's like murder, old ma11 !'' Al said­
as ho leaned on his rifle and contemplated 
the fine bush buck he had just shot. '' If it 
wasn't that we need the grub I couldn't 
bring myself to do it!', . 

It appe~red that . Ben Bold '\\·as also an 
e~~bus1ast1c and skilful fisherman, so . their 
diet was a pretty ·varied one. - , 

'' Sufferin' tomcats, look what we've got to. 
get the other side of !" Tom excr aimed on the 
ev~ning. of the fourth day. . _ 

He pointed north, and indicated the position 
on the map where they now were. There was 
the inscription as his father had translated 1t 
from the Italian: 

''Due north here, over Balnam's Ass.• 
In the distance, shrouded in mist· was a 

r~ge of gr~at mountains ,vhich se~med to 
rise one. behind the other in serried ·ranks. 

''I don't know which is Balaam's Ass 
b~t it,! that we,~e got to make for," To~ 
said. AJ, I don t reckon your boat's goin• 
to be so mt1ch good, after all, for ,vc can't 
expect her to fly over those mountains, can 
we?" 

Al rubbed his chin and w·histled thought­
fully as he sun·eyed the range of mighty 
pe~, the summits of which were lost far 
up m the clouds. 
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'' She coul<l du it all right, but it'll be put­
ting a big strain on her, and it'll use 
up a dicke11s of a lot of r._o,ver. If there \\?as 
some other ,vay-Balaam s Ass seems a funny 
sorter- name to give a mountain, and there 
znay be son1e other explanation. Let's ha,~e a 
squint at that map. I can read Italian 
slightly .1

' 

He stt1died the crabbed and faded letters 
of the old Italian professor's origir1al map. 

''¥ ottr dad's simplified the Italian a bit, 
tl1inki11g to n1ake it easier for tis," he said, 
., but he's n1ade a mistake. ' Voce.,' that 
means ' \"oice,, '- exposione ' ·means ' sho,v.' 
It shottld read, ' The ,~oice of Balaam's Ass 
shall show--~?c tl1e way.' I don't kno,v what it 
means, and I 11eyer heard of a rnountain ""ith a 
, .. oice yet, bt1t I guess ,ve'd best tie · up for 
to-night and ,,,ait e,Tents. I\faybe we can 
think something out before morning~ I 
don't want to have to fly those mo~ntains 
,vith their unseen summits '\\·ay up 1n the 
clouds if I can help it." 

'' I reckor1 I shall dream about Balaam's 
Ass to-night," grinned Tom. "He was the 
animal that turned around a11d ga, .. e l1is boss 
back-chat, ,vas11't it? Told him he v.-as going 
the ,vrong ,v a)', or something ? ~lay be this 
one'll tell us something of the same sort . .,, 

He a,vokc in the night ,vith a start, and 
nf ter lister1i11g for a ,vhile, dttg his cousin 
in the ribs. 

'' What tl1e dickens is that ro,v ?" he 
,vhispered. "'Anrl something seems to be 
trying to mo,·e the boat. Hear that· gri~d-­
ii1g? Let's go up and have a look. Bring 
Jtour gt1n !'1 

The two bovs stole up on to the ,,?haleback 
deck and pee"'red over the side. The Flyit1g 
Fish seemed to be moving and straining at 
her anchor u11easily, whilst there ,vas certainly 
a rubbing and bt1mping going on beneath 
her. 

"Listen!'' 
F-rom son1e,\·l1erc over on tl1e nortl1er11 bank 

there came a \\,.eird, lo11g-dra,,"n, moaning 
sound that s,vclled high, and then died al\·ay 
again. They ,vere used to strange noises 
from the bt1sh, but this ,•;as u11canny I 

As they ,v a tcl1ed the shore, \\"i tl1 its tl1ick 
belt of tl'ees, it seemed as if the vessel ,,·ere 

· moving and s,va~'ing, and they realised that 
the F1sl1 \Yas ttigging at her anchor-chain 
l\1 itl1 tl1e p11ll of some po,vcrful current in the 
1·iver. Al s,vitched on a light and focused 
it on some object that ,vas mo,·ing rapidly 
sl1ore,vards. It "'as an immense log, and it 
seemed to gatl1er speed and disappea1· tinder 
the o,~erha11gir1g creepers. 

Then, at tl-1at moment, came that eerie 
sot1nd again, tl1is ti1ne six times lottder, and 
unmistakable in its braying disco1·d. 

Hee-ha,v ! I-Iee-l1a,v-augh-at1gh-augh-augh ! 
Tom ga,·c a shot1t of lat1ghter atid ·banged 

his cousin or1 the back. 
'' Balaam's Ass, you ass, and me, too! 

That's the voice all 1·ight, and ,vell named, 
but it's an oi1tsize donkey! Al, there•s a 
po,verf t1l stream runnin' throttgl1 that thick 
bttsh. and if tl1at big log can get througrh-

,ve can. Up \\·ith tl1c mudhook, old ma11, 
and let's go and follo,Y the call of the Ass!'' 

Al mo, .. ed the levers that controlled tl1e 
folding "·ings, and the Fish ,vas transform_ed 
into an ordina1·y narro'\\r, slen4er boat. ,,r1tl1 
Tom stationed for,vard, ,,,.ork1ng a PO\\"erft1l 
headlight, ther, glided. through tl1e busl}es 
into a tttnnel-l1ke o·pen1ng ,vhence the , .. O1c0 
of the "Ass " brayed otit in seeming ra11cot1s 
triumpl1. 

For half nn l1011r they mo,,ed s,vif tl~y on 
tl1c stream, ,vith jt1st enottgh engine po,,~er to 
give steerage \\"a~'. Then · tl1e narro,y tunnel 
tiuddenly opened. out 11ntil its. i:oof \\'"as lost 
in the steamy mist that ,vas r1s1ng from the 
surface of · the \\'ater. The atmosphere 

• became closer ltntil· the s\\·ea t ,vas n1nn1ng 
down their faces in streams, ,vhilst a hot sul• 
pht1rot1s air al1nost choked them. Al put 011 
speed, and the Fish's nose rose until they 
\\"ere spinning along on her tail, \\"ith tl1e 
tunnel ,valls seemi11g to race past them. 
Then, above the occasional bra~·1ng of the 
,·oice, thero came another sound-the 
thunderotts roar of tumbling ,vaters ! 

"By gum!'' exclaimed Al. '' There•s a. 
gigautic wate1·fall al1ead some,,·here, bt1t 
\\rhether it tttmbles into this st1·eam 01· the 
stream tt1mbles-- Tom, hop below and tell 
Ben to take e"·er,,. order on the jump. I'm 
thinkin' ,,·e'll l1a, .. e to do a bit o'. qttick ,-.·or~, 
or ,ve're goin,_ to be ,,·recked right here 1n 
this tunnel!" 

Tom obeved, disappeari11g belo,v s,vif tlJr. 
Directly he". had dived t.hro11gh the little 
hatch, Al t11rned a le, .. er ,vhich slid a cover 
o,,.er it. He himself 1·emained in the pilot's 
cabin. 

'' They're better off inside if ,vhat I expect 
is coming." He spoke -through the telephone 
to the engine•room. _ '' Be11, stand by for f till 
po,ver and instant elevation. We may ha,·e 
to fly qt1ick and sttdden. Get me ?" 

•• A,.l, ay, boss!" call\e Ben's muffied ,·oice. 
The Flying Fish s,,,.irled rot1nd a corner, 

and Al ga,~e a gasp as he sa,v \\"hat "~as ahead 
of them. 

Wa,·cs ten feet high '\\"ere dasl1ing against 
each side of the tttnnel. The stream · dis• 
appeared do,vn a ya,,·ning chasm, ,vhilst i11to 
it there po tired from a t1·emendous fall an 
immense mass of ,vater from some 11nseen 
river overhead. Both streams met each other , 
at the end of the tunnel, forming a "'hi1·ling 
maelstrom in \\"hich no craft could li,re. 

H1.1rriedlv Al adjusted l1is safety-straps. 
Talting a "deep breath, he crouched in the 
pilot's seat and signalled for full power. 
Then l1e tt1r11ed the s,,,itches until the Fish's 
wings crept ottt to either side. ''"'ith the 
propellers raci11g madly, tl1e flying craft rose, 
l1er nose pointing almost vertically 'up\vards 
as she leapt from tl1e surface of the uncler­
~ro11nd stream and climbed, like a fly crawl­
ing a wall, sheer up the .face of that 
thundering fall t 

(JJfore tl,rlll• in n~I tceeJc's Blin .. ina 
chapters of this magn-lficene treasure• 
hunting story-don't n1iss reading tliem I~ 
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it \, .. it11 a ,visp of rag and making !t sl1ine 
until it reflected tl1e rays of the 011 lamp 
,vit,h dazzling -brilliance. . ,, . 

'' A.h, you will br~ak 1t ! cried Gonzalez, 
sna,tching it from him. Then he .turned. to 
Nelson Lee. '' See, senor. Is that the 
stat11ette you seek ? ,, 

'' It is '' replied the detective. '' ...:\nd it has 
s11ff ered' no damage. I will be generous, 
Gonzalez. I will P-c"Y two htt.ndrcd pesetas.,, 

He paid the money, and the peasant re­
ceived it \\1ith trembli11g l1ands. But the boy 
began to cry when he saw that his rie,v 
pla:ything was lost to hin1 for ever. . 

''Come,'' said the detective. '' There is 
no need for tears. Here ! Catcl1 ! '' 

He tossed several silver coins to the boy, 
,vho caught them deftly. Imn1ecliately his 
tears changed to laughter. 

"I am rich ! " he cried in a shrill ,,.oice. 
'' I wish I could find statues e\"'ery day ! '' 

·= \\'"Tho knows!'' m11rmured Gonzalez sig-
11 ificai1tl~y. '' Yot\ 1nay find Stlch thi11g3 e1.-.ery 
clay.,, 

·· Not so valttable as this 011e, nor so im .. 
portant,,'' said. Nelson Lee, ,vith a lat1gh. 
'' Bl1·t the hour is late. I l1ad better get 
bnc-k to the tavern.'' 

So, ,vishing Gonzalez good-n.ight, he left 
the ht1t and ,,,.ent out into the pale glaro 
of the full moon. 
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stoocl stari11g at tl1c (loor \\"hicl1 had closed 
behi11tl tl1e detecti,,.c. 

'' Two httndrcd pesetas l'' he mutterc<i. 
'' It wot1ld ta~k-e me years to earn that mttcl1 
in the fie·lds. But why sl1ot1Id it stop no,v 'i'' 
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}~asington, heir to the Easington f ort11ne. 

Tl1us Nelson Lee mttscd a.s he made his 
,vay alo11g the lonely track in the heart of 
tl10 1nou11tains. ....\nd behind l1im, li1ke a 
sinister sl1ado,v, crept Pe.rl ro Gonzalez, cttdge I 
in ha11cl, ,vary1 ,vatehf11l-waiting his cl1ance ! 
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