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Magnificient Extra-Long Complete Detective-Thriller ....•• 

Fr.om the deck of the liner, Nel­
son Lee looked across towards 
the stranded ship. With o 
gasp of horror he saw Jb,me,· 
and Dick &ymoar locked in a 
deadly embra~. lurch over the 
rail, and fall into the sea 

below. 
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A long and perilous voyage in quest of the missing heir to a great fortune has 
led Melson Lee, the famous detective, halfway round the world. Aud ever on his 
trail has loomed the menacing shadow of Professor Mark Rymer, master­
criminal, who has sworn to prevent the detective from achieving his object. So 
the &erce battle of wits between these two super-men continues- -until, at last 

comes-1'HE FINAL ROUND ! 

CHAPTER 1. 
News of the Missing Heir! 

NEL~ON LEE, the fa111ous dclectiYe, 
~tared thoughtfully across the wide 
vestibule of the l\ilasonic Hotel in 
Napier, Nc\V Zealand, and ,va tclled 

1 he su1·ging crowd. But his 111ind ,,·ns fa,· 
away frozn the present scene. 

Ile Wa:5 thinking of th~ a1nazing :;ei-ic:; of 
:tJventurc~ that b:t<l bro:,ght hiiu ~o fnr 
from St. Fra.nk'3 School in Eng-1:1::d. to thi~ 
: .-;wn in N cw Zealand. 

He thought of· Profc~~or :\lark ny1n~;-, hi3 
enemy in thi:; :,tl'a!1~0 quc.~t for ;t !),:~~i~1~ 
heir. and won<ler,.xl ,\. here lie W35. 

Yes, tJ,is had certainly been the n1ost 
.:taH1ziug of 11:s cas0s. Until the l·~al'l of 

Ea..:iin~to?1 liau n1et ,vith a fatal accident :!1 
tho hunting field, his lordshi11 had ahv.1.s--i 
been regarded as a confirmed baehelo1·, ar:d 
Profcs~or i\Iark Rymel", of Westmin-5te;: 
U'ni\·crsit.y, an unscrupulous n1an, wa'l 
looked -:.1pon as his only living relation. 

Ilnt on his death bed Lord Easington had 
confes.3eu to Lee and Mark Ryn1ei- tha.t, 
n1any yea rs before, he had been ~ccr~t.ly 
111an·ied, and that he had a son li,; ing. I-Ii.; · 
,vifo had d;nd, and an aged nurse, :.\Ii'~­
Se:ymour, l1ad been paid wcl l to adopt r!H~ 
<'ltitd as her own and to cn1igrate \Vith tho 
boy to Ne·.v South Wafc~. 

Natu11Llly, this news enra 6c<l :\lark Rymer, 
£01· it spelt the doom of all his hop~~- Lo1Yf 
Easington had died, but not before he had 
extracted a promise from Lee tnat Y10 ·wa;.1fd 
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not rest until the mis~!ng heir to the Ear;- "I am soarching for a _young Englishman 
ington fortune hncl been found ancl restored who goes by t.he name of Riohard Seymour,'' 
to his rightful inheritance. he said. "I-le was fo1merly employed as a 

stockman under a certain l\Ir. l\1acpherson, 
~fark Rvmer had done all he could to who runs a station on Garoo Downs, iu 

prc,·cnt tho detective fro1n getting the proofs New South \Vales. Ile left Australia a· little 
of the marriage, and from finding out any• over three years ngo, and ca.me to Napier,. 
t.Ping at all about young Dick Seymour. ,\·here he bonght a partnership in a small 
But Lee had been successful in obtaining tho frozen meat factory. A few months later, 
:necessary documents relating to tho mar- however, his partner absconded and left him 
riago and having them stored in the safe of with a bankrupt business on his hands. 
a bank at Sydney. \Vhen last he ,vas heard of he was struggling 

d to pull t.he business round, but whetJ1er he 
Not only that, he had <liscoverc that succeeded or whether he failed, whether ho 

Dick Seymour had been employed as a stock• • ·11 · N · 1 h h l I ft 
rn:tn on a sheen station in Ne,v South \Vnlcs, 15 st1 in upier, or ,v lot er e las e , -

~ ... ,ve do not know nt present. Can you tell 
but had afterwards gone to Napier, New me? Can you give me any information about 
Zealand, where he ,vas a partner in a frozen him?" 
rncat ~onccrn "·hich hacl after,vards gone · . . . 

"I'm afraid I can't," said tho propr1eto1'. banki·upt. 
'' To the best of my belief I never heard of 

So from Australia to Napier Nelson Lee· such a person and I can't think of anybody 
had hurried-arriving at that City after an who answers 'to your description of him." 
1.n1eYentful voyage. Unkno"~n to him, how• 
ever, R.vn1cr · had nlso travelled to Napier, 
and ,vas .. even no"r staying at the Clarendon 
Hotel. 

Lee ,Yatc:hed the cro,vd for n fe,v minutes 
longer, but at the sight of the proprietor 
mo,·ing across the ,1 cstibulc, he jumped to 
l1is feet. and buttonholed hi111. 

"Then I must inquire elsewhere," said 
Nelson Lee. "l\1r. l\1acphorson has informed 
me that when Dick Seyn1our used to "-rite to 
him he frequently mentioned t-ho name of a 
Dr. Irving, of this town. It would appen.c 
from his letters that he and the doctor were 
on terms of the closest intimacy. It is more 
than likely, therefore. that if nnvbody can 



• a '"'• • 

~i\·e me 1·eliable information about Dick Sey. J)Ortan_ce,._ ~nd at nine o'cloCk at nigh~. wearJ 
1nour1 it -n~i!l be Dr. ll'viug. Do you know and d1sp1nt~d, he had returned to bis ho~l. · 
hi?n i' where he st-rolled into tl1e smoke-room, -and 

"Very n-cll indeed, sil·,u eai<l the pro- had asked the· waiter t-0 bring him a brandy~ 
1wietor. u IIo is on tho staff of the cow and~soda, and the current issue of the local 
Napier Hospi_tal.'' newsJ)1lper. Five n1inute11 after hie arrival o 

44 
So I understand,,, eai<l the dctcctit·c. couple of me11, one of whom was Dr. Irving, 

'' \Vhere does he lh·e 7" liad entered the room, and had taken their. 
The proprietor gaYe bin1 ihc a<l<lress of seats at tho table just behind him. l•'ive 

t-he··doctor's house, which was ~ituatcd on the n1inutcs later still -the door e1vung open and 
hi_gh gro.und in1n1ediately above and behind Neleon Leo walk.ed in. 
tho to~:n, and o. couple oI miles or more Fo1· one brief fraction of a fJecond the pro- · 
fron1 tho hotel. fcesor ·wa5 abaolutiely-para~sed ,nth consterna• 

Despite tho distance and th~ latcn~s . of- tion. If Nelson Lep had known Dr. Irving 
tho. hour, howoTcr, the- detective I?romptly- ~y sight, and -_had . glanced round the · room 
~Rlh~ f!)rt~1,. and at half-past # eight he· 1n search of him aa soon· u he _ had opened 
was nnS'!IJg the fro.nt door bell of a hand- the door Mark Rymer would infallibly ha\"e 
~nno modem villa, built o~ pumice sto~e. and been ~vered. 
sur1·ouwled bJ . a . -neat little plantation of The detective, howe•e~ had never eecn Di:, 
oran~ and JeiDna. Ina.._. · · · Irving in hie- life so bt .die first thing he 

'~Ia ·Dr. 1nm, at .,_.~ he aaked tile did when he en~ed the room wu to tum 
e.crvant trho amlNIIIII Ida nDI[. to a waitA1r who · had . been atandinl' jod. 

• "No •. air," · she replied. .... Be waa · called ineide die door. ·aud aak bim to bo so good 
ou-t a few minutes •P to attend to -a yaung aa (o point out the dootf>r to him. Thia the 
gentleman a& &be aitcndoD Hotel. wlio. haa mater did; but by the time the detecti-.e 
broken hia anp." . . glaueed iD t.be daetor'e direction the proCeaanr 

'fha~kins the sen-ant. Lee re~_aeed his ~ad NCOYered from hie m~n~r., ■t._upef~ 
steps into the town and made hi3 way to ~ and had concealed hia faeo · behind hie 
th.e Clarendon. . . _. ~g,a.per. .' 

"le Dr. lnm1(here?" he asked. addrnsin1 "Only ju.et in timel,, he muttered t.o him-· 
one of t~ W&i~ .. in tih'! atrauce-halL. aelf, as .~e . cautiousl7. ~end round _the ~dge 

"Y c.9, eir.'' ea.id the waiter. of the new~per. •If I,d been two seconde 
-"Ia he ~ engaged wjtb hi1 patienti0 later-" · · · . 

,_-.·._No
1 

sir. Be finished w•it.a the YO\IDI' sen- • Bis musings ended in a quick, epa~modio 
tleman ten minutes ogo. and he and the •p~e of the breath. It had been a near 
young geuttetnan'e father have just gone into. t~ung. 
the e111okc-roorn." . . . 

'l'he det£ctive thanked him and strode off THE dett'ct~~e had clOBed the door~· sind 
towards the 6mokc-roo1n, littl~ dreaming that . wa~ coming ~traigbt tovy~rds hin1 l ···· 
at that -,~ery moment .Professor l!aril Rymer For half ~ doieu agon1s1J!g moments . 
Wll-! at the Ycry next table to Dr. Jrying. tho prqfesso~ tho':lght that NeJ~n. Lee 

11ad discovered him, and was coming to 

SUCH, hon-e~.:er, was actually the case I a~rcst 1~m ... An. icy shi,,.er _ran down. ~~s 
· · The profeesor had arri~ed at·· N;r.ier spine, and ~1s n_1;~1t hand ewiftl~ etole into 

. · . .ahead of N clson Lee; and had en . tl10 pocket . in which. he kept his reyol!e~. 
_·· ·. up_hia qua~~s. at the C,.rendon Hotel. _The?? a sigh of relief burst from his bps; 

ou·_ the Friday he 1iad_ visited all tho frQzen• h_1_!1 _gn~ _ 01_1 the newspaper _grew less conv"!• 
meat e~tablishment:s iu the neighbourhood, 1;1ve; lus ~gJit ha!}d was withdrawn from hm 
a1,1d had interviewed the ·tnanagera or Jira-· pocket, leaving ~1a rev~lver un~uobed. He. 
prietors. MailJ of these had ~!sured him had been alarming h1~seJf w1thot~t cause •. 
tba.t they remembered young Dick Seymour Nelso~ Le~ had not discovered him. . The 
very l•;cll; remembered him c:ominr · to ~tectivE;, 1n fa.ct, had halted at th~ tab{e 
Napier, remembered him buI_ing a _partner• Just behind Mark Rymer, and ~•~ nused his 
ship m t~ u Souther? Cross Freezing bat to the .two men. who were 11tt1og there. 
Works"; remembered lus partner .ab!Cf>!)d· ."Dr. Ir\·1ng, I behe,-e t" the professor heard 
ing; remembered the whole concern go1n1 him eay. 
smash. and leaving Dick without a penn7- ta 11te lounger of the two men bowed. The 
bless himself with. But· none of them had elder o the two roeo to his feet and hold out 
been able to tell Mara Rymer what had; his hand. · 
hecQme of Dick-whethe~ he was still in ., ~en I'll wish you. good-~ii{ht, doctor,•~ 
Na pier; whether he was m some other Pa. he said. "You'll look m agaun m the morn• 
of New Zealand; "~hether ho had returnell inr, of course!" 
to Auetralia, or ,vhether he had emigrated 64 Certaiuly,.'' aaid the dooter. "I'll be 
f µrtber ·me•d. · · round about half-past ten. Oood-nightl .. 

NqthinJ ~aun~~. the _prof usor had . re- "I hope I haven't driven your fdend , 
sumed m!! mq~1r1es on Batu~ay morning, n-y,a-,," said Nelson Lea, as the dootor'a c~~-
and ~ad _1~terv1ewed ~• leading mer~hante panKlD left tbe room. . · 
im,d tra~~~en .. of the town. · u Not at all.'' eaid Dr. Irving. 0 He was 

None ol the·se, however, bad been able to. jnet going when you arrived. But whom 
aive him the aliahtest information of im• have I the honour of .addresang?"' :. · 
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,i l\'ly name is Nelson Lee," said the detec­
tive, as ho .dropped into tho vacant chair, 
with his back almost touching Mark Rymer's. 

-"Nelson Lee I" cried the doctor, gra.sping 
bim warmly by tho hand. "The famous de-
tective?" . - · 

"Knock out the 'famous' and I pload 
guilty," said Nelson Lee, with a smile. "I've 
just been up to your house, and the servant 
directed me here. Can you spare me five or 
ten minutes?'' 

"Fifty-five, if you likp/' said the doctor. 
"What is it? A badly-wrenched knee, I 
should say, by the way you limped acros~ t-ho 
room just now." 

" Your diagnosis - is correct," said Nelson 
Lee. "As a matter of fact, according to the 
Cobar doctors, I am suffering from the effecte 
of a dislocated internal semilunar cartilage. 
But that isn't what I wish to· consult you 
nbout just now. Did you ever hear the name 
of tho late Lord Eas1ngton ?" 

"Never," said lhe doctor promptly. "\Yho 
\Yas ho?" · · 

"He ,vaa one of t!10 riohest men in 
England,,, said Nelson Lee. '' He met with 
an accident in the hunting field, last Christ­
mas Eve, and died the same night. Ho had 
always becn·supposed to be a baohelor, but on 
}?is deathbed he confessed that he had con­
tracted a secret marriago in 1907, that bis 
wife had borne him a son and heir, and that 
to the best of his belief this son and l1eir was 
atill alive. · 

"After many weary months of patient in­
vestigation I have at last discovered that 
Lord Easington's missing heir is ·a young fel­
low named Dick Seymour, who was formerly 
employed as a stockn1an on one of the stations 
in the interior of New South \\1ales. I have 
been· to this sta"tion, and have interviewed the 
cwner, whose name is Macpherson. He tells 
me that Dick Seymour left him a little over 
three years ag~. and emigrated to New 
Zealand----to t·his · very town, in fact. H~ t-ells 
me, moreover, that you_ and_ Seymour were 
,,ery great friends, and that if anybody can 
inform me where Dick Seymou1· is to be found . t . ,, 
1 1s you. . . . . 

"That is so," said tho doctor, nodding· his 
bead. . . 

"You know where Dick Seyn1our is?" 
"I do." . 
"Where is ho ? " 
"In tho Sandwich Islands." 
Upo_n hearing these words Mark U,yn1er 

came near · to betraying hirnsel f by the groan 
of dis1nay which burst from his lips. The 
detective, on· the· other hand, received the 
news with comparative indifference. 

"In tho Sandwich Islands?" he repeated. 
"'rhaes rather vague, isn't it? '!'here -are so 
1nany of them~Nihau, Kauai, Oahu, Molokai, 
Ilawaii, Maui, nnd goodness only knows how 
n,any more! Do you know which of these 
i6lands ho's on?" 

"Yes. He's in Hawaii. I'll id ,,c you tho 
exact address. If you\pe got a slip of· paper 
handy, you\1 better n~rite it down." · 

The detective took out his note.book. l\Iark 
Ry1ner whipped out a pencil and t.ore off a. 
corner of his newspaper. · 

''Ready?" said Dr. Irving. "Richard Sey-
111our, care of Pryde nnd Co111pany, Kalapann. 
near Hilo, Hawaii, Sandwich Island~. Got 
it?" - .. 

"Yes, thanks," said the detective, as ho 
jotted down the particulars . in his note-book 
and replaced it in his pocl<ot. "How long 
has he been there ? ''. 

"About eighteen tnonths," replied t.he 
doctor. "He ca.rile to Napier a little over 
three years ago. He· had saved a bit. of 
n1oney, and he invc8ted it all in a rotten con• 
corn known as the Southern Cross Freezing 
Works. Unfortunately, I didn't make_ his 
acquaintance until aft-er he had signed the 
deed of partnership, or I could have told him 
,vhat everybody here in Napier knew...;.. 
nan1ely, that the whole concern was a swindle 
from beginning to end, and wus tottering 
on the verge of bankruptcy. 

"About t.hree months af.ter I becan1e 
acquainted with '·hiin, his partner absconded~ 
and left poor Dick to 1nake his peaco with 
an army of angry creditors. For upwards of 
a year ho struggled barcl to pull the busii1eSB 
round, but. the odds were too great for hin1, 
and at last he had to go under.'' 

"He went bankrupt?" 
"No; he was too proud to do that~ By dint 

of hard work and frugal living, and by selling 
all his plant and stock in trade, he n1anaged 
at last · to pay off all his creditors in- full. 
\Vhen he had done that, howPver, he was a 
ruined man--abaoiutely penniless." 

"So ho emigrated to t-he Sandwich 
Islands?" · 

"Yes. Three months after he left I re• 
ceived a lotter from hit~ telling me that he 
had obtained e1nployment on a big suga·r, 
rice and banana estate, owned by a wealthy 
Eng_liahman of the ·name of Pryde, who trades 
as Pryde & Co. A few weeks later he w·rote 
to say th~t · 1\fr. Pryde appeared to have 
taken n great" fa11:cy to him, . and lu~d pro• 
1noted him to bt) a sort of overseer. · Later 
still, he wrote and told n1e that ho had beeu 
appointed manager." . -

" Manager ! " exclai~1ed the detecth·e. 
'' That's quick promotion, isn't it?" 

•" It is," said the doctor. "But if you kuew 
Di~k Seyn1our, you wouldn't be surprised. Ile 
is· the sort of fellow who wins your regard and 
trust very c1uictily-the sort · you know for 
sure would never let you down. There was 
something about hin1 that was different. 
That's a vague way of putting it, but I can• 
not express myself any better. I often 11sed 
to wonder how it ca1ne about that a young 
fell ow f ro1n the backwoods of· Australia had 
such refined and gentletnanly instincts. But 
now that I know the -true history of his Lirth, 
the mystery ~s explained." 

"Then you don't think ho will disgrace his 
new position, when I ha,re found him, and 
have restored hhn to · his rightful inherit• 
oucc?,, 
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"He will be a credit to it," said the doctor 
e~rnestly.. . . 

·u1 am glad of it,'.' said Nelson Lee. "In 
tho meantime, if I })ave understood you 
nrig·ht, he is now the"'lnar:iagcr of ~Ir.· Prydc's 
estate/' . · 

uy·u· . es. 
· "At Kalapnna, near IIiio .in t.he island ot 

IIawaii.'~ 
''Yes." . 
'~ When did you last hear fl'oru liiin ?" 
"A f cw· days ago.'.' · · · 
"'Arid he was still there?'' 
"Yes." 
uAnd not likely to- leave·?" 
"Not at all.· \Vhy shouirl he? Ile ha3 ·a 

comfortable anq well-paid billet, ho is in 
fa,•our with his en1plo,yer, and, bet.ween yon 
and me, I ruther fancy ho's in love wit.h Old 
Pryde's daughter." -

" That's the best nows of all." 
"Why?" 
."_Because, if he's in Io,·e with hi£i 0111-

ployer's daughter there's not., ri1uch fear of 
him runni~g away befor~. I can •find hin1. ~, 

"You will go to Hawau ?,, . 
"I must. · I can cable to. him, I sttppo~c ?" 
~'Yes," said the docto1~. "But wait a 

n1inute." 
The doctor called· to one of tho ·waiters and 

~skcd for a shipping. list. 
"It's a peculiar. eiti.1ation," ho said, nrtcr 

consulting the list. "There is no direct cablo 
between Ne,v Zealand and the Sand·wich 
Islaruis, which, as you know, do not .·belong 
to the British Empire. A cable ,vould havo 
to go to Wellington and then either to 
Sydney, and then direct to Hawaii~ or elso 
from Wellin~ton di-rect to Fiji, and from t-here 
on to Hawaii." · · 

"But n cable wouid be · quicker than a 
ship," -s~id Nelson Lee. · . !. .• 

_- 1•0n_acooµnt of the roundabout cable routes 
from Napier," replied the doctor, ~• and tho 
fact: that a· fa~t liner leaves Aucldand early 
~fonday m~rning, an? will get you to _Hawaii 
1n_ five days, there 1s not ·such n lot· to be 
gained by ~ cable." 

'-'You are right,'.' said Nelson Lee. "But 
this is Napier, and how· do I get to Auck-
land 7n _ · ,. 
· u There is no railway north of Napier," 
said the doctor... "But our roads are good, 
and rou can easily hire a powerful car foi· 
the Journey to the rail-head at Roton1a, 
"~here au express will take you to Auckland, 
nnd get. you there with six houm to spare." 

. ''It sounds ·easy," said Nelson Lee exult­
antly. "The end of my quest is in ~~ght/~ 
.. •-.,.From • Honolulu~,, · said the doctor, "you 
will have 'to tal!e a local steamer to· Hilo, but 
it is only. a matter of .eight -or 'nine hours. 
From Hilo to l{alapana by car another . four 
or five hours,- as near as I can t.ell from Dick's 
letters, so that within a fortnight. from no\v 
you ought .to be· face . to· face ,vith Diok 
Seymour. By . the ·way, you've neYer seen 
him, hav·e you?" . _ 

"Never," said Nelson Lee. 

"Then why not ·come back with mo to n1y 
liouse · ,and I'll show you his photo?" .. 

u That's very good of you, doctor," s~id 
I..ec. "I should like .to sea a photo of Dick 
Sey111our. I have. come acrof.8 tho world to 
find hin1, and this is almost 'tho· end. of qiy 
quc3t. l have be.en. near to death scor~s Qf 
ti1nes, and within an ace of failui.-e. But no,~-, 
there ia just one more bri.ef journey ~nd rny 
task is ended, and I shall . be free to .return 
to St. Frank's. s·o a trip to your ho~\SC 
hardly matters even at tJ1is tin1e of tho 
night. · I wul come with you now,- and in 
the morning I will sat off to meet Dick 
Seymour face to· face and tell him of his 
inheritance." · · · ' 

"The photograph ,\·ill be the last shred of 
ovidencc you require, I daresay," said the 
doctor. "And nfter this yoi1 will have no­

. thing to fear, for little harm could befall you 
between here and Hilo."'· · · · 

"y OU are right," ·said the detective. "The 
c:1d is in. sight. i\.fore than that, I have· but 
to wait. in patience while the liner carries n1n 
to IIonolulu. I have all the facts, and all 
tho details, ·at my fing'er ends, rtow. All tho 
san1e, I think, to make doubly suro I shall 
send that cable first· thing in tho morning, 
and then nothing can go wrong . with mY. 
plans. ·1 kno,v where to fi~d Dick Seymour. 
There is no possible chance of him n1nning 
·away from n1e any more, and in a short fort­
·night I shaH have restored him to .his rightf nl 
-place- in the peerage of Great Britain." 

Ho put on his hat and rose to his feet. 
·nr. · Irving followed suit, and ·a moment later 
they had quitted tho· room. 

CHAPTER 2. 
An Unexpected ·Ally I 

NELSON LEE walked beside Dr. 
· :' Irvjng to~va·r~s tho 'lattcr~s hot_1se, on 

. ·the outskirts of the town, quite ·un• 
- . a ware that the figure of Mark Rymc~ 
v;as gliding stealthily after them. · · · · · · 
· · Ryme1: had decided to dog tho· footsteps of 
the deteC'tive and make another atte·mpt _ on 
his life at tom~ quiet gpot. 

"It's toC? gooq a !!hance t<>._ be missed," ~e 
muttered between his clenched teeth. uEvcn 
if I fail to make an end of him I ought at 
least to be able to preven~ him _catching the-
Sonoma at Auckland.,, · . · 

With consummate skiII he shadowed the 
detective and the doctor along the ·road in 
front of the hotel, up the hill, at tho back of 
the to,vn, and through the outlyi~g suburbs 
beyond. · · 

\Yhen ho saw them enter tho. d~tor'a hoµsc, 
w luch ,vas surrounded by a m1n1ature planta­
tion of orangE1 and Jemon trees, he seated 
himself at the foot of one of the trees, and 
set to -n·ork to review the situation. · . 

He bad heard every word of Dr. Irving's 
story. · The missing heir ·wu · in the Sandwich 
Islands. Tho next steamer for Honolulu was 
duo to leave Auckland on tho l\'Ionday. In 
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order to .catch that liner it would be neccs-
. sary to leave .Napier by c_ar the following 
morhing and drive to Auckland, or, possibly, 
to Rotorua, front which place ho could take 
train to Auddand. If he-· Mark Ry1ner­
could rid hi1nself of · Nelson Lee . then h~ 
l\fark l~y1ner-would be able to proceed to tho 
Sandwich Islands alone, and would have a 
clear fortnight tin which to fiucl Dick Sey1nour 
and n1ake an end of hin1 before Nelson Leo 
could possibly arrive. 

lio took out l•is revolver und exan1ined it. 

wrong man, and if I wait until I can see his 
face it \\rill· be too late ·to take· hitn ·by sur.: 
prise. I ruust resort· to strategy, nnd ·if: iL 
isn't N~l_sou Lee, I ca.n always pas:3 it ·off by 
pretending to be dnu1k. u 

Chuckling softly to hiinself, he flung hirr1-
self face <lo\vnwards on · the .ground, •with hi8 
right ann underneath hirn grasping his re• 
volver, and his left ann ou-tstretched on the 
road 

'I1he deception "'as perfect. '11
0 all appear­

ance he had fallen dowu in a fit, or a drunken 

. . 

TWO SUPER-MEN WHO ARE OPPONENTS IN THIS STRANGE QUEST! 

NELSON 
LEE 

the detective 
who " always 

I 

gets his man.'' 

It was loaded in c,·ery 
chan1bcr. The uight \\"as dark 
and the road deserted. Ono 
shot at close quarters and tho 
trick ,voulcl be <loi1c. 

"But not here," ho 1nur­
murcd to hin1sclf, as ho re­
placed the rc,-ol vcr in his 
pocket and roso to his f cet. 
~, It is foo near the house." 

He sa.untcre<l back towards 
Napier. About three-quarters 
of a mile . f ron1 Dr. Irving's 
house he halted. 

"Tho very spot 1" he cx­
claiincd. 

ii ~~ ~-~ 
.... , ...... :-.. 111-1: .. -,~i! -~❖-~ ...... :::... 

::,:~ .. 1.:--~<cfil 
~!Wf~S 

· He was right. No better or Th S •i D f 
lonelier spot for hi8 contelil· e I ver war 
plated criine could ha vo been 
selected. '!1rees f ri11ged the 
road on both sides, and thero 
,vas not a house in sight. And 

Just a statue-but the 
key to a fortune. 

Professor 
RYMER 

Clever - and 
unscrupulous. 

stupor, or hac.l bccu stuunccl by 
footpads and lcf t for <lead. I-Iis 
face, being pillowed 011 his aru1, 
was invisible. 

There "'as no fear of Ncl.son 
Lee recognising hi 111, until it 
was too late ! 

Nearer and nearer came t-ltc 
footsteps. Suddculy Nelson.Lee 
-for it was ho-caught sight of 
tho outstretched form in . the 
1niddle of the road. \Vith a 
startled cry ho hurried forward 
and bent o,·er it. But the cry 
had betrayed him. :~lark 
R-yn1cr had recognised his voi~e, 
.and tho rnon1c11t the detcct1vo 
bent over hin1 the profo::ssor sud• 
dcnly leapt to his feet, thrust 
tho 1nuzzlo of his rcvplrer into 
Nelson Leo'~ face nnd prc.5:::ed 
the trigger. 

_the tin1e, ,vas equally propitiou.s, for it was Crack l 
dose upon eleven o'clock, and of traflic there rl'hcre '"·as a short,· sharp report. Lee stag-
"'as none. · gered back as the fla1ne almos~ scorc11ed his 

· With his hand on the butt of his revolver, faco-bttt the bullet 1nis:5ed, dnd oven as 
ho planted himself with his back against one ho swayed, Lee lashed out with ·his fist and 
of the trees and waited. A few mintues after -dealt tho scoundrel a blow on t-he .. wrist- that 
twelve o'clock his quick ears caught tho sent the ·weapon fl~·ing fro1n his grasp. -
.measured trend of O approaching footsteps .. 1 . "'f f . 1 1 . r :,. · l . 
coming fro1n the direction of Dr. Irving's _\Vit 1 n. screaiu O U~) _t 18 P10 ~~or_ nule{~ 
J
1
ouse · !u1nself at Nelson Leo. and_ seized lum by_ the 

· throat. . Nothing daunted, tho clefecf.h·o 
"I ' - I _ ts n thousand to one it's Nelson Lee," grapp cd -with hin1 at close quartera, · twining 

he n1used. ns he stolo into the 1niddle of the his 1eg Lehincl the professor's knee, locking 
'road. "Dut· I ·can't afford to run any risks. his hands behind his back, au<l · cxc1·Ung · all 
It wou1d spoil evcrythh1g if I fired at the his strength to throw him. · 
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For a second or two they ,vrestlcd in grim 
--and despera~ silenc& . ._ Then with a· grunt of 
triumph Lee ewung his e~my pff his feet. and 
crashed. him· down on the. road. Next moment 
he was l<neeling OD his chest, and gripping 
him by the throa,t. . 

u Foiled again, Mark Rymer 1" cried 
· Nelsori Lee. "For once you bave over-
reached yourself. At laet-" 

The sentence ended in a gasp of nlann £ or 
at that moment a dark form bounded from 
behind. the trees at the side of tho road, and 

· n well known voice cried: 
0 Stick to 'im, professor l I'll 'e1p you to 

settle 'im !" 
Both men recognised tho ·voice in tho 

twinkling of an e_ye. It waa the voice of Bush 
Billy, the e1"6twhile leader of that gang of 
outlawed desperadoes wh~ had conspired with 
Mark Rymer in New South Wales and had 
contracted to murder Nelson Lee for the au111 
Jf five hundred_. pounds. The gang had been 

· broken up by Nelson Lee, and nll its mem­
bers had· either been captured or allot, except 
Bueh Billy, who had made his escape. 

Billy, as he slipped- his fingers round to l11a 
front of Nelson Lee's throat .and gripped the 
detective's windpipe in order to prevent him 
nhouting fo}t help. "Hurry up J' . 

Trembling with· excitement and on~iety, 
?\-Ia rk Rymer thrust his hand into Bush Billy's 
1;ocket and drew out a short, thick cane, 
,veightcd at one end with an egg-ehaped lump 
0£ learl. Gripping this by the unloaded end, 
he dropped on one knee and dealt tho help• 
less detective a aavage blow on the back of 
the head. · 

"Herc! Give me tho thing!" growled Bush 
Billy, springin~· to his feet. "You din't know 
how to use it I ' . 

I Io snaoohed tho loaded cane from the pro­
f cssor's trembling hand, swung it aloft, and 
brought it down with a sickening crash on 
the side of the detective's head., an inch -01· 
two behind his left ear. 

"That's the wny to uae n life-preserver," 
ho chuckled. "Now, come wi_th me, and I'll 
show you a short cut back to Napier." 

Ile seized the prof cssor by the arm nncJ 
dragl{ed him in'to the shelter of the trees by 

T Id b h d h. 1 ,..r h the aide of the road. Scarcely had he dono 

I.· ·wou 8 u 00 say w ic 1 ""+ t 8 two, so ere the car came t.o a standstill with a 
Nelson Lee or Mark Rymer, was tho 
more surprised at finding Bush Billy ~rating of brake&, and a moment later R 
in New Zealand. double-voiced ·shout of alarm told them that 

At all events Nelson Leo realised that now the etill figure had been disoovered. 
he had two implacable foes to doal with in- By the time the two oocupants of the car 
stead of one. had alighted, however, the t,vo confederates 

Despite this, . however, the detective's had scaled 11 !ow stone wall, and were racing 
courage neYer failed him. The instant he down a deserted suburban lane. A quartel' 
heard the bush ranger's voico he clenched his of. an hour later they had gain«:d tho out• 
fist and dealt the professor a sledge-hammer 8k1rts of tho town, and were waltung through_ 
hlow betw·cen the eyes that partiaHy stunned· the lighted streets with the sober, respect. 
him. Following thi!, he loosed his grip on hia able gait of a couple of law-nbiding citizens 
rival's throat, and Jeal!_ed to hie feet; but even returning to their homes. 
ns. he did so, Bush Billi charged into him .. This is where I am staying," eaid Mark 
from behind, and skilfully "spread-eagled " Rymer, halting out.side tho door of the 
him. Clarendon Hotel, and speaking for tho fir.st 

Nothing daunted the detective once more time since they had left Nelson Lee. 
attempted to scramble to bis feet, but before .. Tell me something I don,t know," replied 
l1e could aocomplish his purpose Bush Dilly Dush Billy. 
flung himself upon him with a whoop of "You knew I was staying here?'~ 
triumph, and pinned him to the ground ,vith "Why, of course!" 
bis kncee in tlie emnll of the detective's back. . .. How did yo~ know?" 

"Now's yer chnnce " cried the bushranger, B)lsh Billy grinned. 
turning his head and ~ddreasing the professor. .. Dash my buttons, if you ain't the queerest 
'' Look alive, man! Don't lie groaning there co,,e I ever stn1ck I" ho exclaimed. .c D'.you 
all night .. : P1dc up yer gun and shoot him ltnow, you'~e never even asked me yet h~w 
, .. :hiJe I hold him down I" I came ~o be ~ near ~~ 4and when you tned 

Half dazed by tho detective's blow, the to nobblo Nelson Lee. . • 
professor staggered to his fcot and groped T_he. professor passed his hnnd across Ius 
in the darkness for his revolver. Before he '1chi~g brow. • ,, . ,. 
succeeded in finding it, however, the sound of I m not myself to-night, he said. That 
nn approaching vehicle· was heard, .and a blow Leo gave me between the eyes hM 
u1oment Inter the twinkling light3 of a die- th~roui~~ly '-!nnerved me. . I seem to have 
tant car cnme into view 1·ound a turn in been hving in "' sort of dre.a~ for the last 
the road about a quarter of a n1ile away. half hol,lr. Tell ~c a)] abou~ it. 

' • • 
0 About my being 1n Napier Y" 

"Hum. up!" ~emnnd~~ -Bue-.h. B11lyi 1n a uy0 sJ" . 
low, exc1t4:d wh1sper. - · How much onger "You heard n~ hott I escaped from the 
are yer going to be ? " . . troo}Jers in the Wangonilla Valley ? " . 

11 I-I can't find my gun,,, ,;tammerod the "Yes I You 1nounted one of Bellamy's 
p~fessor,- whose· hen.d was still dizzy from the ltorses and galloped off before they. discovered 
effects of the detoot1ve'a blow. · you." · · . 

·" Then above ycr hand into my hip•p<>cket ,. That's eo. Well, I JoJloped the· nag ns 
and you'll find a life-preserver,,, said Dtt~h far as Bohalon~, turned 1t adrift, walked into 
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.-Nyngan at dark, and then took train ·to 
.-. Sydney. · On the Saturday morning I "'as 
. s;t.rolling along the Circular Quay, when I hap­

pened to catch sight of you. I shadowed you, 
and found as you'd booked yer fnssage to 
·New Zealand in t-he Waihora, so promptly 
did ditto.,. 

'-'You came to Ne,v Zealand in the same 
boat as mrself ?" . 

"' Aven-t I just said so?" 
"But I never saw you." · 
"Of course you didn •t. 'Cause why ? You 

,vas saloon and I was steerage.· Besides, I 
ltept out of yer ,vay as much as possible. · I 
thought you'd maybe cut up rough if I 
claimed yer acquaintance on the liner." 

The professor's deep eyes contracted to tho 
· merest slits. Something in the· tones of Bush 
·Billy's voice had galvanised his flagging facul­
ties into life again. 

"LET us underst..1.nd one another," Jio 
said. "\Vhy have you followed nw 
to N cw Zealand ? " • · 

"That's a straight question, and 
~·ou shall 'ave a straigJ1t answer," said Bnsh 
Billy. "I'm a ruined man, with a price 

. on: my head, and all through 'elping ~-ou ! 
One good turn deserves another.. J.t' s yon 
what got. mo into. my p~escn_t crape, _and iFs 
you what's got to get mo out of it l Im 
tired of this side of tho world. I'll .t.ry tho 
other. 1'o. put . the mnttor in a nutshell, 
you',~o got to take me with y~r t~ dror: old 
England· and set. me up on a nice httlc farm, 
and a couplo of thousand or s:> as ,vorkiug 
capita,}." · . , 

·" And if I refuse?" asked the profe~:;or. 
blinking his eyes nnd arching his rounded 
shoulders. . · · · · 
' "But· yor ,,ron' t," said Bnsh Billy chccr­
· fully~· "I know too much. about ~1ncphC'r-
son's Station, and Ba.rnby Coppice, and the 
Glen, and the \Va.ngonilla \~alley, and that 
Jittlo affair to-night." ~ 

"In other ,vords," said the profes~or 
quietly, "yoit arc going to blackmail me, 
and if I refuse to pay· you .a..-snfficicnt" amount 
of hush-money you are going to denounce mr. 
to the police.,, · . 

"Spoken like a book," saicl Bush Billy. 
The professor shrugged his shoulders. 
" Finish your story,,, he f:aid. "You J1a ,·o 

already told me t.hat you came to New 
Zealand in tho \Vaihora. - In fhat case :von 
would arrive in No.pier the same time/ as 

. myself. \Vhy haven't you ma<le your.s£11f 
known to n1e bcforo ?" -

" Bacl luck," said Dush Bil1y curtly. "I 
lost yon in the crowd a.t the railway station 
on 'l'hursday night, and couldn't find no tra<'e 
of ycr until I saw you walk into this hotel 
about nine ·o'clock to-night. \Vhilc I wns 
·waiting outside, trying to pludk up co1.uagc 
to come in and ask to seo vou, I saw Nelson 
·Leo walk in. A bit ln.ter I snw him come· out 
again wit;h another. fellow; nnd then, -I saw 
you glide out after '~m. I guessed you was 

; up to some mischief, so I f ollered you." 
·'' You followed m~ t.o Dr. Irving's hot1$C 1r 

"E,l'ery inch of tho way. Then I f~llo\-Y~d 
you back to them trees, saw yer ly1n,;, 1n 
wait for ·Nelson Lee. I · kept qui-et bll J 
saw yer was getting the worst· of it. then l 
·bounced out of my hiding-place and ga,·c you 
a helping hand. 
· " \V ell," said tho pr<;>£ e~or grimly, . " l 
won't pretend t_hat I shall be pl~scd to ha~~e 
your company all the way to· England; bnt 
seeing t-hat I am completely in your power, I 
have no choice but to accept your terms. 
In the meanwhile, however, you will prob­
ably be surprised to learn that I am not 
thinking of returning to England just · yc-t. 
You know w.hy I came to Na.pier?" 

"To hunt for your con sin's missing he_ir." 
" Exactly. \Yell, I ha ,·en' t found l1im. 

But I've found out where he is. Ho is n 
poticeman in·_ ~fastcron, which is about _t\\~o 
l1undred · and· fifty inilcs south of tliis plncc. '' 

This etatcmcnt was· a deliberate lie, for 
nobody knew better than . Mark Rymer Jhat 

-tho missing heir waa in the Sandwich Islands. 
But although 11c : had pretended to a(:'.c~pt 
Bush ·Billy's terms, ho was · firn1ly resolved 
to give that worthy the s!ip 3:t tihe_ ea~liest 
possible mon1ent ... And this was the mean!: 
by which he hoped · to do it. _ 

"TJ1cn you' 11 be going to l\1astcrton. afore 
yon return to England?"· said Bush Billy. 

"Of course," Eaid the professor. "It·. is 
no use my returning to England until I h:u·o 
settled accounts ,vith my cousin ·s h~ir~ · \Vilt 
you come with n1e to l\-1asterton, or will 
you wait in Napier until I come back?" 

"\Vhat ·d·ycr think?". said : Btt~h Billy. 
"I'll con1e. with ycr, of course! -Now that 
I've found you, I'm not going to lose sight 
of yer in _a hurry." . · 

"Very good," said tho_ professor calmly. 
"I'm glad you're willing to accompany me 
to ~1asterton, for I may possibly need your 
help a.gtt,in. \Ve can't . lea ye_ ]\ias"tcrton 
to-day-_ it is t.o.o late. I plan to catch tho firi;t 
train in the morning. l\1ect me. at .the rail­
way station at a quarter t? · nine,· an~ ~~·o'Jl 
discuss ot1r future ·plans 1n the t~!l1n. Is 
that a.greeab]c· ?'' 

"Quite!" said Bush Billy._ 
'' Good-night, then," Sft,id. ~'lark Rymer, 

nnd he turned into the hotel, muttering softly 
to himself: '' The simple-minded fool! I 
shall leaYe here bv car for Rotorua at 'half­
past six, so that ",:hile he is co_ol_ing his heels 
at the station I sha11 be well on my way to 
... .\nckland and the liner!" . . 

CHAPTER. 3. 

The Champagne Pool I 

M.t\UK RY2\IER was up· early ll(\xt 
morning, by arrangomcnt, iri ordc:1r. 
to bo ready at •half-pc.st six; :ivhcn 

· the car and chauffeur ·ho ·had -hired 
would call to ta1ke him .toi Rotorua. : 'l'lw 
waiter in t.he grill-room, however, had heard . 
new~,_ an<l hast~ned to pass· it on, nridng th.e 
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·~J~r if he bad heard oi. tho "•ttempted 
murder of Mr. Nelaon Lue." · . 

· On t!i~ p:Ofeaaor replying in t1Ml negativ,, 
the waiter informed .him that the great .detcc­
ti!e had l?een ~ found. . _ehortly after •.. idnigli_t. 
lying · Wloonac1ous on one ef _the subll!"bD:D 
roada. The two men wJ10 bad found hun-
10 tho waiter· mid-had .tliought· at 'first that 
lie was dead: but it had afterwards been 
found that· h• was' merely suffering_ from 
&eiere concusaion . cf the brain. He hnd been 
~ ·to :. Dr. Jrving'e h<;)USe, ~hicli wa~ 
gude close to the Bl)Ot where ho ho.d been 
found. . 

He was still unconscioUB, and liiccly to re­
main so for aeveral days, but the _doctor 
thought that he would everituall1. .. ,eco,er. 
There "9&! rio clue to the identity of hi3 
assailants, who were beli~cd to ha~o been 
t, o in number, and ti , l\·l1olo affair ""as :tn 
unf athor. • • m~tery. . 

It was a bitter disappointment t-0 l\lnrk 
Rymer to learn that bis riv~' v.·as not dead, 
though thf're was eome compensation in the nem · that be was uDOOnscioue an·d likely to 
remain eo for several da1s. · For it would 
·have been very awkwal'd· ind~, fi:om Mark 
Rymer'• point of ricw; if Nelson L·ce had 
recovered coneciou1ness and had revealed the 
names of hie a..ailants before the professor 
had time to "!ear out of tho neighbourhoocL 

.. Aa it ia, '' muttered the professor to him· 
&elf,· ~• I shall certainly . _be on my way to 
Auckland; . and may even ho. on tho high 
sea!, ·bound for the Sandwi~h -Islandi!-, l>cfora 
ho finds hie tongue." 

Rymor bad planned to make the journoy 
from ·Napier to Auckland, travelling by car 
as far: as Rotorua. and thence by rail. He 
could have gone to Roto1·ua-thcre being no 
railwav between Napier and that placc~l>y 
a ponderous motor-coach, in company with 
other pas~engers. But l\Iatic · Rymer pre­
ferred privacy ond deairccl spccc1, apd t.ha 
1notcr-coaoh only ,vent twice a ,vcifit to 
Rotorua. 

At· twenty minutes past six t:1at rnorni'ng 
he emergNI from tho hotel, . carrying his 
solitary .suitcase, and entered the car ·wlricl1 
he bad hired and which· ·\vas . rc.ady arid 
,vaitin·g £or him. But almost before . be ha<l 
eettlerl himself in his soa t Dush Billy 
clambered 10 beside him and greeted hi1n 
with_ a cheerful wag ·of his head. 

"Fine morning l" ho observed, grinning 
from ear to car. "Just the day for a nice 
ride in tho country. This is going to be 
much more comfy than bare-backed riding 
out of Wangonilla ,,.,. alley." 

For a second or two tho prof cssor was 
literally sl}('echless ,vith 1nortification nnd 
chagri~. Then ho rapped out a savage oath. 

''Curse rou 1 Why are you dogging my 
footsteps hke this?" he snarled. 

"A nico little farm-in Lincolnshire, for 
choice-and a couplo of thousand pounds 
to ·stock it," murmured Bush Billy, pro­
ducing a short clay ,ipe and filling it. "I 
bope you've got a spare rig-out of pyjamas, 

or something, for. l'v~ come away in such 
a hurry that I've ~ft my things behind." · 

With a eupPrh1W1aD effort t.he ~fce~or 
curbed lus rising wrath .and retained-his eel!• 
control. The cha.uff eur ,vas waiting ~r the 
word to start. There was : at a. mom.cut to 
be lost if be wished to~ get rid of lw ru~.­
desirable acquaintance., . 

". Look here,,, he eaid, with an air of v.re• 
tended c_andour. · ".I'm· . " 7illing to admit I 
deceived you last night." - . · 

."·Ex~use.- me, but you didn't," said Bush 
Billy, ns he ble,v _.out a cloud of ~viJ..smelling 
.smoke. "Y 01.1 tried to fool me, but it didn't 
oome off. I knew all the time you was lying, 
so I just kept watch on thia hotel · until I 
.sav, yer come out this morning. Keeping 
l\~atcb that ,vay is nothing unueual to me." . 

The professor gazed at him in -mingled ad· 
miration and c:xasperatiou. . : 

'' Do you know where I'm going?" he 
-asked· suddenly. 

"No, and don't care," replied Du~h BiHy. 
"All I kno,v is this, where )·ou'1·0 goi1ig, 1'111 
going, too~P 

"I'm going to the Sandwich Islancfa, four 
thousand miles from here." 

"Glad to· hear it. I shall enjoy. the trip/'· 
The professor·· shrugged his shoulders and 

calmly -lit a cigar. - Black murder was in his 
heart, but his face Wa8 as serene as that of 
n cherub. Never for an instant did ho c·ntcr­
_tain the idea, of taking this ruffian to England 
with him, but ·he· ,1ras ·shrewd enough to sco 
that there ,vas nothing .to be gained b:¥ argu­
ing the point just theh. Ile must bide hi~ 
tirno-wnit hi~ opportunity-a~d '. when tlto ·op· 
portunity ca~e,. he f;lattere~ himself he ,vould 
know· how to ·make uso of 1t. 

He gavo the signal for the cbauffctu· lo 
start, and tho car moved away from tho 
botol on the first part of tho long drive. 

·· 'JJhe. pow~rful car, tmder t.he perfect con• 
trol of the skilful chauffeur, ate up tho 111iles, 
and the. ro.ads were perfect.. By Jato af tel'­
noon ·they bad .1·eached Taupo,. whoro they 
pulled· up at the Lake Hotel for tea. · 

No,v '£aupo is situated in .the very heart of 
.tho "Hot Lako " district of Ne,v_ Zealand. 
:F'or hundreds of m·i1e·s · around tho country 
abounds in hot. springs, boiling lakesJ spout­
ing geysers, mud volcanoes, and roaring· stean1 
holes. Si~ miles from Taupo is the little to,vn 
of ,vairakei, and n mile beyond is the famous 
G·eyscr V aUcy, a romantic go1·gc, enclosed 
between precipitous banks, ranging from fifty 
to a hundred feet in height, beautifully 
,voodcd and carpeted with the choicest fems 
and mosses. 

One of the 1nost remarkablo sights in thi!! 
,Yonde1·µ1l valley is tho " Champagne P~o_]," 
an enormous natural cauldron· of boiling · 
,vater, abont twenty yards in diameter. Tho 
,vater in this pool is in a perpetual state of 
ebullition, in some places with bright clear 
bubbles like champagne, in others \vith sudden 
unheavals of ~ast masses of water to a height 
of - uino or ten feet. On ra1·e oocasions the 
. action of tho volranic fires beneath b~come 
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~ Cr-·~ 
Mark Rymer crawled stealthily towards the lone figure. The heir to the Easington Fortune 
was in his grasp at last. One knife thrust, and Rymer knew he would rid himself or the one 

man who stood between him and fabulous wealth. 

so violent that the whole snrfaec of the l[I \e 
is convnlsr-d \Yith fonn1in~ hillo\·;:;. 

"l'n1 g-oing- to \V n i rnkie." said the Jii"O· 
f C$for, ,rh0n h~ and Bnsh Dilly had fi1jsh0d 
ln:ich nt the Lake I-Iotol, nt Tanpo. "It's 
n six-rnilc walk. \-r on wonld r~ t her st:-ty here', 
I snppo::0, until I como back." 

"Ko fea1·," faid Dnsh Dilly, s11:1king his 
110ad. "If yon nre going to "·hatcvrr yf'r 
ca l1s the pla~·e, then I'm goin~, too, and clor~' t. 
yc·r f org·et 1 t ! nut J thougn t yon \Yf•TC 1 f1 
a hurry to gr•t to Ancklnnd !'' 

'· So I run, but we hrn·o a lit.tlc tiroc k 
sparC', and this i~ too good nn opportnnity {t) 
n1 iss seeing the f an1ous Chan1pn_g-ne Pool," 

'' E 1 • t t " · l 11 1 n · l 1 _,\·eryone to t.w1r as ,es, snH -'ll~H .v1~ _r. 
".And if yon go, I go, too.'' 

The professor n rc-rted his face in ore le r { o 
conceal a grim, sardonic smile of trinn1r,11. 
It wns nbso]ntcly necessary to his pJan~ th~t. 
Dush Billy should go ,rith him to \\" airnhic1, 
but ho had not ,rishcd to snggest snch n thiug 
himself lest hi9 corn pan ton should sm<:11 n 1·at 
~ ncl ref u~e to !?'O-
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"Come along, iheu," he said, as he put 
on his hat. 0 I've been to the placo before, 
so we shan't need ri guide." 

Bush BiJly accordingly donned his cap and 
lit his pipe, and the two men started out. 
When they reached the Geyser VaJley, !,farlt 
Rymer promptly led the way to tho edge of 
the Champagne Pool. A projecting spur of 
rock-narrow, slippery, nn<l c,erpetually 
drenched with st~aming spray-juts out for 
some distance over the pool, and is a favourit.e 
coign of advantage for adventurous visit~rs. ,, 

" Here, 'old on, where are yer going T 
gasped Bush Billy, ns the prof cssor sh·odo _ 
on to this projecting spur. 

The professor made no reply until ~e 
reached tho far end of the spur, when Jus 
tall, gaunt form was nlmost lost to vic,v in 
tho writhing wreaths of ascending steam. He 
glanced alJ round to make sure that t~~ 
\Vere alone ; tbeo he turned to iace B 
Billy, ,vbo hnd halted on tha bank at the 
other end of the spur. 
· "Can you gueu why I hnve brought yon 

here!" hr asked. in a melodramatio voice. 
"No T Then I will tetJ you. I ha,·o brought 
you here in order that you may witness the 
downfall of all your hopos !" 

He raised his voice, nnd threw a touch of 
maniacal ecstasy into 1t. He wns acting_ his 
part superbly. He wished to lure Bush Billy 
on to the projecting spur by pretending that 
he was going to throw himself into the boil• 
ing spur. 

••no you think that I am so simple as to 
believe that you ,vill bo content with a farm 
in Lincolnshire nnd a couple of thousand 
pounds?" he continued. "No, no! If I were 
to take you with me to England my life would 
not be ,vorth living. You would bleed me 

· a.t every turn-you would fleece mo out of 
every penny I possess-you . would render 
existence unbE»arable by your continual extor­
tions and threa18. But it shall not bo so! 
Rather than submit to such n f abe, I prefer 
io end my life-In terminate my troubles by 
plunging into thia boiling lake,,, 

Bush Billy stared at him in horror-stricken 
dismay. 

"Don'~ be a fool I" ho gasped. "I don't 
m~ no 'arm! Come back and-'' 

0 _N ever ! " cried the professor. " You have 
ruined my plans, and now I ,,·ill n1in yours I 
Farewell I" 

He turned round an<l raised his nrms above 
his head ns though he were about to tnko 
the fatai plunge. Half .crazy with fear and 
nnxiety, Bush Billy darted forwards and made 
a grab nt the professor's jacket. 'fhcn, nt 
Ja.st. Mark Rymer dropped tho mask. With 
a wild cry he spun round on his heel, lashed 
out with his fist, and dealt l1is victim a 
stinging blo\v on the side of tho head. 

Taken completely off his guard, Bush Billy 
~tnggered back nnd lost his footing on the 
.~lippel'y rock. The nexi instant, with nn 
car-splitting yell of despair, the bushranger 
\vent hurtlin~ down, through the curling mist 
of steam, and plunged into the boiling 1 ake, 
vanishing for e,·cr from humnn vie,v. 

A QUARTER of - an Jiour later, :\lal'k 
kymcr, hatless nnd breathless, rushed 
into the Geyser House Hotel, at tho 

· end of the valley, and gasped out tho 
startling ne,vs that his manservant, John 
Andrews, had suddenly turned giddy on tho 
_edge of t.he Champagne Pool :ind had fa lleu 
• 1n. 

A rescue party "·as instantly organised and 
despatched to ihe scene of the "accident.,,. 
Their search, 110,vcvci-, proved barren of 
result, and some hours later tho professor 
rcsun1ed his jotlrncy. · 

He roached Rotorua the same night, and 
went on to Auckland the next day by train, 
just succeeding in catching the liner aboard 
whicl! he journeyed to the Sandwich Islands. 
After n week's ,oya.J;c tho liner _arrived ab 
Bono1ulu. IIcro the professor transbipped 
to a local steamer and in a few hours ho 
landed ~t Hilo, on the island of Hawaii. 
For tho first t.in1c since his quc3t brgan 
ho found hirnsclf n·ithin fifty 1niles of Lord 
Easing-ton's :ni~sing heir. 

CHAPTER 4. 
Found at Last! "s O f al' c\·erything is going accorJing to 

plan," the prof cssor told himself. 
Ile had f ul1y expected to b~ 

nrrcstcd on account of a cable fron1. 
Nelson Leo at Napier, but no one had 
attempted to detain him, and bo began to 
feel confident of ultimate success. 

It ,\'"as late in the evening when ho lauded 
nt 11110, arid he decided therefore to put un 
for the night at one of the local hotels, and 
to proceed to Kn.lapana next day. As luck 
would bavc it, there was a third-rate 
American hot.cl just opposite tho landing-­
stage, nnd as soou as the professor had en• 
pRgcd a bed there, an<l hnd satisfied the era\. -
1ng of the inner man, he intcr,·icwc-<l the 
proprietor. 

"Do yon know a flr1n ·of planters in th;s 
island of the name of Prydo & Co. r' he 
asked. 

"I should say!" clrawled tho proprietor, 1·c­
mov-ing a corn•cob from his mouth and speak~ 
ing with n well-marked American drawl. _ 

"I am given to uncleratand," continued tlv! 
professor, "that the head of tho firm is a 
,vealthy Englishman, named )Iortimcr 
Pryde." 

"That's so." said t-he An1erican. "T...-0ast• 
wise., ho ain't exactly the head of t.ho firtn­
ho owns it." 

"Whoro is tl1e estate~,, 
''Kalapana. a small scasido to"·n on tho 

south-ea3t coast." 
er Far from here ? " 
"Fo1'ty mile3 by road, twenty-five M t!ie 

cro,v flies." 
"How can I got there ?" 
"Ride, drive, ,valk, fly, crawl-it's all ono 

to me." 
-·' l can .~et a cnr I1cre ?"-
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"Sure. It'll be about two hours' drive. 
The road is none too good and dangerous 
for speed." 

"Does l\lr. Pryde live at Kalapana?" 
"No. I 1·eckon you've heard of Kilauea?" 
The professor nodded his head. Kilauea is 

tho name of the largest active volcano in 
tho world. To be strictly accurate, Kilauea 
is the name of the crater, and the name of 
the volcano is Mauna Roa. 

"W~al," continued the American. "Kilaueo. 
is about twelve miles inland from Kalapana, 
and Mr. Pryde's estate is betwe~n the two. 
His house, whe1·e he and his daughter live, 
is half-way up the mountainside." 

"Do you know his manager?" 
"Dick Seymour ? " 
" Yes. What's he 

like?" 

"Luck\· man!" said the prof cssor, wit-h an 
envious sigh. 

"Shure, ye may well say that, sorr !" said 
the landlord. "That's ,van a,· the foinest 
istates in tho oisland av Hawaii, and the man 
phwat owns it is worth h·cry cint av a 
couple av million dollars. And there's no 
wan but a slip av a girl to inherit it." 

"Does he manage the estate himself ?n 
asked the professor, ,vho wished to find out 
,\·here Dick Seymour lived, without nppoar• 
ing t90 inquisitive on the point. 

"Not intoireJy. He laves the greater 
part av the n1anagement to a broth a, .. a l;>hoy 
from Australia. ' Lucky man , yo said just 
now, referring, a,· coorse, to Mr. Pryde. 
Bedad, it's meself that's thinking that young 

Dick Seymour is as 
lucky as -\fr. Pryde." 

"T a 11, bro a d­
shouldercd, d a r k 
brown hair, clean• 
sha \"CU, very smart• 
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house ; ye can just sec 
the roof over beyand 
thim trees on the far 
side av that wood. 
Seo it?,., 

"Well, if the roads 
are tricky it won't ho _ 

safe driving out there now the sun is setting, 
I'd better wait until first thing in the n1orn­
ing. Can you arrange to hire mo n car? 
I can't go far away off tho island. I can let 
you have banker's 1·eferences." 

'' You pay cash in advance nnd a deoosit, 
I shan't worr)," said the American. 11 What 
time will you be wanting the auto?" 

"Nine o'clock sharp. Breakfast at eight." 
"Right.. yew are I" said the landlord, as 

he replaced his corn-cob between his lips. 
"I'll see yew fixed up." 

He was as good as his word, and at nine 
o'clock the next morning the professor 
motor to K,ilapana. He garaged the car at 
the Stars and Stripes Hotel. 

"What a lovely view you have!" he re­
marked to the landlord, who was lounging 
on the wooden veranda of the hotel. "That's 
Kilauea, isn't it?" 

'' It is, sorr," said the landlord, who hailed 
fro1n the Emerald Isle. 

"And to whom does that estate belon~ ?" 
asked t.he professor, pointing to a long vista 
of sugar•canes, banana-trees and rice fields, 
"·hich extended from the outskirts of the town 
to the foot of the volcano. 

u To-1\:lr. Pryde, sorr.,, 

'' Er-yes, I think 
said the professor, 
yawn. 

I see \\'hat you moan," 
pretending to stifle a 

He had got the information ho required, 
and he now vdshed the landlord to under• 
stand that he was not at all interested in 
his gossip, and had only been listening out 
of politeness. 

" I think. I'll go for a stroll be£ ore I ha vc 
lunch," he said. "If I like the place I may 
stay here for a day or two." 

He sauntered round the town, busying him-­
self getting to know the "lie of the land." 

AFTER lunch the heat caused him to lie 
down in the shade of the veranda, and 
he did not venture out again until 
towards sunset. Then he made a 

"bee-line " for Dick Seymour's house. A 
quarter of an hour's rapid walk brought him 
within full view of the house, which proved 
to be a wooden bungalow, surrounded by a, 
miniature plantation of crew pines and candle­
nut trees. 

As he paused to take stock of the place, a 
tall and athletic young £ello,v emerged from 
tho door and stood fqr a moment on the 
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l"erauda, with the- golden light of the setiing little gro,·e of ~lm trees. The road ha!,! 
~nn shining on his handsome face. been cut through tne ·very ·heart of thta 

Quick as thought, the -profefisor concealed plantation, and was -bordered- on each side 
J1im,clf behind the tnmk of a neighbouring by a. perf~t jun,le of tre~s and bushes. 
tree. Scarcely had he done so ere a small Upon reaolung this spot Dick halted and 
Hawaiian boy, who had been lying asleep at oonsulted his wat-ch. Then he plant-ed him­
the foot of the tree, scrambled to his feet self ,ivith his• bacjc to one of the trees and 
with a whimper of fear. fell into a dreamy reverie. 

"Don't be !right-0ned,,. said the professor, H So that's the idea, is it?" mused Mark 
patting him <?D the hea_d. ..I shall not ·h~rt Rymer. "\Vaiting for somebody-eh? For 
~~')u-san·y ?" · He tossed the boy ·a co1n. ,vbom, I wonder? l\fiu Pryde? Very likely. 
•• You speak English?" he uked. Dr. ln"ing said lie was in love ,•;itb her. '.?tl'yee t 

The dusky boy_ nodded his . bead. _ . ,, I think I !ee how matters stand. )laster 
.. Tl1cn tell me who that· gentleman 1s, Dick has arranged with his em~er's 

said the professor, -pointing to· tho ·tall figure daught-er to meet him here at a certain time, 
st.anding on the "cranda · and, like all ~·oung lovers, he has turned up 

.. Dat Seymonr tuan," said the boy. • t-00 soon. No""', if I could only creep a littlo-
i\lark Rymer's arm dropped limply to his bit nearer to him-" · 

~ide, and he trembled from J1ead ~ _foot._ F<?r .Bis hand stole to hie.· poe:kct i~ scarcli .. of 
quite ten seoonde be stood and· gazed at his hie revolver.. Then a f unous 1mp~ecat10~ 
intended victin1 in silent,· gloating triumph. -burst from his_ b~, and ho ground h1s teeth 
'fl1en t,vo words burst fro~ bis _twit(\hing in impotent, baffled rage. Ho had left hi8 
lips in a low, vibrating hiss I reV<>lver in his ~uitaso at the Stars and 

" At la.st!·" Stripes. · -. 
For tl1e moment !1e was literally beeide 

.himself with rage and mortification. Then 
a murderous· gleam leaped into his eyes and 
an expreMion of !a.'1age determination crossed 
J1is face. 

--
CHAPTER 8. 

An Interesting Conversation! 

B-L~SSFU~L Y 'l!ncon~ious ~f tb_e glitter­
. 1ug e.yes ,vbich were Wc?,tclllllg hl!D, 

Dick Seyn10ur: shaded Ins eyes Wlth 
l1is hand and gazed e.cro~a the serried 

rows of sugar canes in the direction of 
Kilaue.a. On one of the lower slo~s of the 
famous \9o1oano, no,v· bathed in golden BUD• 
light and distinctly visible from the vc·randa 
of Dick's bungalow, stood a large etone 
1lou~~, built iu the style of an English 
t,~nntry mansion, and approached b.v a wind­
ing driv~. '£his ,Yas the residence of Mr. 
J>rydc, where he and hi3 daughter liv~d, and 
l)ick gazed long and earnestly at · its euu-
r('flecting windo,Ys. . 

.. It's wrong of me, I kno,v it's· ·wrong," 
he muttered to hl1nself. "I ought not to 
go, yet I cau' t 1·esist the teml)tation.,, 

He plaood one hand on the ,·eranda rail 
and vaulted over into the garden. !' mome~t 
later · he J1ad passed through the rust-1c 
gate &ncl '\\"&8 striding thr-0ugh the 
6Ugar ca.nes in the direction of L'ic r~d that 
led up to ~Ir. Prydc'a house. 

Like a cheetah stal.king it.s _. prey, :\Iark. 
Rymer glided after l1in1. Ho thougl1t, as wo.s 
only natural under the circumstances, that 
Dkk wa.s going to l\ir. Pry do' s; and he 
flattered himseH that lie l1ad only to shadow 
Dick until 110 saw him enter .the house, 8Jld 
then select some suitable 1;pot where he could 
lio in wait for him and shoot him aa he 
returned to l1is bungalow. In other ,vords, 
tl10 professor resolved to an1bush Diek in the 
t-aruo way as ho had ambushed Nelson Leo 
on t.hc occasion of tbe detective's visit to 
Dr. I1·ving•e house in Napier. · 

On t~is occasion, however, the pr~f essor' a 
calculations provea to be· ~rong. Dick was 
not going ·to Mr. Pryde'!. About half~way 
up tho road 1\. hich led to tho house ~as a· 

"I'll not be beaten P' l1e hissed b·et~·een his 
clenched teeth. '• Revolver or no revolv.er~ 
I'll not Jet such a. golden opportunity 6lip~ 
I have .iStill my knife l" .. 

He -left the road, made a wide. detour 
along the mountain-side, and ultimately 
reached the little palm grove. With every 
ner\"e 6trung up to concert pit.ch, he the1;1 
commenced to crawl on· his hands a,nd knees· 
towards the spot where Dick was ,tending. 
A yard or two behind the tree against which 
Didi was leaning_ was a rounded boulder ot 
solidified la~a. _Upon reaclii~g. this bould~. 
the pro!essor _ paused and wliipped out his 
knife. Having opened the biggest blade, 
l1e· grasped t11e knife in his upJif~. h~d a~ 
-,vas just about t-0 leap upon .the m1ss1ng .h~1r 
fron1 behind, wlien all at once the measured 
tread of approaching footsteps fell. ·•ori : hie 
cars. 

,vith a smothered oath }1c lia~tily con- . 
cealed himself behind the bloc-:k of Ja,·a. and. 
no sooner had he done 5o than tl1e ,vcll­
dressed figure of a somewhat portly English-
man ho,,c in sight. • . 

Di-0k had heard the footsteps, too, and l1ad, 
&'\\"&kened from his rc\9crie witb something 
like a guilty fjtart. 

., Good-e\"ening, eir I" ho s~id, .addressing 
the new arrival, who was· none other than· 
llr .. Peydei. 

"Good-evening!'' 6aid t:he latter gra"fely._ 
.. I thought I should find you l1ere.,, 

.Again Dick started, and his· eunburnfJ 
cheeks turned just a trifle redder. Before 
he could· find his tongue, however, Mr. Pryde·· 
wa.Mccd up to him and laid his 11and, not_· 
unkindly; on ·his shoulder. 

"I don't think rv~ been ·a bad· friend to 
you., Dick," he said. 
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. "You haven't, sir," said Didk. "You',·e 
been the best friend I've ever had." 

notice. E,·on though you haYe relieved mu 
o~ this task, nnd ha vo practically discharged 
yourself, I shall still be prepared to pay you _,, . "Then don't you think you owe mo some• 

thing in return?" asked Mr. Pryde. "\Vhen 
you came to Hawaii, eighteen months ago, ·"Not n cent," said Dick firmly. "I am 
you wore .absolutely penniless. I ga,re you determined to shift for myself." 
employment,. and in less than a year I pro- Mr. Pryde bowed. 
moted you to be mann.ger of my estate· at ''Just as you like," he said. "I had no 
a 6alary of a thousand dollars per annum. U1ought of hu1niliating you when I made 
I do not claim• any particular credit for that sugg~~tion. I only ,vanted to help Y?tt· 
that, for I shouldn't have done it, of_ course, If you wih no.t allow mo to help you with 
if I hadn't thought fOU were worth the mon~y, y~u will perhaps allc>\v me to help 
money. ~t the same time, I do think that . you 1n. some ~the1· \Va~; \Vhere will you go 
I ha~ a right to expect that you would treat: ,._..1!~11 yo~t leave. hero? ,, . . 
me 1n an honourable and straightforward. I neither know nor care, Qa1d Dick 
fashion. Can you look me in the fa.co and . rectdes_sly. _ . . . , 
say t~at you hav~ done so 1" .· ~ Again, }Ir. Pryde laid 111~ hands on Dicks 

. D1ok hung lus hc~q and made n~ reply. shoulder. - . . . . . " 
~' '¥ ou •kno'Y my pos1t1on, and I th_1nk you "Don't talk hke. that, Dick,." he. sa1q. I 

know somet-lung_~f my ambitions," continued ehould. never forg1yo. myself if you wcro .. to 
Mr. Pryde .. ~' I a~ a rich man-richer, per- go to the bad.. I_ should· feel. that I was 
11~~s, than you think-and all that I havo morally responsible for your ruin, and I a1n 
will one day be my daughter's. Is it un- too fond of yoLt, my boy, to oontemplato 
reasonable on my part, then, to expect my such a state of affairs · with unconcern. I 
daughter· to malke . a brilliant match-to admit that I think you have been to blamo 
marry a. man whoso wealth and position ar<3 for making love to Nellie without my· kn~.-· 
at least equal to her own?". · ledge, but with that exception I have no-ver 

Dick still. remained sile11t. seen anything in your conduct· since you ea~e-
" I am ~ot going to tell you how I have here which has not been that' of an upright, 

discover'ed your fiecret," continu-ed l\Ir. fearless, and tl1oroi.ighly honourable English· 
Pryde. "SYffice it· to·· say t-hnt l ha,·e gentleman. I don't think I ever came across 
learned tq-day, for the ·first · time, that for a young fellow for· whom I conceived a 
several months you bave been · making love - greater liking; and I don't mind telling you, 
to Nellie, and have been in the habit of candidly and frankly, t.hat if only you had a 
meeting her ,vithout my knowledge. decent income and an assured position, there 

"I ref used at first to believe t~t you had is no 1~a!1 in t~e tvorld to v.·hom I .would 
been guilty of suoh underha.rid behaviour but more w1lhngly give my daughter than you1·­
,vhen I spoke to Nellie on the· subject she self." . · ·-
frankly confessed that such was tho case, Dick drE?W himself up to bis full height. __ 
and that sho had actually promised to meet "Yt>u mean that 1" he asked, ,vith cage~·-
you here this evening. ne~s. . · 

"Now. cons~dering all that. I have done "Every ,vord of it.," sai_d Mr. Pryclo 
for you, do rou honestly think -that your earnestly. 
conduct in this matter has been tha~ of an "If I come to you in a couple of years 
l1onourable and and self-respecting inan ?" and show you that I have an incoine of, say, 

At last Dick found his tongue. · thirty thousand dollars a· year, you -will permit 
"No, sir," ho said,. looking his employer n1e to rene,v my suit for your daughter's 

full iq the face. "And I have no excuse hancl ?" . . 
to offer, . except the excuse that to see Miss "I will. In tl1e meantime, ho,vevcr, thero 
Pryde is to love her. But I ought to have is one condition I must impose." 
bottled my feelings. I realise that now and "And that is?" 
you ha,,o brought mo to my senses. D~ not "During those two yea~s you just givo 
misunderstand mo. I do not mean that you me your word .of h~nour t~at you. ,vill _ not 
l1avo cured me of my lovo for Miss· Pryde. nttempt to communicate wit~ Nelhe, either 
That you can never do~ But you ha\"o opened by word of mouth, or by messenger, or b~, 
1ny oycs. to the ingratitude_ of which I have letter, telegrain, or by any mean.~ ,vhatevcr." 
been ~u1lty.. Yo}t l_1avc. also made me. realise "I accept your conditions." 
l1ow 1mposs1b.Ie 1t 1s for me to remain hero "You wili leave Hawaii?" 
in your· an1_ployn1cnt. If I were to remain "At once " 
hero, not all t.he promis~s in t~e ·world could "Where ,~·ill you go?" 
prevent mo fro1n showing l\-I1ss Prydo l1ow "To New York, I think. In the Sandwich 
much I love her. I must go away, at onco Islands there is no acope for a young man 
-and for ever." ,vith brains, unless he has capital. In New 

"I am glad to hear you say that," said York it is different. There, above all places 
l\I1:. Pryde. "A~ you s~y, it is impossible in tho world, tho 1nan who has· youth and 
that you should- re~ah~ here after what ~as brains and pluck can always be sure of coming 
happened, nnd if you had not suggested going out on top. Good-bye. Thank you for all 
away of your own accord, I should have felt your many kindncsseH in the past, and for tho 
it my painful duty· to ha,·o asked·- you to hope yon have given me to spur mo on in the 
ncccpt. a quarter's salar.v imstead of u quarter's future." · 
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He raised hie hat, turned on. his heel, and 
s trodo a way up n narrow winding footpath 
which led towards the summit -of tho .moun• 
tain .. 

Kilauea is un enonnous oval pit, two miles 
in length and a mile and a half in width. 

The walls of this,;pit are fully five ·hund1·ed 
feet in depth, and nt the bottom is a lal<e of 
liquid lava, which id in a continual state of 
seething agitation. 

For n. moment or two l\Ir. Prydo stood 
~~zing af tcr him·. 'l'hcn he h~aved a. wisVul 
:,igh and slowly walkccl a.way 1n tho dircct1on 
of bis house. 

_At night, the clond of vapour ·which "11an·gs 
O\"Cr this gigantic cauldron begins to gJow, 
nnd lights up tho wa!Js of the pit with a 
weird effect. Standing on the edge, one 
looks down into a sea of Harne nnd tnolten 
!n va, boiling and lntbbling in odd and chang-

CHAPTER 6. 
,, The House of Fire I " : ng shapes. 

· • Jutting out fron1 the side of "the pit-·which 

F U~IING with impatience, l\Iark RJ"n1c1: is known to the n".lti ves by the naine of 
waitecl until 1'1r. Pryde was out of "IIale-mau-1nau," 01· the !louse of Firc-a.ro 
sight, then he glided from his hidinp• a nu~nber of circ11la1· rocky ledges, and by 

place, ~nd on~e _1norc star~ed_ out 111 cau~i~usly desc~n~ing- these it is possible fo1· 
stealthy pursuit of lus intended victinl. the adventurous traveller to make his way to 

By that time, hov1:evcr, Dick had disap- the· very edge~ of the b0iling pool, ancl t.J 
1)cared round a turn in the winding foot- stand quite close _to the fiery jets. 
path, . and \,;hen next t.~e professor ca}-1ght On tho north !.iido of tho crater· are ·the 
sight of hin1, he had gained the stu11~n11 t of Govenunent road fi-0111 Hilo and a handsomo 
one of the lower slopes, and was bending for n1odern hotel, kuown a·s Volcano House. On 
the crater of I{i1auca. . tho south side is a rocky, boulder-strewn 

Kilauea is the crater of tho volcano. plain, as loi1c1y nncI desolate as the desert of 
:\launa Loa. \Vhcn one hears the word _ ~ahar~. · 
"crater" one thinks instinctivc!y of- a cone- As Kalapana lies to the south of Kilauea, it 
r;haped hill, fro1n the summit of which issue folloY,·ed as a 1nattcr of course that Dick Sey• 
smoke, or fla1ne, or both. In the case of tnonr-reached the crater by way of this dreary 
I{ilauca, however, thero is no such cone- plain. By that time the sun had sunk to its 
::hapcd hill. On the contrary, the crater of rest, and darkncfs had descended with that 

the 
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RADIO? 
-Going ,veil-everything all right-no trouble ? 

That's ho,v · it should be. No ,vasting time 
· nviddling knobs and investigating connections : · 

no blaming of batteries ,vhich are doing their 
jobs and doing them ,veil. Just perfect 
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if you read _POPULAR \VIRELESS. •• P.\V.'' 
is more than a ,veekly -paper. It's a, dozen 
experts, and all at your service-for threepence 
a ,veek. \Vorth it? \VelJ, try it I .. 

Every 
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startling suddenness ,vhich is peculiar to the Dick wns the first to . rcco,,cr l1is scattered 
tropics. · · . - wita; and dragging himself into n sitting 

Upon reaching tho edge of the pit, ho posturo, ha slowly passed his hand across tho 
folded -his arms across his breast and gazed professor's face which he had never sce·n, 
into its lurid depths with an air of deepest and which ho was still t1nable to see by 
-dejection. Exactly why he had come he reason of th(\ pitch darkness. · 
could not have explained, yet, ne\·ertheless, "Big nose, high-0omed forehead, dcep-sc~ 
he wns conscious of a certain sense of consola- eyes, no moustache," he murmured to him~ 
tion in gazing at the ceaseless agitation of tho sel£. "He's a stranger to me. \Vho are 
bubbling lava, vd1ich se~~ed to hil!l to _be you?" he demanded nt last. 
fi~ly ma_tche~ bt the . wlurh ... ng turmoil which Thero was no reply. The professor's brain 
ltas r~ging in .h~ brain .. \Vh~n ~iark Rym~r · ,vas rapidly recovering its customary ale~-t• 
saw h!m stan~1n0 th!ls, his thin bps parted 1n ness, and he ,vas shrewd enough to realise 
nn evil, gloating smile. th "f l k h Id f · h n· 1 "ti "Delivered into m hands!'( he mused. nt I ie spo e '! _wou . u~n1s ic c _w1 l 
.u One push, and my t~k ,viH be ended l" a ~eans of ~~gr11.s1ng. hu~ 1~ tho fu~

1
urc. 

~~ Once more he whipped out his knife and . If you . "?,n t_ tc~l me 3 our ~ame, co!~ 
Opt\ned the blade. . Then, with the stealth of ~inue~ P,!ck, will ~ ou tell nie "hat the bio 
a Red Indian, he dragged himself in snake- idea is· . . . 
like fashion across the boulder-strewn plain, The professor still remained dumb. . 
biding behind the boulders when the eerie "You ~,·on't speak-eh?': grow_lcd D1ek, 
light glow~d brightly, and rcsun1ing his as he s11ppecl Ins hand _into . his pocket. 
advance when the light died down again. "V ~ry .goo<l ! Perhaps tlus ,v11l assist you 

. to find your tongue." 
_Inch by inc~ he I_eseened the gap between He whipped out a revolver and jammed tho 

~11msolf and Dick, till at last there was less muzzle to Mark Rymer's head 
than a coup~e of yards between the"?-. Then, "Unless you answer me be.fore I have 
5<:nrcely daring to breathe, h~ rose st_lentJy to counted three-" ho beo-an b t before he 
his feet; but even as he did so D1ok spun Id 1 h" h. 0 'h· u . • 
i-ound on his heel. with a startled gasp, which cou . comp cto 15 t teat 1s '01~0 w~s 
,vas changod an instant later to a cry of dro,~· ned hf a short, sharp, deafen in.~ ex· 
alarm as the professor, with a single panther- plosion, which ap~eai·ed to take plac~ 1_n the 
like hound, hurled himself upon him, and centr~ of t_hc •. mo1te? lake, and wluch ,yas 
aimed a lightning blow at his heart. fol_1o,\ ed b_y a.1 0 n11nous, sullen., booming 

With matchless presence of mind, Dick ro~The la Ya is rising! There's going to be 
lashod out with his fist, and struck np the an explosion,,, gasped Dick, leaping to his 
professor's arm. Nothing daunted, the lntter k 
dropped his knife, and grappled with his rival feet. "Quic - 1 There's not a moment to bo 

lost! Fo11ow me 1" at close qual'ters. h 
For one brief fraction of a second they With0ut waiting for t e professor's reply, 

reeled and s,-.·avcd, in a reckless hand-to-hand he thrust his rc"w·olver in his pocket, ar)d 
encounter, on the very brink of tho EHnoke- began to climb up tho rugged side of the 
enshrouded cr~ter. Then an ear-split.ting yell pit, swinging himself from ledge to ledge 
of fear rang out, louder even than the roar with tho agility of a squirrel. 
of the boiling lava, and an instant latc1·, tl10 l\fark Ryn!er lost no time in following 
two men overbalanced themscl ves and suit, bt1t, as e,·ents turned out, their panic• 
vanished into the pit. stricken haste proved entirely uncalled for, 
- . because, by _ the timo Dick reached the 

T fIOUGI-I never a sound escaped Dick crater's mouth tho .. boo1ning roar had died 
Seymour's lips-for tho yell of fea_r away, and tho seething, bubbling la\·a, 
had come from Mark Rymer-he ,vas wluch had risen some fol'ty or fifty 
none the less quite su1·e that his doom feet, wns slowly sinking back to its former 

\\·as sealed. - level. : . 
In this, howe,·er, .. ho "'as wrong. Tho As soon as Dick realised that the danger 

inner walls of the crater bristled · with in- was over· he once more ·whipped out his re­
numerable ledges, and one of t.heso . p1·0- volvcr, and tho instant Mark Rym~n· 
jected from the walls of the pit about scrambled out of tho pit Dick pounced upon 
fifteen or twenf.y feet belo,v tho spot where him, seized him by the lapel of his coat and 
tho two men overbalanced themselves. '1'110 thrust tho revolver into his face. 
consequence ,vas that instead of plunging into "Now, are you going to ans,ver my qucs• 
the 1.ake of lnva, they u,11 on to this pro- tion ?" ho askecl, strh·ing in vain to catch 
jecting ledgo, ,vhe1·e Dick, with great a glimpse of his ad,~ersary's features. 
presence of ... mind, loosened •his-grip on tho "\Vhat's vour name?" 
professor's throat, clutched him by the collar "John "'smith!" said the professor in a 
of · his ~ cont.- ·with one hand, and anchored low, sullen voice. as unlike his own as he 
himself to the ledge with the other. could possibly make it. 

For nior~ than a minute they rmnained in "\Vhero rlo you comt: from?" ,vns Dick's 
this position, neither of the1n _ daring to next .question. 
move, and both of them more .or less mentally "Hilo." 
dazed by the awful peril from "~hich they "Why did you attack me just now?" 
bad· so narrowly escaped. ••1 wns hard up. I wanted money." 
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- · Dick shrugged his ·shoulders~ · Stripes, where he quietly crept into .the hotel 
· "You're lying," he said curtly. "I don't tlirough no unfastened windo,v, ond as 
believe a· .word you'v.e said. · ·However, we'll quietly went to bed. At noon the next day, 
soon find out · whether you're speaking tho which _,vas Friday, he awoke. After a quick 
truth or not.- About turn-quick march!" breakfast he sauntered out on to the veranda, 
· "\Vhere-whcre are you going to tako where he found the genial landlord leaning 
me?" faltered ?t1ark Rymer, holding back over the rail and gazing · with a somewhat 
and pretending to be overcome with terror. rnelancholy nir nt tho distant roof of Dick 

'Dick pointed to the distant lights of the Seymou1·'s bungalo,v. 
hote'l in the north side- of tho crater. "A penny for your thoughts," said l\iinl'k 
· · u I'm going to take you to Volcano Ryn1er pleasantly. 
House," ho said. "The proprietor is ·a Hilo Tho landlord heaved a long drawn sigh. · 
maQ and kno\Ye ·everybody in that nQigbbour- "I wa., thinkin', sorr.'' he said, u that 
hood,-- 80 that· if you u there's more beside meself in Kalapana 

His acntence ended in a startled cry, fat that'll n1ise the sight av his handsome face, 
at ·-ibat moment Rymer suddenly dropped and the ring- av his cheery laugh, and the 
on his kti'ees, _ grasped his captor by the grip av lus honest fiat." · 
ankles, and jerked him backwa1-ds ofI _his ",vhoso face? ,vhosa laugh? Whoso 
feet. _ fist?" said tho prof cssoi-, as he dropped ·into 

So sudden an~ unexpected was tl1is novel the nearest aeat and pulled out hi! cigar• 
form of attack that Dick Seymour was taken case. . 
completely by surprise, and almost before he "Youn~ Dick Seymour's," said the land­
had realised what was happening he ,vas lord. ,. \Ve were talking about him last 
lying on his back on the ground, and l\'Iark night, ye'll 1·ccollcct." 
Rymer was scuttling across the boulder- "\Vere we?" said the professor, biting off 
strewn plain lYith the fteetness of _n hunted the end of a cigar. "Oh, yes, I remember 
hare. . . • .- · now. Dick Seymour-the manager of Mr. 

Fuming l\y1th rage . nnd ch!lgrin, Dic_rr Pryde's estate. Has anything happened to 
hastily scrambled to his feet, picked. up his him?" 
fallen_ re-volver, ·a~d dashed away in hot "He's gone-!cft Kalapana for good," said 
pursuit. By that time, h~wever, t]1e darkness the landlord, in mournful tones. .. There's 
bad swallowed up his assailant, and not a man. ,von1an or. child-black or white 
although, just at first, he wae able . to keep -in Kalapana to-day, but whose heart is 
on the _professor's track by . following the heavy ns lead at tho thought that we have 
sound of hss footsteps, the time soon c!lme lost him. Aye, and it's me,self that'& think­
when the f ootste~s were. no l'?nger audible, ing that the• heaviest heart of all will be the 
and further_ pursuit was_ 1mposs1bJe. heart av tho sweet-faced girl in the big house 

Under these circumstances, Dick had no on the hill." -
alternative but to abandon the chase in " ~liss Pryde?" 
despair; and with hia brain in a whirl of "Yee, son·." 
bewildet·ed conjecture as to tbe meaning of "But if llr. Seymour was so popular as 
i_his my!terious attempt . upon . his life, he all thie, ,vby has ho left, and ,vhere has he 
t.hrust his revolver ~ac_k into h1~ pocket,. nnd gone?" 
~·truclc out at· a swinging pace 111 the d1rec- ••·As to "·hy he,s left, that's more than I 
tion of hiB bungalow. can tell ye, sorr. They do be saying, down 

~ · in the town, that. Mr. Pryde has given him 
the sack, but it's Iilese]f that's after thinking 

CHAPTER 7. 
Success At Lastl 

thnt the ould gintlemnn has too much sense 
to discharge the best and most loyal manager 
that mast.er ever ha.cl. As to where he'e 
B!)ne, that's easy t-0 answer. Ile's gone to 

WIIEN Mark Rymer took to his heels Hilo." 
his one and on!y idea wns to put BS "When ? " 

• in-en~ a distance ns possible between "This morning, sorr. He came in here 
himself and his pursuer. With this about seven o'clock to wish me good-bye.­

rnd in view he made no attempt to steer any . He had all his luggage with him, and he 
t.lcfinite course, or to malco for any definito tould mo ho was going to Hilo, -and from 
clestina._tion, but simply bolted straight Hilo to Honolulu, and from Honolulu t-0 
Clhead across the plain and down the rugged San Francisco." 
n1ountainside as fa.at ns his legs v.7ould carry "Going to settle in the United States, eh f'' 
him. . "Yea. sorr. That's what he said." 
· When he found that he had succeeded in .. And when will he leave Hilo?" 
·sbaking. Dick off. ho .threw himself down "To-day, eorr. Tile boat sails (or Honolulu 
ai the foot .. of o verdure-clad banlt and re- at _ three o'clock this af temoon." 
rresh·ed himself ,vitb a drink from bis pocket '' Thie afternoon J" 
Bask After reEt.ing sufficiently to recover hi"t, Mark Rymer leaped to· l1is feet os tbougli 
wbld be rose to hia feet, lit a cigar and he had been shot. He whipped out his watch 
· atruok_ out in the· direction of Kala_pana. ~ It and glanced at- the dial. It was fiye-and• 
was Jnto-1fbcn he -was back at the Stars and twent~ minutes past one. Hilo was nearly 
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forty miles away, ancl tho boat loft at thrco 
o'clock. 

He thrust the ,\·atch back into his pocket 
and paced tho veranda with rapi<l, ngitatecl 
Gtridcs. After many weary months of patient 
search and perilous adventure, he had at last 
succeeded in finding the missing heir, and 
now it· seemed that he ,vas going to lose him 
again. If Dick Seymour reached Hilo and 
l\·ent on to Honolulu before the professor 
could catch up with him, t.ho scent "~ould bo 
lost, and nil that search must start all over 
ogain. · 

The baro idea \\·as maddening. Yet what 
could be do~e? Hilo ,vas forty miles away 
and the roads were far from goocl, hilly and 
tortuous. The professor hnd the hired car 
in the gnrage. It seemed impossible, but he 
inado up his n1ind to attempt to motor thoso 
forty miles in less thnn nn hour end n half I 

He halted in front of the landlord, and 
literally pushed him back into the house. 

11 l\Iake out your bill nnd tell your mnn to 

Seymour aboard, "·as stoan1ing n.way towards 
tho blue horizon. · 

Outwardly cahn, but inwardly fuming with 
n1ortification and chagrin, J\.fark Rymer drove 
to · tho American hotel whore he had called 
on his first arrival at Hilo. Ho sought an 
interview ,vith the proprietor. 

u Hano! . Yew'\"O got back, I see,,, said 
the later, ,vho was seated on the office stool, 
with his feet on the stove, and the incvitaule 
corn-cob between his lips. "Had a bully timo 
in Kalapnna ?" · 

The professor shook his hcacl. 
u I ,vent to Kalapana for the express pur­

pose of seeing an old friend of n1ine," · ho 
said, lying \\1ith his customary fluency. 
•~ \l"hen I got tho re I found that ho had 
come to 1-Iilo a couple of days ago. I fol­
lowed him here to•day, and now I learn that 
he sailed this aftcn1oon for Honolulu, with 
the object of proceeding to San Francisco." 

"That's sure rough on yew," said the 
American, "·ith a sympathetic \\'ag of his 

ASTOUNDING ESCAPE FROM PRISON • • • • • 
• • • • Zin.grave foils the Long Arm C>f the Law and returns 

to seek vengeance on Nelson Lee at St. FRANK'S. 

havo ~y car round nt the · front as soon as 
ever he can," he said. "By hook or crook I 
must get to llilo before that steamer sails, 
if I wear the tyres off the wheels of tho car!'' 

The landlord stared at him in undisguised 
bewilderment. 

·. "·But-but · I thought ye said yo didn't 
kno,v Dick· Seymour~" he exclaimed. 
· "I don't,'' retorted the p1·ofessor. 0 It isn't 

Dick Seymour I'm thinking of. But I had 
forgotten until you mentioned it just now 
that the -Honolulu boat· sails this afternoon, 
'1nd I have· a· most import.ant engagement in 
Honolulu for to•morrow morning~ ,vhich I 
cannot possibly fulfil unless I catch this after• 
uoon's boat." · 
· "'\Vhich ye ncYP.r ,vill," said the lnndlord. 

.. I'll t!Y, at any rate," replied tho pro­
fessor. "But ,vo aro "~asting time. l\1ake out 
rny bill and order n1y car with a~ little clclav 
ris possible." · ~ 

The landlord oboy.cd, and ten minutes Inter 
1.'.lark Rymer ,vas on his ,vay to llilo. 
"\Vhether he ,votdd have succeeded in making 
the journey ,vithin the stipulated time, if all 
had gone ,veil, is a question ,vhich had no 
answer. For once in a '"ay his luck was dead 
out. 

Fifteen miles from Hilo found him short of 
petrol, and he lost time waiting by• the road­
aide until another motorist cn1ne nlong and 
obliged · hini by· selling him a full can. · And 
,,,hen- nt last he· drove into the little seaport 
town~ tho· clocks wero -pointing to a qt.rnrter­
past three, and ·t.IlO llonolnlu boat, with Dick 

• • • • • NEXT WEE-I ! 

head. "\\'"'hat'll YE.''" do-follow him, or gi \·o 
it up as a bad job?" · 

"I shall follow him, of course. ,vhcn · is 
tho next boat for Honolulu?" 

.. In two days' time·." 
The professor choked back n sa vagc oat.11. 

Ifis companion grinned. · 
"It sounds too. bad, I know," he said, .. bu(; 

maybe I can fix yew up. Your friend can't 
leave IIonolulu before t.ho day after to­
morro,v. T.he 'Frisco packet don't )eave till 
then. See? You',·o n1issed the Ifonolulu 
boat, but I know a man who runs estates on 
several of the islands round hero-deals in 
copra and makes a heap o' dollars. He's 
got an airplar.o ,vhich he uses to visit his 
many estates, and he'll fly you across to 
Honolulu. I happen to know ho's going· 
over this a_f ternoon. It'll only bo a rnattcr 
of giving you a scat in the old flying" bed• 
stead. Aro you game?" 

"It sounds too good to be t.rue," exclaimed 
the · professor. .. If tl1ere's anything to 
pay-" ; 

"Shucks-anything to obligl', nnd thoro's 
nothing to pay, but it ,\·on't hurt you to tip 
the doorkeeper us yow go out, I reckon." 

The landlord was as good as his "rord, and 
at four thnt afternoon, Mark Rymer ,vas in 
rin aeroplane, flying ove1· the blue Pacific to 
Honolulu, ,vherc ho arri\·cd ju~t before sun-
set. · -

It diet not tako him long to learn that the 
'Frisco .packet, · the \ 7 onhfra, n·ottld · not 
arrive f1·om Sydnoy for hvo days, ··so that ho 
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had at .least one cl~ar <la~ iu wWeh to !iutl CHAPTER -1. 
Dick Seymour again, ·ana he thought that 
ought to· be easy in a coinparativeJy email So Near and Yet It Far I 
pince like Honolulu. Av-rER Nc!~on Leo had· been battered by 

Bush B1ll,Y, and, Mark Rymer on tho 
road out-s1d~ Napier, two days clapeed 
ero Dr. Irving's unremitting care and 

tkill restored bitn eufficiently to ·enable him 
to re,~eal hie assailant's name. By that time, 
however, the Sinoma had sailed from Auck­
land and Ma1·k Rymer ,vas on hi! ,vay to 
Honolulu • 

. But it ,vaen't eo easy as ho thought. llo 
eauritored through the principal et reets of 
the town and visited the ,vaikiki beaches, 
and made inquiries everywhere, but. there 
was rio eign or trace of Dick Seymour. · 

The day before tbe Ventura was due to 
arrive began to draw to a close, aud eHll be 
had (ailed to find his victim. 

.. 1\-Iy luck bas deserted me." he in used 
f-hat evening, aa ho -,vas strolliiig pasi tho 
grotmds of Oahu College. ·• I have failed to 
find him. _ Perhaps ho hna altered hie Jllans· 
and hes gone into the interior. If he basn't, 
then he ,vill book a bc1·th aboard tho Ventura 
and I shan· have to do tho same. MaJbe, if 
I go to the ehipping office " 

He checked hhnself ,vith a. gasp of 
triumphant amazement. for at that rnon1cnt 
Dick Seymou1· emeried through Uu-1 gates of 
the college grounds 1n con1pauy with a young 
J\.merican. 
-· But · although Ry1ncr shadowed l>ick 

Seymour n11 day lie did not fin<l au O!JllOl'• 
tunity of ~rrying out his sche1110. 

· Night came, and still Dick Sel"ulour wag 
alive.· Tho next day l\iark R~u1cr ,ras 
<.lesperato. 

., Dick _ Seymour ~as booked h~s pa ~sa gc in 
t.he V cntuta I" he hissed between }us cleuchcd 
ieeth. 0 1 must do tbe same. Son1ewhel'e 
l,etwecn hero and Ne,v York I shall surely 
find some way 9f achieving my desire." 

IIc ·paid his bilJ, which· tho clerk batl just 
~ent ,up, and sauntered do,vu to the oflicc of 
the steamship company. · 

0 'fhe Ventura has arrh·ccl, I hear/' he s~li<l 
to the agent. 

"That's so," l'eplicd thtJ ageut. 
"\Vhen does she leave?" 
"Five o'clock tbis evening." 
"Can I book a first-class berth lo Sau 

r.i~ancisco ?,, 
.. Certainly I There's the pion of tho boat. 

Which berth would you like to ba ve?" 
_ 'rhe professor studied the plan, selected his 

berth, paid his money, and received his 
ticket. Thon ho turned to leave tho office; 
but oven ns he laid l1is hand on the handlo 
of the door, o. wcll-kuo,,,'11 voice outside fell 
on his startled ears, an<l <lrovc all the colour 
from his cheeks. 

"Is this the office ? " 
The ·· voice was tho voice of Ncl~on Lee ! 

For 9ne brief f ractiou of a second tho pro• 
fessor \Vas pnrnlysecl with dread; theu, with 
matchless presence of 1niutl, he spun round 
011 his heel, crossed the roon1, turned his back 
towards tho doo1· nnd fixed his eyes ou a 
large scalo map of tho United Slates which 
was hanging on tho wa11. · 

"May I consult tJus llHtp r Ol' a lllOUlCJl~ 
:n· two?" he nskcd. 
· "With pleasure, sir,'' said the agent. . _ 
And almost before the words bad cro~~ctl 

his · lips, · the offico cloor sw·uug opc11 anti 
Nelson .Leo \Yalkcd in. 

For another week tho detect-ivc was com• 
pclle<.1 to rcn1ai11 at Dr. Irving's house slowly 
but aurely regaining his shattered health. At 
the eud of that time, against the doctor's 
ca111est wish, ·}10 insisted upon resun1ing l1is 
,vork. and on Monday he eet about picking 
up tho trail of the missing heir onco wore. 

As it happened a liner, faste1· than the 
Sinoma, calletl at Auckland and boro him 
to llonolulu, breaking all records {or tho 
trip on tho way. 

Dr. Irving had told Nelson Lee, in tho 
s1nokc-rooru of the Clarendon Hotel at 
Napier, that Dick Seymour had left Ne,v 
Zealand,· nnd was living at Kalapana iu tho 
i!lan<l of IIawaii. Mark ll.vn1er l1ad over• .. 
heard this con\·ersation, and -had pronlptly 
made his way to Kalapnna. But Nelson Leo 
was, of course, profoundly ignorant of this.· 
I-Io had 110 h.h:'a that ~fark Rymer bad dis• 
covered that Dick Seymour had lcf t New 
Zealand antl had gone to the Sandwich 
Islands. J Ie thought tho professor "·as st.ill 
in New Zealand, hunting for tho missing 
heir. Ncvct· for a 111oment did - be suspect 
that :\lark Jly1ncr had followed Dick to tho 
Sandwich Islaiu.ls, aud was at that very 
1no1ncut in lfonolulu. 

In tlto ~,.•eoziil place, Nelson Lee was un• 
aware· that Dick had thrown up 11is situation 
in Kalapaua, and ha.<l come to Honolulu witu 
the iuh~ntiou of proceeding__ to ... o\merica. Dr.: 
Irving lw<l told him that Dick was Jiving at 
Ka1apana, and was very comfortable and 
happy there. Natui·ally, therefore, the dctcc• 
tiYc had C\"cry reason for believing that Dick 
wa!] 5till living at Kalapana1 and that ho 
would ha vc to go to l{alapana to find hin1. 

In ..:ouscqucnco of these facts, liark Ryn1cr, 
the tlctcctivo's u1ost bitter foe, and Dick Sey• 
1nour, tho 1nan whom tho det-cctive had pur• 
~ued 1noro than half-way 1·ound the world, 
were both in Ilo1101ulu when tho , 7 cntura 
,uriYecl ,Yith Nelson Lee on board. 

Nor ,YJ.S this a1l. Both llark ltymcr an<l 
Dick Scy1nour had booked their passages in 
the ,.,. cntura, and wero duo to sail -for San 
Frauci~oo that ovci1ing. Yet the first thing 
tho detective <lid, af tcr breakfasting aboard 
the Ventura, was to seek out tho pursor, and 
1uako arra.ngen1ents _for leaving IIonolulu 
at t.ho earliest possi·blo opportunit.y and pro• 
cccding to Kalapana. _ 

"I want to go to Kalapana, in tho island 
of Hawaii," 110 said. · "I a.111 told that a 
5tcan1er leavc3 lwrc for 1-Inwaii ibis crcniug. 
Is that ·corn:ct r~ . 
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"Perfectly t•> saicI' tl10 purser,. pointing to 
a small steamer which was 1noored to tho 
wharf ·.some distnnco. nearer to the harbour 
1nouth. '~That's the boat.,, 

" Do you know- what time ~he sails ? " 
'~ Half-past five." _ · 
'' \Vhere must I apply for n berth?" 
'' At Hnckficld & S011s; .- the)' ure tho 

ngents. '' · · 
"\Vhere is their office 2" 
"About two minutes' walk from the· wharf. 

You can't miss it; anybody will point it out 
to you." 

"Thanks. I'll ·go there, now, and sccur~ ·n 
berth, nnd then I'll come back and mako 
arrangci:zient for ·transhipping ~y baggage." 

He went ashore, and n few minutes later 
w~s standing outside tho agent's office, littlo 
clrcnming that l\fark Rymer was inside. 

"Is this the office?" he asked of a dusKy 
native who hnd ,·oluntecrecl to net as his 
guide. 

"Yes, sah," said the native. 
The detective dropped a coin into the 

native's outstretched hand, opened the door, 
and walked· into· the dimly-lighted office. 

Despite tho fact that Nelson Lee hnd every 
reason for believing ~lark Rymer to· be still 
in New Zealand, ho did not net carelessly. 
lie still kept his eyes open for any sign of !)is 
cnc1ny, nnd he took nothing for granted. 

But 1''.lark . Rymer had been quick and 
.elcvor. Not only wns his back turned towards 
tho door, but there were other people in• tho 
office between the professor and tho door. 
And ns Nelson Leo approached tho counter 
the professor moved round slowly and 
cautiously so that there was always a group 
of people between himself and the detective. 

Therefore, Nelson Leo did not see him nt 
all, and ,vithout so much as a second glanc~o 
round the office, ho walked up to tho agent's 
clesk, stated his ,vants, paid his money, rc­
cciv·ed his ticket and took his departure. 

From the agent's office ho returned to tho 
\

7 cntura, and supcrintcnde<l the transhipment 
of his luggage. · 

I-laving nothing better to do with his time, 
110 then set out on n si:"t-mile ,,·alk t-0 tho 
fmnous pruc1pice of -the- Pali, which is one 
of -the "ehow place8 " of the island, ancl . a 
i'nyourito resort of tourist~. 

At five o'clock he -ret-urnecl to IIonolulu, 
purchased a copy of the. local newspaper, and 
a fresh supply of tobacco, nncl went aboard 
the steamer which was to con,·cy hi1n to 
IIawaii. 

Having secured n comfortnble sea~ on tho 
ltpper. deck, he lit his pipe apcl unfolded his 
paper. Scarcely had 110 done so ere the Ven­
turn Blipped her moorings and stearoed away 
towal'ds the harbonr rnout-.11. As the liner 
glided past quite close, tho detective rose 
to his feot nod waved his hat, aa n t-0lcon 
of f n re well to the mnnJ f rienc1s he had mado 
on the voyage from Auckland to Honolulu. 

"Alohn · Oe !" he shouted. using thC! 
Iln wniian formula of adieu. "..c-'\loha Nui !'' 

· The words died a,r:-iy in a ·gasp of stupc­
f~cLion, and l1is ann dl'oi,ped limply to -hit) 
sICle. · . 

A1nongst tho faces of those - nboar<l thC'­
V cntura he had seen the face of l\latk R vmcr. 
And then sonic· little wav n,\·ay tho figuro. 
of a young ·man he instantly recognised f J'OHl 

the photo TJr. Ir\·ing- ha<l E1hov;n hiln-Dicl~ 
Soyn1our. It wns quite an easy 1n·attcr for 
Lee to put two and t\YO together. 

"Mark Rymer ancl Soyinoqr on board t-h.o 
,; cntura !" Leo gasped. "What does it 
n1can? . If Ry1ncr is nbonrd ._the V cntura­
thcn . that must be . Dick Seymour. I. a a, 
certain of that. I could pick out" his face 
in a ~housand. Then Itymer was looking· nt 
the young man f1·om behind that rlcck-honso. 
Seymour .must ha vc thrown up his post in 
Kalapana and decided to go to Amcri<'a.· 
Rymer _ 1nui;t hn\'o found this out by son1c 
1ncans, and now ho is aboard tho samo boat 
ns Seymour en route for San Francisco, -,..-hilstJ 
I nu1 stranded in Honolulu.,, 

He starca after th<' departing liner io--hnlf:­
clazod stupefaction. It was not until she had 
crossed the bar nnd was headini:r out to sea 
thnt he woke _fro1n his gloomy reverie. Then, 
scarcely, knowing what ho was doing, he 
sank back into his decl.:-chnir in n state of 
utter despair·. · _ 

"I must follow them n t tho earliest possibk· 
mon1ont !" he cxclain1ed at la.st, leaping to 
his feet. "In the 1neantimo thank hen vcns 
there is a cable between _ this' place and San 
Francisco, nnd there is the wirele~s, so th:t ( 
it won't be· a difficult 1natter to co1nznt1nicnh, 
with Dick and wal'n hitn of his dang.:.·r. Un­
luckily, l\'.ln.rk R.ymer's crin1os have r.ll _ Leen 
co1nrnittccl outsicla tl1e jurisdiction of th\J 
United States, and tho Ventura is nn 
American boat, so that, c\·cn if I ,Yc1·0 nn 
official detecth·e instead oi a private ·one, I 
couldn't order him to be arrestee] ,vheu ho 
lands in San ·Francisco. But Mark Ry1nr t· 
can wait; I cnn settle accounts with lurn n.t 
n1y leisure. I nu1st firat put Dick Seyrnou::­
on his guard nnd in5trnc-t hin1 to rcm.n.in in 
San Francisco until I can join hi1n. '' 

Ten minutes later ho wai:; stnnding on th'f 
,vharf with· his baggago piled in disordor a~_ 
his feet, and it was not long before ho was 
back at the office of Hackfield & Co. 

I-Io wirelessccl tho followincr 1ucssat!'c to Dick 
Seymour abon rel the Ven turn: 

"Ha,·o reason belic,·c you h:ixo dcsperato 
enemy aboard "'Ventura.. Bo w.arnecl. 
l?emain i1_1 San Frilncisc~ until I can join 
you. ,v11I pay cxpcuse~.-NEtso~ LE1::, · 
Detectin~." 

To make donl,!y sure 110 cal,led to tltC' 
general 111-anagcr. of the Occidental & 
Oriental Stcan1sl1ip Co., at San FranC'isC'o: 

"StuLbs, 421, ~Iarkct Street, San Fr,1n­
ch.co.-Board v· entura on arrival. A~k for 
saloon passenger narncd Seymour. Inf orn1 
hin1 Nelson Leo following with urgent nnd 
in1portant news. Instruct hi1il to ·put up nt 
Palace Hole:), and oa no account to lca\·c 
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~::a.n Franc•i;;c:o tu1til · Lee a1rivcs. Leo leaYcs 
here vcr s.s. Doric, autl arrives San Francieco 
.:\Jay 18th. Meanwhile, Seyn1our to ho 
:;trictly on his guard, a,3 attempts on his lifo 
likdy to b'3 made. Lee advises keep indoors 
all <lay, nnd nvoi<l 111aking friends with 
~h·a.ngcrs. All cxpensc-s <lcfraycd by Le0 
on arriva1.-HACKFIELD, II011oluiu," 

-·-
CHAPTER 9. 

Caught in tho Act! 

F OUU, days eiap~ed. It ,va~ <la,ybl'<.!,1 :( 
on tho 1norniug of )louday, :\lay 13t.h. 
Tho V cntura. , .. -a~ passing into tho 
Bay of Francisco, tlu-ough tho !ar­

la1n•:d Golden Gate. For au hour E!!io 
:)tea1ncd through this 1uost beautiful 
;1~tul'al harbotu·; the11 ::=lie Ll'onght up alou0·­
-ido the O. & 0. Co.' :5 \\ J1arf, and the Yoyago 
fro1u Honolulu was at an u1d • 

. All that limo ~lark H.yu1er ha<l ,vatd1cd 
Dic.k Seymour like a c.at watches a. 111ou!:e. 
But tho luck had been against hi111, and i.he 
opportunity for whieh ho .:;ought-the oppol'-
1:nnit.y for a stealthy st.ah iu the back, or 
;t swift and sudden Jnll'liug l)Ycrboa.rd, or t1,e 
t.:!a~p of ll, hand whi<'h was <lccor.atcd wit!t 
a. poisoned ring-lrn.tl ncYer :)'...:t i,rc_;:eukd 
,• ' ..;r-. It' ~. . .,, .. . . 

Uu t ii10 professor dill 11,Jt dC:-!lJ:.tir. lie J 1:u1 
rl\"i_~rheard Dick say t.hat ho w~.1.=> not goiug t·o 
.~:ay in San F1~ncisco, but ·was goin6 :itraigl1~ 
on to New York ·with a:3 liUle tleki. v ai 
po.s;ih1c. Dick had n1c•uiioucd t11~s to" i !w 
purse1· on requesting infunnat.ion co11ccrlli11•" 
J\)ntes and prices. " 

nut .after that Dick liad received Xebon 
Lee's wireless mc.s&'lg(•, auc.l it had worricJ 
J1im. He hat.I stndic<l the face~ of all th,~ 
passf'ngcrs, but the profe~5or <lid not 111al,; o 
hin1£clf very conspicnou~, and Di('k had 11c,·,·1.· 
;-;een )lark Ryn1cr':3 face·,- .:o that lie wa.-; 
unab!o t.o identify 11in1. -

A3 -soon as t,ho stea1ue1· hatl bccu 1nacle 
f:1.3t to tho wharf, the Custo1n IIouse official_., 
~:a.n10 aboard to exa1ui11c the passcuger,':.i' 
h11ggnge. \Vith thcn1 t·an1e a, wce<ly-loooing-. 
.-;3.udy-haired youth, with a half-:;1nolH!{l 
cigarette between his Ep~. lic was one of 
th0 clerks fro1n the office of the 0c..'eidcnta1 
& Oriental Stea1nship Co. )Ir. Stubbs, t11c 
~-,,nero.l tna.nagcr, had uccn unexpectedly 
:'allcd up~country on in1portant business, aud 
lh1 l1ad giv·cn Haukfiel<l's cab!cgran1 to one 
'>i hi:;; clerks with in5truotions to board tho 
Vt:ntnrn. on her arrival and uclivcr the 111C's­
:-ago into Dick Scyrnou1··s hands. 

. .:\.=i luck would ha.vc itr tho first 1ua11 th~ 
,·}erk encountered when he sleppc<l ahoal'll 
i.·: a; :.\Jar~; I? vn1er. 

"' . .:.\Jorning~!" -sai<l 1..i1c clerk, v~~ithont rt~-
1Ji0v1ng the -cigarette frotn bet \V2Cn l1is lip~. 
"\Voulll yew be so very obliging as to show 
ffi~l which i~ i\Ir. Scyn1otu· ta 

In :1.n instant the profe~~o1·•s ~u.spici•Jns 
v. ,~re arousnd. 

'' I atn ~Ir. Sey1no1.1r .. , J1t:· .~ai,J. witl1oul ~ 
?no111rnt' 3 1H~~itn tion. ' · 

/; / 
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With a mocking laugh Mark Rymer threw the bO■i 
train an ear-splitting roar echoed out as~ 

•· Y c,,. a r,2 ·: ~: exdai111ctl the clL"rk. 
· · J a 111," ~aid tho prof c5so1·, wit!1 an oily 

::-1uik•. 
'l'l10 clerk l'cga.nlcd 1urn with seine amount 

nf n1isgiviug. Even to his unin1agina.tivo 
brain-and ho was a very dull-witted, feeble• 
1niu,led youth-the coincidence appeared 
peculiar. 

"I should like ~on1~ proof of yot1r 
illculity," ho dr~w1~u. "I liaxc an iin­
porta.nt 1ne~~aio to deliver to Jlr. Seymour, 
and it would be n1ighty aw-lnvard, I guess., 
if I ~ave it lo the ,vl·ong n1an. On second 
thougnt~, l't.l better Ece t.ho pursuer." 

Quick as thought the profc~;;o1· shot out 
ltis ann and 1aitl a co1npclling l1and 011 tho 
yonng 111an's shoulder. 

"Loo·k at 111c !" ho hi~~e<l in a Jow-toncd, 
but co!111naudin g·; YOice. 
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. .-.:.· .:: i:·:_\(·/?~'./::/( 'jt,::0:-(\)}::~1'.:.~ 
D clean Into the carriage. Even as he vaulted off the 
one side of th') coach was blown to pieces. 

\\
•• l l • ,., • ? l ] 1 I 
· 1t 11 :L ~111 ,·e1· ot lca-1·, ·Lie (.'.e.r;.: o Jc..1:yc'- • 

F 01· ha 1f a. tlozen l>rca.thlcfs seconds tl10 
profc5so1· .~tared him full in tho face, his eyes 
altcruaic?y dilating an<l contracting, au<l 
glowcriug with a. strange, weird, phos• 
pliorcscen t light, 1 hat ca,1110 and went l:ko 
1 ho flashe~ of u. will-o' -thc-wi~p. Then a. griu1 
~rnilc of :::ar<lonic lriun1ph flitted across his 
~allow face. IIe l1ad J1ypuotised t110 cle1·k as 
cffecLnally as he had hypnotised the fisher­
n1an at Pc11zancc ~ nd the innkeeper at San 
Ho(1uc. 

"Xow giYc 1uc you1.· n1r~~~age r' lie corn-
111a11deJ. 

Lilic a nian in n. <lr'2a.n1 t1ic clerk JU'Od ucc<l 
tho fat,~f ul cauleg1·an1 and placed it in ~\I ark 
H.yn1cr'-s 11n.nds. The professor read it ca.rc­
.f ully through~huckling softly to hiin~elf 
.,_and calm 1y thru~t it into his !locket. 

"No"", li~tcn i.o 111c, •• lH~ :-;tid, Ollec 1nur,· 
laying l1is hand on 1110 clerk':; ::,hou !tlcr. 
"Yon will return to ~\Ir. 8tubb~, and you 
will tell l1i111 t11at yon havo giveu ti1c cable, 
grant to :\1~. Richard Se_y1nour, a. talJ, lw.nd­
sonu•, broad-shoulJl'•red yonug- f(~Jfo\v with 
da11< brown hail". Yon ,vill ~ay t I:a t ).f 1·. 

Se1mour thanks hi1n fm.· hi~ eourl•'l-.;.,y, and 
will stay at tho Pala(•o Ilotel Hutil ::\lr. Lec::i 
arrives. You ask1•ll tlie pnrst')l" to i11t1·odue1_~ 

you to )Ir. ~ey1uou1·, anJ you did not .--.peafr 
to an:vbocly ebe on hoard tho Jiuer except 
Mr. Seymour and the Jmrscr. y·on h~vc 
forgotten you c,·cr MW nm or :-poke to 11H'. 

Do you understand f' 
"I un<lerstand," ;.aid tl1e d,·1k~ i11 :1 dt,::: 

mechanical ,·oicc. 
u Then n-o l" 

0 

He pas~e<l hi:; ha llil acro~s 1 lw c1,·rl-. ':-i fnl'l' -
head. In tho twiu'lding of au ey•~ t 11c ,:lerk 
wa.s hiinsclf again, aud a 1nom,~ut 1at01· lw 
had ci-os~cd the gang·way an'--1 lwd Yuiii~hcd 
in tho crowd on t.hc n· harf. 

It was then nl1out eight o'ckwk. J)ic~, 
Seymou1· ,n~nt ashore, rather puzzled. Fol­
lowing t.ho wireless 1ncs~ag-e, lie l1ad cxpc(::·ed 
so1ne ~ort of con1:11unication to bo waiting­
for hi111 at San Franci~co, but. as there was 
none 110 ca111c to the couclusiou that the ,vire­
less n1essagc had been soniethiug in t :1c 
nature of a crncl 110:1:x, aw-1 decid,..!d to ca 1Ty 

out hi::; forn11_'l' plan-; and forget hL,; unkno,rn 
foe who ~ee11w< l to J1avo bet)ll left ·he hind . 

. At n. qnartcr to ten bolh Dic-k 8ey1nom· 
and the profc;.,sor, togetlic1· wit.h a. goodly 
nun1be1· of the Ventura's pas-5cugc1·~, to01~ 
their ~cats in : he ·' Ovoi-lauJ Lin1ited ~Iail/'· 

During the Jong- journc•y ea::itward~ aero:=, 
tho Ya~r. Continent of .Atn(\rica ~\.lark U.y1ner 
haunted Dick as though he 11ad bt-~Cll hi~ 
shadow. IIc llincd at the :--an1e table ,vitii 
hin~ in tl_1e tli~1i11~-cur, he ~nterc•d into COll\"~:l'· 
~ation w1tli hun 1n tho care, aut.1 h,~ occupied 
a w·ighbouring bci"th in i hl~ :--lt'epiug f·n 1·. 
But it was all iu vain. 

One n1idnight., howeYc-r, the long~d ior 
chance at last arriYe<l. The train ·\\"as tlH~ll 
rushing ~wif tly through thQ dal'kne:;s bet wee a 
01na.l1a .and I{a.n::as <.;ity. ~\11 tho occupants 
of the sleeping cal', except Jiai·k llyn1cr. 
,vere fast asleep. One ~olitary dec:ply-~i1aJcd 
electric light was the Ollly illnruiuation. The 
car ~ttcnclant, for t.hc first tin10 ;,;.inen th1~ 
train 5tn1·tecl ha<l left ilic ear and ,,-a.:; h,1ld­
ing wl1i::-pc{·ccl convcr:=:c with a, fr·llo,, -
altcn<lauf, on the p1atforin ont.:;idc. 

Sc.arcPly daring to breathe and quivering­
with ~uppi·~~sed cagerne='~, l1e slipped l1i::­
han<l hew.•a lh his pillow .and drew forth n 
tiny gla5s bu.ll and an h·ory-h~11t.l1ed weapon, 
half-dagger and half-stiletto. 

\Vith tlw dagger in his right l1anJ an<l t..111~ 
g·lass ball in his h!f t, he crept out of his 
bc1·th, gb.uccd 11P-1·vously :u-our.d hin1, ~to!(~ 
to the berth in ,..,,·hich hig iutcndeJ ,·i•--tiin w .. 1--: 

slecJling-. 
1.' 1rnsting t.lio gla~~ ball into the pooket of 

his pyja.nrn .. ~ackct, the profe$sor ~Jill hi:i lt~f fi 
lia.nd bencah1 the sheet::, and felt ior tho ~pot 
ou Dick's ehr"\,t where the br~ting of Jij.-:_ 



l1ear-t was mo5t plainly to be f clt. ".fb.en, CC Thanks,,, said the professQr coolly. "Xow, 
with e,·cry ner,·o ·strung up to concert pitch, into my berth,· if you please, and bo ciuick 
he raised his rig.ht hand in tho nir. «nd was about it." · · 
just about to plungo his ,,·capo!l into· Dick's Th9 words had. scarcely crossod his lips ore 
11eart, when- . tho -terrified attondnnt was · co~,·ering in the 

"Help l ~1urder l H~lp 1° . professor's berth. _At tho same in$tant u. 
Tho cry rang tbrongh the sleeping car wi.th hubbub of excited ·,·oices proceeding from the 

tho_ clearness of a bugle call. At the critical. neighbouring cars. Tho passengers, astonishfd. 
1nomeilt Did, Seymour had a·l\·a~ccried, and; . nnd alarmed by the application of the brakes, 
with matchless presence of mind; had grnsped · wcro clamouring for the· reason. 
tho professor's upraised · nrn1 in a vi~c-liko _ Quickly, without the· remotest trace of 
grip, and had raised · his voice in a ringing flurry, the profossor strode. to the door at the 
t>hout for help. end of the car. The train hncl t,hen slowed 

Aroused by the shout, tho rc~t of th_e down to fifteen 1niles nn hour, and wns pnss• 
s1eepers awoke. l\1ost of· them _wc:o All:}0~1- ing along an .elevated ·track. bounded on ca.ch 
cans, n,ho seldom travel unarn1ed, and• in a. sido by gently- sloping_ embankments. 
few mon1ents a dozen re,rohrcrs "·ero levelled U 1 • 1 1 f ,.· . · 
nt l\f:frk Rymer's head. An instant later the - l~on ~ca; 11n.g tic open ~ at orm uet~~ cc~ 
attendant rushed into the ca.r and switched th9 · sl~epino•cni nnd th~ no~t, 1'iark R .. mei 
on the rest of the electric lights. ·Seeing- the !16•1 terl .and. spun round on his heel. ~or one 
professor struggling in Dick Seymour's brief f~act1<?n of a second he -~tood "1th }ho 
gr:lsp, ~e whipped out his re, .. olver: bu~· even bor~b 1n his. hand. Then, ." 1th a_ mocl-...!n

1
g 

as lio · chd so, tho professor wrenched lumself lau.:Jh,. h_o hurled the bom~ into the sleepn g 
free t-hrust his hand into his pyjruna pocket cnr, wlulst nt t.he. s~me instant he v~ultecl 
and' held up the small glass ball: ?Ver the platform rail and launched lumsclf 

"Back! - Back-all of you !" he snarled. int~ space. . 
"This is. charged with nitro-glycerinc; and None but a rnnn ?f iron nerve TI·oulcl l}a,·a 
I have only fo drop it on the tJoor to wreck dared to ru~ the thing so fine. It. was hter• 
tho car and send yon all to kingdom come_!" ~lly a qucsti?n o! _the hun_dred~h _Pnrt of. n . 

\Yith a _shudder of fear, the panic-stricken ..,ecot~cl, f~r o, en." lulst !1e ,,:is still 1n tho air, 
passengers recoiled .. They had only to look befo10 hta ff lling ~oim hnd reached _ ~ho 
a~ l\1aric Rymer's blazing eyes to ECO that gro~tnd, the ~.lc_nco "~s rent _by an n~palhng 
h1s threat was no idle one. roat, acc?mpan1cd by n dazzling flash, ond 
. For three sc~~ds nobody f-po1~c. . Tho the f!CXt u~stant the whole of. one. end o{ th~ 

E1lcrycc was positively uncanny. The only slc~p~ng-cru . .s~e1~ed to melt away 1n a rain of 
n ud1ble sounds 'Vere tho laboured_ bren t-hings htu thug sphn LCr ... 

of terror-strickerl men and the bee-like hum 
of the well-oiled wheels of the car. FOUR hours Jatcr a slumbering Catholic 

Then l\lark Rymer etnitted a sibilant sound . · priest, living llll a1one in a desolate 
t'hnt was half a ohuckle and half 3 laugh. littlo missio11 house on the outskirts of 

. l\Iaryville, was awakened by the sound 
"I think I hold the ace of tnunps. gentle• of someone moving in ono of the rooms do,..-n­

men !" he saicl. stretching out hi0 hnnd, with stairs. 
tho deadly bomb held lightly between his lie lit a cnncllo. and opened. his bed-room 
finger und thumb. "I hn,·e no particular 
wish to b7 blown sky high, but yon can be door with the intention · of going downstairs 
snre that 1f any of ,tou mo,·c without my per- to investigate. Even ns he opened the door, 
1nission, either towards myself or towards the howeYcr, he found himself f aco to face with 
door of tho cnr, or towai·ds the c!ectric n1nrml the \Yild-eyed nnd dishe,·.cUe<l figuro of nn 
I'll drop this ball on tho floor, nnd wo'll al elderly nian, barefooted, and clad in a ragged, 
go on 8 trip to the moon toge'ther l I would mm1-stained suit of pyjamas. 
nJso like to point out that should unyono try .'fhere was a short.. sharp scuffle, n single 
-to attark me, or firt1 at me, as I fall to t.he piercing cry for help, then tho silence of tho 
g·round this bomb would be hurJed to the floor grave! 
,vith me. nnd would instantly explode. I hope Nc~t morning it l"\"as reported in l\Iaryvillc 
that's clear." · · · t-hat. tho priest in charge of St. Joseph's 

IIo paused for a second or two to let his mission had been foully murdered, and that 
"·orw sink in. Then· he wavccl his h~nd im- tho sum of fifteen hundred dollars-the pro• 
pcriously round t.he car. ceeds of a recent bazaar-,vas missing f ron1 

"Back to your berths, if you please, gentle.. the safe. Lat.er still-but too late to scn·o 
men," he murmured. as a clue-it was likewise discovered that 

In tho twinkling of on eye the profe_ssor the unknown assassin had stolen a su.it of 
nnd t.hc nttendant, whose teeth were chatter- clothe~, and had left behind, in a cupboard 
ing with rear, were the only persons on the in tho vestry, a ragged suit of silk pyj'nmas. 
floor of the ~ar. 

,. Now. stop the train!" said tho professor, 
turning to tho attendant. 

Like a man in a dream, the ntl-endnnt stag• 
g-ered to the elec.tric push, and pressed tho 
hut-ton. A grinding, g1·ating sound arose, and 
the train btt!!ln to &lacken speed. 

T I-IREE days later n. bene, .. olent-!ooking 
indi\ridttal, arrayed in the garb of a 
Catholic priest,· nnd giving the name of 
Father O'Brien, nrrh·ed in New York, 

nnd engnged a bed-room nt the l.\'lurrny llill 
1fotc1, 1n Park Avenue. 



This woJ·thy u_priest =~ ~~& none oth~ tbl!n 
llark Rymer. After killing the Fnest 1n 
charso of St. Josepb'a and diipis1ng him.;. 
self 1n -his victim's clothee, he had made his 
way.on foot:to Albany.· Here h~ hadpu~~eed 
a copy of a local news~_per, from · which he 
had learned, to his•·mortification and cllagtjn, 
that Dick Seymour bad been reecued from the 
wreck of the eleeping-car~ with no more seri• 
ous hurt tban a dialoca:ted elbow and ·a scalp 
wound. Acoording to· the paper, he had left 
for New Yorlt as EOO!l aa his· injuries had 
been attended to, therefore, Mark Rymer had 
come in search of him. 

Early one Saturday .afternoon, be sallied 
f ortJ1 from his hotel, and wended his way to 
the famous Knickerbocker Ar· rtment.s on 
Filth Avenue. Having rente a suite of 
bachelor's f umished apartmente. ·with attend­
ance included, he devoted the rest of tho 
afternoon to a round of shopping in Broad­
way and Union Square. One large eui~case. 
crammed with wearing apparel, and tho like, 
·was ordered t-o be sent t.o "Oswald Brooke," 
Esq., at the Knickerbocker Apartinent-s. A 
smaller case, containing a euit of ready-n1ade 
tweeds, a collar, a shirt and tie, was orde1·ed 
to be sent to ~.,at-hc1· O'Brien -at tho lf urray 
Hill Hotel. 

In the dusk of eveninf he paid a visit ·to a 
well~known maker of w1ga in \Vest Twenty-· 
Third. Street. At eight o'clock ho returned 
to his hotel. 

Some time after midnight Fathe1· O'B~·icn 
<lisappeared from the Murral Hill IIotcl, leav­
ing behind him an unpaid bill. 

And . some time between noou and two 
o'clock the following day, Mr. Cnwald Brooke, 
a venerable looking gentleman with silvery 
,v bite - hair and beard, drove up to tho 
J{nickerbocker Apartmente and entered into 
llosse6Sion of t.I1e suite of i-ooins, which "his 
kind friend, tho parish ptic5t-, had engaged 
fo1· bim." --

CHAPTER' 10. 
Picking Up the Thread I 

0 N the samo day as l\lar~ Ryn1er? -iu tl~c 
gtlise of J...,ather O'Brien, arr1vcd 1n 
New York, Nelson Leo landed at San 
F1-ancisco from the s.s. Doric. Tho 

fii·s t thing the detec~ivo did was to caB a taxi 
and <ll'ive to the office of the 0. & 0. Stcam­
$hip Co. where his ca.rd procured nn in1-
1uediato ~ interview with lir. Stubus, tho 
general inanager. _ · ,, 

u You received IIackfiel<l's cabkgran11 
was Nelson Leo's fll'st question. 

"I did," said the manager. 
"And you carried out my- iustn1ctions ?'' 
"Practically, yes. I didn't n;iect tho 

V cntura myself, £01· I was uncxpected]y 
called away on important busine68 the day 
hcfore she arrived. But I sent one of n1y 
dcrks, who saw Mr. Scyqiour OD ~~rd th_o 
;itean1ei- and dclivcr<;d t.ho cablcgi·am into· his 
hai1d·s."' . , 

•• And ~Ir. Scy1uour said___;.~ 

"That he would ren1ain at the J>ttlacc Ilutcl 
unti_lyou arrived."· · 

.. Tben he ias at the Palace liotd at the 
present moment?" · 

"I expect so." . -
The detective thanked him, . antl drovo to· 

the Palace Hotel, which was on}y a· few 
blocks away. In ten miriutee time h~ wa9 
back at the offi<.oe again, pale, with n1ingk·d 
anger and anxiety. 

.. There'e something wrong i" he declared. 
"Mr. Seymour is not at die Palaco Ilotcl. 
He baa never been thc1-e. They kno.w nothing 
nbout him I" 

A gasp of amazement rose to the nulnager's 
lips. He Bnatched up the house '11houo and 
got throl!gh to an office upst_airs. . _· 

"Tell Kitson I wish to 1,ee hhn at once;' 
ho called. 

There was a n1oment's interval, then· Kitson 
appeared-a weedy.looking youth witJ1 sandy 
hair and colourless eyes. He was tho -~lcr!'7 
who had been hypnotised by )lark Ryn1c1· 
and robbed of tho fateful cableg1(ln1. 

"Tell this gentleman e~actly what hap11cncd 
aboard tho Ventui:a," said the inana.gcl". 

••1 boarded the steamer nt the .san1e li1uo 
as the Revenue men," 1·ep}ied tho clerk i~ n 
sing-song voice. .. I askccl the purBer w luch 
was }Ir. Seymour, and ho point-ed hin1 out to 
n10. Ile was a tall-good-looking yo,n•g fellow 
\\."ith dark brown hair. I gave hiin Hack­
field's cablegran1, and he s~id l was to tha!1k 
ll1·. Stubbs for his courtesy and to tell hnu 
that ho would stay at tho Palace. llotel until _ 
Mi-. Lee ar1ivcd. I ne,•cr P.poke to anybody 
clso aboard the liner except the pur~cr anc.l 
Mr. Seymour." 

The detcctivo wrinkled his brow, and re­
garded t.ho clerk with keen and . pcuetratiug 
glance. ~on1ehow 01· othe1·, the story tho 
cle1it hacl told did not ring true, in the· detec­
tive's cars. It was too co1nplet~, too circu1n­
stantial, . too sus1Jiciously preci~c, too n1uch · 
like a lesson learnt by bcnrt and repeated hy 
rote. 

"Yet tho lellow didn't' look -ns though ho 
had brains enough to have invented snch a. 
plausible lie," lie n1urmurcd to hiinself. "(~an 
it bo t.hat he has been • got· n t ' ~1y )Ja,,r!-: . 
ltvn1er? Ilns the professor bribed hun? No. 
Jove·! I think I know ,...-hat's happened. l l! 
has been 1ncs1nerise<l ! ,, 

He S}lrang to his feet, his brain· in a whirl 
of excited ~us11cnsc. 

.. Look at n1c ! ,, ho cxclaiincd, seizing the 
clcrl, by the shoulders and ltncousciously 
repenting lfark Ryn1cr's .co111mand. 

The clerk obcye<l, as 1neckly as ho had 
obeyed :i\la.rk Rymer. In half a dozen· 
seconds tho detective had "put him under 
control," and in five minutes' time he had 
wormed the whole story out of hiin-ho,v ho 
bad 1nct l\lark R~er aboard the liner, how· 
tho professor bad · hypnotJsed hhn and stolen 
tho cablcgran1 ; and how he had been 01·dc1·ed 
to say that be had given the cablegra1n to 
l\Ir. Scy1nour and bad 11cYe1· spoken to any­
one cl~c but l)ick und the pu1-sers 
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"I cannot tell ho,v sorry I a1n that this 
ehould ha\·o happened," _ said tho ~anager, 
,,·hon the clerk had been dehypnotiscd and. 
sent back to his desk. .. At the sn1no time, I· 
don't see how I could have prc\'cnted 'it." 

"You -couldn't," said the_ ~etectiv_e frankly. 
"I do · not blame you or the clerk. Luck "·as 
against. us, and again l\Iark Ilymer has 
8Cored.', · 

"Do you think he ,vill ha vo murde1·ed Sey­
n1oltr by now ? ,, 

"Heaven only knows!" said the det~ctiv~, 
,vith a gesture of despair. "Ono tlung_ 1s 
certain-if he has had half n chanco of ,doing 
so, you may -be sure that ho has tried." 

"What wns Seymour going to·_do when _ho· 
roached this place? · Was he going· to settle 
here, or was he going farther ea_st ?" _ · 

"I ha,·e no idea. I expected to _find hitn 
here when I arrived; otherwise I \\'oulcl .h~_ve 
cabled t.o· his late employer, nnd asked him 
if he· knew anything of Seymour's_ plans for 
tho future. I may do so yet._ B~1t 1n thq first 
phico, I shall make it my business to !ntcr• 
view tho police, and all· th~ hotel propr~eto.rs 
in the_ pla_co, an~ the officials .a~ the railway 
station, with a Y1ow to ascerta1n1ng what bas 
become of him.,, · 

"'fhat's a pretty tall order.,, 
.. Not ·so tall ns .it appears at first ~ight. 

You see, I know for a fact that Seymour and 
l\Iark Ry1ner were in San Francisco four dnys 
ago. I hrn·o a ~hoto~raph of Sey_mour­
g-iven to 1no by _hie fr1e~d, Dr. Irvin~, Lof 
Napier-and I know Ma~k. Rytn~r suffic1en.Jy 
,vell to be nble to describe · him from tho 
crown of his head to the soles of his feet. 
Under t.hese circumstances, I nm not without 
hope that; _ with patience and perseverance, 
I shall ultimately find someone who has ~en 
them, ·and ,Yho cnn tell me what has become 
of them~" 

But he find no neecl to go to all this 
trouble, for the local police were nble to h~lp 
him in a way which he could never havo 
foreseen. · 

.. Seymour?" said the ·chief of police, -n·hen 
tho detectivo had unfolded -his tale. .. l{.ichard 
Scyrn-our? I seem to remember the name. 
,vhero can I ha,·o heard it before? \Vhy 
-yes, of course! I've got it. Seymour wns 
tho. namo of_ the young fellow who played 
such a prominent part in that sensat.ional 
nffair the other night when t-he Overland 
~Iail \\-·n·s wrecked between Omaha nnd 
I(nnsas City I" 
_ "That's the mnn I'm after, ,Yithout a 
doubt!" eaid Nelson Leo engcrly. "What 
ha ppenod ? " • 

Tho chief of police tol_d _ him all that hn!1 
taken place in the sleeping-car, nn_d -how it 
had been \\·recked by the throwing of a 
bomb. · 

may imagine, but Se1mour escaped ,vith 
nothing worse than ~ ~18.l~ted elbow and a 
cut on his head. His 111Jur_iea ,vere attended 
to by one of tho local medical men, and tho 
following mo~ning he !oft for Ne~. York." 

"But ·surely tho pohce took _his namo nnd 
nddrcss ?" · , 

"Of course; otherwise I shouldn t haYO 
knowri. his nan1e ,\·as Seymour." 

"What address did he give?" 
"Continental Hotel, Broadway, New 

·u· k" . .1. or . 
"He is there now?,, 
"As far as I kno,\·.,, 
"And the other man-tho elderly, big-nosed 

man in the silk· pyjamas-what became of 
him?" · h . 

"I only ,vish I knew I Nothing as since 
been seen or heard of him, though wo have 
a shrewd suspicion that it was he \\~ho m~•r• 
dercd a priest on the outskirts of Ma ryv1llo 
and made off with a suit of clothes and fifteen 
hundred dollars in hard cash." 

. "Do you know who he is?" _ 
"No. The police cross-questioned Seymour 

at great length on the subject, but all_ he 
could tell them was that Q. pi:e,·io~1s 
attempt had been made on his life-,-111 
the island .of I-Iawnii, where he w~s working 
-and -that ht was firmly convinced thn t 
tho autho·r of th~t attempt was ·the sama _ 
man who tried to stab him in the· train. But 
who his enemy was, or_ why _ho ,,·!s~c~ to 
murder him, he hadn't the remotest idea. If 
you can thrown any light on ·tho ·mystery we 
shall be greatly obl~ged." . . 

In response to this suggestion, th~ d~tccti ,:e 
told the chief the sto11~ of Lord · Eas_1ng~on a 
secret marriage, of tho hunt {or the Silver 
Dwarf, ·and of the sea1·ch for the missing heir. 

u And now," he said, at the conclusion of 
his storv "which is the best ·and· quickest 
route by 'which I can get to New York ? ,, 

Tho chief consulted his watch. 
"The Overland Air· 1'1:ail, of course," he 

said. "It leaves in n.n hour--:-that is, if you 
ca11 afford it." · -

'I'he detective bade him a hurri~d farewell 
and drove in a taxi to tho aerodrome. Ho 
just had time. to send a wire to_ Dick Seytn~)ltr 
at th) Continental Hotel, Broadway. New 
York; telling him that he ,vas coming, bid• 
ding him remain at tho hotel until ho 
arrived, and -,",arning him to be on his guarcl 
against treachery. · . 
- Then he took his scat in the neroplnno and 

flew across the great Continent of North 
America to New York, landing at Roosevelt 
Field, nnd hastening nt once to the Conti­
nental liotel. · --

CHAPTER 11. 
An Adventure in· th., Bowery I 

.. And ,vns . Dick Seymour killed ? " !lskccl F IV'E weai·y \\"eeks clnpsecl~five we~ks 
Nelson Lee, an an agony of opprehcns1on. and three days. It was tho morning-

"No. The ·car wns w·rccked, nnd_ tho cars - of ·Thursdar, - the ·twery_ty-seventh of 
behi.ncl· it· cit-her left the metals or "·cro over• .. _ June, ~n~ Nels.!?n .~ce -~'"a.s ~s f~r·from 
turned. A good mnny liYc-s ·were lost, as you · finding the m1ss1ng ·hen· -as ever he had be(\n. 
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Upon arriving at New York, the d·et.ectivo hW!band. J1is· resources he had 1noved into 

- ~ad·- d~wn• to the Con~inenta} Hotel, and had cheaper ledgirigs, and had set about seeki~g 
u1t~rv1ewed the l?ro~r1etor. But- the latter employment. -But- as-he- had always declined 
ce_uld on~, tell 1nm that no such person as · t,o s~y where he had. last. been employed, or 
Richard Seymour had ever been at the hotel, to q1ve any references, for fear of betraJing 
and bo kne,v nothing of him whatever. his identity,. it had followed as a. matter of 

Disappointed, but in no wise disheartened, course that nobody had been willini to gi\"o 
t.he detective engaged a bed-room and a hi1n a situation. From which again it had 
1nivatc sitting-room at the Continental Hotel, followed that his little stock of money l1ad 
and had then commenced an e~haustive series grown ,mailer and smaller every day. until 
of investigations nnd inquiries. He had inter- at last ho ·bad been compelled to take refuge 
,·ie,,·ed the New York Police, and had· wired. in a tramp lodging-house in the Boweey and 
Dick's descript.ion to the Chief Commissioners accept e111ploy1nent as door-keeper at a Jewish 
of all t.he principal towns on the Atlantic theatre. · · 
seaboard. He bad caused adve1·tisements Heir· to one- of the proudest titles in Che 
to be inge1·tcd in all the New York papers, British peerage, owner of one of the finest 
offering a rewa~ ~or ~uch information as estates in the United Kingdom, with a· -~ut 
would lead to ·Dicks d1scovery. roll of over a hundred thousand a- year, and 

He had called upon all thoso manufacturera door-lceeper .at a Jewish theatre in tho 
and 111crchants or stockbtokers likely to have Bowery t Little 't'/onder that Nelson Lee had 
;e'en J:?ick Seymour _in his search for employ- been b~ffled in his attempts to find h~m I 
ment. He had q u~honed and cross-quest1oned Bn t ~ cl son Lee was not the only person 
every~ne and anyone !1e met, ~nd had who had be~~ ba~ed. A_ silvery-haired old 
c~a~unedr all ~assengcr hsts of all the boats g~ntle~an, hv1ng 1n luxurious apartment.a on 
leaving New 'York. Fifth Avenue, an4 ~nown t-0 his. neighbours 

But hie labour had been in '\'.'ain. Nowhe1·e as Oswald Brooke, but who was reallf :.\fark 
and f1·om nobody bad the detective been able Rymer,: had been .. eq:ually uI_lsuccesefu in his 
to_ opt.a.in the smallest shred of news respect- search for th~ n1iss1ng heh... Liko Nelson 
ir~IJ the . ll:la~ for whom he was seeking, Lee, he had _labour~d night and day in t~o 
ne1the1· did he ~ct any news ~f lfark R~e1:9. hope of finding_ Dick Seymour, but all _in 

He was continually travelhn_g_ about af~er yain. H~ had I"nown that Nelson Lee ,,;as 
~lse clues and 1·umours, but Dick Seymour in th~ ci~y, anr.l had actually shadowed tho 
~eemed to have vanished completely, and d~tect!ve -1-~~ t.l~e ho~e that be would. be l~d .t~ 
~ark Rymer with hiin. . _· . Dick Seymour, b~t 1t had ~11 end~d 1n failure~_ 

As a 1uatter of fact. the yow1g man ''"'aa 1n _ But one monung-; having finished break• 
Ne,v Y ~n·k all th~ tin10. Dick Seymour was !ast_, l\I~rk ~yn1er flung hims~!( into an easy-_ 
in -a lo,v-dowu Gern1an lodging-house·· in tho chair, ht a cigar, and opened lus copy of the 
sluins: of tlle grcat}~~ty _ ~own a~ th~ Bowery. "New York . World.,, Presently his. eye fell 

Dick Seymour's ·ne1•yes had. been con1p]etely on~ t~e £oUow10J paragraph under the heading 
shattered. 'll1e two mysterious . att-empta fa~luonable ~.rri"V"als. 
which had been made upon his life, his · · · · 
ignorance · of his . enemy's identity· aRd "lir. nn'd · 11iss Pryde, 1atc of l{alapana, 
motives, the uncertainty as to when another Hawaii, have arrh·ecJ in New York; and are 
atten1pt. would be 1uade to n1urder him, the staying at the Fifth Avenue IIotel. llr. 
lo.ss of the great-e1· part of his. money, and all Pryde has sold his extensiv~ plantations in 
his belongings in the wreck of the sleeping• Hawaii, and i9 proceeding ,vith · his <laughter 
car, and the ter1ihle shock be had received on to England~ where he •int-ends to purchase a 
ti f; • 11 ti· I d • 1 - 1 d country estate and settle down a:1 an Englfab 

ia occa81on-a iese· la simp Y Paye landowner. IIo and 1tiiss Pryde will ea.ii· fio-r­
bavoo with his nervous syst.em and had left .. 
hin1. a pby~cal and nen-·ous wrcc~.. · · · · Ply~~u~h ou Saturday by the· s.s. 1Jardani_a." 

. Day and night he was haunted by the tear As it l1appened Nelson Lee was out of New 
that his .unknown foe ,vould renew bis V~rk on that particular 1norniug, ·having re• 
a.tte1npts t.o n1urder him. He stai·ted at the ceivecl certain information fron1 Boston· that 
slight~st unaccustomed sound and. blanched Dick Seyn1our was in liospital_ there as a 
wlienever. a stranger• spoke to him. Nellie result of a road accident. But it proved false. 
P.ryde had become a dream of the. past. All If the detective bad been in town be would 
hol19 .of makinlJ .hie foi:tune and returning to 1 1 h F" A 
claim lier had lonfiu:eincc been abandoned_. n1ost ce1·tain y 1ave gone to t e 1ftll venuo 
Hi b·t· · I · • 1·~ Hotel to interview ~Ir. Pryde in the hope 

8 one am 1 ion- on "9 tum in 11~wa9 that that gentleman could tell •him. something 
to keep bis_ identity secret in ordeF that his of DicI~'s whereabouts, or, at least. somethinl? 
unknown and mysterious foe n1iglit not be of his plans for tlie future. . · ~. 
a.hie to trace him. - . . . . " ;. ; 

In pursuance of this aim he I1ad changed But tha_t \\"as only. what nugl1t l!av~ 
ltie name· on a1riving in New York, and. been.,, Nelson. Lee .. was ~ut o,f Ne~ '\':ork 
in1tead of going to the Continental Hotel he and lmew. notlung _or Mr. I rydc s arr1~nl~ 
had tnken lodgi11g1 in one of the northerQ . But ~hen. !-Jark- Rymer read tl10 parag;rnph 
au-burbs. By ·the· time Ile had- recove;;ed from lie le:lped ta Ins : feet with a sniothered. ccy 
hia lnjll}iea lda tinder. ~re el mone1 bad ef tri~ph. He. had ov01·J1ear<l .t.he co11ver:9a­
well-nurb. become •nausted. · Jn - order to tlon betw•en D1olt eeY111onr and Air. Pn·de 

~ . ~ ": . . 
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on the. lower slopes of Kilauea,-. and he knew 
!¥.>w deeply Dick· Seymour was in love with 
liis. former employer's daughter. -~ 
. "If he's anywhero in New York," he mut. 
tered to himself. "And if he sees that para•· 
graph, nothing will prevent him hanging 
around -tho hotel in the hope of seeing the 
girl he lo-.·es.'· · . . 

He tore off his wig and beard nnd dashed 
into an iuucr rooµi. A quarter of an hour 
later he emerged and left the buildin~ dis• 
guised as an itinerant hawker of music-hall 
songs. . . · 

From tcu o'clock in the morning until long 
past midnight he_· plied his trade in front oi 
the Fifth Avenue Hotel. 

Threo times he saw l\ir. Prydo nnd twice 
he saw his daughter. But of Dick he saw 
nothing, for thc .. all-suflicient ronson thn~ Dick 
had not yet seen the paragraph 1n the 
"\Vorld," and had no suspicion that Nellie 
Pryde was in Now York. . 

Nothing daunted,. the .professor returned to. 
his post next day, disguised as a newspaper 
seller. Shortly before noon he saw 1\fr. 
Pryde and his daughter. emerge, and nt foul· 
o'clock in the afternoon he saw them return, 
followed by a porter laden with parcels. 

At seven o'clock in the 0\'Cning he saw 
them· cuter a closed ·car, and he heard · the 
old n1an. give the order, "Grand Opera 
House.'' Then five long, weary hours of 
fruitless waiting ensued. . 

"lle's not in New York, that's certain," he 
muttered ·to himself, as a neighbouring ~lock 
struck the hour of ~nidnight. '' If he.'d be.en 
in New York-" · · · -

His musiugs ended in n quick, spasmodio_ 
gulp. An electric thrill shot through his 
ncn~cs. · Every fibre in his being grew sud­
denly tense with suppressed excitement. 

Round the corner of Twenty-third · Street 
there had just appeared a shabbily dress~d 
young n1an. .As he turned the corner into 
l\ladison Squ~re, the piercing light of the 
overhanging electric lamp beat fiercely do\\~n 
on his pinched, care~rorn face-the face of 
Richard Se,~mour ! 

Quick as· thought the professor. crum{'led 
his ·unsold. pupcrs nnd his contents bill into 
n shapeless bunnle, and dropped them i_n th~ 
gutter. Instinctively _his ·right hand .;tole into 
the inside pocket of his ragged coat. Then 
n · rook of rnalignnnt satisfactjon crossed his 
face. llcrol rcr and bowie knife-both were 
there! .- · 

\Vith hnngrv, wolfish eves he watched Dick 
cross the road and take his stand beneath 
one of the lamps, just opposite tho principal 
entrance of the hotel. 

"It looks as though he knew they wero out 
and had como to see them return," tho pro­
fessor mused. 

~e was right. Dick did not know that ?\fr. 
Pryde nud his <laughter were out. - _Although 
Mark Rv1ne1· had not seen hilri, he had been 
to the ht1tel ~arlier that evening, and had seen 
them clri\·e off to the· opera. 

Poor t.hough he was he had followed them 
and had in~ested one of his -few remaining 

coins on a cheap seat, from which he had 
feasted his eye~ on N ellio Prydo for four 
delightful hours. 

Tho rnoment the curtain had fallen ho had 
hurried fron1 tho building and had hastened 
back to t.he hotel in order t-o obtain what hQ 
firn1ly believed would be the last glimpse ho 
would c\·er get of the girl ho loved but dared 
not hope to win. . 

!Io had uot loug to wait. A fow minutes 
after his an·ival a closed car pulled up in 
f rout of the hotel, and !\Ir. Pry do and N cllie 
stepped out. 

Dick watched them mount tho steps and 
van16h into tho . brilliant}~, lighted entrance• 
hall. Then with a heavy sigh ho turned away 
with the intention of retraeing his st.cps to his 
dingy lodgings in the Bowery. . 

l\lark Rymer _ glided aftor lum, down 
Broadway, ucro.ss U:nion Square, along Fourth 
Avenue, and so into that squalid region of 
the Bowery. Like a human sleut.h-hound the 
professor dogged his unsuspecting victim 
through the crooked slums and squalid alleys 
of· this ill-famed quarter of New York. 

Twice ho found himself within less than 
n dozen yards of Dick and with nobody clso 
in sjght, · but . on each occasion, just as _ho 
was about to whip out his rcvoh·er, D_10li 
\·auished rouiu.1 a corn~r, and the opportunity 
was gone. 

At last, however, 1\Iark Rymer's pat-ience 
met ,vith its reward. \Vith chin. on breast, 
nnd hands deep ·c1own in trousers-pockets, Dick 
turned down a narrow deserted nllcv-an 
open passage, rerilly"-bctwecn a Cqin~se"' jos~.· 
house and a chc.ap nn1usen1cnts arcado. · · 
. lfearfu_l of losing sight of him, ~Iarli Ry111C'r· 

quickened his paco and darted into _the -pns• 
sage with so n1uch hasto that he almost feli 
over· Dick, who hacl suddenly halted and 
stooped down in ·order to tio up a trailing 
boollacc. 

\Vhat hnppcned next happened so quickly 
that even l\Iark Rymer.- could nevor. nf tcr• 
wards ren1embcr exactly how i~ came· about. 

He hurried round· the corne1· into tho alleY, 
saw ·that· Dick wa·s just in frori~ of hin1 .arid 
bending dqwn, saw that t}:terc w_as nobo?Y 
about but thcmselyes in. tl~e. alley, and in­
stantly, almost· befot·e he knc,v what ho was 
doing, be whipped out his bo,vie knife, and 
sprang at Dick ,vith n low, fierce snarl of 
savage triu1nph. 
- Quick as he was, however, Dick Seymour 
,\·ns quicker. llis-five weeks' residence in the 
Bowery had taught him to be on his guard 
against prowling footpads nnd lurking 
assassins. · 

A sudden sha<low on the gas-lit ground, and 
a hurried· footstep just behind. hin1, warned 
him ·of his danger in. tho nick of time, and, 
with lightni_ng-liko . rapidity, he straightened 
himself and sprang aside. 

The nntural result ·of this manCBu\-re was 
that l\fark Rymcr's knife struck only ,?ncant 
space, whilst the professor himself, after a 
vain attempt to ·recoYer his balance, pit~hed 
£01•.ward · on his faco and ·meu~urcd his· Ieng.th 
oo tho ~round. 
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Nelson Lee darted through tile water like a ftsb, and even as Rymer raised his knife to strike 

the fatal blow, the deteetlve seized his arm from behind In a desperate cluteb. 

llo ""O.f! ou his f Pet a.gain in an instant, but 
hi::; knife had fallen fro1n his grasp, and before 
he could pick it np again Di~k darted toward9 
l1irn. Xotl1ing daunted, t11c p1·'lfessor 1nct hiin 
,vith a skilful feint, which enabled hi1n to get 
inside his opponent's guard, and in a second 
J1e had seized Dkk round his waist and had 
th1·own hi1n heavily t.o tho ground. 

I-Ia!f•dazetl bv hi9 fall, Dick lay for a 
n1on1ent n1otio1;lefll, and hy tho tin1e he had 
<·oHect~tl his ~(·attt,1·ed ,vit:~, :\Iar1c Ry1ner wa! 
kneeling on his clie~t, with his fingers intct·-

locked bcbind Dick's neck, and liis t,wo 
thtunbs tightly pre5sed on his victi1n's wind­
pipe, in- ord.~1· to prevent hinl raising an 
alarn1. 

Ga1no to the last, Dick fought and 
fitruggled with rlen1oniacal fury, now dash­
ing hi~ fi&ts into tho professor's face, no,v 
dealing hirn sledgchnmn1cr blows on the 
ehest, now ~eizing .hin1 by tho .,,.,Tists and 
exetting all his strength · to forco hin1 to· 
relax his strangling grip. But it ,vas all in 
vain .. Dick's recent illncs!!, coupled with the 
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l'.·ant of proper and sufficient food, had tion, for a kinder-hearted or more goneroua 
robbed him of all his Btrength. He was as young f ello,v never lived. There aro many 
,veak as a kitten, as supple as wax in the o! my. fellow countrymen, I am proud to 
sinewy hands of his remorseless foe. bolievo, who would ha ,·o been equally ready 
· Little b1 little, aa the ·pangs· of impending to risk their lives for an unknown dweller 
suff ocahon ~tole ov_er ham, his sense began in tho Bowery, but only an Englishman, I 
to dese1·t him. Hui struggles grew feeWcr a1n sure, would ever hnvo dreamed of bring• 
and mort, erratic. Strauge lights began to ing tho mal! he had rescued to the most 
dance before his starting eyes. t:;ti·ange expensh·c hotel in Now Y 01·k, and making 
noises echoed m hjs ears; and he was on himself responsible for his medical attend• 
tho point of lapsing into unconsciousness ancc. l\loijt nien, I fancy, would have con• 
when a.11 at · oncu, mingling with . the phan- sidcred they had -dono their duty if t.he:, 
tom noisca which were humming in his cars, had sent you. to tho nearest hospital." 
he heard tho sharp staccato sound of an "1\fr. Langk\}'. is an Englishman, then?" 
approaching footstep. "y Cd. S~rely you havo heard of Jack 

\Vith a last despairing effort ho summoned Langley, as ho is always called. Ho has 
up all his re1naining strength and tore the . re.cently sp1·ung into _prominence as one of 
professor's hands from his throat. the foremost electrical engineer;, in tho 

"Help!,, world... His patents have brought him in n 
One choking, half inarticulate cry was all fortun~ in the last few months. He li\"es, 

that was pcrn1itted to cross his lips •. The I ~olieve, in Ponloven Gran"'e, Corn\\·all. 
next tnstaut something. struck -him; •between He · is-_ at· present in Ne,v "\tork on buEiness, 
tho ~ye~. and be remembered no moi·e. · · and is stayi~g at this hotel." ~- . 

CHAPTER 12. 
Homeward Beund I 

WHEN Dfok recovered consciousness ho 
found him.self · lying on a couch in 
a sumptuously furnished apartment 

. in the Waldorf-Aatoda, New York's 
1nost luxurious hotel. 

s·tanding -by his aide ,vere a white-haired 
American doctor, and a stalwart young 
Englishman, with a clean-shaved, boyish 
face and fair hair. 

.. He's coming round," said the doctor, 
when Dic:k opened his eyes. "?\fay I trouble 
you to ring tho l.,cll and ask for a glass of 
brandy?'' 

"I :u fctt:h it myself," said tho young 
Englishman. "\Ve ~hall get it more quickly 
that way." . 

Suiting the action to the word, he turned 
on his heel and hurried from tho room. 

"Fecliug better now?" asked the doctor, 
ns ho readjusted the cushions beneath Dick's 
head. 

u Y cs, tha11k you," said Dick, gazing round 
him ,vith an air of bewilderment. •• But 
where am l. and who are you?" 

"You aro in 1\fr . . Langley's privato suite 
at the WaJdorf-&toria," said the doctor. 
"l\Ir. Langley heard your shout· for he1p as 
he was makit,g his way thl'ough the Bowery, 
nud ran to your assistance. He wasn't in 
time to capture your assailant, who took to 
his heels on hearing somebody coming; but, 
finding that you were unconscious, !\Ir. 
Langley placed you in n . taxi and brought 
you here, and sent ·for me." 

"You nre u doctor, then?" 
"I nn1." · 

. -" And was thnt 1\-Ir. Langley in the room 
Just now?" 

"~ cs. You may consider yourself ns ~x­
cccchng-ls luc.ky to ha\~e attracted his atten-

,~his· . informa.tion · did little. to enHghtfrll 
Dick Seymour, who had _never hoard· Jack: 
Langley's name in his life. · Ho was not to · 
kno~ that ~ac_k ;L~ng:l~y· was .ono of Nelson 
Leo & most 1ntunate fhends. It was to Jack 
Lantrley'a house that tho E~rl of E;lsington · 
-Dick's father, though he did not know it­
had beflln cai'riod nfter . his fatal accident in 
the hunting field. It. was at Jack Langley's 
house, moreover, in tho presence of 1\-Iark 
Rymer and Nelson Lee, thnt Lord Easing-. 
ton had breathed his last, after telling the 
story of his secret marriage · to Dick's 
mothor. And ~nally, it was from Jack 
Langley's house that t-ho race for tho Sih·el' 
Dwarf a~d tho hu?t for tho missing heir 
had prnchcally "Started,'- although Langley did 
not know tho nan1c of the missing heir ,Yas 
Dick Seymour. 

•~ Do you think ho's se1·iously hurt?,, asked 
Langley,, when ho returned with the 
brandy.· · · 

" No," rep] ied the doctor, as he held the 
glass to Dick's lips. 0 Ho · has had a nasty 
knock on tho head, but there are no bonea 
broken, and no other injuries that one need 
wori·y about. \Vhat is serious, however, is 
his pitiable weakness. He appears to me 
to_ have been half-starved. I~- f~ct.; if I may 

· be · so bold as to say so, tins 1s not a caso 
for a doctor, but for a cook. In other words. 
what h~ needs far more than drugs, is a 
thorough rest and plenty of good food." 

"And ho shall have both," said Jack 
with characteristic generosity. ' 

A few 1ninutes later the doctor took hi~ 
departure, the richer by twenty-five dollars. 
As soon as ho had gone, Jack seated hiin­
se.lf beside the couch and cndea voured to 
draw Dick into conversation. This did not 
provo a difficult matt.er, for there was n fas• 
cinating chdrm about Jack Langley's man­
ner which iu\"ariably inspired atrangers with 
confidence. and in less than half an hour's 
time Dick. fot)nd himself-to his own surprise 
-tellins Jack tho whole story of hb life. 
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"1\nd nnw you know· C\"crytl1ing," ho con- coun~. u I can only get to Eug1and I 
duded, when he had uarro. ted bis• ad,;enture shall lie a new man. I shall be ab!e to pull 
in · the Bowery~ · .. \\1hy · I have told yoJl all 111yself together and shake off n1y f ca~, and 
1his I hardly· know, ior I don't suppose you work like I used to work in the old da.ys. · I 
at·e- interested!,, s,vear 1,11 pay you back. 

Only ono thing had lie onuttc<l to mention, 0 You shall never have -cause to regret youl" 
and thnt was -tl1e "·ireless 1ne-55ngc from Nel- kindness. You will give me a new lease of 
~OD Leo whfoh -he: had received aboard the Hfe, nnd some day pcrbaps-who kno,\is?~I 
\.,.cntura. But as nothing had come of that may be. ablo to go to Mr. Pryde and claim 
he had regattlcd it: in the nature of a cruel h1S daughter's band 1" . . 
hoax nud dismissed it from his mind. · Suddenl_y .his· -manner changed. His e~cit~ 

"!'lot interested !'' cried Jack indignantly. mcnt died a way as quickly- n-s it had arisen.­
•. Why. it's far and away the most interesting He sank baclt -on hia a.l8hiona. with a wistfnl, 
story I ·ever heard~ especially the part which half-ashamed ejgh. · 
deals with the mysterious attempts on your "·I am an ass to talk like thie,'' ho said. 
life.· ·Aro you sure they ·wci-e ~mmitt-cd by "But you'll forgive me, won't -rou? · ·You"ll 
the eame mau ?" . · forget ,vhat I've said. It was-a piece of gross· 

.. I run not eui-c," &1.id Dick. .. ~bat is to presumption -0n my part to ask you te !end 
say, I ha,~t;, no proof that they n-cre .all ~m- me money. Because you· have befriended me 
mitted by the 8allle person, ·but, neYc1·the- once " · 
leas, there isn't tho slightest• &iadow of u I'll befriend -,c,u aaain,'-' said ,Jack, in­
doubt in my o\\·n mind that tho man who tettUpting: - him. "But I· won't lend , you 
tried to puab me into the -crat~r of Kilauea,- money-;~ .t'll find -you a ~ituation." 
and the mnn who wrecked tho sleeping~ar, "\Vhen and whcro ?~' asked Dick. 
and· the· man who·- attacked mo __ ·in_ t_h! •• Now, and in England," said Jack. 
Bowery to.:nigbt, w~re one and the · same 1rl- · · "Shortly before I le!t home I ,,,.as induced 
dividuaf. . · to ioveet a few thousand pounds in a limited 
·"And I· really have oo suspicion -who ha company which has been formed for the pur­

is, nor why he· wants· to murder mt:. ~In- poso of importing Australinn and New 
fact I can't iluaginc why anybody ·m. tA:ie ·Zealand mutton int-0 England. ,vo are in 
\Yorfd should went to murocr me, for, as far want of a manager-somebody who has lived· 
u I know, l never did anybody a ·bad tu~ in the Domi:1ions and who knows all about/ 
in all my life, and I'm absolutely certain the fro.en meat trade. · 
~a~ _nobod3 has anything to-· gain by ·my ''Now, it ·sceim to me· you arc just the 
det~•~ • . . . . lik-m·. very man .we want. At any ·rate."sccing that 

. )~t 1s rour mysterious ,~ncmy ,.. - I am the chairman of the 'boam of directors, 
personal appearance, I· Inean i . an~ can do pretty much· what I 1nu,, _I'm 

0 Strango to say, .I cannot tell you. I gomg io tnke upon my~f to nppq1nt ·-1ou· 
never eaw biB face on the first oocasion that our general manager. Yolll' appointmept 
he tried to kill .me. I sa,v . ..him plain eno1:1gh shall date froDJ to-day,· and your salary. to 
in the sleeping-car, of course, bu.t some.bow -commence, wiJl be eight hun·dred potmds a 
or other tho t_eniblc mental shock which I year, part of · which l · mall · be prepared t~ 
1·eccivcd on that occasion · nJlpeats to have pay in advance .W! eoon aa you are fit to 
destroyed a portio~ of my mem~ry, for iv~n- leave f~r En~d. ~e· ~t ()f your ~asage~ 
C'\"'Cl" I try to conJu1-e up a p1<:ture of h~, of C!)Ul"ee, will be paid by the company;'' .-. ·. 
all l can see are . t\yo deep-set eyes, glit- · Dick could scarcely keep tho tcara ~ h11 
tering- at me, and all the re~t of· his face eyes. · · · .- · · · · · -.· · 
is a complete bla~k:,, . . . . • •• You are too good· to· me,9' he murmured. 

"But YOU saw h1s lace t-0-111ght, didn't 'How do you -.know that I a1n worthy of 
you?" .. . . · · such generous treatment!" 

"Yc-e, but not very d1stinctly, for the alley .. I know an honest man when I see one,'~ 
'\l'~s very diml:y lil(hted. B_esides, I am pret~ said Jack -&imply. ··"You aoc-~pt the appoint-
:--ure he was d1sgu1scd to-night, for tho whole meilt r• · · 
oI tho lower part of bis faco was concealed •• Need yon ruik !" 
by a jet· blaek beard and moustache.0 ••1'hen 1N'll consider that settJed. . I leave 

"Well, now, look here," said Jack, laying here for Engl~ on Tuesday~ It ii now 
his hand on Die:k:e ar~, "I don't want to ~ nightr--:-• ~ther, it'e _two o'~k on 
assume a patron1s1ng a1r, but the fact of the y 1JlOl'Dl:Dg. Do you think yon will be 
1natter is that I have taken a very great fancy well eriougb to go back with me when I leavei 
to you; and jf you'll let 1110 I should like to on Tueadayt" · , · . · . 
help you." . . . . · · .,Well ~ouJh_ .b, Tuesda7!" cned Dick, a~ 

•~You would?" cr1ed Dick, half r1s1ng from he staggered ·to his feet, his pale face aglow 
the couch in his cs:citcment. "Do you. menu with new-found happiness. .. I'm well enough 
that f 11 

• now I Your kindncsa has made. 11 · new man 
"Of course I do." of me. You havo given me something to 
"Then lend n1e thil'ty dollars to pa1 for live for, eomething to hope {or. ~_y only 

a steerage passage "'to England, t,.A .!aid Dick, in anxiety ia to g~t ··a way from New York nt 
enger, rapid tones. "I'm tired of this side the e~rliest P.4?S8ib!e moment. The1·e are 
of the world. I· wnnt to go back to the old three linen -sailing for Europe about to-da1:-
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t-he Darclania, the U1nbda and the Hamburg. 
If it makes 110 clifforcnce to yon, I shoul<l 
very n1uch like to sail on one of them." 

"It makes no difference to me, of course," 
Eai<l Jack. "But do you really think you are 
fit enough in health to undertake a ::ea voyage 
at such short notice?'' 

'' Perfectly fit, n said Dick eagerly. "The 
mere prospect of leaving New York has 
already worked wonders with me, and the 
short sea voyage is t.he very thing I neccl to 
cornplete the cure." 

"Of course, if you are anxious to sail to­
day I won't stand in your way," snid J act~. 
"But there is just one thing I should like to 
rnontion before you finally decide. I arrived 
in New York Inst \Vednesday afternoon. On 
'l'hursday morning I learnt, quite by acci­
dent, that a friend of mine, who is a detec• 
tive, and well known nil ovor the world, wag 
in New York und staying at the Continental 
Hotel. I called there to sco him only to 
learn that ho had gono off to Boston on busi-

ness. but wns expected back at the cn<l of the 
\':eek. 

"I.. 1night mention that my friend is en~ 
gaged on a long and trying case that haa 
already taken hirn n1ore than half way round 
the world. Ho and a scoundrel named l\farit 
Rymer aro trying to find the missing heir to 
the Easington titlo and estates. _ l\'.lark Rymer 
wishes to find this missing heir in order to 
kill him and so remove the only obstacle in 
the way of himself inheriting the Easington 
fortune. I ha veu' t heard from my friend for 
~ome tin10, but from what I gather I should 
think he had found the missing heir at 
Boston. 

"Yon may take it from me that my friend 
iR one of the deverest detectives in the world. 
If you ,vere to remain in New York until 
'l'uesday, it is moro than likely that you would 
see hitn, for I don't suppose he'll stay in 
Boston later than l\iionday at the very out­
side, and he's sure to come to call on me as 
soon as he hears that I'm in Ne,\· York." 
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'' \Vcll ?'' ~ai<l Dk-tr, as his companion 
p~used. 

"We11, don't you see," said Jack, "if you 
met my friend and told him your story; and 
got him inter~ted in your case, he might 
be able to take it up and unravel the mys­
tery which at present enshrouds your unknown 
foe, nnd his motive for trying to murder you. 
Mind you, I cannot promise that he would. 
In fact, if he hasn't found Lord Easington's 
missing heir, I'm pretty sure he wouldn't, 
for he always makes a point of neve1· start­
ing a new case until he has completely 
finished with tho one in hand. All the same, 
1 can't help thinking that it might be· worth 
~yhi)o your waiting until he returns to New 
York, on the off-chance of securing his assist­
ance. That is my fu·m imp~ion." 

"I_t's awfu_l1y g_ood of Aon to think ~f such 
a tlung," said Didc. " t t.he same time,· ns 
I have said before, I should very much like 
to leave for Englund to-day. The air of 
New York stifles mo. I want to get away 
from America, and now that you have givrn 
n1e the chance of doing so, I grudge every 
!)lOment that delays my dcpart\ue. Of coursei 
if you would very much prefer that I shoula 
atay-" 

In tho midst . of Dick's speech, Jack sud­
denly burst into a merry laugh. He had 
just remembered that Mr. Pryde o.nd his 
daughter were leaving for England that day 
l)y the liner Dardania. 

"\Vhat a thick-headed idiot I am!" he ex• 
dn.in1ed, rcgarr:iing Dick with a 4!!izzical air. 
•' Of course, you want to leave for England to­
day, and, of course, you shall. What is au 
interview with any friend of mine compared 
v.ith four .nod half days of l\fis.s Pryde's com­
pany? You need not blush, 1ny boy. I've 
been that way n1ysclf, and I know tho feol­
iug." 

., Then I 1nay go to-clay r' a.died Dick 
e:t~·erly. ·· 

"Of course you may," replied Jack, pulling 
out a roH of uotes. "Herc's threo monlh9 
salary in aclvance. Buy your.self a. new rig 
out as soon as the shops are open, and whilst 
you're engaged in that interesting occupa­
tion 1'11 go down to tho shipping office_ and 
hook you a first•closs passage iif tho Dar• 
dania." .,,. 

"Not first-class," protc&ted Dick. 
"First-cla.se," repeated Jack. "Tho 

111nnoge1· of our company has a position to 
keep up.. It ,vould be bad f or111 to go 
stee1·age." 

"But-" 
"Not another word " said Jack fir1nly. "To 

quote the words ~/ n fan1ous stafC'sman, 
'What I have said I havo said!' Yon shall 
~o by tho Dardania, and you shall travel 
lirs~la.ss." · 

He was as good as his word, and ten hours 
later ·he and Dick were standing on the Dar­
danio.'s upper deck, not more than a dozen 
yards from Mr. P1-yde and Nellie. 

"No,v, remember,'' said Jack, as he took 
Dick's hand. "You are to stay at my house, 
Pcnleven Grange, until I return. That note 

which I have just given you to givo to n1y · 
,vife will explain everything to her, an<l will 
Pnsure you a hearty wcloon1e.,, 

A bell rang and a siren hooted. Then f ul-
lowed the order, "All nsho1·e ! ,, 

" Good-bye ! " 
" Good-bye ! " 
'l'he two n1en shook hanw, and a 11101nc11 t 

later Jack Langley wa.~ crossing the · gm:ig­
way. He was the last to leave the liner, and 
as he stepped ashore a man can10 racing down 
the wharf, elbowed him aside, dashed acrosfi 
the moving gangway, and sprang aboard the -
boat, just as the last of the n1oorings wore 
cast off, and she was 1noving out fro1n tho 
landing stage. 

Two minutes late1· ilte Danlania was steam• 
ing down the river, and Jaok Langley l\,·as 
staring after her in open-mouthed surpriso 
and bcwildcr1ne11t, for he l1a<l caught a 
glimpse of the face of tho man who l1ad 
elbowed hhn asido nnd leaped · al oard the 
liner. 

Thero J1ad been a differencl', but 110 tC'1t 
,sure ho could never n1istake those a wf 111 eyes .. 
They were tho eye~ of i\iark Ryn1cr, 11ro• 
fessor of che1nistry at \Vcstiuister lJnin'.'rsity '. 
I-Io felt sure of it I 

CHAPTER 13. 
The Last Lap! 

I, T \\'US Lalf-past t_wetvc~ when Jack ~ug­
ley returned to the Waldorf-Asio1·1a. 

. . " There's a gentleman· upstairs in your 
ro31n, sir," sa.id the hall porter, touch­

ing l1is gold-laced cap. "Ho can1c ju3t. afte1· 
you went out. And when I told hin.1 you 
had only gone <10,vn. t<:) tho landing•stago to 
seo ri. friend off to England, )1c Bn i~. he would 
go up to· your roon1 and' wa.it for yo'u. '' . 
. "And you ollo'Ycd hin1 , to _do ~o? 1~ OU 

gave hi111 the key. of 111y prh-atc sitting-
room ?" . 

"Yes, sir. I knew :you wouldn't n1ind." 
"But I <lo mind-\~cry mnch · indeed.'~ 
"I don't think yoti ,vill, sir, when I t<'1 i 

l"Otl tho gontle1nan's na.n1c. ,, 
"\Vhat is his name?" 
"~fr. Nels·on Lee." 
Ja.ok didn't mind. Ho was llll in l1is roo!11 

in ha.If a second nnder record Hn1e. 
~' This is great!'' he cried; as ho wrung 

tl10 great detcctivc'-s · hand. · "'You'v-c got 
back from Boston carlic-r than yon expected. 
Jm.ven't you?" 

"Yes," said Nelson Leo. '•Bnt first let 
n1e congratulate you, .Jack, on the change 
in your f ortuncs sin co I last stood in you l' 
house at Cornwall. No,v you a.re rich, but 
then, if yot\ remen1bcr, you could afford lli'> 
bette1· convoyanco than a motor·bikc. 1'1n 
glad of it, for your sake. old ~11an. "_ 

"Thanlcs;• said Jack simply. "I havo been 
lucky, I admit. But tell n10 aoout yourself. 
Does your early return fron1 Boston menn 
that you J1avo been successful in finding th~ 
missing heir to the Easington f ortnno 1 '~ 

"Unfortunately, no. On the contrarv,' it 
n1enns t.hat I hnxc fnilecl. '' .. 
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"Yon l1aven't found 11im ?', 
"No. The young · man ii1 tho. ·Dost on 

a1ospital turns ·out· to be ·an escaped convict 
,,·lio was born in -Chicago and has 11C'\·cr bt!cn 
out of tho 'Sta.tes · in his life. - 'fhat ·fact 
alone proves that ho is not the mi~sing heir, 
for Didt Seymour lived in .Australia £01· 
many years, and. afte·rwards-" 
- '~ Dick Seymour I" · 

Jao'k · le.apt to··his feet, white as a ghost, 
and trembling in every lirnb. 

"Lee~Lee·t'' ho nlmost n1oaned. "For 
heavens' sake don't tell me that Lord Easing• 
ton's missing heir ie a young man. named 
Dick Seymour, who was formerly employed 
as a stock man on Garoo Do,,•ns, in· N cw 
South \Vales, and nfterwnrds· emigl'atcd · to 
New Zealand, and from there to the Sand­
wich Islands, and fro1n thcro t.o Now York l" 

"1'hat' s the mun ! " cried ! ~ e lEon Lee ; ex-
citedly. "You have· describt:'d his · history 
exactlv~ \Vha-t do you ii:now about · him 1 
Quiok "1 Don't lceep me in :,uS{>ense ! " · -

" I-I have just pnrtcd from him," flroancd 
Jack, as ho sank badk. in his ctair. ' I havo 
given hitn money and have paid l1is passage 
to England, and he sailed tn tho Dardania 
this morning I Oh, what a blind fool I'vo 
been!" 

Nelson Leo 6tared at him in incredulous 
.nmazemen·t. He could scarcely credit wl1at 
he heard. 

"Tell me :..11 about it,,, lie said hoarsely. 
'' \Vhen, and where, and how did you ma~c 
J1is acq11intance ?" · 

In answer · t-0 this ques-tion, Jack told the 
dctectivo of his midnight ach1enturo in tho 
Bowery and of his sub~qucnt long· conversa­
tion with Dick Seymour and ·of tJ1e latter's 
departure for England in the Dardania. 

"And to think that he · was nctually in 
New York all the time," ·sighed Nelson Leo 
regretfully. "After pursuing him nll round 
the world, I ha,·<' missed him at last by hair~s 
breadth, as it were. llowevcr, it doe-sn't 
re.ally matter, although I should hn ve liked 
the honour and glory of escorting · him back 
to his· native land. If he's going to your 
house we have only to uso the wireless-" 

"But I haven't told you the worst," in­
terrupted Jack, wl1ose handso1ne face had 
suddenly grown haggard n1.d drawn ,vithin 
the la.st few minutes.. "Just ns tho Dardania 
was n1oving a way from the wharf, a man 
rushed past me and leaped aboard. I caught 
o. glimpse of his face. Even then I should 
not have recognised him. He must have 
been disguised. But I faw his eyes, and 
I fee1 suro I am not mistaken. It was :&'.lark 
Hymer l" 

·The detective recoiled as though ho had 
been Etruck. 

"1\1am -Rvmcr-1\fark Rvmer !" he ,::ra5-oed. 
" Then Dicic · Seymour's d·oom is scaled l,, 

"That's just what I fear I" groaned .Jade, 
rooking himself to and fro in his agony of 
Eelf-rcproach. "And I am the cause of it 
all! I ha,·o sent him to his death." 

"Now you're . taMcing nonsense," said 
Nelson Lee, laying his hand affectionately on 

Jack"s E-honlclcr. "Tho outlook is sufficiently 
blade, I adinit, but there is no blame attach~ 
ing to you; my dear fellow; Yo·u only did 
what· any other gcncrousl..Y.:di6poscd p_crson 
wonld have- clone-under similar circurnstanccs~ 
You didn't know, you couldn't kriqw, t~nt 
Dick Seymour was tho man I was hunting 
for. Neither could you · bo . expected · to 
know, when you booked Dk•k' s passage\ that 
Mark Rymer . had -booked his · pas5ngc,· or 
was going to book his ~assagc in· the ,·ery 
same vessel, t.ho Dardan1a~ · 

"But I am wasting time.," lie continued, 
suddenly relapsing irito his customary 
business-liiio tones. "\Vo mitst not only 
wireless the Dardauin. ·but wo must follow 
on by -the next boa-t." 

He picked up the telephone and called the 
shipping offices. - · · 

"Ha.s tho -Umbria left yet?" 
-"Yes,. sir, an hour and a half ago.,, 
"And_ the Hamburg?" . . 

. :'.' No, si~. She.- should havo left at noon, 
but there was trouble_ with her stenring gear~ 
She will leave in an hour's time." 

-" Good. Any Lerths vacnnt 1" 
'.' Se\·cral, sir. Do you wieh to ·book a 

berth?" 
-"Yes, please. Ono-" 
"Two!,, _ Ea.id Jack, interrupting. 
Tho detective turned round and regarded 

him with_ an ~ir of genuine surprise. 
"Two?" he said. "Arc you coming with 

mo 1JJ 
"You bet !'-' said Jack. 

. "But I thought you hacl bnsincss in Ne,v 
Y.ork _ which would keep you here until 
Tuesday." . , 

"Business can wait," said J nck. "I'm 
going to seo this affair throu,:rh." 

"Right you are!" said Nelson LN!. 
He turned to tho tclcphono .again. 
"l\1y friend will con1e with me," ho said. 

"Reservo us tho best availablo doub!c•berth 
cledk cabin you have left. \Ve'll bo dowu 
at the office in half an hour." 

Ho was as good as his we .. ', nnd by 11:ilf. 
past thr('O they wero aboard the IIan1burg, 
which lof,t a quarter of an hour latc1· £01· 
Plymouth and tho Continent. 

0 ~CE clear of tho Ambro£c liaht, Nelson 
Leo and J nck got busy getting into 

- wireless con1munication with t.ho Dar­
do.nia, which was some hours ahead 

of them, out in the Atlantic. 
The dotccth"o had closely que.stioned Jade 

Langley, and had realised that Dick Sey­
mour hnd not thought· it worth while to 
mention the wireless message !.c had rcccivecl 
aboard the Ventura in tho Pacific on tho 
voyage from Honolulu to San Francisco 
Nelson Leo was quick to realise that a3 
nothing had come of that mossage, - Dick 
would not bo inclined to thin1k it of im­
portance, therefore ho got Ja~ to v·irekss to 
Dick. He did not think it :-.dvisable to Eay 
any more than was absolutely necessary, 
as Didk had enough to \Vorry hin1 without 
adding to the number of his troubles. 'fl1c 
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11ew~ that -110 was tile heir to the Easington 
fortune oould wait until he wu safe io Eng­
land and eaf e from tJ1e c)utchea of Me.rk 
Rymer. If Dick knew the truth it mi_ght 
make him more amous for. hi! <>wn safety 
t.ban ev-er. · . . 
• Acoi:dingly, Jack Langley sent the follow-
111g wircle~ meesage: . 

. "Your .. unknown f oe .. aboa.rd the Da.rdania. 
Be warned. An1 following on the Hamburg. 
-LA.i.~GLBt. ~· 

Aft-er that Nelson Lee wireleseed .to tho 
eaptain of the Dardania, asking him t;o ascer­
tain whether a big-nosed man with arched 
.shouklcrs, named Mark Rymer, was aboard. 
l3ut the answer came back that there was no 
peesenger of that name or ilescription aboard. 

The detective could havo ••ed that the 
man who had boa.rded the liner at the last 
moment ebould be u1aced under lock and key, 
but there were two reuons why that was 
~ble.- Firstly, Nelson Lee was a 
Jll'lY&te detective and not an ofticial detective, 

b
and th~ore coul l not arrest anyone except 
, special warrant or if he caught a criminal 

red-banded. And, secondly., there might be 
a miatake, and if he causea the arrest of an 
innooent· man there would be serious trouble 
Jater on. 

Therefore, having warned Dick Seymour 
they oould do nothing but leave matter-J 
where they were. There was the hope that 
ibe Hamburg, which was a very fut ship, 
might overtake the Dardania and reach 
Plymouth first, but it was doubtful, as she 
was late leaving New York, although they 
might get to Plymouth almost as soon as thn 
Dardan1a 

Nelson Lee had a long talk with the cap­
tain of the Hamburg, •and he was given the 
hopo that they might overtake the Dardania 
before she reached Plymouth on the Wednes-
day afternoon. , ., 

It 1nay have been that the capt.ain over­
cstin1atod the speed of bi9 own vessel, or it 
may have been that ho had under-estimated 
the speed of the Dardauia. It may ha vc been 
that the Dardania was 1naking an unusuaHy 
fast passage, 01· it 1nay have been that tho 
Han1burg was making an unusually slow 
passage. 

\Vhatevcr tl1e ca,1sc, the fact remains that 
up to daybreak on Friday 1norni11g, when the 
Hamburg wn~ abreast of tho Sci11y Isles, the 
Dardania liad not oven been sighted, n1nch 
less overtaken and passed. 

Shortly after passing the Scilly Isles the 
Ilamburg ran into an i1npenetrab1e bank 
of fog, in consequence of which her enginea 
were first reduced to half •speed, and after­
,vards to quarter. At this pace she crawll'cl 
up the fog~nshrouded ·cham1el for an J1our 
01· more, when suddenly, out of the fog im­
n1odiately ahead, came the ,varning blare of 
a st.ea1ucr's siren, followed scarcely a moment 
a.f tcnvards by the lurid flash of an ascending 
ro,~kct. 

Instantly !,he Ham·burs's en1ines ,w,re re­
versed. and 1n a few momenta her decks were 
crowded with al~ed and cs:cl~ pas:-caen­
«ere, eome of them bariijJ con1e etra1ght 
from their bunks in their l)lgl1t attire. 

•• What's tho matter?" asked Neleon Lee, 
addree~ing the chief officer, -who was coming 
down from the bridge. . 

.. Notl1ing at present," waa the surly reply. 
The n1un was worried, and had no @sfro 

to alarm the more timid of. the passengers 
by stating what was in hie own· mind. 

'~If JlOtbing'e .the m~tter why have tho 
engines been revers_ed f'' asked. Jack, who w~s 
standing by .. the det-ective'a side. 

"Because the.re's evidently another YCS13cl 
just in front of us." 

"But I heard someone say tl1at a rocket 
l1ad been fired. Is. the vessel ahead cf us 
on the rocks!" 

"It may be so." . 
"Then if t.he othe1· ves;;el is on the rocks, 

and is just ahead of us, we can't be far fi·om. 
the rocks ourselves. In other worde, . you 
1nue~ havo ~st your -bea1·.ings a1id brought .tho 
Hamburg too close_ insbore.,, . 

The chief officer, who had be.en on . tho 
bridge at tho time, and had just been. euper• 
seded by the captain, scow]~d angrily, but 
before· he could fran10 a suitable. rep]y tho 
air was 1·ent by a deafening shout of tc1Tificd 
amaze1nent. 

For at that n10ment the fog had suddenly 
lifted, revealing tho fact that the Ha1nburp; 
was be.a.ring down on tho Dardania, which 
was stranded on .the -rocks at the n1outh of 
Penleven Cove, imn1edintcly ·11ndc111cnth 
Jack Langley's house! ~ 

C~APTER 14. 
A· Fighting Finish! 

T IIE vo'yag_e ·.ot" . the D~rdania had !lOt 
· been a pleasant 0110 for Dick Sey1nour. 

~"or o~e ~1ing Jack Langley's '!ir~lcs-, 
message did J?Ot help to. n1ake Ju 111 fee I 

at his case. He Ire pt his eyes open f 01· tho 
slightes.t sign of l!is .~.111k~9-''"1:1 foe, trying _har~ 
to recall what little he · coul<l rcn1c1nber o~ 
that awful face. . · . · . . 

But l\fark R\·n1or' had \:ct,!ll•. the steward 
hand the wir~less 1ncssagc to J)iek .Scymou1·. 
and he guessed just what that incant, ni1d 
ncco·rdingly he not only took great pains 
with his disguise, but also \Vas ,;ery careful 
to keep out of sight of Dick's searching eye!-?, 
while, at the san1e titne he. watched for hi;.; 
opportunity at all hours of the night and 
day. 

The pl'ofessor would not have been surprised 
had the captain con1e to nrrcst hiln, hut ho 
was · ready with . faked. a)ibis and all sorts 
of tlu·eats and excuses. But when they were 
two days out.of New York and nothing had 
happened, Mark Ry111er guessed that Nelson 
Lee either did not know he was aboard the 
Dardnnia or. wa.s not in a position to securo 
his :irrcst. Fro111 .that time, half at. lcnst .of 
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l1is ,vorriee wero over for the tiine being, 
and he concentrated upon his one_ resolve 
-to remove Dick • Seymour from his path. 
He kn~w it had to be accomplished before 
the ship reached Plymouth or his chance 
wo·uld be gone for ever. 

Strange to eay, neither Nellie nor her 
father noticed that Dick was on board until 
the \·oyago was Se\·eral hours old. In fact, 
it was not until- tho pa96ongcars assembled 
for evening dinner that Nellie's eyes, roum• 
ing round the crowded and brilliantly lighted 
saloon, fell on the care-worn face of her hand­
some and unfortunate lover. 

"Very good, sir," he snid, in n husky voice. 
"Very good, sir. It shall be as you say." 

Now, this decree of Mr. Pryde's-the for­
bidding Dick to speak to Nellie-would ha,~e 
been quite sufficient in itself to rob tho 
voyage of all enjoyment so far as Dick Sey .. 
mour was concerned. For how could he be 
expected to enjoy hilnself when he was seeing 
Nellio every hour of the day nnd was for­
bidden to exchange a single syllable of con• 
versation with her? 

And surely he would hnvo been something 
more or less than mortal" if he had not found 
it gall and worn1wood to have to "keep his 
distance ,, whilst other men wero escorting 

\Vith an involuntary cry of delighted sur• 
prise, she pointed hirn out to her father, who, 
as soon as tho meal was ended, drew Dick · COMING NEXT WEDNESDAY I 
aside and asked him how he had fared 
since he hnd left the Sandwich lslanda. 
\\'hen Dick had told his stot·)', the old 1nan 
laid his hand on _ his shoulder. and epoko to 
hin1, not unkindly, perhaps, but in un­
emotional, businetis-like tones, from which sen­
timent \Vas conspicuous by its absence. 

"You seem to havo had a· pretty rough 
timo since you left my employment," he 
said. "Everything appears to ha vc been 
against you; but you've got your feet on the 
bottom rung of the ladder, non·, with this 
now appointment of yours, and no· ono · will 
ho more sincerely pleased to sco you ut t-ho 
top than I shall." . 

"And your promise?" said Dick eagerly. 
"That still hold good?>) 

"Certainly!" said Mr. Pryde, smiling nt the 
absurdity of the idea. "Como to me 1n two 
years' thne, or less, and prove to me that 
~'OU ha vo an assured income of thirty thou· 
sand dollars a year-, and if Nellie still wants 
you, I won't Eay no to ~,our marriage. That 
wns my proniisc, wasn't it Y" 

"It was,", said Dick. 
"And, in the meantime, of course," said 

i\lr. Pryde, "I shall expect you to keep your 
pa rt of the bargain You promised me, you 
will remember, that until you had an income 
of thirty thousaud dollars a year you wouldn't 
speak to Nellie, or write to her, or communi­
cate with her in any way whatsoever. I 
trust you haven't booked your passage in tho 
Dardania with tho intention of breaking your 
promise?,. 

Dick coloured to the root.s of his hair. As 
a matter of fnct, he had chosen tho Dardanin 
partly because he would be able to sco Nellie 
c\·ery day, but partly also in the hopo that 
her father would at least allow hini to speak 
to her occasionally. · 

"Am I to understand," he asked, "that you 
,vish to keep to tho strict letter · of my 
promise?,, 

"That is my wish," eaid ltlr. Pryde, in a 
hard, matt.or-of-fact voice. "You pledged 
your word to me that you wouldn't speak 
.to her until• you had nn income such as I 
lun·e named, and I expect you, ns an honour­
able man, to fulfil- yotn' \YOrd." 

Dick inc-lined his head. 

Nellie down to dinnt1r, or finding her a cozn. 
fortable chair on deck, or sitting by her sido 
in· the loungo and chatting with her. 

But lfr. Pryde's decree was not tho only 
thing which mado the voyage- an extremely 
unpleasant one for Dick Seymour. I-le hacl 
the worry und anxiety of knowing that his 
unknown foo was aboard. And on the third 
day out fron1 New York 1\ilark Ry1ner con­
tri\·od, unseen by the rost of the passengers, 
to empty the contents of a. small glass capsule 
into Dick's cup of nft.er-dinnc1· coffee. 

By a phenomenal stroko of luck, tho cup 
was upset by a clutnsy steward befo1·0 · Dick 
had drunk nnrch moro than n quarter of its 
poisonous content.s, but even the littlo he had 
drunk proved quite sufficient. to give rise to 
e~cecdingly unpleasant symptoms. 
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~For - the. whole of Tuesday nig_ht and for 
i;he greater part· of \Vednesday, Dick was in 
the -hands of· the ghip'e surgeon,-· who never 
left hi1n for a '-single instant,· and- who ptied 
hi1n with aton1ach-pump, · with"· nabseous 
emetics and with disgusting antidotes. 

On Wednesday evening he· was pronounced 
cured, but was not allowed to leave his bunk. 
Ou Thureday he was permitted to eit up, but 
was still kept a '}lrisoner in his cabin, · which 
nobody but tho doctor was allowed to enter. 
And ot daybreak on Friday he was 
awakened by a sudden And violent shock, 
,vhicl1 j arrcd the vessel from stem to· stern, 
and flung hrn1 out of his bunk. 

~l•~n -Lee Pack•~ St!- Frank~, 
,· .. -Daring -Eseape From Prison ol Prof11sor 
Zlngrave 1-· The = Gntn T..._ngle Again I 
.. --Next week's Issue contains an ;:E~tra­
Long Complete . Thrill . packed star, or 

_:NelsoQ ... , ~nd the boJ$ ol. St. -.~ok's. 
. This Tale deals _ wHb tlle astounding 

~-,s~ape from.prison ot ~•111rave, t~ m~ir­
. crook, and ·Uie new war he wa1es against 
IU,s·. old l~e,· Nelson tee. The· amazing 
·s1tuat1on1 that arts• from tbla eampalrn or 
vongeanee provide the Best Readlag ol She 
Wee1r.·· ·. -. - · · 
-Also lncloded In next week'! Issue will 

be another itumber ol 
. ~- . ·· "-■ANDFORT■•s WEEKLYI" 

·whlcli . ls runnier. than ever, and further 
·exciting· cbapten or ·ou~ Gripping a1or, ol 
trea-stire-bontlng lo Unknown Africa·~ · 

- I. .. ... . • ... ' _.... ~ ' ·-, 

-
0 TBE,:·CITY OF· GOLDI" 

·: Last, _but not least, ·there wlll be another 
b ·tch of· -· · · · · · a . . . 

11 SMILER·s I". " .. · · .:,_ 
. - . . . . . --~: ... . -.· 

supplied. bJ. " Nelson Lee ". read•n, w_ho 
receive ftne pock"t-walJets, -knives,- __ and 
books tor their winning dons. · 

nnd · there isri't a breat.11 of wind. '\\70 
have 9U&tai~ed:~o damago·-wortb ·mentioning, 
a_nd tho sh1p· ,v1ll · ~roba~Jy:· float off at ·-high 
tide·.-· In th~ meanhme, 1n · order to alleviate 
all an~iety, the 'boats· shall be got- ;ready· to 
be lowered at a moment's· notice, and we'll 
signal on shore for· the lifeboat -to stand by, 
in case it,, should -be required.~, : 

J;leaMured by the captain's worde, n · goodly 
number of the· passens:ere · returned to their 
c:1bin~ to co;mplete their toilets.· The· great 
majonty, . however, etill -· remained on d~ck, 
and amcngst these were Mark· Rymer · ·and 
Dick Seymour. · . 

For se,·c1al minutes the two 111en · stood 
shouldot · to shoulder-and -in: the excitement 
the proffle&>r: had left his cabin without 
adopting· his · disguise I They strove in vain 
to pi-erce the ,fog which hid the shore from 
their view.: Then, for no particular reason 
except a dcsiro to stretch his lep, Dick 
elbowed hie way · through the crowd and 
strolled away· in the direction of tho aftcl" 
part of tho upper deck, ·which was· then com• 
pletely deserted and cnwrappcd .. i11 almost 
total darkness. · · • 

In the twinkJing of ari eye )lark Ilymcr 
was gliding nftcr. him, · his. hand in tJ10 i~ido 
pocltet of ·his coat, nervom!ly fingering an 
ivory-handled dagger. , . -

.. My chance at last 1" . he muttered to 
himself, when he saw Dick halt and lean 
over the taffrail. · "The chance I • ha,~o 
waited for so long I . l have _only to eteal 
up to him from behind · ,, . 

His musings ended in a startled g~p, !or 
at that moment the Dardania's steam siren 
uttered a discordant· ronr, whilst an instant 
later & rocket soared ·into the fog ensiroudcd aky. - . . 

This, which wns meant ns n signal to those 
on shore, not only had tho effect of inter­
rupting the professor's musings, but it also 
,sent Dick hurrying back to rejoin his fellow- · 
passengers. A . fe,v • moment, later, howo\·er, 
ho again returned to his -post on the desertod 
upper deck, and again Mark Rymer followed 
him. 

With stealthy, cat-like steps the professor 
crept towards his unsuspecting ~ictim. 
Shorter and ehorter - grew - tho distance bo­

:llos t decidedly it was not a pleasant or an tween tl1em, until at last it was less· thau 
agreeable voyage for Dick! · half a dozen yarda. Then,' euddenly, Dick 

.__,..~.,.. ORDER IN ADVANCBI 

But the most unp!ea~ant part l\"U yet to spun round. on hia heel with a. hoarEo Ellout of 
co1ne. alarm. lndiatinctly through the fog he l1ad 
- As soon a~ lie had collected hi:1 scnsce he just caught sight of another. liner which ap­

·picked himself up. drc~~ed himself in feverish peared to -be bearing down. 011 the Dardania. 
he.J1to and hurried on deck, ,vhere he found -in such a ·way. as to render . a col!h:ion . iu-
him!elf a unit in a surging cro,~d of alarmed evitable. . 
and excitied passcnge111. Several minutes The nest in!tant, . howev~r he had for• 
elapsed before · he could obt-nin a coherent gotten all about- the .approaching liner~ fo1· 
account. of what had happened; but at last upon turning round he found himself face 
he learned t.hat tho Dardania had lost her to face with . t.he . _professor. who . was there 
way in tl1e fog, and had 1·un aground on the .in '. the act _of crouching. for -his spring, with 
1·odiy l'eef at the mouth of Pen!even Cove. hia weapon in ~ia_. upraised hand. . . 

., No;· there'A no dangcr-absolut.ely none.'' Almost before -he had time. to realise what 
,,aid the· captain, in answer to the puseu- ·waa happeninJ., . the profeMOi- leaped upon 
1e1-'s frantic queries. .. The sea, a&· you can him; but with - marveHoue a_gility Diok 
see (or rourM,lTe~, is comparatively calm,. dod1red the de!cending· blow, and dealt t.he 
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professor a sharp, swift blow on the wrist 
whiah <.'all!od him to drop his weapon. 

For the brief · fraction of a second the two 
men stood glaring at each other like gladia• 
ton, measuring each other's strength. Then, 
with a low, fit,rce snarl. the professor once 
more rushed at Dick, and in the twinkling 
of an eye they were locked in each other's 
arms, and were reeling to and fro acroos the 
deck in'· a gri?n and desperate wrestling bout. 

In the mtdat of their struggl() tho fog 
suddenly lifted. At the same instant a 
chorus of ear-splitting yells burst forth from 
the reet of the Dardania's passengers-yells 
of excitement at the eight of two men 
struggling on tile upper deck, and yells of 
alarm nt the vision of the Haqiburg, which 
was then but· hnlf a cable's length away, 
and had oii1y just succeeded in altering her 
course in tfmo to avert a. collision. 

The exoit~mcnt aboard the Hamburg was 
overy whit a~ great as that aboard the Dar• 
dania. Jar.k Langley and Nelson Lee, who 
were standing side by side on the promen• 
ade dook, were amongst the first to see the 
stranded liner, and the struggling figures ·of 
Dick und the professor. Both men recognised 
the struggling figures at tho • selfsame 
rooment, but Jack was the first to speak. 

'~ Lee-good flea vens !-look ! " he crie·d, 
his voice · vibrating· with intense excitement. 
" Dick Seymour I" 

"And A1urk Rymer!" 
Scarcely had he spoken ere tho air was 

rent by a perfect pandemonium of shouts 
and shrieks aud women's screams. For even 
whilst A1nr:k Rymer's na1ne was trembling 
on the detective's lips, the two men over­
balanced themselves, crashed against the 
taffrail, fell clean over it, n nd toppled 
backwards into the sea, still locked in each 
other's ar1ns. 

" Stop him ! ,, 
The cry burst from a hundred throats. 

But it cnme too late. Like. an arrow from 
a bow the detective had darted from Jack's 
side, bad cleared the taffrail of the Hamburg 
at a fiy~ug · 1eap. and had plunged into the 
sea. 

Amid a scene of indescribable excitement 
ho swan1 towards the spot where Dick and 
the profe~sor had disappeared. Before he 
reached it, however, the two men rose to 
the surface ngain, separated from each other 
by a distance of perhaps n dozen yards. Dick 
was evidently quite exhausted, and blood was 
streaming from · an ugly gash on his fore• 
head,. caused by his . head having come into 
contact with one of the jagged spurs of the 
rocky reef. l\:lark Rymer, on the other hand, 
·was apparently os fresh as o,per. but .his. eyes 
were glittering with a wild, _ unearthly light. 

Mad though he w·as-and there is no doubt 
that such was hi! condition-he was still suf• 
ficiently sane to see that Dick ' was · prac• 
tically at .. -bis mero1, for the ·latter was half 
fainting from loss of blood. and had, all his 
work out out to keep himself - afloat. Tho 
moment t-.he professor rose to the surface, 

therefore; he thrust his hand into his pockot-, 
whipped out a clasp_ knife, opened tho blade 
with his ,:teeth, darted through tho watei· 
like a fish, and was just about to plunge 
his "'eapon into Dick's heart when -Nelson 
Lee, with.- a couple of powerful strokes, 
swam up to him from behind . and seized his 
uplifted arm before he could deal the fatal 
blow.· 

With a venomous oath the professor 
wrenched himself free .and turned on Nelson 
Lee~ Quick· as thought the detective lashed 
out with his fist and sent the weapon flying 
from Mark . Rymcr's grasp. Nothing 
daunted. however~ · the professor literally 
hurled himself through the water ancl 
fastened his hands. on the detective's throat. 

11 Our duel started here-it shall end here!" 
he y~lled wHh a maniacal laugh. 

As he uttered the-se words he loosed his 
hands from Nelson Lee's tlu·oat, and ilung­
bis arins round his waist, whilst at the same 
time he wound his legs round the lower 
part of Uw clctecti vc' s body. 

Down, down, down they sank, till at last 
they came to rest on· the rocky ocean bed. 
In s.p1to of nil that Nelson Leo could do~ 
in spite of the ceaseless shower of blow8 
which hQ rained do,,·n on his ad,·orsary's 
faco, ~lark Rymer only clung to him moro 
tightly, and never for · an instant· nllowe<l 
bis g·r1p to relax. I-le had evidently· mado 
up his 1nind that he nnd his rival should 
perish together, and wit-h this end in vie\V 
he refrained · !ron1 returning the · detective's 
blows, but contented himself with holding 
the detectivo down and preventing hi1n · rising 
to tho surf ace. 

Slowly but su-~cly the p~ngs of i~penuinr; 
suffocation began to c1·eep over· _Nelson -Lee. 
Feebler and f.cebler grew his bl~ws, wffder 
and more crl'a tic became his struggles. At 
last, however, by a superhuman effort, ho 
managed to plant one hand on tho proff:'s• 
sor's forehead, · and the other· on his chin. 
Then, sumnioning up all his rcmninin g 
strength. he forced the professor's jaws 
apart, and compelled him to open his mouth. 

. There· was .. a gu'rgling sound, -ns the in1-
prisoned air, escaping from ifal'k Ry1ncr's 
lungs, rose bubbling to tho surface, and tho 
sea-water rushed in to take its place. The 
encircling arms and legs, after one convul­
sive spasm, rapidly unwound themselves, and 
Nelson Lee began to rise. A n1oment later 
he had reached the su1·face, where. his ap­
pearance was g·rceted by a rousing cheer 
from thoso on board tho liners. He glanced 
around, nnd saw that Jack Langley had 
leapt overboard and ,vas supporting Dick 
Seymour's hnlf-unconscious form. Then· ho 
filled his lungs with --n long, . deep draught 
of cool, refreshing air, and once moro dived 
below the surface. ~ 

For half n dozen seconds those on board 
tho liners held their breath in· tense and ex• 
cited suspense.- Then a mighty roar of 

(Continued on page 4,.) 



The CITY of GOLD! 
\ ·11;~ ' 

By 
HERBERT FORD 

Tom Cook, together with Jos. cousi11 Alva Vandeck and a Zulu warri·or, set out 
in their wonder craft, the l'lybig l'isll, la search.of the City of.Gold. After many 
adventures they arrive at the Gol4en City, and· to their amazemGt the:, are 
greeted at tile root of a gigantic gol4ea statue by a vast multitude of priests and 

warriors. 

~===~========~==========-=::=============::=::=========-----
The White Boy· God I 

·' 

AS tl10 raucous notes on t.ho s~ren ran~ out 
in imitation of tho 'Voice , of 
"Ealaa1n's Asa,,, the people remained 
prostrate until the echoes had died 

awa\"', then, led by the singing men and the 
11rieste, they ,:-aised a chant : . 

" Tomkuk the Great ; 
Tomkuk the All-Powerful ; 
Tomkuk tbe llercif u1, · 
Ie with js people once moro· ! 
Hail ! Hail t Hail ! ', 

0 By jinkR, old man,- you couldn't ba\.·e a 
higger reception than that it you ,~ere a million­
dclJar-.1-~cok-ilJm-ste.r ! :~ <:hu~kled Alva Van-

deck, poppjng hia head out of the loITard hatch 
just at 'rom's feet. " l{eep it up, bo ; we'll 
have 'em runnin' aJl ways at onco t_o do our 
biddin, directly. and they'll be bringjn • ue the 
best diamonds on a tray for breakfast ! Atta• 
boy I" 

11 It's all very well, but I don't half like this/' 
said Tom,· but with a furtive glanco up at tho 
gigantic golden st.atue which wae tho living 
image of himself. Actually · it had been carved 
to IJ'epresent Tom Cook's ancester who had-be­
friended . these people many yoal's ag{). .. I'm 
not goin' to try to spoof- these poor heathen 
that, I'm a r~-incorna..tion of. their king OI" god or 
whatever ho -wus ! !! 
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'
1 Tosh I It's them do1nt the spoofin'. not 

you ! " retorted Alva. " For my eake shut up 
and carry on. How in peace d 'you know you 're 
nol a reincarnation o' the old bu..qter, ·a.nyway Y 
Look at it -how you lilc~, you 're his dead epittin' 
image, · and· I'll lay a th9usand dollars to_ a 
pants button he was your lost grandad ! Geo, 
boyee, bo yerself. You oain't chuck aside 0, 

beaven-sent chance liko this for the sake o' 
your mouldy scrupl~. Have a heart and got 
on with the good wor~" · 

He switched on the power and threw the clutch 
into gear. . 

" Hang on· and we'll show 'em a piece just to 
imnress 'em some more. Lulu ! 0 

-'' Ja baas ? ,, . 
"Just spiel 'em a bit more: tell 'em that 

the mighty Tomkttk'll now show 'em how ·we 
got here. Give it 'em hot and we'll make their 
eyes bung out o' 1,heir heads!·. I don't like tho 
Jook o' that old priest: · he's ~ot a kind o' 
sceptical eye, and mebbe he don't believe in 
Tomkuk. \Ve've gotta learn him ! Att.ahoy ! " 

Lulu's experienco in side shows now stood him 
in good stead, for he mado a trumpet of his hands 
and his magnificent. voice pealed out in an 
address · that would have made an Amerioan 
" ballyhoo " man at Coney Island envious. 

Then the Flying Fish " began to slowly circle 
around the basin ,vhich was formed below tho 
f?l'8&t statue of Tomkuk, until, as she gathered 
speed,· she rose on her tail and then finally left 
the water and_ took to the air. as her wings 
gracefully opened out on either side. Gathering 
speod she circled around the ,n-eat statue until 
she rose above it and hov, ·. ed for a few moments 
,vith tho syren bla.ring out "WR.ugh-augh­
haugh-waugh ! ,, until the hills re-echoed. 

Then Alva had another idea. There were two 
smaU searohlights on either side of thP Fish, 
right up in the bows. -·r or URe at night, and he 
slYitolied. these on as the flying boat hovered 
d1recUy 10 f rnnt of, -and oi;a a level with the 
head. They were fitted with coloured blinds 
behind the lensf's, with which ~e oould chango_ 
colour nt will. As Tom faced the giant head the 
whole face seemed to ligh~ up in recogniiion, 
w~Hst the eyes glowed with the changing ~oJours 
nnd it almost looked as if the statue and it's 
human double conve·rsed. 

11 By gum, that's .got 'em .l ,, chuokled Alva. 
"Now, T~m. old bird, do your stuff like a goo4 
'un. Staod right up in the bows and point to 
thai decrepit pair of oxen that old 1:1igger has 
just driven down to the river. They look as if 
they hadn't been fed for~ month, and it's about 
time they were put to sleep, anyway!" 

" Here, what's the stunt ? " growled Tom. 
" .Don't play the fool, AJ ! " 

CC Shurl'\lp ; fool yerself ! " growled his 
cousin. "Cain't you see that a H'l domonstra­
tion of Tomkuk's power is goin' to give these 
f ell('rs an ides of our importance and mebbe 
stop 'em takin' libertfos with us ? They're 
numerous onou~h and strong enough to swallow 
us up, and if 1t c~mo to scrappin' there'd be 
some. terrible bloodshed with our modern 
weapons. Isn't it better to sacrifice a span of 
wor_n-out · oxen then to have p'raps hundreds o' 
these people slaughtered if they try a-ny funny 
businay' \Yith U3 ? !? 

Tom growled o reluctan~ n.ssent. Ben hnstily 
loaded the concealed gun, pointing it at the two 
emaoiatod bullocks. which a wizened old black 
slave had driven down to the water's edge. 

" Oh, people, be not afeared I " -bellowed 
Lulu, in his mqst impressive bass. " I am the 
doir and the mouthpiece of Tomkuk the Great, 
whom I serve. List.en therefore to my voice and 
take heed I He he.a shown yo how he and wo 
his attendants have come hither, through the 
passage of The Voice, frpm afar to dwell amongst 
ye and bring luck, peace and prosperity to the 
Golden Cit,-. But, lest ye. doubt, or any of yo 
have evil 1n your hearts, whether :ve bo priests, 
nobles, or common folks, it pleases tho lord 
Tomkuk to give ye a small example of his 
power. See yonder oxen. , Tomkuk canl slay 
them from afar with his finger-as he could 
slay ye one and all a-s ye stand, but ho is morci• 
ful ! " .. . -

'·' All set, Tom; point at the moo-moos! 1
~ 

hissed Al. 
Reluctant.ly Tom stood forward at the prow 

and just stretched out hie hand towards tho 
cattle. There was a slight hiss as the com­
pressed air gun sent the tiny gas bullets hurtling 
through the air, and the two old oxen vanished 
as. if they had nover been, only the hoofs and 
horns remaining, so powerful was the explosive 
in the tiny missiles. 

\Vith a yell of fear the people flopped down 
on their f a.ces again,· and this time thero was no 
hesitation on the part of. any, even the oncient 
old reprobate under the canopy and the masked 
priests doing homage to the power of " Tomkuk 
the Great ! ,, ' 

\Vhatever · fakes they had made use· of for 
thoir own profit in the namo of the Golden God 

-they saw now a demonstration of power which 
left th~m all a~og, and they were convinced 
that Tom had indeed come to life and ,vas a 
mighty powerful potentate that it would not 
pa7. to run counter to ! 

• Stuff to give 'em t " grinned Al complac­
ently " Lulu, tell em'· they can go homo now. 
Tom will visit the city at dawn or after, as 
pleases him._ This night he will give a further 
demonstration of hi9 power, but they need not 
get rattled. He wishes well to his people. Oh, 
yon know what to spil 'em I " 

Lulu certainly did, and for nearly ten minntes 
he held forth, thundering out the commnnd9 
of Tom until he sent the mob scuttling back 
for the city as fast as they could. 

"That's that ! " sighed Al contentedly, as 
the last of the crowd hustled back up the defile. 
" Now wo can take an easy, hav~ a bit o' [._rrub, 
and to-night we'll give 'em something to think 
about!,, 

"\Vhat's tho gamo ? " do111ande<l Tom. 
"No moro_ of your fakes,. old man. I'm not 
goin' to havo a hand in spoofin' these simplo 
folk just because · they've mistaken me for 
Tom : it give me the pip, I don't mind .tPllil~' 
you. Lot's treat 'em fair, trade with 'em and 
that, but no fakes ! ,, 

1-Ie had lived all his life amongst negroes, tho 
African nn.tives, and had o great respect for 
many of them. l\len like Lulu, himsolf; des• 
scendants of great African kings, witµ pedigrees 
ns long as on English earl's, and he J1ad found 
them good fallows, with a code of honour and a 
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bra.\"'ery tlu1t coulcl be of the highest standard u Sez you f" retorted the Zulu, gh,ing a 
and he u-sg na simple-hearted himeelf · u hia · contemptuous imitation of the· American's O!ffl' 
black friend. , expreSS1on. •• Hand me on the end of a line · 

•• Look here, old hose, n reasoned the shrewd like a garfish f Ikona ! ,. · 
American quietly. urn tell you 1omething. u All right~ big ~oy, if yer skeered ·we w~n't_ 
\Vhen w-e were up in the air I ~ept my eyes ~pe~. say no ~o~ a~out it," said B~ri, w!th -~ wink 
and 6aw gomething · t}1at · p rap~ you du:ln1 t-. at Al. J~ gunme. a hand. with thi~ ~dlass. 
Dack of the erowd, behind t.he priests. hemmed ' and we'll plonk a weight over and see how ehe 
in by the soldiers in gold annou!9, behind that goos. Will yuh git inter yer harness., ·bawss, 
old mummified high priest bloke, was a little mob· an' see if it•e okay 1" · · 
of people, men, wo~en and children, all. huddled · He had r~d up·· a ~11 wi11d1MS_ in• t~e 
together with th~u· arms bounf:i behind ~em • .- centre of the fly1ng-1:ioat, en~ to thu, was wound 
Tliey were so thm and ttretched and &cared over two hundred feet of thm but tremendously 
lf>okin' they just. mad& my bk>od run cold.- · etron~ wire, with a hook at the end which 
D'you know what they w-ere? Slaves, old man•·· could~be attached_ to a eor~ of swiron_iing belt 
staves., brought don . there to be sacrificed to which he had constructA,d. · · · 
the statue of '.rom yonder ! 11 

· . : They had flown b&ek over the forest on the 
: ••Alt IIow d'ye :-know Y" a'3koo Tom other side of the river from the Gol~ .. Ci~y, 

sharply. · · ~ · -·, . · eo &S to be out of the ,vay cf observation whil8t 
For answer Al pointed· to the rocks on which : they practised the .. 0 stunt " whioll wa., t-0 

the statue was erected. For the fil'st time Tom astonish the citizens. . . . : · . · . 
noticed that t-here Tfere a nwnber of great -iron They waited until eunset, for. it was neces• · 
1·ings let into ~he roeks just below the surfa~. • eary _for the success of the stunt that the·. 
and··that abo\"e the water tl1e rocks themselves machine should not be ~n ... then they rose to 
,vere Btained a llrownieh red. · .• two thouR&Jld feet and glided over the city with 

· Tllen; aa he etared in half-comprehension, a engines silenced and.only the auto-gyro,wbiding 
.;caly, ugly head ,ty 1hmst above the water to enable the Fish to hover. -. 
and drawn back with a ~llen &plash. · · . · Tom went into the tiny cabin with Alva, wbo 

~• That fe}ler'a e,,.en big~r than, the wh1~ · daubed his naked body from head to.foot ,vith 
croc. Lulu killed back there m Leper a Canyon, luminoue paint using the same for the " hat­
Al wen!, on. •• 1•m bettin' ten tho~ea~d dollars ness "by which'he was to bo auspended from the 
to a nickel ~at that croc. an~ hlB kind · grow Fish. There wa8 a faint light from a huge bon-

. fat on tho sacrifices-human eacrifices, mark y~u, fire which •had been built in the ma.-rket place : 
m~de to Tahmkuk,_ yond~r, an~ those ~ndl8h opposite the temple, and many of the people 
pnest.s encourage 1t.. Now,. if ~hey like to carried torches as they Btood about in groups:. 
aeeept 1.ou as Tahm!tuk, their kmg and god, discussing the recent marvellous hap~nings, 
wh~t's !t matter? 'Iou e,ould do .these people waiting pop-eyed for the promised vteitation 
a_ bit o g~od and teach em to h~ 48 ~ecentl7., from the Tahmkuk. Suddenlf a yell went up 
do away· mth, slavery, and hwnan sacrifices I from t.he crowd.., as showers O Bengal fires -fell 

. :: But I--". .~ , . fro~ the aky, folJo~ed by rocke~ ~~t threw . 
.. · • ~~at does 1t me.tt-er u ~e_ spoof em a b1t, out brillian~ fl~ high above . __ tl4eir hen~s •. 
if it s 1n a good. cau.&e ! And Tom, old -sport, But the FJymg Fieh was far above the r~ of ·. 
there was a white. bor, amongst those sla'\·ea I the lights, and 88 they gradually died down ·a 
'.Now, what about it 7 • · · figu.l'e, faintly luminous; floated down in mid atr. 

For !' few ~onds Tom Cook et.ared ~p at ~he Tom waa SU8pended in the II bamees -~• at the 
great, ~passive f ~ of the statue, as if readmg · extreme end of the two hundred feet of wire, 
something there 1n the noble countenance- and afta- the first few moments be found he 
perhaps a mess&one passed fro~ that ancestor ·could.rest on ita

2
. po~ 88 if floating in water. . 

of the samo name, wh~ had lived those long The Fish swa · now up, now doW,µ, eo that 
years e.g<! ae ruler of th1:I ~ople, f o~ he bowed it looked as i~ . e l_umino~ fl~re w~s actually . 
~,head,m ~ssent end e~id • . _ ,... , flying o~er the city, ~hilat . Tom. toe>k th~ 

. You re right, Alf Ill do it! Now, whats opportunity •to do a little u spottmg" until 
tlus stunt you've got at the back of your he began to feel cramped and stiff, when he 
nut 1 '! signalled to bo taken up again,· and as the 

The Slaveal ~• THE moon don't rise till about 2 a.m., 
accordi.D' to the calendar, which ia all 
the better for us and our li'l stunt 'ull 
be a heap more impressive in the 

dark.11 said A), some time later. "I can fly 
the old Fish fairly high above the oity a.nd Just 

r ho,ier over tha.t -temple p~e with silenced 
engines, then you'll do your bit, Tommy, see I 
Bea, got thoso rockets and t-he other stuff 
ready,,. 

" Okay, bawss, alJ ready nn' r'arin~ to go I ., 
grinned the Ameriean. " 'l'har's about two 
hundred -feet o'· best tested wire that 'ud bear · 
o young nelefunt, let alone the ioung baas. 
But we kin sling Lulu fJ't'et the eide to test it 
if ycr liko i !? · 

flying boat· roaa he gradually disappeared from 
the astonished people's eight. 

0 rve spotted it I" he 1J&id, a.she was helped 
over the aide, and the harness taken off. " The7've 
got those poor beggars of slaves penned m a 
sort of den at the back of the temple. Al, you 
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wero right; there's a, white boy amongst Trapped in a Lion's Den! 
'em. There's no roof to the den, but one gate, THE gasbag was constructod so thnt he 
and that's slowly rising inr.h by inch. Al. could hold it's bulk, bulging with the 
there's four big lions prowling ltround in a cage gas, under his arm like 6 bagpipe, when 
behind that lifting gate, and thoy 're scratching a small pressure would force tho gas 
and nosing underneath to get to those defence- through the nozzle. 
less people. I reckon it's a sort of slow torture, As he landed there came another ominous 
and they've. got _to be roscu~d fr<?~ those creak, and tho gate slid up another inch. 
skunks of priests, right away. I m go1~ to get Tom gave a sharp hiss through his teeth and 
down and fetch em out before those hons can a growl deep do"~ 1n his throat as ho ad,·anced 
get at 'em, so make for the temple, and got as towards the beasts ·with the nozzle of the gasbag 
l':lw ,~ you can over it, see ? I'll take my -,veU to the fore. 
n~?· . " . In a flash the four great heads turnod towards 

Hold o!l, hol~ on ! ., cried Alva. . Brain- him, and t-he hindmost animal slunk towards 
wave, laddie ! I. ve gotta _bet~r notion t!ian him, growling. . 
firearms, an~-noiseless, wh1~~ 1s a great thmg. But the shining figure, the str ngo looking 
Ben, come luther and confer. head, and Tom's fearsome appearanQe generaJly, 

He and the little American engineer chattered puzzled and alarmed the anim~l. He snarled 
eagerly for a few minutes, then Ben dived and drew ba-ck, and Tom seized the opportunity 
below. to squirt the mixture from tho hand-pump 

"Asa.foeteda capsules in number two locker; straight into his face. The strong fumes of 
gasbag and mask in the drawer inder my t-he ammonia mixture took the brute's breath 
bunk ; fill bag, a.nd put capsules in the hand- away f!.Ud he couf?hed and spluttered. 
pump!" Al callocl after him, whilst Tom looked Tom kne,v that the element of surprise was 
on in astonishment. "New way o' ta.min' lions. his greatest asset in dealing with lions and, 
Al Vandeck patent, old top! Now, let's get to letting out a fiendish yell, he jumped towards 
,vork on you whilst I t,ell you what is how!,, them. Two sprang nside in· alarm, but the 

He carefully took off the luminous paint from other, a gigantic old beast with a, ma.ngy mane 
Tom's back, leaving the front still glowing, and and a body covered in scars, cruched, growling 
dabbed lampblack over his back so that he and snarling fiercely. Tom could see by the 
would bo invisible in darkness if he turned his quivering of it-'s haunches and the lashing tnil 
back. By the time they had finished, Ben that it \\"as about to spring, and ho pressed tho 
returned with a gas-mask, coated in front with ga-sbag under his arm, directing tho nozzle 
luminous paint, and a dist~nded gasbag with full at t.he huge head. 
nozzle, and a small hand-pump which gave forth Then he realised the full use of t-ho gnsba~, 
the penetrating stench of asafcetida, combined for as the stuff sprayed invisibly over the lions 
with ammonia. head he gave one rending cough and rolled upon 

Zulu wants to go, too ! " he grinned. the floor wit_!) his legs stiff in the air. 
"No; one's enough to risk it," said Tom. "Some ·gas! ,, 'l,om muttered, '' who's the 

" Lulu, you st.a,y here, understand ? ,, next T " 
"Ja baas, ne ma.Ii kotund~," replied the The lion l_1e had sprayed 'Yith the ammo~il\ 

Zulu, impassively: but be winked a wicked was recovering,. and with 1?-is eyes stream1~~ 
old eye at Ben. he ca~e couglun~ at ~he intruder. A wluff 

They hovered low over the temple until o~ the gass full into }us. open ~outh. settl~~ 
they judged the Fish was about two hundred him, and he, too, rolled 1n the sand with stiff 
feet above it, t,hen once more Tom was lowered legs. . 
with gas mask on, and his strange apparatus But the other two were not donP w1th, and 
under his arm. A flash from his electric torch had_ artfully separated, so tha._t one would be 
gave the signal that he had landed, as the wire behind Tom when he attended to th~ other. 
slackened. He darted at OllA a~d sprayed towards him, b~t 

" IIey, what are you up to 1°• cried Al, as the tho beast leC!-pt aside ~nd got only a. portion 
Zulu threw his long leg over tho side, and grip- o~ the gas ,v~uch made him cough, but also mnde 
ping the wire slid do,vn into the darkness. him exceedin~ly angry. . . 

"l\1an 0 • his word, is Lulu,,, grinned Ben. I_Ie dashed 1n and ~o.vo a dab ~1t-h lus paw:, 
. . . " ,, which would have finished Tom 1f ho had not 

Lulu, hke many of his ~ribe, nnd_ savage skipped aside in time, but· with disnstrous 
races generally, could pra~ti~ally see 1•0 t~e dar~: results. Under the sand was smooth paving 
and he . fo1lo~vcd stealthily ~fter his baas . and, his foot slipping, he was down on ono 
as the 11luminat.ed figure flitted to~a~·ds the knee as the big brute turned like lightning and 
t~mple. ToJ?l has been dropped in~tde · the made for him. Ho go.vo a convulsive squeezo 
high wall wlnc~ surrounded the arena.-hke place to the gasbag nnd tho lion keelod over almos~ 
w~ere the pr1sonors were confined: But he on top of him, sending him spinning straight 
skirted t~e ro<?fless pen an~ halted Just above towards the fourth one. 
the cago 1n wluch the fo~1r hons prowled: They Then there was O yell from the top of the wall, 
we~o busy oagerl_y watching the g~t<.', which ro~;e and Lulu crashed dol\·n straight on to the back 
a _quarter of an inch or so every now and again of the beast 8 ~ it "·as about to spring on hi., 
,v1th a creaky sound. ,, young baas,, 

The prisoners were huddled together, watching · 
with fearful and fascinated eyes the gradual (T1•opped i,i a lio11 !'s den in fJ1e hca,•t o/ 
opening of tho gate. the . (fit11 of Gold I Sucla is the ferri~e 

"Juflt about time I took a hand," mutt.ered position of Tom and Ids Zulu pol. JF1U 
Tom and, he vn.ulted lightly over the protect• the11 escape? See neret ,eeeh's cl,aptera o/ 
ing wall and landed into the pen of lions. this Great T1•cas111'c .. hunt story,) 



RQUN--=--f==:,,"B 
~ .; 

_.,,, . 

Letters for the Editor should be ad­
dressed to NELSON LEE LIBRARY, 

\\ .....,..,.~ Fleetway House, Farringdon Street, 
>-:s ----- London, E.C.4. All joke entries 

must be sent to The Joke Editor, NELSON LEE LIBRARY, 5, Carmellte Street, London, E.C.4. 
ZINGRAVE'S DARING ESCAPE ! ( C. Parli:cr, 10. Jf,,J{cil :fo Street, Jlufr::;i·,'.·/.· . 

.1/clliounzc, Aw~li'alia,--f'J. grand pn"::c.) 

)like : " Did yo c·vcr spa kc br-forc a L, :·..: ! 
audience, Pat ? " 

Pat : ·'" Oi did once." 
)Iiko: "An' phwat, did ye sny ? " 
Pat : '" ~ ot guilty." 
( lV. · R . .Jlu H8on. :!-t~ r.11rU f:rJ,-rd, !J0;n·n n,1, _ "' !, 

--a pcnlnu"f e.) . 

D_o,v~ t-ho Jong winding ro~ul the prison 
~:nn, currying the world's n1o~t l'uthlcss 
1nastor-crook, Prnicssor Zingruvf'. 
:--pceds townrds the (1istant grey ,vnlJed 

p1·ison. :-,uddenly, right before its path, a 
:.;iant trco collapses, crasl1cs ncro~~ 1 he road, 
bringing the vehicle to a shattering halt,. .:\ 
IJtn·st- ot gun-tire, a chorus of yell~, and tho 
Lca~uc of t.hc Green Triangle n1ako 1 hci r ho!d 
hid to freo their chief. 

lt i~ all over in a n101nenL Tho prison Ynn, Schoohnnstc•r (to briy who i:-; bto on \.t:"'J',Y 

half a ·wreck, still for1u~ of warder~ • • • Alippery n101·nin~;) : ·· :\fy boy, why ru·,~ you 
Z . J t ,, .. 1 l ... 0 to ? ,, · • 111;,.!rnxo Hts gono . · · 1ero ? u. 

That is 010 opening of next ,•,-~t:'k,~ Ex1 rP.• Boy : '",,-ell, sir, inr cycry st.t,p I ioc,k 1 .\f i, l 
•.;pedal con1ploto Detcctivc-Thl'iller, st..11Ting t w·o ba.ek .. , 
Notson Lee, and the Boys of St. Frank's. )Jnstf'r: ·• 1-Io,v di,J you get to the sd1001. 

Fo11owing Zingrave's audacious escape con1cs Own ? " ' 
tho 1nost a1nazing ~erics of udvcntnres ~(']son Boy: '; Picas::: sir, I turned round nn,1 went 
. d ,~· l d home." t.ee nn .... 1ppcr & Co. 1avo evc1· cxperionco-. 

Tho whole story fn.irly qtiivcrs with unexpected (':tl. 1Frigl,t, Post O,ffe,~r, .:llottram, St .. ·1 ;1rlrclf', 
and sensational happenings, antl liko all talc~ nca1· .llacde.:field, C?1cshJrc--a yran(l book.) 
that ho.Yo n.ppearcd in tho Old P~pcr, it ifi full -----
, ... :}luo for 1nonoy. Tr.unp (toppin~ n.t s(~ot::..n1nn':3 ~-indow ,1110 

MORE THRILLERS TO COME 1 
1: an1. glad to say the post bag is still heo.vy 

\',ith Jotters of appreciation fron1 reader.~ who 
haYo just finished reading tlio latest of our 
Detective-Thrillers. \Vhile thoso of you who 
ho.vo 1nisscd O Hnndforthts ,veekly" will find 
it just as 1nerry o.nd bright a, ever in next 
week's i~ue. Tho ,vise reader will order his 
e•)py of tho NEL.SO~ LEE .:\t Once! 

Barber (who has just cut custon1er): "Tho 
boss fines me a tan nor for every cut I n1ake~. 
but I does 'im do·wn ii I makes t\r-o cuts. I 

I
.Qin~ 'e1u and save 0, tanner.,, 

(R. H. Renton, 29, Glenfield RoarJ., Tr. EaUng 
,l~a pocket ,.,.:allct.) 

. \Tommy: "I Sil.Wan armlcs.3 sculptor at work 
to-dny.u 
•Willie: "Impossible. IIow did J10 work ? ,, 

Tqµuny: "He held iho chisel in his n1outh 
fI,nd T1h{a.~sisfant hit l1i1n on the bn.~k of his h.c:od 
,vit-ll the I1amn1c-r, '~ 

•~old ni!;ht) : •• Cii n yer· gi,·c n10 ::t t:1nncr fol' ., 
bed ? " . 

Scot.~m:111 (lookin~ nut.) : " .:\y, bid~ :1, ,rcr-. 
on' 1'11 con1e down on' ha'o .1 look nt it.'' 

(TV. G_. llfJX, 42, L-a1t'SfJn llrJad, En.firld JI ,-",::h. 
·y·o1, Jlzddlcs11.,;-ci g1·ail1. book.) 

,; Waiter, n1y bill con1cs to thirteen ~li:!liu~·..:, 
ond you have n1ade it fourteen.'' ., 

;, ~orry, sir. I heard your friend ~11.y tb..1t 
you wero superstitious." 

(C. Brinzelow, ~.j, BrtrJge St., Runcorn, Clu:..:;.11 i;-1~ 
--a penl.:nifc.) 

Pat: "Don't shoot! _ The ~un isn't lcadcll. ·~ 
llike: "l,ve got to-tho bird won't wait/~ 
( .. 4. TI'ickes, 30, Thornhill Sqv,arc, Barn!1J7r.ry, 

N. I-ft grand bo1Jk,) 

First Sailor : " ~ow's your now cabin-h<iy 
getting on, .Joo ? " 

Second Sailor : " 'E broko all the snnt;r·r.:, 
and we 'ave to drin!t out of the cup~. n 

(L. 1.saac.g, 2, Plea.i;ant Terrac'!, YstrtJd Rh(j11rhl-1 
(J[(T.Ji~.-a '111JCkf!t- ff,1ll1;r..) . 



THE FINAL ROUND ! 'flie application wns inunediately grant<;d, 
and before· the end of thP snn11ner -Die-k-Sey-

- ~-(C'o,d;uuul fn11ll 1Jll[jC 38.) 111ou1:··was duly inst:dh.•d as the'·tentlt"--Loi·d 
ilJ.1pla:1~e re11l- fl1t· air. 'fl1c detedirc liad Ea~i11gto11 .. As soon {lS the i·equisitc f_or1nali-
1-i:;cll tu t.hc !:iuda(·c a.~ain, 110 loH gL•i' a lor 1(', ties lu:d been co:1 ,plied with, he so tight' n n 
1,(,t beari11.:.c on Iii.: anu the fur111 of Iii~ iuter,·iew with l\Ir. ·Pr~·de, and re1nindcd hint;. 
, :inqui::lll'd - fue. of l1is pro1nise. · .' e. j , . 

·llut lhc Jnofl'~~ur ,r41S dead! "1\11 1nc:01ne of thirty thousand dolla'rs n 
As the fJ1'ofei~o1· hu(f truly· said, it was the :rear was what you insisted I inust'"··.-llav:c 

l1:uid. ot Ft1tl'. · Ou the sun1n1it of the ditf Lefore you would gh·c ~y consent to- n1~~ 

Y,)ii~·li guitnl., the ciilranc·e to P(.'nlcn~n l'ovc 111<uTiagc; with your daughter," he s_aid·. :;~jJ 
the cl11el bclwtc·11a,»,ii1u~clf and Nebou Lee haven't vet hrid ti1ne to· n~certairi' tlic• exact 
J1~<.1. <.:0111_u1cw.:c~l. _:~X:t the foot of. the selfsili11c a·iuo·unt 0r 1ny rent roll, but f ro111 -"~h~t "'11~y 
diU, afte1· a Joui.•nc•y roun~l ·tlic "·orld., tlil' law·yer tells inc I rather think it .- ,viii 'he 
luug, slC}' 11 duer had cndt.~l.. ·, ' . ..,,·efi ()\'l"l'. a· ht1i1~lrccl thousand pouncls·•ri)·C:11~. 

A11t) ,Nch'?ll L?? hac.1. i.l'!llffl}Jhecl a~l alung- Is that l'llOHgh ?'' , . 
the h11e. rJ Ire S,t ver 1 >wa .-f hnd ~• ,·(•t1 up - . ·-- - , 

J • . } ' } ] } ·- ]t W'lS CllOltO'll 'l'h1·(•L"• 1nonths l,·1tn1• l)ic_•r( ii~ ~<•c·rel, i H' 1n1~~1:1.[! . 1e11· Hl( >ceu fou11d, · · '· · . '° · ... ... 
a11d Prufe."-:-'f)l' l\Jark l{ytlll'l' wa.~ dl'ad. aucl Nelli~ ,ve~·e ·n•arri'cd . at ~t. Georg-o_'( 

· lJauover 8q1Jnre. . Nl•h~n Lee, by sp~~aa I 

T. ,UE n• .... t i;.;, ~uun told. Ke11 dy a cc).lq,le request,· fulfilll'd the 1clut1c•~ of best 1nnn, nud 
of 111011ihs dHpsecl l,efo1·c ])iek 8l'y- io:day there. is __ no ·1noue welcoine vi~-ito1~. a 1.-

11 ion r -n'eovered- .f ron1 the cfl'ec:t s of tlw Easi11gtcn 'fQwers, -"~hi.eh. _ hns -ln_tfly j --. b.,ren 
. _tl'1:rihlc_• gTu,.:lling he had- l'('C'eived al restored to its foru1er nuu:.rnificcncc, tha11 th,~ 

~Ii~rJ\ Hy1t1_, r':s lwn<b. _ Hy that ti1ne tlw J,a·a,·e det~th·e ·to"· whon1·. the, ·,·oitthfiil· o,,:11('1' 
:-:;ih·(•l' IJ,rad. tu~eU1t·r with its prceiot.l:, ('(Ill• of that stately' 'ho1nc··_ is iil<l~htccr~ foi·--fii~ 
H~llt..;, _jl,ld -i,t•l'll _ tako11. fro111 tl1c c;tro11g. 1'00?11 qtl_e, !•is cst~tC'~, his ,,·ife: _ ·. J :,;·~ . \.~ _ 

of 1 he ha11k Ht 8,·<.111('\'. a11tl had Lec•u sent · 'fhe C£1sc of the. l\Iissiug. Ileit· .,vas nt n:1 
h, E11g-luud. l..«1rcl 1~,t'~ingtou·ti c·o11fcs~iou, cial. aud Neliin Lee~--~aftc,r _ biddin~ -fai·ewd! 
illl<.l--ihL' prc°Jo:·.~ or .lii:; ~l'('l'l'i. llli.ll'l'ia~c, W(•)('. to the lll'W I1rd '1~,i.~ii1gton, ·s·et LCOllt oi1c•~! 
ilit·rt ~11l1111ittcd to the <:0;1rt:--. alld :1 fol'11m! 1~1ol'(· fc_,r St. Fi·ai1k':; .. · . - · · 
ap1,lrcatio11 ,ras 1uade t!iat. J)iek :-:-liou1d he 
rlC::,.:lared _fo __ L,e the lide · t•ar1'.~ ·~u11, uncl tlH· 
IH.·it'· tu I.tis· till<'.· ·,11Hl (• .. (ale:-:. 
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;,Next w.eek's.~azin·g Complete Detective-Thriller, starring N.elson Lee,· -: 
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