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Extra-Long Complete Story of Mystery, and Intrigue ... . 

Battered by the icy-cold breakers of the North Paelilc, swept by the bitter winds 
from snow-covered Alaska, Salcoth IsJau4 lies remote in an isolated corner of the 
globe. Yet for twenty years it has held bidden under ifs black rocks a g~ secret 
-a secret that sets "ruthless fortune-hunters Bghting madly for possession 

of it. 

CHAPTER 1. 

The Adventure in the Park! 

B I(; BEN had jw;t struck the 11oi_ii' of 
n1idnight when a well-bui!t youngate:-i·, 
with a great dog at his heels, turned 
out of Bayswatel" Road through one 

of the enti-ancm3 of Hyde Park. 
He n1ade his way along the dr~ve, ·,vhich 

n~OY(:~ ~~1 ~raceiul 5W•?ep.~ do·1vn ttJ,ir~rri'3 t-he 

~ei11entine, and on pa~L the rnagazin,~. o·;r;1 

the bl'idge,. finally passin~o: -out tJu·ough Hrn 
~.\le:xandra Gate into Kni 1tsbridge. 

The nig-i1t was rathe1· tiT ·and chil1y fot 
the time of the ye:i.r, anr there wero !ew 
people about the park. 

Hei-"3 and there on a -,eat one could n1ako 
out the shadowy £gure of ~()mo belated in­
dividual, and now nnd 0g:1rn a powc1·fnl i:ar 
won!d ~11eed pa~t. 
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. . . . Starring Nelson Lee, The Famous Detective, and Nipper!. 

0nce a ~oli in ry f)Olicrm1an pn s::Nl the lacl 
:1 nd t h0 dog. j11st as t.hc two carnc hcn{).t th a 
bmp-posl. The con~tnhle canw to a hnlt and 
trnichcd hi3 helinet. 

'• Nippei·, isn't it?" he <fllC'rir•d. 
The yout:h stnik•d ancl uodded. 
'- Good-e,·ening, ,. he returned. 
The C'onsta.ble sloopi!d and patted rlH· liroa<l 

D:u1ks of tho clog. 
"):inc dog yon\·c got Jiprp,"' hf' ~~,irl [!p-

1n0_r·iati,·~ly. "Belongs to you :·· 1 

•• l\·T1· ·1· r>n'c dofT " ..i • _ .. ....,._ • .., :-, • 

. " Neison Lee's ~log, eh? Ought io eon1e in 
r,:1g-hty hnndy in his work. an A.lsnti:1n like 
1 hat. Is that why he bought it?" 

"llc didn't Luy it-," explained Nipp0r. "It 
wns given to him hv Lord Easington. If it; 
had not been for Nelson Le~ that rogue, 
Prof 0:i::oi• Jtym0r, wolild h:iYe inherited the 
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title aud c:;!~dc~, an<l the present cad "·ould 
not be aliYc." 

"I reinernber that case," said the co?£stable. 
"?\Ir. Leo practii:.:ally ,veut right round the 
"orl<l looking for a sta tuelte and the 1nis~­
ing heir." 

"\~ es. Lord Ea;jiug·ton, ua tnra llj·, en n nevc1· 
thank :\Ii'. Lee enough for all he did, and is 
often 1nakiug hi1n vrcsents, tho \Volf-this 
Alsatian-is one of then1. \Ve are training 
hin~ for detective work." 

"But oughtn'L you to be at St. Frallk'.,, 
yo wag fellow '?" sai<l thC1 constable . 

Nipper shook his head. 
"lf ulidays," liL~ ex plainecl. "'Flu prcttv 

bad down at St. Frank's. Young chap 11an1cd 
\Villy 1-landforth start0<.l it. I-le went swi1n­
n1ing one night: iH1d didn't tako his clothe6 off. 
.A lot of the fellows arc ill with it, so we brcrke 
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up for a special holiday. It'll stop the epi­
demic spreading. 'fhe guv'nor and I are in 
town for at least a week, and then we. may 
rush .. off· somewhere for a ql!iet time-unless 
something else turns up. You never know 
with the guv'nor what might happen. But I 
mustn't han:-w- about· here. Got to get back. 
Good-night!" 

.. Good-night, Nipper. So long, Wolf!" 
The dog snuffled his muzzle into the con­

stable's thick palm, then he and his young 
n1aster ,vent on into the shadows. 

Hyde Park was a favourite place for Nipper 
and the dog to stroll in at night time. One 
could always get a breath of fresh air and a 
clean pair of lungs in that vast breathing 
space of London. · 

""Better than being cooped up in a 1·otten 
olcl kennel, eh, boy?" Nipper 1nurmured to 
tho anin1al by his side. 

\Vol£ wagged his tail in complete agree­
ment with that ren1ark. T·hey passed the 
1nagazine, and began to climb t.he slight rise 
that lends to the dimly-lighted bridge. · 

They were half way up the rise when sud­
deu ly the silence was broken. Nipper heard 
a quick call, followed by a splash. Then a 
n101nent late1· another i\"oice rang out. 

"Help! llclp !" 
Nipper made a grab at Wolf1 but he was 

too late. He i1ad ventured to unleash the big 
dog, aud WoU was off at a tearing gallop up 
the slopes. 

The boy broke into a run, and, reaching the 
bridge, darted off along its paved side~ H~ 
saw a dark figure scramble on to the low 
parapet, and as soon as it was erect it turned 
towards him. 

"A woman in the water!" he called. 
Then the next moment the hands had 

wedged the1nselves above the head and 'the 
fi~ur~ had vanished . in a long and beautifu1 
dive into the dark waters below. 

Nipper fumbled in his pocket and drew out 
a police-,vhistle, sending a sharp call out into 
the ni~ht. He heard an answering call fro1n 
the drive beyond, and knew that it was his 
friend the constable. who had heard his sigoal. 

Present]y, from beneath he heard a splash, 
l11en another, and, his eyes growing ac­
customed to the darkness, he saw a round, 
·wet object appear close to one of the arches 
of t.he bridge. . 

c; Come along, Wolf! We'll ha,·e to take 
a hand in this,» Nipper shouted. 

.As he turned he almost collide<l with the· 
policeman. 

"IIallo, Nipper-is that you? ",.hat's the 
matter?" 

." Someone in tho water,•~ said the boy. 
"Quick! Let's get a boat J" 

They rushed off along the shore, leaping 
on to one of the ]anding stages where a num­
ber of boats were tethered. Wolf was the 
first to leap into the boat, then Nipper 
scrambled into the stern and the constable 
dropped in the thwarts, ghibbing at the oars. 

A strong push eent the boat ,roll out from 
the landing stage, and, pulling with a lusty 
strength, the policemau urged the boat 
through the wate1· at a swift rate. 

Nipper in the stern grabbed at tho tille1· 
ropes, and steered the eta£ t to\\'a1·ds the 
arches of the bridge. Suddenly, \Volf, in tho 
bow, threw back his head, and gaYe vent to a 
low-toned wouff ! -· 

"Steady!" Nipper called, dropping the tiller 
ropes and rising to his feet. . . · 

The policeman backed water just in the 
nick of time. A round, wet head &J.>pearpd 
close to . the -bo,v, wi~h another by its side. 
The constable quickly shipped one oar~ a~d 
the boat glided forward, then· Nipper, lean• 
ing out, grabbing at the swimmer as he 
pa~ed. · 

"Hang on ! " he cried. 
Therd was a gasp from the man in the 

,vater. 
"Tako her first," can1e a panting voice; 

and the policeman 1·eached out and caught 
at the wet, sodden garment of the woman in 
the swimmer's arms. 

She was drawn up out of the water and 
laid across the thwarts, where she lay still a!!d 
silent, her wet face turned up towards the 
sky, her lips moving, little broken moans 
coming from them. 

"That's all right," said Nipper. "In you 
get.'' 

He hooked his arm bene~th a pair of broad 
shoulders, and tugged. The rescuer came up 
over the sidu of the boat to roll into the stem 
along with Nipper. 'J;he constable slipped 
tho oars out again, and the boat was rowed 
back to the shore. 

The rescue bad been can·ied out with an 
extraordina1·y celerity, and a few minutes later 
the woman and the rescuer were landed on the 
bank. 

"l'in all right," the man said. "Don't 
worry about 1ne. Look after that poor gil'I." 

One or two casual stragglers ·had gathered, 
and presently a motor ambulance came along. 
The woman was placed in it, then the police­
man, '.Yith a nod to ~ipper, turned away. 

"You will get this gentleman's na1ne and 
address," ho said. "I know you'll look after 
him all right." 

'l'he an1bulance moved off and Nipper 
slipped out of his jacket, holding it towards 
the rescuer. · 

"Better get into this, old chap," he said. 
1 

"Then wo'll find a taxi and take you home." 
The stranger's teeth were chattering 

slightly, and he was glad of the extra wrap. 
"But I've got no place to go to, particu­

larly," ho said. "You needn't worry about 
ine." 

"You're comin~ with me, then," ·said Nip­
per, hailing a tax1 that was coming along the 
drive. 1 

He hustled the young fellow into the vehicle,: 
entered close behind him with \Volf, and 
ordered the driver to take them to Gray's Inn 
Road. 
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CHAPTER 2. of the finest vesseJ9--..ot the lot. They still taI.k 
about the ' Seaform '. in the old town. It 

A Call of Di5lress ! had once been one of a fleet that had gone 
, T\VENTY 1ninutes later they were in to the Arctic regions on an expedition." 

Nelson Lee's quiet chan1bers whe~e he "What happened?" Nipper put in. 
stayed when in London, and Nipper "I'm not quite sure,., Hector i-lacleod con-

led his companion into his own bed-l'oom tinued. "I was only about a year old when 
and insisted on him changing. dad was ruined. From what I can make out, 

He saw now that the plucky fellow was n 1t was ·his skipper. a man named Nat Marie, 
1•oungster of about his own age with a who defrauded him. Marie sailed for the Seal 
plea_sant, tanned face, _and his speech, despite Island, and never came bact<. I believe that 
a, slight northern· accent, was that of an edu- the s~afoa1n made an iriunense catch of seals, 
cated person. worth a tremendous an1ount of money, but it 

Nipper insisted on gidng his companion a never returned to Grangepool. Dad lost every­
rub down before the. change was effecte~. thing, vessel and property, and it absolutely 
By tho time the stranger had completed lus rui11ed him. He died about two years later. 
dressing Nipper had managed to slip down My mother never got over it, .nnd she soon 
and have a word with the housekeeper, with followed dad. I hardly remember her, for I 
the result that there was steaming hot cup was bt·ought up by strangers." 
of cocoa. and a 1·ound of toast waiting, when "Beastly rough luck!" said Nipper sym-
they entered the quiet sitti11g-room. pathetically. . 

'' It was jolly lucky for that woma.n you "Oh, I was fairly well treated," said Mac-
were so handy," said Nipper. "\Vhat hap- leod. "It was a man named James Phillips, 
}lened ?" a bank mar,ager, who took me in., I ha\·e 

"Oh, I was resting on a seat close to the lived with him ever since, and when I was old 
bridge," the stranger explained. "I snw her enough he got me a position in the bank. 
go past. She looked half-stan·cd and about Ile is the manager of the Grangepool branch 
all in. I had an idea she would do something and is quite &. wealthy man for that part of 
desperate." the world, and trusted and respected in every 

"But it isn't usual to be sitting about in way.,, 
the pa1·k so late," replied Nipper. "And you have been employed in the bank, 

"I had nowhere to go,'' said the stranger. have you?'' , 
"Bnd luck. you know." Hector Macleod clenched his fists and turned 

"You're not a· Londoner." towards his companion. 
"No. I'm from the north-Grangcpool. "I see what's at the back of your mind,'' 

I've been in London a fortnight. L stayed at l1e went on. "You think I have done some­
Rowton Houso tintil I couldn't afford even thing dishonest, but it's not true. All I have 
that. I have failed to get a job. I kuow no b6en guilty of is falling in lo\·e with Ruth 
one here, and can't even offer a reference !1S Phillips, the daughter of n1y employer. At 
to C'haracter. I haven't much hope, you see." first her father did not object. In fact, he 

Nipper studied him carefully, and there was seemed to encourage it. But about three 
no hint of the criminal in him at all. months ago a big chango came over him. He 

"I don't want to interfere in your affairs," suddenl:y seemed to hato mo, and he did his 
said Nipper. "But 1f you care to tell 1110 how best to drive mr, out of Grangepool. I was 
you came into this plight I might be able to not !iving in his house then. I had found 
ilelp you. In the first place, I a1n a sort of lodgings for myself. But I used to see Ruth 
detective-that is to say, I help my guv'nor. every day, and about a month ago her ~athcr 
His name is Nelson Lee." told n1c that I was not to see her again. I 

"I think I've heard of him, "the stranger astced him why, but he would ~ive no reason. 
1·eplied. He urged me to get another situation, and I 

"The gu\·~nor is known all over the world," refused to do so At last it came to an open 
said Nipper, "not only as a detective, but ns ~·ow, and he. trumped up a false charge of 
one of tho best. You did a jolly plucky thing insolence agarnst me, and sacked mo." 
to-night, nnd he'll help you if he can. · So "He wouldn't give you a character, then?" 
"·ill I. And anything f11ou care to tell 1ne "I wouldn't a!3k hiln for one," said Hector. 
will be quite confidentia." , "Ile treated 1ne so badly that I would not 

His k~en, alert countennnr:!o inspired. con- be indebted to him for a thing! As it is, I 
fidence 1n everyone. The stranger, with a owe him a lot for he brought me up· but 
giancc at him, nodded. ..,, I'll 

11
ay 1t bac1~ some day. Though I doubt 

" P h ' . ht '' l "d " I er aps you re rig , 1c sa1 • if I' I get n1uch chance. I am twenty-one, 
thought I would never tell my Etory to any- end who will einploy mo without a refcr­
onc. Still, if you wish to hear it, I'll tell it to ence ?" 
you." He stretched his arn1s above his head. 

He leaned back in the chair, looking Then his face changed and a quiet sn1ilo 
n-1usingly into the gas fire for a few 1no1nents. crossed it. ' 

. "l\'ly name is Hector Macleod," he began. "Thnt's really the whole of my ~tory," 
'· 1\'Iy father was once one of the nwst pros- said Macleod. "It's not a ,·ery exciting one, 
perous men in Grangepool. It was i11 the old is it?" 
days, when they used to send out whalers and Ho hesitated for a moment, then suddenly 
~ealC'r.s from Grangcpool, and dad owned one rose to hLs fuet. 



0 " THE TEAM OF 'l'RJERS ! " Sens&ti:_jnal Yarn of the pup-tics-

"There is something· else," he said. "I 
received a letter fl·om Ruth a week ago. I 
,vrote to her from the Rowton House I was 
staying at, and she answered mo. There is 
something in her letter I can't quite under­
.stand." 

"Ila Ye you got it with you?" 
"It's in my other clothes," said Hector. 
He left the room and retul'ned a few 

moinents later wit-h a sodden pocket-book in 
his hand, out of which he dre,v a bulky en­
velope. The envelope was grimed, and the 
letter inside gave many indications that it 
had been 1·ead and 1·e-read ove1· and ove1· . 
again. 

Hector glanced nt the letter for n n1oment, 
then, with a slight flush, removed the first 
two pages. 

'' They-they really concern me," he said. 
Nipper half smiled to hiinself, for he under­

.stood perfectly. 
"You can 1·ead the others," Hector went 

on, handing the rest of the letter over. 
Tho handwri.ting ·was neat and clear, o·bvi• 

ously fen1inine. It ran as follows: 
"Dad seems to be getting worse. He 

hardly ever stirs out of the houso now, and 
lie spends long hours alone at night ,valking 
up and down his room. I am sure that he 
has something on his mind, and his changed 
appearance frightens mo. Last Sunday he 
dropped asleep in his chair, in the study, and 
I wont ,in with a cup of tea. I didn't dare 
nake him, and while I stood there he began 
to speak in his sleep. I do. not remember 
all he said, ·but it was something about 
' prison gates opening and the dead past re­
turning.' 

·' llavc ,-ou ever heard of a place called 
8alcoth Island, dear? Dad mentioned that 
11a1ne hv.ice, and son1et·hing aboi1t a secret it 
contained. It is all very dreadful,' Hector, 
and I miss you so 1nuch ! I apl almost afraid 
to live in the house v;it-h dad now I You 
ought not to have left Grangcpool, for I miss 
you dread£ ully." 

T HE rest of the letter was obviously pri­
vate, nud Nipper only glanced at it 
before he returned the sheets. 

"Where is Salcot.h Island ? " lie 
asked. 

"I wonder what's a,t the back of all this?', 
t.he ]ad mused. "ThaE chap isn't the sort 
of fellow that a man would turn away with­
out a cause. I believe he's as sh·aight as a 
die, too, and if al!yone is in the wrong it's 
the other party. I might as well look into 
things a bit. It'll be something to do until 
the guv'oor comes back." 

On the following morning, nfter breakfast, 
Nipper took Hector Macleod's affairs in 
hnnd. 

"You might as well ~o do,vn to your Ro,v­
ton House first," he _said. "There n1ight be 
a letter waiting for you.,, 

~• I had thought of that possibility.," llector 
·admitted. 

They went off to the Rowton House which 
wns situated in Hammersmith. There was a 
letter waiting for Hector, with the postmark 
dated six days previous. As soon as he had 
broken tho seal and 1·ead the contents, Hector 
turned to Nipper. 

"There--there's trouble at Grangepoo]," he 
broke out. "I think I-I shall have to go 
back." 

"What is it?" 
"Ruth's :father has vanished." said Heclor. 

"But, hero! Read the letter P'· 
It was written in a trembling hand, and was 

very 6hort. 
'' Dear Hector,-You must co1ne back at 

once! Dad has gone and I am at my wits' 
ends to know ,vhat to do. He came home on 
Tuesday night as usual and had dinner with 
me. He seemed to be in a better humour, 
but the i,ine o'clock post brou_g-ht hiin a letter 

·which altered everything. He went out at 
ten o'clock, and has never been seen since. 
I found the enclosed letter in his study, and 
send i,t on to you, for you are the only one I 
cnn trust., now. Do come back at once!" 

There was another note enclosed, and as 
Nipper gh1nced at the heading his eyes lit up 
suddenly, for it was the official paper which the 
prison authorities issue to convicts in their 
charge. 

It was headed "Laidstone Prison," and ran 
as follows: 

"Dear Sir,-The man from Salcoth Island 
will be calling on you by the end of ·the 
inonih. He hopes to hear __good ne,vs. 

"No. 72.,053-J OSEPH S1t1TH." 
1-lcetor .shook l1is head. 
"I don't know,,, he returned. "Never "That's funny!" Nipper broke out. "Laid. 

heard of the place." stone Prison! Why, that's where the guv'nor 
The clock on the mantelpiece chi1ned the hns been staying for a fe,v days.". 

hour of two and Nipper arose with a start. They looked at each other 1n sil~nce. 
·"Wcl], ,v~'ve had enough jawing for one" "~ can'~. make he!ld nor tail of it," said 

uight, l think," he said. "'fhe gnv'nor is l\Iacleod., but I think I shall ha~~e _to go 
aw~y, and, will not be_ back for a ~-uple of ~!~~-"to Grangepool. I can walk it Ill ten 
d~) s. He s gone do,v n. to se~. a . f 1 ieu<l ~f Nipper burst into a laugh and cau ht nt 
J~1s, t~? governor of La1?6toue P~·ison. ;II!~ l\Iacleod's ann. _ g 
100111 is enipty, so you nught as "ell use it. "\Vhat a waste of tin1e !" he exclaimed. 

Hect~r protested, 'but Nipper bundled his "You come along with n1e now. I'll advance 
g-u~st . into Nel~on Lee's cosy roo1n, and .you the fare and a bit over besides. And if 
w;.uted there until l1e .. saw l\~acleod sa.fely _be- you say a word against it., I'll punch you ou 
f ween the sheets. When Nipper found bun- the nose!" 

, self in his own bed-roo1n ~•gaiu, he began to This threat brought smiles to IIcctor's face, 
untlrcss slowly. • and he held out his hand. 
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"'i"oH'rc a hriPk, Nipper!" he said. ''I 
nwt. a fric.•ud · indeed when I 1net you, but 
~01ne day I shall 1nakc it up to you all 
1·ig·ht !" 

CHAPTER 3. 
A Secret of the Past! 

A DEEP-TONED bell wns rolling out ils 
~teady s1,,n11nons. t_he long notes ccho­
iug nna re-echoing over tho great 
expanse of moorland, and along the 

roadwn,·s and 
curt-t raLck~ I ittlo 
squads of 1nen 
,\·ere nia rching 
like so many 
ganO's 0£ ants 
hoading for tho 
nest. 

convict nodded a quick return to the signal; 
then the gang passed on, and the nian at- the 
,•,·indow turned his head and glanced into the 
interior of the Jong chamber. 

It wns the hospital of the prison. On 
either side were ni.Tangcd long rows of narrow 
cots. At one end of the ward was a cubicle 
marked "Dispensary," and a fire ,vas glowing 
at the top. 

At that moment there ,\·as only one other 
man in the ward. He was lying on tho cot 
nearest the fire, and as tho wizened little 1nnn 
came closer, tho patient stirred uucasily ancJ 
raised his head. 

"That you. matcy? 1\:Iy head's bnd. Gh·e 
n1c sumn1at !" 

"It's against orders," replied the other. 
"Dnt I'll do it." 

"You're a good 'un-better than the cl'ldor 
here. Ile don't know nothing, he dou,t." 
'fho patient laughed weakly. "Anyone can 
sco how he looks up to you in this sort of 
gatne," ho went on. 

The attendant shrugged his shoulders. 
"The doctor is in l'ather a diilicult 

posit ion," he re­

Bead... · 

'rhcY were tho 
COnYicts rC'tttrn­
ing at nightfall 
to Laidstono 
Prison. 'rhc grey 
bulk of tho gaol 
stood stark, iso­
late .and remote, 
on the edge of 
a long, rolJing, 
Yorkshire plain. 

The· grey gate cf the prison 
"·as open, and two armed 
,varders stood, one on ci the1· 
side, watching the gangs of 
convicts as they can1c st.riding 
through. 'l'hcy filccl on through 
tho half-mist like vague 
shadow~, passing into tho 
)·ard and wheeling to right or 
left into the great, gloo111y 
buildings. 

'' SHADOWS 

plied. "Years 
ago be "·.as a 
st udC'n t in the 
hosp i ta 1 of 
which I was the 
head." 

The n1an on 
tho bed ga ,·c 
vent to a. 
chuckling la ugh. 

OF DOOM!'' 

A BRILLIANT NEW 
DETECTIVE-THRILLER 

"Blow 1ne, 
that's f 11 11 n v, 
th.at is ! Thougi1t 
there was su1n-
111at like that in of dramatic adventure 

Close to the gates of the 
J)rison there stood a low­
roofed st ructurc, .and at one 
of the windowR a n1nn "·a:; 
standing. watching the gangs 
file in. fio was dressed in the 
prison clothes, and on his 
under-sized, slirh·elled body 

and sinister mystery, 
featuring Nelson Lee and 
Nipper ••• in next week's 

·t " l 'cl 1 ,, 1c sa1 . 
Then a sudden 
i dca , occu rrcd 
to him. '" Dut 
what about 
n1c?" he asked. 
"You ought. to 
know·. Shall I 

the loose-fitting _garrncnts hung in a shape­
less n1anncr. His .appearance \Vas extra­
ordiunry-a large, do1ne-shaped forehead, 
thick, beetling brows~ beneath which hvo 
black eyes shonf'. 'fhcre. was a Eug~estion of 
Yulture in the Yisrigc-the sn1all. llOi11t<.,cf c·hin, 
the hooked nose, nnd tho ti I i11, crue 1 I ips. 

I-Iis hC'nd wns craning forward as he stared 
at the group3 of convicts as they passed. 

Presently there ca1ne swing-ing in through 
the gate miother gang. The naan nt the 
window pPered ont, and his eyes rested on a 
n1assi,·c fig11re 1narchi11g in the front rank. 
A giant of a man he wns in hiH convict 
clothes, with bull-like throat, stroug, merci­
less countenanrC'. 

Just for a 1nornent the huge fi~tffc turned 
its head to .. i·anfa the low-roofed bnilding. 
lta;sing :-1 c-bw-Iike hand, the r.1an behind 
the windo·:; trq)~1ed on the p:1r.c. The tall 

issue. 

get better?" 
The vulture foce twitched for a moment . 
.. If you want to la1ow the truth~ rny 

friend," tho nttcndnnt returned, "you aro 
going to die.'' 

The feeble huncl gripp~d the atlco<luut'.s 
arm. 

"But I tell vou I 1nust · not <lie-I a.in't 
going to die! · They were goin' to let n1e 
011t, they were. I only 'ad another two or 
three da:vs to go; them-then-" Tho voice 
broke off into a wailing cry. "How long­
how long d~you gi\·o me to-to live?" 

"You m:1v Jast another day," ca111e the 
reply. "c~i~taiuly not longer." 

The figure dropped bnck on the bed and 
tos£ed to rind fro, the chest ris!ng and falling-, 
thin, brokC'n Robs con1ing f ro1n between tho 
parted lips. 'rho attendant snt down ou tho 
side of the cot nud looked at the huddled 
figure. 
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"I thi11k you ought to be glad to die. 
·You're a 1 ifcr." 

"No, uo; I heard they was going to let 
111c out for good conduct. I was expecting 
to go this n1onth, and I-I was looking for­
,\_ a r<l to-to revenge!,, 

A sudden change ca1ne over the patient. 
The weak, childish expression on his face 
,lied a~Yay, an<l he turned towards his 
CO Ill pa 111011. 

"Twenty years ago I did a 1nan a bad 
turn," he said. "And I didn't l'cap any 
benefit out of it, either. It seems to me 
now that son1eone else has rcape<l that 
benefit, an<l I want to put things square.'' 

The sunken eyes were fixed on Zenn's fac~. 
"Thcrc~s a matter of twenty thousand 

pounds in this," the dying man went on._ 
"and that's a big sum of n1oney." 

.. \Vhat is your story?" asked Zenn. 

The bank manager reached the end or the sea wall and, measuring his distance, 
dived clean into the black, swirling water below • • • 

"\Vhal's Your na1ne ?" he asktc1. "Tell me. 
It n1ay be .,worth your while!" 

'fhc vulture-liko 1nan leaned forward 
slightly. 

"In London I was known as Doctor Zenn,u 
he said. '' But I doubt very n1uch if you 
havo e,~e: hoard of rnc, n1y friend. You 
ha,·o been in prison nearly twenty yca1·s, and 
that's a long time." 

1'hc1-e was nnother silence, then the man 
on the cot turned his head again. 

'' In here I am known as Joseph Smith", 
hut 1ny right 1rnn1e is Nat l\Iarle. Years ago 
I held a n1astcr's certificate, and I was captain 
of a sealer that sailed from Grangepool. The 
Seafoa1n was her name, and she ,vas just as 
stout a boat as ever tackled the Arctic Seas." 

"\Vell, one season I was in charge o' the 
Seafoa1n, and we struck it rich, wo did. 
Inside of a month we was absolutely packed 
up wi' pelts. the best haul that a scaler ever 
1nacle. It was when we were just about to 
start for home that the thought came to mo 
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• • • Even as he did so a window was th1·own 
up and the two crooks looked out. " Stop 
him ! " snarled Zenn. Cract ! A revolver shot 
rang out, and a cry came front the diving figure 

of aH the 1noncy that was down there in tho 
hold. I knew I could find a free 1narket for 
the good~ auywherc, and I went for·ar<l und 
talked it o\·e1· with the m~n. 'fhey was all 
agrecau!c, and, to cut a lo11g story short, I 
8old the Seafoarn nnd its cargo to an 
Anwrican skipper. I gave a fair sharo to the 
crew and kept the rest for myself. and that 

• wc1s the best part of twonty tho~1sand pounds." 
"\Vhat did von do theu ?" 
"I ,rent bac:k to. (}rangepool," the patient 

went on. "I'<l grown a beard and wore 
~pees, f,,Q nobody recognised mo. I slipped 
u1to a bank there, and dep06ited tho twenty 
~honsand with tho n1anager. 1-Iis name was 
Ja1ncs Phillips. He gayo me a receipt for 
the 1noney, and I cleared out o' Grangcpool 
that sa1nc night.. 

"-I did another voyage, and this ti1nc went 
to the Russian parts. There's an island 
c-al1ed Salcoth. and on it there's a hut where 
n half-caste Eskirno always lives, year in nnd 
Y
1
en l' out. I hnd the Scafonn1's papers and 

t 1~ deposit noto with me, nnd jnst to nrnke 
~hrng~ ~nre I left thezn in the hut. TIH'y arc· 
1n ~1 little steel Lox buried in the floor.'' 

"Yes, go on." 
"I "·ns unlucky that trip. Two days before 

we got buck to England there ,Yas a row on 
board, and in the fight the first niato was 
killed. I struck the blow, but I never rncitnt 
to kill hin1. Anyhow. I was collarc<l, aud 
had to think 1neself luc:ky I wasn't hanged. 
I ~ot a lifo sentence." 

'· And this JanH.-s Phillips-did he know at 
the ti1no ?" 

"t ... cs. I wrote to him twice while I was 
"·aiting- for trial, but he never nnswcred my 
letters. I might ha \"e got off if I'd had 1nore 
1no11ey and could havo hired the proper 
lawyer chaps. Dut Jan1cs Phillips, the 
manager of the Grangepool and District. 
Bank, never answrrc•ci 1ny letters, although 
I saw hin1 in tho euui't.': 

"Then he knov1·s you're a lifer. \Yhat 
has ho done \Yith the money?" 

"Stuck to it, I'll swen 1·,,, came the honr£c 
whisper. "It really belonged to my owner, 
l\ialcolm l\iaclc•c,d. I 8windlcd him out of 
it, nnd it practica!1y ruined him. Phillips 
knew who I wn~ all 1 he timo, but he kept 
that to himself. llc stuck t.o the twenty 
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ihousancl pounds, and all these years I've 
waited." 

"What were you going to do?" 
"I ,vrote him only n fc,v days ago-last 

Tuesday," came the grim reply. "I'd heard 
they were 6oing to let me out soon, and I 
wai-ned Phillips that I ,vns on his track. 
Then this thing happened, and you tell me 
l 'm going to die." 

Zenn was looking at the man intently. 
"Yes, you're going to die," he said. "Not 

even I can save you." 

was a feeble struggle, a cl1oking gasp 01· 

two, the:1 the heavy figure of l\larlo went 
limp and his- hands relaxcd1 falling. to his 
sides. . 
. Zenn ,vi th drew the cotton ,yool, and, keep­

ing it at arm's length, 1·an to the .fireplace, 
dropping it in the flames. There spurted up 
yellow light for a moment, then the wadding 
·was consumed. ---

CHAPTER 4. 
Bitter Blood I "I-I mu:;t put things straight," the mnn 

on tho bed murmured. "I know that l\·Inl­
colm 1'-Iacleod had a boy-a baby he was HARDLY had the flames died away than 
when I left The money ought to be his. the doo1· at the end of the ward 
I'd like to give it back to him. Couldn't opened, and Zenn saw the surgeon 
I m_anage that, if I was to tell the governor appear. He ,vas accompanied by a 
-couldn't he arrange it for me?" man in quiet blue serge. They came up the 

Into the black eyes of tho attendant there ,vanl together, and Zenn, _ leaning in the 
leapt n sudden m·aticious light. The storv shadows of the fireplace, watched tliem. Tl1e 
he had heard had caught at hia keen intel- surgeon bent over the patient. Marie was 
lect. Already Zenn had planned one great breathing thickly, heavily, with an .ominoue 
move, and now the news that Marlo had i·attle. in his throat. 
given · him made his schema ·take another "Orderly 1" -
h ·· · · ·- There was a certain deference in the sur-s ape. led , 
"I tJ1ink I "·ill toll the goveinor. He would geon's voice as he c~ . Zenn s miBSh~pen 

arrange it." figure straightened up, and he came forwanl 
The inan on the cot was t.nlking ha.If to slo~vltydtot thteh side t<?f tthe .cot. The surgeon 

1 · If I z· • t .J • f I · po1n e o e pa 1en . un1se , anc enn 1ose o 11s eet, g ar1ng "I th· k h , 1 · fi • h d. d 't ,,, 
down nt the patient. _ in es. nea1· y n1s e , on you . 

.. Do you henr me, matev ?" ~farlc's voice•-. The vultu1-e-hke. man leane4 fonvard and 
rang out "Tell the doctor that I ,vant to preten~ed to examine the convict on the bed. 
sco the go\·crnor. I-Ie'll be coining round The. bps were. pa1~ ~nd tho breath was 
presently." coming and going m tlun gasps. 

· It '·see~ned as though l\;Iarle, now that he "He may linger for an hour or two," said 
had re~ched the end of his wasted life, was Zenn, "but I don't think he ,vill recover 
desirous of making restitution. It was cer- consciousness." 
tainly a belated- penitence, but it was ob- At tho sound of his voice the man who 
vious from the anxiety in the voice that it had been standing beside the surgeon started 
,vas · sincere enough. slightly and took a pace forward. Zenn. still 

"AU right, l'Jl tell hiin." bending over his patient, turned his bird-
Zenn slipped away from the cot and shuffled like face and looked up. Into the hawk-like 

clown towards the dispensary. He disap· eyes there flashed for a moment n look of 
peared inside, and as soon as the door closed utter hatred, which ,vas answered by a stare 
behind him his slothful manner vanished. from the steel-blue ones above hin1. 
He_ darted across to where a number of "You ha\'e 1nct this-this man before, 
bottl~s stood on a shelf, and with qu_ick, then?" sni<l the surgeon, turning to bis 
ce~ta1n fingers,_ took out one or two phials. companion. 1 

Bending ,dowE_, Zenn picked up a piece of Tho clean-shaven face ,vas set and grim. 
cotton wool. He had measured out several "Yes," said Nelson Lee, "I have n1ct hi1n 
drops of the fluids from the various bottles before." 
into a f~t tube, then, lighting a spirit lamp, Zenn hacl rnove<l away f ron1 lhc cot now, 
ht3 held the test tube in the blue flame. The and ·wns standing -in a sullen attitndo at the 
liquid in the tube began to splutter, and window. · · 
from it there cnme up a yellow, pungent "All right1 orde1·1y. You had better call n10 
smoke. . ,vhen any change takes pl~cc." 

Zcnn held the cotton wool in the smoke for Zenn bowed with n quick, sardonic smile. 
a few moments, then, extinguishing the and the surgeon turned away, pncing olf 
flame, he emptied the test tube into the do,vn the ward, accompanied by Lee. 
sink and rinsed it out. He had just com- "An extraordinary mnn, that," said the 
pleted hi~ task when tho clock began to doctor. "I ha Ye no doubt he is a crin1inaJ, 
chime the hour of six. He hurried out of but, ,vcll-hc ,, as one of the cleverest phy• 
tho little cubicle and walked towards tho sicinns in London." 
cot. "I know Dr. Zenn very well," said Blake 

The sound of voices ca1ne to his ears, and with a grim smile. "In fact, I, personnlfy, 
he recognised the clear one of the surgeon. am responsible for his present position. llt) 
Dartiug tt) the bedside, Zenn- lunged for- was a clever doctor; but he was also a clever 
,vard suddenly and placed the cotton wool criminal, and the ,vorld is the better for his 
over the patient's mouth and nostrils. There absence.'~ He looked at the p1ison surgeon. 
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'.' Pc!·sorw lJy, ':, he added., "I would not tru~t escape by night or day from La ids tone. 
bun 111 thcro. · 'fhere has been only ono attempt in ten 

h Oh. but what harm can ho do?" the sur- years, and he was shot before he got a 
gcon asked. ., He is very useful ii, the ,·.-nrd, hundred yards." _ 
and. he ce~tninly won)d be no good outside. He laughed-a rollicking, jovial sound. 
He is physically ur1fitted for th~ hard wo1:1t on "In fact," l1c added, '' I can nssuro yoa 
the. moo~s, but lus · long hospital. expcr1e:;ce tha.t evcrytlung_ is just as it sh~uld be . nt 
n1akes h11n valuable when~ ho 1s now. La1dstono, and 1f Otho and Zenn can escape 

"Perhaps so," said the detective. "Still, from here, then they will have to do so by 
I wouldn't trust him." some supcrhurnan 1nethod." 

'l,hey mado their way ncross tho wide yard, 
and, from the windo,v of the hospital, Zenn 9t }tyEIEN Leo entered tho train that 
\\'ate.bed theri1 go. Ifis cla,v-like hands were- ~ f t~ening at the quiet railway-station 
folded until the knuckles gleamed dully he had a foreboding in his heart 
through the white Besh. that he could not quieten. He 

''Le<,!" he 1nurmured beneath his breath. leaned out of the carriage window to catch 
11 Ho tt11·ns up again, just when I have prac- -a last glimpse of the huge pile of Laidstone 
tically completed my plans!,, Prison. 

His eyes fell on the man on l1ie cot, and . "Thero ,~a some~-!1ing i~ the 'rind," he to_ld 
he laughed sullenly. himself. ~en~ 1::; plotting. I m sure of 1t. 

"That was 3 near t..liing." he inuttered. I saw fear 1n his eyes ,vhen ho look~ u~ at 
"Hnd voP spoken. it "~ould have spoi!t me, and tl1at cot1ld only have been 1nsp1red 
e\·erythtng. As it is, I made you dumb-in by one thu,g. He tnust have some schen10 
the nick of time!" . afoot! and .I nm th_c onl,Y m'!-n \\·ho h~s e\·er 

In the governor's house that c\·cn1ng Ncfaon checked ~im. J~\C~, _Id give nnytlung. t~ 
I~cc sat down to his last 1nenl there. At prevent hi~ getting into the .world again. 
about •nine o'cloc~ the . surgeon joined. them, T_he ~n 1s ~·uthl:-ss _ and merciless, ~nd_ b~; 
and, befc,ro .sc..iting Iumself, he ninde his lund prison "alls 1s the only place fo1 111m. 
report. 

"C'.on,;ict No. 72,053 is dying, $il·," ha 
said. "I thought the poo:.· beggar wa3 
doomed." 

"Yes. 1 t's liard lines on hin1. '' the 
go\·crnor reb1r~!ed. "Ile was :i good-con­
duct nian, and was going to be released very 
soon.'· 

"Is that the n1an I saw in the hospital 
this evening?" Lee asked. 

., Y cs," the surgeon replied. "l\1r. Lee 
doesn't like the i,lca of Zenn being in the 
hospital. sir," he said to the go•,•ernot·. "Iio 
doesn't trust him." 

The head of the prison, a blonde giant, 
lauJthed. 

"There are two of l\Ir. Lee's particular 
enemies in Lnidstone just now, doctor,,. he 
snid. "The man Zenn nnd that hugo fellow 
"·ho is n recent arrival, No. 24J750. In tho 
oute1· world he was known as Count I \·or 
Ot.ho." 

"I don't think I know him," said the sn1·­
•geon. "At least, he has never cornc under 
my can~." 

.. I'rn not surprised," said Lee, lunghing. 
11 

IY01· Otho fa hardly the man to be pnt in 
a hospital . ward. lle's as strong as a bull." 

The governor puffed at his cigar. 
"Ye3, doctor. l\Ir. Lee· has been. trying 

to make me feel anxious. Ile doesn't like 
the idea of those two men being under the 
snme roof, but I think I can trust my staff 
to keep thoir eyes on them." 

"I hope so, certainly," said Lee qnietlv, 
"for, in my opinion, those two arc the tnost 
dangerous criminals in the ,,~orld." 

"You can leave 'em to me. Lee, mv dear 
chap," said the governor. "Otho and Zonn 
nre in Laidstone. and ..here they'Jl _ stop. \Ye 
rlon't havo the mists nnd fogs the}' hnYo nt 
Dartmoor, ;ou know. It is imr>0ssible to 

--
CHAPTER 5. 
The Vulture! 

AT about uine o'clock in the morning of 
the day fo11owiQg Lee's visit to Laid­
&tor1e Prison, the bell in the chapel 
began to toll, and it3 mournful notes 

came to the cars of the gang working on 
the lonely 1noor. 

There ,\·ere only a £ow ohimes, then 
sHence. but the har<l-featurcd 1nen glanced 
al; each other and tho whisper passed round: 
, "No. 72,053 is dead!" 
No. 10 gang, the one in which Count Ivor 

Otho worKed, was engaged in making n rond 
-a broad smooth track from the main high­
vtny to the prison. Otho was one of the 
ba1Tow-men, and the strength of the con­
vict was visible in the ,\·ay in which he 
hnndled the heavy loads on tho barro,v. 

lie worked, as a rule, in a sullen, aloof 
silence, and, as tho warders. obser,red, e,·en 
the 1nen in his own gang seemed to treat 
-hin1 as a superior being. 

rrhat 1norning, however, as the boll tolled 
in the chnpel, a glint cnme into Otho's eyes. 
nnd for the rest of tho day he seemed as 
though ho had found a uew strength. Ho 
was indefatigable, and the grim-jowled 
wnrder in charge of the gang spoke to hin1 
nt last. , 

"You needn't O\'erdo it," the man said. 
"You'll kill yourself if you go on at that 
rate." 

The ,-rarder had meant the remark kindly 
Pnough, but t.here was a sardonic smilo on 
Otho's face. 

"It pleases me to work hard," he s~id. 
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At dusk, wl1en the; work was _over for the 
day,· the gang fell in to be marched back 
to · the prison. Otho placed himself, as 
usual, · in the leading file, the warder gave 
the gruff word of com1nand, and the gang 
began tc trudge wearily towards the prison 
gates. 

Just as they entered Otho shot a quick 
glance to the right. Tho door of tho hospital 
was open, and standing in it was the 
wizened figuro of Zcnn. An imperceptible 
signal passed botn·een tho tw·o; then Zenn 
nodded towards a rough gravel path. 

There was a round, white pebble lying 
directly in Otho's track. Tho big convict 
stumbled, apparently tripped, and fell on 
his face. The gang ca1ne to a halt, and the 
,varder whipped round with an angry word. 
Ile was just in tin1c to seo Otho pick him­
self to his feet. again. There was a faint 
trickle of blood on the n1au's cheek, nnd 
ihe warder stepped up to hin1. 

"\Vhat's the matter w.ith you?" 

"I came over faint,'' replied Otho. "r111 
all right, now." 

The warder looked at him doubtfully, but 
Otho straightened his shoulders. 

"All right!" he repeated, and, apparently 
satisfied, the warder marcned the gang 011 
up the yard nod into the prison. 

Before the n1en were dismissed to their 
cells they were searched as usual, but this 
was a c.-omewhat perfunctory ordeal. Otho; 
with a littlo white pebble in his mouth, did 
not allow a muscle to relax as the ,varder 
ran his hands over the convict's clothes. 

The gang was marched up to the second 
floor and along tho iron corridor. Otho's 
cc~ll was nn end one, and he passed into it, 
while tho door clanged behind hin1. Step­
ping over to the hard wooden bed, the 
rr .. a6ter criminal seated himse1f on it, then 
extt·acted the pebble from between his lips, 
and looked at it. 

To an ordinary observer it appeared just 
a common piece of flint, with the usual 
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coaling of chalk. Otho began to scrape t·he 
chalk away with his finger!-\ until at last he 
had a heap of white powder, just ·about as 
much as would cover a sixpence, in the 
palm of his hand. 

Ile placed the powder carefully on one 
6ide, then thrust the bit of Hint into a 
corner of his cell. Half an hour later the 
dang of a heavy handle indicated that the 
final meal of the day, was being brought 
round. Otho leapt to his feet, and scraped 
i he white powrler into his hand, glancing 
at it for a moment. 

"I must ri• it,'! he muttered. "Zenn 
is no fool: Here goes!" 

A moment later the powder was placed on 
his tongue, and swallowed. Otho sat upright 
in his cell waiting. 

A sudden icy thrill ran through his bones, 
from head to toe; he felt the cell swing 
1·ound, and, staggering to the door, he beat 
on it with clenched fists. A half-strangled 
cry came from his lips t.hat carried to the 
curs of the warder in the passage. The man 
c·ame hurrying down, and opened the door 
of the cell. 

.Otho wns lying on his face, his fists 
clenched. his eyes closed. For a moment 
the warder thought the convict was dead. 
He dropped on ono kneo and leaned for­
wnrd. Heavy laboured breathing came to 
him, and he leapt to his feet again. 

·Fou'r minutes later a couple of convicts, 
ca_rrying a creaking stretcher, camo swing• 
ing across the yard and entered the hospitai 
l..-ard. Otho's heavy body was lifted on to 
one of the .cots, and the ~urgeon was hastily 
summoned. Tho unconsmous man's appear­
ance suggested a touch of apoplexy, and 
Zenn, stnnding on the other side of the cot, 
nndrled his head ns the surgeon ga,·o his 
Yerdict. 

"It's only n te1npora l'Y co11apse," the 
<1octor said. "To "·hose gang docs he 
belong?" 

"To mine, sir," said the wnrder. 
"H1ts h~ been taken like this before ?0 

"No, sir; but he was working rather hard 
to-day. In fact, I told him not to overdo 
it 'l'hen he had a bit of a collapse ns he 
<:ntered the gates." 

"Oh, well: that's all right. Twenty-four 
hours will see him on his feet ag-ain." 

The doctor wrote out a prescription and 
l1anded it to Zenn, who took the paper 
without a word. During the two years that 
Zenn had ~erved in that prison he had been 
of cxen1plary charaC'ter, and, litt.Io bv little, 
the young n1edicnl officer hnd commei1ecd to 
trust the 1nan. 

"You know what to do. orderly," the 
f-Urgeon said. n.s ho turned away. "Let me 
know if he gets worse." 

I-Io left the hospital, followed by the 
warder. As soon ns they were gone a swift 
chnnge ~rune over Zenn's attitude. 1-Iis meek 
attitude ,·nnished, and he darted up the 
ward into the dispensary, _ returning a 
moment later with a t.iny glass of nmbcr­
<!oloured liquid. 

Raising Otho's l1e!1d, he poured the liquid 
between tho lips, then held him steady for 
a moment. There was a tremor and n movc-
1nent from the massive convict, nnd Otho 
opened his eyes, staring round him dazedly 
for a moment. Gradually his eyes fixed 
themselves on Zenn's face, and dawning in• 
telligence entered them. 

"All right, my friend," said Zenn. "We 
arranged that very nicely.,, 

''I thought you-you'd tricked me," Otho 
broke . out. '' That drug was lightning-like 
in its effect." 

"I meant it to be,'' said Zenn, with-. a 
sardonic smile. "Our worthy doctor felt. 
sure that it ,vas apoplexy. ·You're safe for 
twenty-four hours. Get up!" 

--
CHAPTER 6. 
The Escape f 

OTHO swung himself round and stood 
up. He staggered at first, but 
gradually his · reeling brain righted 
itself. 

"\Vondei-full" he said. "I feel as fit as 
ever." 

"The antidote was as strong as the drug." 
said Zcnn. "Besides. I want you to ha,·c 
nll your strength. You'll need it. Now 
listen to me. Smith died last night. He 
told me h:s story and wanted to tell the 
gov·ernor, but I objected. He accordingly 
became unconscious and remained so to the 
end. Otherwise, what I want to do would 
have become impossible." 

Very briefly Zenn told Otho the strange 
history that the man l\1Iarle had reYealed to 
him. Suddenly, Zenn rose to his feet. 

"I have 1nade my plans. I wanted n man 
like you to help me,'' he went on. "Y 011 
are very liko l\Iarle, and with verv litt.le 
nlteration I can make you to reacmhlc hin1 
exactly. Anyhow, this bank manager, 
Phillips. has already been wnrned that Marla 
was coming back £01· his n1oney. I thin!~ 
that Phillips inust h:n~c stuck to tho monev, 
but even if he hasn't it doesn't matter. in 
a hut on Salcoth Island there is hidden the 
ship's papers of tho Seafoam, and also the 
deposit note given to l\larle by Phillips 
twenty years ago. \Vhen wo escape frorn 
here we will go to Grangepool first and 
tackle Phillips. Then the twenty thousand 

· pounds wilJ be ours.,, 
HP. threw back his head and laughed. hi3 

yellow teeth gleaming. 
"Yes, it sounds good,,, returned Otho. 

"Twenty thousand is a nice sum to stnrt 
business again. But how nre wo to escape?'' 

"I have arranged that," snid Zenn. "\Ve 
escape to-night At about nine o'clock this 
evening the big Janndry van comes to tat<e 
away the dirty linen It's a motor-van. He 
calls here last. I have usually a couple of 
bruikets for him. Of course, there's a wardor 
but he wn:ts outside watching the van. Th~ 
vanman comes in here, t.akes t.he · baskets 
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:nit, puts them into the van and drives off. 
I'll show you ,vhat I mean to do." 

Ile led the way down the ward into an 
ante-room. There were a couple of huge 
Jaundry baskets standing in one corner. 

. Zenn raised the lid of one, revealing t-he fact 
that it ,yas full of soilen linen. Then he 
stepped on to the other and opened it. It 
was empty. 

A moment later the doctor had stepped 
into the basket and dropped the lid over 
him. His small frame wns easily concealed 
in the capacious basket. Presently he 
pushed up the lid and steppecl out. 

"Now for details," he said. "But we 
rnust talk eoftly." 

He dre,v Otho over to the fireplace and 
;poke to hin1 rapidly., in whispers. Eventtt• 
:-i.lly, he stepped back and surveyed his 
;nn·tocr. 

"\Vhat <l'you think of that?" he asked. 
"It has every chance of success," the 

:ount returned. 
It was ten minutes past nine before the 

1eavil_y-ladcn iaundry•vao, having completed 
its round of the dismal prison, came to a halt 
'.)utside the door of tho waiting-room of . the 
ho~pital. '.rhero was a warder in attendance, 
who was anxious to get the job done. The 
n1n-n1nn a-lighted and stepped up to the door 
and turned the knob. Ile entered the ante• 
roon1 to find Zenn waiting for him. 

"liow many to.night?" the man asked. 
Zenn pointed to the two b~kets, and the 

laundry1nan, a hefty fellow, tilted one of them 
11p, and swinging it on to his :proad shoulder, 
,.;tnlkcd t.hrough the doorway to his van. lie 
~li<l the hasket into its place, pushing it well 
into the interior, so as to leaYe room for the 
ser.ond one. 

Zenn had stepped aside as t.he man left the 
room, and fro1n his pocket the criminal drew 
')Ht a small tube. 'fhere -wa~ a plunger at 
ihc end 0£ the tube, fully drawn. Zenn, 
!caning against the wal1, waited. 

The vanman entered again, and as he passed 
I hrough the door Zenn slid his foot forward 
and pushed the door to. It swung noiselessly 
into place, and the vanman was just leaning 
over the second basket as Zenn turned. A 
few catlike strides brought the doctor close 
to the man. The tube was aimed and, with 
a quick thrust of his palm, Zenn · pressed the 
p1nnger forward.· A little, feathery spume 
of yellow smoke shot out from the tube, en­
veloping the head of the vanman. There was 
a choking gasp., the man's hold relaxed, and 
he rolled over on to the basket, then to the 
Joor. 

"Quick, Otho!" 
Tho door leading to the W[!.rd opened, and 

8tho leapt through it. Zcnn was already bend­
ing over the inanimate {ol'm, tugging at the 

"' -buttons of ·his coat. In a few moments Otho 
had dr~.ssed himself in the long overcoat, and 
~nd drawn the peaked cap down over his eyes. 

"Lift him up! Come along!" 
Zcnn reached for the man's feet, and Otho 

took the shoulders. Then, at a run, they 
carried the unconscious laundryman into the 

ward, and laid him on the cot that Otho had 
recently vacated, drawing the sheet over his 
head. They rushed for the small room again, 
and Zenn leapt into the basket, drawing the 
lid down, while Otho turned the key in the 
little padlock. 

A moment later the powerful criminal had 
slung the heavy basket on to his shoulder, 
and was stalking out through the door. He 
went round to the back of the van, placing 
the basket on the tilt and pushing it into the 
interior. Then, leisurely he raised the tilt, 
adjusting it into its pla~e and lowering the 
flap of the canvas. 

"All right, now?". asked the warder, 
anxious to be gone. 

"Yes," Otho i:eturn.ed, with a nod of his 
head as he made towards tho front of the 
motor. 

The engine of the lorry ,vas running, so 
all that Otho had to do ,vas to take his seat 
at the wheel, and slip in the clutch, and the 
heavy van lu1nbercd slowly forward, out 
through the prison gates, and turning to the 
]ef t sped off down the road. Otho heard the 
clang of the iron gates as they cl06ed behind 
11im, and he droye at a furious pace. 

For seven miles ho held on his way; then, 
ccming to a halt at a lonely part of the road 
he leapt from his seat and went round to the 
rear of the van. ~ 

He lowered the back, then, clambering 1n­
c~dc the vehicle, he unloosed the padlock 
and lifted the lid of one of the baskets. Zenn 
arose up like a gob!in, and he was bathed 
with perspiration. 

"How far have you come?" he asked. 
"About seven miles," said Otho. 
Zenn stepped out of the basket and turned 

towards the other one that had been taken 
from the hospital. \Vith n quick wrench he 
'Undid the lock nnd lifted the lid. Then, 
rummaging through the soiled linen, he pro• 1 

duccd a couple of bundles of clothes. t 
"\Vherc did you get these?" Otho asked, 

with surprise. , 
"One suit -belongs to the governor of Laid--' 

stone, and the other to Iriy friend the doctor," j 

said Zcnn grimly. "I cleaned some of their 
c1othes with a preparation_ of my own inven-'. 
tion, and they were so pleased they sent me 
these suits for cleaning. They will come in 
handy. \Ve'd better change now." : 

A !cw moments later they had discarded 
their prisoo clothes for the civilian suits. They; 
clambered aboard the van again and drove on 
for some distance at a terrific speed until they 
came to a bridge, with a low parapet, that 
spanned a deep river. Here Zenn called a 
halt and alighted. 

"Could you fix it so that the van will go 
o,·er into tho river?" he asked. 

A deep laugh broke from Otho's lips. 
"Yes, I can manage it." 

• 

He set tho van in motion and steered de• 
liberate)y for the parapet. He hung on to 
the wheel until the -front of the bonnet was 
only a yard away from the low parapet, then,; 
opening tho throttle to the full extent, ho 
leapL for .safety. 
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The lorry went butting at tho parapet fut 
tilt. 'rhere wns a crash and a jar, then the 
iow wall gave way, and the heavy vehicle 
·went hurtling into the stream below. 

Zenn was leaning over the edge of the 
parapet farther along. and he nodded in grim 
approval of what ho saw. 

''I am hoping the)' will think we met our 
deaths 'there," he so.id. 

"I hope they· will," agreed Otho, with a 
laugh. "It will give us a clear run." 

They went on across the bridge, trudging 
along the dark roadway until they reached 
a point where the road splayed out into three 
different tracks. 

"We will go north," said Zenn .. "Grange­
pool lies north. and that is our happy hunting 
ground for the morncnt.,, 

Side by side in the darkness they went o:i, 
t-o vanish at last into the silence of tho night. 

Half way through t.be tea the electric-bell 
on the £1·ont door whirred, and a few minutes 
later a tritn servant entered, bearing a silver 
salver. 

"Doctor Kay," Ruth read, glancing at· the 
card. "\Vhat does he want, 1:lary? ,vho is 
he?" 

'' I don't know, l\'Iiss Ruth," the maid ,re­
plied. "Tho gentleman said he wanted ·\ to 
see ~Ir. Phi11ips. I told him he wns not ·at 
home, but that you we~·e in, and he said he 
,vould like to have a few words with you.•• 

"I think y_!)u had better see him in here,. 
dear," said Hector. 

Ruth turned and nodded to the girl, and a 
few moments later the door of the dra"·ing• 
room opened again and two men entered. 
They were Doctor Zenn and Count lvot· 
Otho. Zenn was dressed in a well-made 
lounge suit, nnd was wearing a pair of dark 

''WITHIN A WEEK FROM TO-DAY NELSON LEE WILL BE 
DEAD._AND I SHALL BE HEADMASTER OF ST. FRANK'S!" 

Professor Zingrave's Astounding Threat in 
next ·week's Powerful Detective-Thriller! 

CHAPTER 7. 
Sinister Visitors I 

G RANGEPOOL is a seaport town with 
a splendid history, but much of its 
glory has gone. The vast ~cet of 
whalers and sealers nq .more sail from 

its harbour, and it depends on the coal trade 
alone, the grimy vessels sailing for all parts 
of the world. 

The house of James Phillips was in the 
newer portion of the town-a handso1ne red­
brick structure, standing in its own grounds 

One afternoon, about two days following 
the escape of Otho aud Zenn from La~dstone 
Prison, IIcctor l\facleod was seated 111 t.he 
drawing-room of the house, while Ruth 
Phillips poured out tea. She was a striking 
beautiful girl, tall and slender. But now there 
,vas an anxious expression in her eyes. 

"Yon haven't heard anything, I suppose?" 
she began. 

"Not a word! I've been down to the bank 
again this morning and made inquiries. For­
tunately they haven't missed him yet. The 
note that he sen~ has made everything all 
1·ight for the time heing." 

James Phillips, the manager of the bank, 
had disappeared, but his firrn did not know 
it .. At first Ruth had had a vague fear that 
all might not be well with the bank, but the 
officials there, beyond a few courteous in­
quiries, had not troubled about their n1anager, 
chiefly because a letter had been slipped in 
tho letter-box on the Tuesday uight, in 
Phillips' handwriting. which had stated that 
urgent privttte business wns cal1ing him away 
and he mi;{ht be absent for some time. 

glasses. He had made but very little atte1npt 
to disguise himself, for his features were not 
of the type that could be easily altered. 

The man behind him, ho\vever, would 
hardly ha vo been recognised as the huge con­
vict ,vho had marched at the head of Gang 
10. Zenn's disguising of Count Ivor Otho was 
a masterpiece. rrhe hair had been tinted to a 
slight iron grey at the tem91es; the hawk nose 
had been broadened, the eyebrows altered, 
for they ,vere now heavy and droopiug. 
Zenn had studied the face of the man l\larle, 
and Otho's face was no,v almost nn exact 
duplicate. 

"Good-afternoon, l\iiss Phillips," said Zenn 
in his chirping voice. "I hope I do not dis­
turb you. Let me introduce my friend, 1'11'. 
Free." 

Otho bowed, and the girl indicated two 
chairs. 

•• Please be seated," she said. "I under­
stand you have called to see my father. lie 
is not at home just now." Then, turning to• 
wards Hector, she introduced him. "This i:i 
Mr. 1-Iector ~:lacleod." 

It might have been imagination on IIector';;; 
part, but he fancied that Zenn started 
slightly, and tho thin face was turned in his 
direction, while a pair of hard eyes peered at 
him from behind the smoked glasses. 

"Mr. llector lVIacleod ?" Zenn repeated. 
"Are you any relation to l\'Ir. ~Ialcoln1 
l\Iacleod ?" 

"I am his son. Did you know my father?'' 
"I never 1net him," said Zenn slowly, ., but 

I have heard about him. Ife was n well­
known n1an in Grnngepool once, I believe?" 

Zenn's lips twitched for a 1no1nent. '1.10 
him there ,--w-as u certain grim hun1our in this 
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1ncctiug, for here was lhe boy who, if 
lfarlc's story ,vas correct, had bcou de­
frauded out of the very 1noney that Zeun and 
Otho were 110,v seeking. · 

,. And your father, Miss Phillips,'' Zcnn 
went on. "I understood you to say he .is not· 
at home. ,vill he be back soon f' 

"I don't know·," the girl replied cautiously. 
"Ho has been called away on very impol'taut 
business, and I don't kuow when he'H be 
back." 

u When did he go ?" 
"He left Grangepool fost Tncsduy week,." 

said Ruth. · · . 
Otho and the doctor c'.':cha11gc<l glances. 

So fa1· they had had no proof of tho tru~h 
of ~farle's statement, but now the fact of 
Phillips' sudden flight s€erned to indicate 
that the dying convict' s story · was true 
enough. 

"Oh, ,vcll, in that case, ,vo · n1ight as weH 
go," said Zcnn, rising to his feet. h Our 
business was not very i111portant, an<l can 
wait." 

He bowed politely to Rnth, an nction fol• 
lowed by Otho; then, after a uod to llecior 
:\lacleod, Zenn and his con1p,11:ro1i lcff the 
d ra whig-room~ 

"I wonder ,vhat the dicla~11s ihcv ,ire af tcr 
here?" said Hector evenhw.lly. _;. They arc 
not G1·angepool men, although they sccnied 
to know about my father.'' 

"Yes, • so they did. T!iat was· rather 
strange, wasn't it?" , 

"I can't 1nake it out," IlectoL· ,vent on. 
"Dad was well known in G raugepool, but 
he has been dead some· ti1nc now. \Vhy 
should two strangers know about hi1n ?" 

It was certainly rather curious that these 
two men should have known of his father, 
and after he left the house and made his way 
back to his humble lodgings, Hector found 
his brain retu1·ning to that question again 
and again. _ . 

.'' They ,vero evil-looking beggars," Hector 
thought. "Of course, they were polite 
enough, but, gosh, I think t.hat what they 
are is stamped on their faces clearly enough! 
The big fellow looked like an ex-convict. 
'Gosh!" · 

A sudden inspiration had flashed into his 
n1ind. He remembered the 1nysterious mes­
sage that ·Phillips had received, the letter 
that Ruth had sent on to hiin whilst 1n 
London. 

"Cnn it be possible?" the 
"Gosh, I think I'm right! 
search of Ruth's father, and 
from them l" · 

lad thought. 
They are in 
he is hiding 

lie niade up his mind that he would call on 
Ruth the following morning and let her know 
his suspicions. It would have been wiser had 
he gone back the same night, but he did not 
want to be seen at Phillip's house too often. 

The servants knew that there had been a 
quarrel between Hector arid l\lr. Phillips, and 
he di<l not want them to think thut he was 
taking advantage of the owner's absence. Y ct 
it would have been better had ho pocketed his 
pride that evening. For about ten o'clock, 
l?uth, seated in her father's study, heard the 

clatter of the letter-box, followed by a double 
kuock on the door. 

She kne,v that the servants had retired for 
the night, and, rising to her feet, she went 
into the hall. In the letter box slie could 
see the outlines · of an envelope, n·nd she 
hurried to the door and opened it. There 
was no one in. the porch, and, although she 
we·n t to the top of the steps and looked 
down the avenue, she found it was quite 
deserted. 

The girl went into the hall ngain, and, 
closing the front door, she ·opened the letter• 
box and withdre,v the envelope. It was 
thnmb-1narked and dirty, but tho hand­
writing brought a quick thrill into the girl's 
heart. It was that of her father~! 

Standing in· the dim light of the hall, she 
hurriedly tore the envelope open and drew 
out the sheet of paper. 

"~Iy dear Ruth "-the letter ran-" I want 
you to open the second drawer of 1ny desk 
and take out a notebook and a bundle of 
notes thut you will find then~. 

"Do not let a single soul know that you 
ha,·e heard fro1n 1ne. I an1 in grcn, danger, 
a11d have to leave Gra11gepool ut once. I arn 
stay in~ at present at 23a, ~H.avells Alley. If 
sou .ta.lie a tran1 down to the Old Town and 
get off at the tern1i11w,, Ravells Alley is the 
third turning· on the right. No. 23a is quite 
dose to the <locks. It's a Ycry low neigh­
hou rhood, but I don't think there is any 
fear of you being n1olested. Anyhow, you 
are a brave girl, and I know you will help 
your father. Bring me the money and note­
book to-night. As soon as you have 1·ead 
this Jetter destroy it.JJ 

Ruth crushed the paper in her fist and 
looked about her. Iler face was bloodless, 
and in her eyes the gathering fear had 
deepened. 

"Second drawer in t.he desk," sho repeated. 
"I must go and get the things at once." 

She darted off to tbe study again, and, 
finding a bunch of keys in the desk, she dre,v 
out the second drawer. A bundle of notes 
was the first object that met her eyes. Below 
the bundle was a notebook, just as her father 
had said. It "·as old and rather faded, but 
Ruth did not stop to do more than glance 
at it. She closed the drawer again and left 
the study, hurrying upstairs: to return a few 
n1on1cuts later wearing her nat and coat. 

As she emerged on . to the edge of the 
pavement she halted for a moment, glancing 
to 1·ight and left. The street was . deserted, 
so far as she was aware, and she. began to 
walk swiftly down the hill towards the n1nin 
thoroughfare. 

CHAPTER 8. 
Blackmail I 

NO sooner was her back turned U1an a 
figure detached itself fron1 a gateway 
belonging to a house opposite and 
began to move along the wall. As it 

passed the · third honse, another figure, a 
taller one this time, emerged. 
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Nelson Lee darted into the room. His torch stabbed the darkness, and he gave a cry as his 
gaze fell on a bound and gagged figure lying huddled on the bed. " Nipper I ,, 

"She lied to us," said Zenn in- a thin voice. 
"I thought as n1uch. She is going to sec 
her father now." 

From tho moment they had le-ft the house, 
these two men had hung· about. They had 
seen Hector l\facleod depart, and at Inst their 
long__ vigil had been rewarded by tho sight 
of Ruth. If it had not been for tho fact 
that they had followed Hector part way to 
his lodgings to rnake sure he was not in 
cotnmunication with the missing 1nan, they 
,vould have seen who had brought the strange 
letter. 
· The two convicts followed Ruth to tho 
trarns. They were old hands at tracking, an<l 
f.he unsuspecting girl had no idea that she 
,,·us being followed. \Vhen she turned down 
into Ravell's Alley, the un1nistnkable tang of 
the sea came to her, and at tho end of the 
alley she could see tho mast_ of some ship 
moored to tho quay. 

The girl crossed the passage, and, coming 
to halt beneath a lamp-post, peered at the 
<lool'way opposite. It was No. 22, and, hul'ry­
ing on, llnth stopped again in front of 23a. 
Iler kuock on the door was aimwered by a 
fi1;uro in blue. It was dirty, dishe,relled, 
with n growth of stubble on its chin. For a 

. 1noment Ruth stared at it, not recognising 
her father, then Phi11ips put out his hand 
and canght his daughter's arm. 

"Ruth," he whispered. "Good girl! Co1ne 
in!" 

She was drawn in through the narrO'w door­
way, and tho door was closed behind her. The 
two fugitive figures drew c.1o.~er nnd waited in 
a dark doorway opposite. They had not- long 
to wait. rl'hrce or four 1ninntes later Ruth 
emerged, and now her father, in his diugy 
blue serge accon1panied her. 

The girl was silent, her ,;mall hand resting 
on her father's arm, and they walked up to 
the end of the alley. Otho and Zenn, \Yatoh­
ing from the darkness, saw a quick farewell 
take place, and Ruth, with bowed head, hand 
over h~r eyes, tottered towards the lighted 
th0roughf arc. 

For some time Phillips stood in the shadow 
of the alley, looking after his daughter, then 
wheeling. he began to retrace his steps. Ile 
reached 23a. and found that the door "·us 
still open. I-lo entered, closing it behind hirn.­
then turning -in tho narrow hall he st0ppecl 
iuto the rooin on the left. 

It was in darkness. and fun1b1ing in hi! 
pockets. Phillips struck a match. As he din 
so ho saw t.'"'·o faces looming in the dnrknes~ 
in front of hi1n. ,vith a muttered err of fear, 
tho man staggered back, the match slipping 
from his fingc.,~s. He turned and mado n blind 
rush for t-he door but he was too late. E~fore 
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ha could reach it, two power! ul hands shot 
out, g!'ipping 11im, and he was hurled &side. 

Another 1natch . spluttered, and tho gas jet 
above the fireplace was lighted, revealing the 
shaoby interior of the room. The man who 
had htu-led him aside was now standing at 
the door, a massive figure he was, while 
underneath the gas-jet stood Zenn. Phillipst 
drawing back a few pnces, turned his beau 
fi·om side to side, eyeing the two men. 

"\Vhat's the game?" he a&i<ed, in a thick 
voice. '' \Vhat a1·e you after?" 

Otho took up his part then. With a quick 
mo,~ement he turned the key in the lock, then 
advan~ed across the room towards Phillips, 
at the same ti1ne removing his cap so that the 
light would fall 011 his closely cropped head. 

"Don't you know me?" be said. "Twenty 
years in gaol ,nakes a lot of difference to a 
111a·n, but you ought to recognise me again." 

It was the crucial moment of their scheme, 
and Zcnn leaned forward slightly, his eyea 
fixed on the face of James PhilJips. The bank 
1nauager stood stock still, staring into the 
hnrd face in front 0£ him. 

"You-you are Marie?" __ 
"Yes," said Otho. "Nat Marle, nli_as 

Joseph Smith. I've come to have a 1·eckoning 
with you." 

The wretched man tottered to a chair and 
!ollapsed on it. 

''You got my note?" snarled the burly 
convict. 

"Y c~." \Vith a sudden eiiergy Phillips 
drew hi1nsclf to his feet. "Yes, I got your 
note,'~. ho 8aid. "I've been waiting for you, 
ex pee t mg you. All these years I ·have ~ee? 
hauntc.•d bv that one cri1ne. Now, what 1s 1t 
you ,,·nut "of n1e ?" 

"Twenty thou.sand pounds," said Otho 
harsh Iv. "That's what I want from you. 
Twenty thousand pounds-and intereEt-in­
tercst fot· twenty years. That makes a tidy 
!tt!n, !\h·. llank :i\Ianager, and you've got to 
hand it o,·cr." 

'' li's impossible." the dish·acted bank 
n~anag•-·r rep!ied. "I haven't. got such a sum 
ot 1no:1cv iu the world." 

., \Vhal lrn,·e you done with it, then?" 

.. It-it s,1vc<l me fro1n -ruin," said Phillips. 
"The vel'y ti1no when you can10 and deposited 
,·our 1noucy I was on the vergo of being 
t·ound out. As it was, your twenty thousand 
1,ounds sa vcd 111~. I pnrd off everything, and 
:!H? bank uevcr \.liscovered 1ny defalcations.;, 

Otho glowered at the figure opposite him. 
"If ,·on were able to swindle twenty years 

.a~o, ~/ou'ro able to swindle now,,, he said. 
·· That twt!nty thousand pounds is mine, and 
I 1nean to have it-d'you hear?" 

Ze111J, who had been a silent observer of the 
~cenc, came forward now. He was rubbing 
his thin hands together, and he glanced ·at 
Phiiiip.s. 

"You niust uot mine.I my friend, Smith," 
he said. "I·Ic i.s 1·nt-hcr inclined to lose his 
tc1nper.st 

'" I'm entitled to," said Otho., "I want my 
money.'~ 

"Oh, ~uite so-quite so!" Zenn a"rced in 
his cackling voice. "But you will have to 
give l\lr. Phi11ips time. I have no doubt he 
wi11 be able to arrange something. Say, a 
little in advance." 

He wns eyeing Philips with his hawk-like 
sta1·e. There were beads of sweat on the 
hunted man's brows, and lie was trembling 
visibly. 

"Just a little advance on the capital," Zenn 
went on. ·'Perhaps. two or three thousand 
pounds. You might manage that-eh, l\Ir. 
Phillips?,, 

"I must have time-time to think,'~ t-he 
bank manager broke out. "I n1n not a rich 
1nan. I never have been; and this crime has 
haunted n1e like an evil dream always." · 

"That is not our affair," said Zenri. u Who 
lives in this house?" 

"Nobody," replied Phil1ips. "It is n1y pro­
perty. I am· here aione.'' 

Zenn crooked a finger, and he and Otho 
went across to one co1·ner and whispered to­
gether for a n1oment. Then Otho slouched 
back a11d surveyed Phillips under bent brows. 

''Look here," he said, "we are going to 
stay hero the night, and you will have to do 
the same. Have you any 1noney ?" 

Feverishly Phillips drew out the bundle of 
notes from his pocket. _ 

"That is all I posses~," he said. 
Otho seized the notes and counted thein. 

There were sixty one-pound notes. 
"\Ve will give you till to-morrow night," 

he said. "By that time you will have to hand 
over at least a couple of thousand. Your 
r.amo is good enough for that amount ·in 
Grangcpool, I know, and it will- keep n1e 
quiet for a little while. You understand?', 

• 

ZENN had left tho roo1n, and ,yith a 
cand!e he had found he made a quick 
tour of the house. He found that it 
was a s1nall cottage affair, with two 

rooms ou the ground Boor and two upstairs. 
It was arranged then that Phillips should 

occupy one of the rooms, while Otho and 
Zenn slept in the other; and when Phillips 
cnte1·ed the back roo1n Otho turned the key 
in tho lock-a ~rim hint that ihe bank 
1nanagcr was a p1·1soner. 

"It works,,, said Otho, when ho and Zenn 
found themselves alone. "\Ve will make that 
1nan fork out to the last farthing." 

He drew out the oundle of notes, and count. 
ing out thirty handed them to his companion. 

"That's the fh·st," Otho said-" the first 
I have ean1ed for 111any a long day. Let's 
hope it won't be t.he last." 

In the other 1·oom James Phillips had re­
moved his boots, and now he was walking up 
aod down in the darkness with long nervous 
strides. He felt like a caged beast, nnd his 
heart was like lead within him. 

He had fled from his house on receipt of 
:Marlo's note, and had sought sanctuary in 
Ravell's Alley, guessing that the ex•convict 
would turn up t;o demand a settlement. He 
had remained hidden · during tho day, and 
had only ventured out at night. 
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He had gone to t.he docks, and that \"cry 
day, had arranged to join an out-going tramp. 
The vessel was due t.o sail with tho turn of 
the tide at two a.in., and Phillips kne\\· that 
it was now riding at anchor in tho harbour, 
\\"it.h the little tug waiting to q.raw it out 
into the North Sea. 

That was the reason why he had written t-0 
Ruth for tho money and the note-book which 
contained the story of his crin1c. And now, 
all his plans had collapsed, and ho was in the 
hands of his enemie3. 

Fron1 so mew here in tho distance a clock 
chimed, and he listened to the solitary boom 
of one o'clock. \Vithin the next hour the 
cargo-stea1ner would bo sailin~. It was bound 
{or San :lfrancisco, and Phillips know that it 
"'as from the city of tho Golden Horn that 
tho sealers had sailed for the islands. 

I-Iis plan had been a desperate one. Ho 
had meant to make his wav to San Francisco, 
and there ship aboard a sealer in the hope of 
reaching Salcoth Island. lie knew that Marlo 
ilad deposited _all evidence against himself 
in the little hut, and if he could only reach 
the hut in time, and possess hirnsclf of the 
Scafoam's papers, and also the depooit note, 
s1e could deny all knowledge of the old crime. 

He paced up and down, final1y halting in 
front of the narrow window. lie could .see 
the square yard beneath~-and beyond ·it, a 
gli1n1ncr of the da1·k waters of t-he harbour. 
I-le stood for a long time staring into the 
dusk, then into his brain thcro leapt a des­
pera le plot. 

The l(ittywake> the trramp ,·essel on whioh 
110 had agreed to sail as a co1n1non ·sea1nan, 
\\·as lying in the centre of the harbour, a good 
mile from the quay. In his youthful nays 
Phillips hnd been a fairly strong swim1ncr. 
but he had given np the pasti111e years ago. 
But now, as ho listened to the sluggish swish 
of the slow-n1oving water.s, it ca1ne to hin1 
that this wns his only chance. There was no 
ot-her means of escape fro1n those gri1n-jnwed, 
1nerci1ess captors of his. 

He realised w·hat their game was-black­
ma il. Little bv little thev would bleed him. 
drh·e him into .. fresh crime, 1nakc him a fugi~ 
tivo and a criminal. 

Leaning forward, Phililps drc,Y the rust~· 
cat.ch aside, and inch by inch lifted the lc.,wer 
half of the window. He saw that the low 
wall which divided the narrow courtyard of 
23a from that of r1ext door, was some fh·c or 
six feet below the level of the window, and a 
little to the left. . 

Ho felt in his pocket to n1a kc sure that the 
note-book was there. Then slipping through 
the window ho lowered himseH out until he 
was hangin~ on the sill. A swift n1ovc of his 
body saw lum swing out to t-he right, and his 
feet came into contact with the top of the 
wall. 

Ile relensed his hold, and his body· swnng 
on. It was touch and go whether he~ would 
fall into the yard below, but he n1anaged to 
k_e~p. his balance nnd, doubling up his_ body, 
l"'hilhps rnn along tho top of the crazy wall, 
tl'ac·hing the end one. The tide was rising 

now, and the water was lapping against tho 
foot of the wall. l\Ien~uring his distance h9 
raised his arms nucJ dived clean into the black 
swirling waters. 

As he did so n ,·.·indow ,vas flung up, and 
the shadowy outliuC6 oi two heads appeared. 
An arm was out-stretched and revolver shots 
split the echoes of the night. 

Crack f 
Quito clearly Otho heard a bullet find its 

mark as Phillips' body shot out from the wnll; 
then they heard the splash in the water below. 
Otho darted across tho roo1n and opened the 
door, and he and Zcnn rushed down the titairs, 
n1aking their way to the back of the house. 
They stumbled across the garbage-filled yard, 
finally reaching the end wall. 

Otho, with a cat-like spring, wns on the 
top of ..t-hc wall in an instant, and craning his 
·Lull-like head forward. the criminal listened. 
Plainly to his ears there can10 the sound of 
steady breathing and the splash of rnor·ing 
hands. 

"I n1ust ha\·c missed hin1," he whispered, 
lenniug down nnd 3tretching an arm towards 
his confederate. 

Zeun caug-ht nt the power£ ul fist, and, with 
nu easy swing, Otho drew hiin on t.o the wall 
by his side. From the dark harbour they 
could still hear the steady progress of the 
swimn1er as he made his way out into the 
darkness. They listened until it died away. 
'!'hen Zenn turned to his con1pnnion. 

"\Ve n1ust get n boat and try to follow 
him," ho said. "There's sure to bo one about 
here. Come along ! " 

The two were out in the alley in a few 
moments, nnd tJ1ey quickly inade their waJ 
to".\'ards t-he quay, whe1·c they saw u heavy 
skiff moored to tho wecd-co\·ererl side. Otho 
dropped into tho thwarts and Zenn seated him­
self in the stern, rclca8ing the painter. Then 
with powerful strdkes Otho sent the heav.v 
boat forward. For half no hour they moved 
to and fro, and, at last, they found themseh·~ 
closo to a buoy in the middle of the harbour. 

Suddonly to their ears came tho loug .shrill 
whistle of a siren, and the beating of a screw. 
A panting tug, sending a shower of spark~ 
up from its stack, was 1noving down through 
the shipping, dragging behind it the huge 
blnck hull of a cargo steamer. 

Just as the tran"!p passed, another skiff, that 
lrnd been dragged alongside, was relensed, aud 
it danced up and down on t,he foan1iug waters. 

Five or six strokes brought Otho close to 
the Jittle boat, and he hailed it. It proved 
to be the skiff that had taken the pilot out 
to the tramp, aud the figure in it, swathed 
in oilskins, glanced rather doubtfully a: 
Otho. 

"\Ve're looking for n friend,,, said Otho. 
"Fell off the quay, and was carried away into 
the harbour. \Vc'rc nfraid ho must have been 
drowned." 

It was only a chance shot, but it brought 
un unoxpected reply. 

"Oh, that's it, is it? \Vell, I can tell yon 
ho rdn't drowned. lic's nboard the Kitty-
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wake. It was J·ust touch an' go \vit.h ,}1im, 
but we manage to pick tho reggar up. 

"Was that tho Kittywake that passed just 
no\v ?" 

"Yes, and 'Frisco is the first port she 
touches," the seaman rettu·ned, "so it strikes 
me you1· friend will have a long time to wait 
before he sees you again." 

Otho released his hold on the boat and t-hey 
d1·ifted apart. Then the 1uassive criminal 
took to the oars again, and rowed towards 
t.he docks in silence. For the n1on1ent James 
Phillips had escaped fro1n the toils-but only 
fo1· the 1non1oot 1 --

CHAPTER 9. 
Nelson Lee is Called In I 

note it contained. It was from a £inn of 
auditors, and it stated that · the work of 
checking the books of the bank had been 
completed, and everything was found cor­
rect. 

"That must be very satisfactory for you, 
Sir Donald?" said Lee. 

"It is, and yet, it is isn't," the baronet re­
plied. ":\Ir. Phillips' daughter seemed to 
imagine that her fat-her had •been murdered, 
or got at in some way. She inclines to the 
belief that it was blackmail, and that it has 
something to do with l\iir. Phillips' position 
nt the bank." 

He g1anced across at Lee. 
"I am anxious to preserve the dignity of 

the firm," Sir Donald went on, "and that 
is the reason why I do not wi&h the ma ttei· 
to get into the papers. In fact, I have been 

WHAT can I do for you, Sir Donald?'' to Scotland Yard, but without any definito 
Nelson Lee, the famous detec- proof of foul play they arc scarcely interested, 

tive, look~d up as t,he elderly, and suggested I should come to you. The 
_ sp1·ucely attired gentleman entered point is, wiil you accept the case?" 

his room. The card which the housekeeper The baronet's story was not a very exciting 
had handed to · Lee bore the name of Sir one, and under ordinary circumstances, · as 
Donald Bardale. · l\Ir. Phillips had himself explained his lengthy· 

"I am chairman 0£ the Grange pool and absence, Lee might have refused tho case. 
District Bank," began Sir Donald, "and my But the fact of Scotland Yard having sent 
business with you is to ask you to try and Sir Don~ld to him put a different complexion 
help· , ~e disc9ver the ,~·~ere~bouts of our on the matter. · 
manager, Mr. James Ph1lhps.. HJ'm -quite ready to do what_ I can, Sir 

Lee drew forward a pape1· pad· and poised Donald,,, he said. . · 
a .p~ncil between his fingers. "Good! Then, if you are disengaged, I 

'':Yo'u s~y - that . l\Ir. -Phillips has di6ap• should like you to come to Grangepool with 
pea1~od ?,, . 1ne this afternoon. There is a train at four.· 

','YQS," .the baronet replied. "As a_ matter: ·1 have to 1nako one or two calls in the City, 
of faci,. there :is a little n1ystery attaohed to but I will n1eet you at the st-a.tion if you are 
the matter. He was last seen at the bank prepared to join me at £our o'clock." · 
some six or seven days ago. It might ·bE3 a "Very we11, I ,viil be there," said Lee. 
week or a little over, I'm ·not quite certain. A few moments later Sir Donald left the 
l-Ie left a note, however, sayiog that he had room and Lee went into his qui~t dining• 
been called away on important business, and room, where Nipper was awaiting him. 
we did not pay any particular notice to it at ,, I can seo. you've got 50_ mething on. 
the time. Mr. Phillips has the handling of a , d N" \ h 1 ld · t d I f th b · · f the bank and guv nor," sai .1. ipper. " N a.t was -t 18 0 · g1 ea _ ea o ~ u_s1ne~s ~, , gent alter?,, . . _ · 
w~, have ev~ry fai_th 111 hun. _ , · "The ' old gent,' as you call. him, .is Sir 

. Thoo, ,.,,hen dicl. you real1_y mak~ n~,t' our 'Donald Bardale, ''- said Lee, with a quiet 
m!~d. that he had, in f~~t, ~1sa~pea~ed. . smile. ,, He is a very important person in 

O;nly yesterday morning, said Sir Donald. his way. He's the chairman of the_ Grange­
"~ wns rl!ng up at about ten o'clock,_ and th~· pool and District Bank." 
chief cashier _at the bank _asked me to ~o down Nipper leaned forward in his chair and his 
t._o .t~e premJE~s at once. I fot~nd l\I1ss Ruth lips pursed into a whistle. _ 
Phillips _awaiting me there. She-seemed very "The Grangepool and District Bank!'·' tho 
much cl1stressed. nnd_ she told n1e that sh~ lad repeated. -"Gosh, that's funny!" 
feared some harrn had come to her father. "I can't see nny humour in it," rcpl~ed Lee. 

The portly g(ntleman fidgeted for a "What d'you kno,v about the Grangepool 
moment. . Bank ? " 

"Of ~ourse, · anyth_1ng you may sa_y to ~e Nipper told him all that had happened in 
now,· Sir I?,ona,!d, will b~ treate~ with strict Hyde Park, and the ensuing adventure. The 
confidence, said Lee, with a slight nod. d~tcctive was _frowning deel?ly by the time 

"Yes, yes; I quite understand. But, ,vell- N 1pper came to the end of his report. 
1ny position is rather a difficult one. You "I think it's very curious, guv'nor, don't 
understand that I do not for one moment cast you?'-' the lad said. "For, you see, this 
any sort of doubt on the conduct of Mr. Hector ~Iacleod worked in the same bank 
Phi1lips. As a matter of fact, the books of yon have 1nentioned." 
the bank have been carefully gone through, "It's more th:;i.n curious, Nipper," said Lee!, 
and we find everything exactly as it should "it's a most singular coincidence. Sir Donald 
be." . has con1e to n1e ·now and has asked me to try 

He drew an envelope from his pocket and and trace Jan1es Phil1ips, the manager of the 
hauded it to Lee. The detective unfolded the bank.•~ 1 
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"Gosh, guv'nor, it is a bit of a coinci­
dence," suid Nipper. "I ha,·en't heard a 
word from ~lacleod since he weut back to 
Grangepool, and I think that's rather strange. 
But perhaps he's been too busy to write." 
Ho looked at Lee eagerly. "I don't think 
you can leave me behind this time, gtn·'nor," 
he went on. "I know a lot nbout tho nff air 
a!ready, and I could help." 

"All right, Nipper," smiled Lee. "That's 
quite true. You can come along with n1e. 
But I shouldn't say anything to Sir I>onald 
about IIcctor ~Iacleod's storY. That can 
keep." " 

Over the meal Lee discussed the \·ar1ons 
poiuts in the c.a.~e. 1\'loro particularly did 
tho letter which James Phillips had recen·crl 
from Laidstone interest him. 'fo Lee that 
letter was rcalJy the b1g clue. 

"I n1ust drop a hno to the go,·ernor of 
Laidstonc, and find out who this Joseph 
Sn1ith ·was," he said. 

Nipper roso to his feet suddenly and 
vanished into the study, to return a few 
moments later bearing a. bulky Yolume. It 

. wa~ nn atlas of the world-one of the latest; 
of its type. 

"I've never thought of looking it up before, 
gu\·'uor,' 0 he said, "but I'm goiug to seo 
if thero is snch a place 11s Salcoth Island. 
., Why," he exclaimed nf ter a tin1e, "it.'s right 
away up off the coast of Alaska, n1iles and 
n1ilcs nnrny from anywhere apparently." 

Ife had placed his pencil on thu little dot 
that represented the island, and Lee studied 
the atlas for n mo1nent. 

"It's in tho sealing grounds," he said 
~rescntlv. "But what the dickens did a man 
from Salcoth Island want with l\1r. Phillips?" 

'' 'fhat's a question we have to decide later," 
Lee returned. 

At half-past three they left Baker Street, 
reaching the -station a few minutes before t.he 
train was due to leave. Sir Donnld had 
engaged a first-class compartment. He eyed 
Nipper rather doubtfully until Lee. introduced 
the youngster es his assistant. The journey 
to Grangepool was a long onP, and it was 
!?etting on for nine o'clock before the train 

• finally ran into the stat.ion of the old town. 
Sir Donald invited Lee and Nipper to be 

his guests at his house, but Lee refused. 
"I don't think that would do, Sir Donald,° 

ho said. "My assistant and I will take rooms 
at the Station llotel here. If wo hn,·e to 
make inquiries we must do so cautiously, and 
"·e don't want anyone to know what ,·re aro 
llp to." 

It was arranged then that Leo and Nipper 
should call at tho bank on the following 
inorning at ten o'clock, ,vhen Sir Donald and 
the board of directors ,vould be rcndv to see 
the1n. The baronet entered his car nnd ,vns 
driven off, while Nelson Lee and tho 
youngster sought rooms in the hotel. \Vhen 
they had washed and changed anci had had a 
light meal, Lee arose. 

"It's fairllr earl:, yet," he said, glancing_ nt 
l1is watch- 'only a quarter to ten. I think 
that we might as well stroll t!P and see if we 
c-an ha vc a ·word with l\:liss Phillips." 

CHAPTER 10. 
The Clue I 

IT was a few minutes after ten when Lee 
rang the boll of ·James Phillips' house. 
'l'ho maidservant answered his sumn1011s, 

- and he and Nipper were ushered into tho 
quiet study. They had only to wait a few 
mo1ncnts, for suddenly tho door was swung 
open, und Hector l\1acleod pushed into the 
room and darted across to Nipper with 
extended hand. 

"Jove, old chap, I am pleased to Bee you ! ,, 
he cded. "You must have thought it beastly 
of mo not writing to you, but I ha vo beeu 
worried to death." 

"Guv'nor, this is Macleod," said Nipper. 
Ile introduced Hector to Nelson Lee, aud 

the youngster shook hands heartily with the 
great detective. 

"I am ,·cry pleased to meet you, l\:lc. 
Lee/' he said. "It scmns to mo somethiug 
like a 1niracle that you should have tun1ed up 
here. You're just tho very man that 1 
would have most wished to see.,, 

"The gu\·'nor has been employed !>Y Sir 
Donald Barclale to find Mr. Phillips," Nipper 
explained. "That's why wo'vo come down 
here." 

"So Sir Don:ild has gone to tho police," 
said Ilccto1· anxiously. •· I thought he would." 
Then ho glanced nt Leo. "But I mustn't 
keep vou talking hero. Ruth-I menn1 lliss 
Phillips-has sent me for you. Come along!" 

He crossed the hall and entered tho quiet, 
drawing-room. R.uth Philli,159, n white-faced 
ghost of her usual happy self, arose to her 
feet •and bowed ns Hector introduced the 
visitors. · 

"1>,-0 heard about you, ?\,Ir. Nipper," said 
the girl, givinrr the lad a warm greeting, 
though not in fiis correct surname. "You­
you were V!,!ry kind to l\.fr. Mncleod when ha 
was in London." 

In a few brief words Nipper explained what 
had brought Nelson Lee and himself to 
G rangepool. 

"I am going to 1ncet Sir Donald nnd the 
board of dfrcctors in the morning," said Lee, 
"But I thought it tnight be wort,h while to 
come and see you first. Hus anything 
happened that will help us in this case?.., 

"Yes, there is," said Ruth. 
And she gave Lee a brief account of tho 

letter she had receh'cd, and of her visit to 
tho squalid house in the little alley, then 
continued: 

"I didn't s!eep a ,vink nll that night, !\Ir. 
Lee. You see, in the few moments that I 
had had ,vith dad ho told me something about 
himself. He said that he had to leave the 
country at once; that a man he had known 
in the past was about to be released fro1n 

. prison, and-and had threatened to ruin hitn.,., 
"Did he give r,ou any idea of what he 

was going to do?' 
The girl ,vas silent for a moment. 
"He-he said that his only hope of salvntion 

I~ in him getting to Salcoth Island first. 
Ho said he was leaving Grangepool that same 
night, and told mo to-to wait hero for him 
until he returned." 
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"Then in all probability he has gone on 
his joun1ey." 

"lluth has forgotten to tell :ron, ~Ir. Lee,'' 
interposed A-lacleod, "that a couple of men 
:!ailed here earlier on the sa1ne afternoon as 
she received tho Jetter fron1 her father. I ,vas 
here when they called, nud I did not like the 
Jook of the1n. 'l'hey were just like two eA­
convicts. The next morning, when I came 
round here to see Ruth, she asked n1e to 
uccompany her to Ravell's Alley. \Ve got 
the1·e about eleven o'clock. \Ve found tho 
door ajar. The back door was also open, and 
on the end wall, which is on the edge of tho 
ha1·bour, we-we found bloodstains." 

·· 1\nd this!,, 
J{uth produced a handkerchief. It was 

sn1cared with blood. Lifting one corner of 
it. ehc indicated tho initials-·' ,J. P." 

"This belonged to n1y-111y father," the 
girl said. 

Lee examined the handkerchief closely . 
.. About these two 1ncn who called here to 

Ece ~1r. Phillips," he asked. •• \Vhnt "·ere 
ihey like ?" 

· "One wns a hidPons creature.," said Ruth 
with a shivc1·. "I neYer ~aw sueh a face iu 
n1.v life before. It looked to . n1e lik~ th~ 
f:1ce of a 1nnn dead to all hun1an fcehngs: 
She leapt to her f~ct suddenly. "I can draw 
it!" she eaid, hurrying ncross to a little desk. 

The girl picked up pencil and paper; then, 
in a few quick lines, she drew a portrait. 
'fhe detectiv~'s eyes were fixed on the sketch 
for a Jong ruornent; then he lian<led it. over 
to Nipper. • 

"IIave you C\"Cl' seen anyone like that?'' he 
asked. 

Nipper stared for a 1ninutc, then leapt to 
his feet. 

"J i1niny, guv'nor-it's Zcnn !,, 
"Zenn-Zcnn ?" repeated }{nth quickly. 

~. Ile gave his IH1n1e as Docto1· Kay." 
"Can you remen1ber "·hat the other man 

was like?" asked Lee. 
The girl gave her description, which \Yns 

correct enough, but Zenn h:!d altered Otho's 
1·eatures. 

" ... £\ broad nose, hcayy cars, narrow, arched 
cyebrowR." 

Neither Nipper nor Kelson Lee could 
recognise the Jcscription. 

0 There's one curious point about it," saiu 
Hectot·. "'fhes_: seemed to know n1c. Doctor 
l{ay, as he called himself, spoke to 1ne anti 
mentioned my father. I could not maKe head 
or taiJ of it, then, and can't do so no,v, for 
my father has been dead for the best part of 
eighteen years." 

After they had talked together for nc~rly 
an hour, Lee rose to leave. 

"I believe your father is the victim of a 
clever scoundrel," said the detective. "I 
must say that there are a great number of 
points in the case which baille mo for the 
n101ncnt, but the mere presence of one par­
ticular man in it proves to n1e that your 
father, dend or alive, has been victimised." 

1.-Io glanced down at her whit~ face. '~ You 
haven't told the bank about yo'\1r last 1nter­
,· icw with your father, I suppose?" 

"No," she said. "I dared not do that." 
"Perhaps it's just as well,,, said the detec­

tive, "and you have really nothing to fear 
f ro1n the bank. From what I have heard 
from Sir Donald, everything there is in 
perfect order, and . they have. ~o sort ~! 
char go to bring ~ga1nst l\f r. Phillips at all. 

I-Iis quiet words and the assurance that he 
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From bis hidlng-place In the life-boat, Hector watcllt 
Ogures went limp. There was a cry and the next.: 

headlong Ill 

g·ave brought son1cthing like a l'ay of comfort 
into the heart of the girl. 

Hector l\Iacleod left with Lee and Nipper, 
and tho youngster fell into pace by their 
side. 

"I shall be glad if I can help yon in any 
lray, l\lr. Lee," he said. "Before we 
quarrelled, :\Ir. Phillips \Vas ....-ery good to n1e. 
and I'd like to make son1e sort of return. 
Won't you give me the chance?" 

"Y cs, I think I can promise you that," 
said the detective. "In fact, I need some­
one who knows Grangepool fairly well." 
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J-Io arranged an nppoinhnent ,vith Macleod 
for the fo11owing- n1orni11g. The lad had to be 
,Jown at the _railway station_ hotel _by eleven. 
'fhis ,~·ould _give Lee and Nipper time to get 
their 1nte1-v1cw at tho bank over. 

\Vhen 1.ec and Nipper were in their room nt 
the hotel> the detective went ncross to his 
case, and, opening it, dre,v out a notebook 
fron1 which he extracted a buff-coloured 
e1rvelope. 

'' This cnn1e to n1e before I returned to 

~f{~mh struggle on the deek. Suddenly one or the 
e S 

e two crooks had seni their enemy burtllng 
ea I 

London, JJ he said. .. The governor of the 
prison sent it on to me. Read it." 

Nipper glanced at the Inessage, It was 
laconic enough in all conscience. 

"Your prophecy was correct. Otho and 
Zenn have vanished!" 

"G 1 os 1, guv'nor !" 
Nelson LP.o's face was grim, and his b41e 

eyes were set and ste1·n. 
tl "Two of the most dangerous criminals in 

10 world," he said, "at large ag-ain l" 

CHAPTER 11. 
The House of Mystery I 

NELSON LEE'S interview with the bank 
dil'ectors proved of little value beyond 
confirining aH that Sir Donald had 
said. When it was over Nipper and 

Nelson Lee 1nct ~laclcod at the Station Hotel, 
and promptly went to 23a, Ravell's Alley iu 
order to take up the trail from there. 

Lee had searched the lower rooms fir.st, find­
ing niany tell-tale proofs that the house had 
heen occupied-fragments of food, a litter of 
dirty crockery, tobacco ash, and one or two 
~tun1p:, of a good-class Egyptian cigarette. 
lie had shown one of the stumps to :Ulac.:lcod, 
and the lad had recognised it. 

"Yes," said llector, "that's the brand that 
~Ir. Phillips used to smoke." 

Lee Wi.lS standing close to the table, when 
Htdden!y he knelt down, and drawiug a 
n1agn~f ying g-1ass from his pocket, bent over 
the boards. lfector came up to the table and 
looked down. On t.he dirty boards wa3 a· 
faded imnrint where a wet boot had rested 
jor a rnoment. Nelson Lee n1ea::urcd the 
1nark and then rose to his feet. · 

The footprint was quite clearly defined, and 
n!though small, had tho broad heel mark of a 

' b ,_ 111an s oo .... 
"'!'here has been another person in thi~ 

room,'' sai<l Lr.e, his eyes travelling slowly 
1·ound. "But ,ve will leave it, now. I want 
to look n p~tail's." 

He went up the rickety stairs and turned 
first to tho room t11at had been occupied by 
James Phillip3, to discover that the door was 
locked. 

"\Vo found it -like this when we can10 
down," said Hector. 

Lee 5tooped and peci-ed through tho key­
hole. 

"The key is not in the inside," ho said. 
"I think we ~hall have to break it open." 

lie stepped back to the wall, raised his foot, 
and dl'ovo it hard against the door. 'rhero 
was a crash and the door swung open. Lee 
stepped into the room, and the open window· 
attracted him at once. He went across to the 
--.vindow. On the dust of the sill were the 
elear in1prints of fingers. Bending over, Lee 
looked down at the brickwork. Here and 
there were fresh scratches in the wall. 

"If J ame.s Phillips was in this room," he 
said, "he must have been a prisoner, and he 
escaped by getting out of the window. Look, 
you can see the footprints on the side wall !'' 

rrhe top of the wall was flat and grimy. 
Quite plainly they could see the feet marks. 

"Ho had cvident!y taken off his boots," 
said Lee. "You can see the shape of the foot 
if you look closely.,, 

"But why should he do that, Mr. Lee?" 
Hector :\Iacleod said. "What n1ade him risk 
his neck getting out of the house through the 
window?" ' 

"Ile was a prisoner here," said Lee. "Or, 
nt least, someone had locked him up in this 
roo1n, so that he should not cscaI?e.>~ 
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rr-hc detect.in~! wiUuh-ew his head and began 
-to exami"ne, the inside of the room. It horc 
<~vidence that it had been n1uch 11sed. 'f-he 
bed was 1·nfficd, and there were n1;11nero~1s 
cia-nret:te ends on the floor, and also 1n a hn 
th~t stood on the table close to the bedside. 
~eh ere "'as· n. handful of candle-ends in the 
fireplace. 

'' I-le m11st ha,·e ·been hiding 1hcre all the 
time," said Hector. 

Nipper had been standing close to the bed, 
and he su<ldenb-" caught sight of a corner of 
a paper sticking out from beneath ·the pillow. 
H c reached out n hand nnd drew the paper 
forward disclosing it to be a half-sheet of 
notc-pa1;er. Someone hnd · been. attempt.ing 
to draw a map, nnd presently the lines f1ecame 
familinr to Nipper. It ·was the coast of 
Alaska, Dncl a pencil mnrk had ,been made 
at a cC'rtain spot. 

Nipper tui·ued nnd held the paper towards 
I..ec~ 

"Look here, gnv'nor," he said. "the man 
"·ho wn~ in this room has been hnnting up 
Salcoth Island!" 

At the top of the map the longitude nnd 
latitude had heen \\"l-.itten, and belo\V the map 
someone had scra\\'led a few lines in short­
hand. which Lee had no difficulty in trnn­
srl'ibing. 

Paper~ and deposit. note in Eskimo hut, 
ahovo south beach." 

Nelson Lee· folded the paper and slipped· 
it into his pocket. 

H There is a great deal here that I can't 
n1akc n1uch of at the moment,,,._ said the 
dcteoti\·e, "but they will all ha,·o their uses, 
and sooner or later we will find tho key to 
the puzzle."-

1Ie -left the 1·oom, and crossing t-he landing 
,\"ent into the ot-her one. The first thing that 
caught his eyes wns a key on the. window­
siH. 

"Yon might, try this in the lock of the 
other room, Nipper," he said. 

'l,he young assistant slipped away to obey 
the order and returned a few moments Inter. 

"'l"hat'; the ·correct key guv'nor," he said, 
as ho re-en tercd. 

Lee l1arl now crossed the -room, nnd ·was 
standing ,before the open ,vindow _that looked 
ont int.o the yard. Suddenly his eye was 
atti·acted to something on the brickwork 
outside. I-le reached out his finger and drew it 
across the surface. A litt.le sznudge oi lHacK 
appeared on his finger~ 

"Gunpowder," he said. "There is no mis­
taking the smell!" 

'!'he detective measured the distanca where 
th(' gunpo,vder had appeare~ on tho paint. 

'' It ,vas a tall man who fired," he said. 
"The a,·era (Te man in-variably levels his gun 
before shooting. This inan must have been 
close on six feet, for you \\·ill notice thnt 
the mark on the brick is five feet above the 
leYel of the floor.', 

"'l'hen if he ,vas a tall mnn, gnY'nor, all 
I cnn say is he hnd jolly small feet," Nipper 
pnt in. 

Nelson Lee turned · towards l1is . YOUnCP ., C3 

assistant and smiled. 
"Can't yon see it, yet, Nipper?" he_ said. 

"rrhere were two visitors-possibly the two 
who calJed at l\ir. Phi11ips' house. ·'I'hey -n1ight 
l1ave .followed :A-Iiss Ruth · to bhis ·place, had 
an interview with l\fr. PhiUips and locl<od 
hin1 in the other roon1, 1but he escaped. The 
1nan u·ho fired at lVIr. Phillips did so from this 
,vindow and in tho dark. It is mo1·e than 
probable thn t he wounded him, but that would 
he all. The very fact of lVlr. Phillips using 
his handkerchief to staunch. the n·ound., proves 
t.hat he was not mortally hurt." 

NIPPER had been walking leisurely 
round the roo1n, and suddenly J1e 
turned and called to Nelson Lee. 
"I think this mig.ht interest you, 

guv'nor," said- 1.he sharp-eyed youngster, 
pointing to the panel of the door. 

Lee came across tho room and looked at 
t.lJe mark indicated by' Nipper. It ·was tho 
i1nprint of a thumb, clearly and well defined. 
'J.'he paint on the door ·was old, atld Lee drew 
out a sharp penknife and cut away the portion 
of paint to ,vhich t,he thumb-print adhered. 
The paint came off in n huge Bake, and the 
detective, folding bhe precious clue in a piece 
of cotton-wool, slipped it into his pocket. 

lie spent another ten minutes examining 
the roon1, hnt no further clues were found. 
and the trio went clown into the narrow hall . 
nga1n. 

"I suppose yon havo a hnrbour-rnaste1' 
here?" said Lee. 

"He has an offi~e at the south basin,'' 
r~p lied Hector. 

It did not take them long to reach tho 
office. 

"How do yon <lo, l\Ir. Marshley ?" },Iacleod 
said to a portly 1nan in• a blue reefer-jacket 
·with brass buttons. It ,vas the harbour­
n1aster, and 1-Iector introduced Nelson Leo 
to hi1n. The detective chatted with the tnan 
for a while, then presently he put the questiou 
that had arisen in his mind. · 

'' Any vessel sailed on Tuesday night or 
'\Vednesday morning?'' the ha_rbour-1naster 
repeated. "Yes, there was one. · The Kitty­
,~ .. ake ,vent out on the high tide. Must have 
be.en nbout two o'clock in the morning. \Vo 
don't ha•lc so many sailings. as ,ve used to." 

Lee looked out across the south basin. It 
certainly did present n rather deserted appear­
nnce, but he noted ~hat there was a fair-sized 
steamer down up close . to the quay, not far 
a way from the hut. There ,vas a feather of 
smoke rising from her stack, and the Blue 
J>eter fle,v at hor peak. 

"That's one clearing shortly, I sec." 
"Yes, sir. ThaVs the Ann~tor, bound for 

'Frisco," said the harbour-master. "She 
clears tho quny at twelve to-night, and I ex­
pect she'll sail nt dawn." 

"Do you hov·e pilots ?0 

"Oh, yes. \Ve have two or three of the old 
hands. But the- Anastor won't carry a pilot. 
Old Cap'n Turner knows the wny out as "rel~ 
us any of us here." 
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''Did the I{itty,vake ha1:e a pilot?" 
,, Yes, sir; she did." The. harbour-master 

traightened up, and, glancing a1ong the quay,­
~ointed towards a. stout man ,vho was seated 
~n ~ bale. "01~ Jack Tiriu~~ns is the pilot 
who took the Kittywake out, _ he added. 

At that moment the telephone bell rang,· 
and the harbour-master, wit-h a nod to Lee, 
turned and entered his Iit!le office. The detec• -
tive sauntered up the quay and spoke to the 
weather-beaten· old fellow seated on the bale. 
]3y offering his tobacco pouch Lee soon 
brought a smile to the pilot's face. 

''Yes, sir; I did take the Kittywake· out. 
J don't suppose I'll have anot-her job like it 
fer three or four weeks. 1,hings ain't what 
they used to be.,, 

the meantime,; I can make uso of you both. 
Young Macleod can go to the south basin 
and Keep an eye on the Anastor. You 
would kno,v this Doctor Kay and his 
companion again if you sa,v them?" . 

"I shall never fo1·get the1n," said Hector •.. 
"Good. I rtm half-inclined to believe that 

they will try to get a ,vay f ron1 Grange pool · 
aboard the Anastor!' 

Ho turned to Nipper. 
"Your job will be to hang round Ravell's 

Alley/' he ,vent on, "and I ,,~ciuld suggest 
that. you disguise - yourself: You know ,vho 
to look out £01·, and you. also know just ho\v 
clever they are. You mt1st take no risks.'~ 

. CH.APTER 12. ·,·. 

"I'm rather interested in th~ Kittywake/' 
said Lee. "I wonder whether you could tell 
me if a pa~_senger arrived aboard late last Trapped I 
uight." · N. EL-SON LEE found out much that he 

-. · . . . . wanted to know at Laidstone, but the 

TE-IE l?1Iot Io,\·~red his voice. _ · . gist of his - inq_uiries wer~ co1~cerning 
. w(;n,. sir, ' to tell .YOU the truth, the dead convict, Joseph Smith, the 

there· -was someone d~d come nboard man who had sent· the letter -to James 
·. the ~r{ittywake. It ,vas _ji1st tts·. I _took Phillips, describing himself as the 1nan -from 

the bndgc. - The vessel was du~ to sail when Salcoth Island. The 1·emarkable thing -"·a~ · 
I saw one o~ the seamen rushing -~t t9. the that · this · man ·. Smith· ,..,·as serving a Jife_ 
port companion-way. · W c heard him grve a· sentence £01· ·a murde1· ·committed aboard -a: 
hail, and he wen_t down the ladde1:,· and pre.. sealing vessel. 
~ntly .we saw him ~me up _carrying a man It was clear -that Zenn must have Je_atnt 
over h_is shoulder.• Half dead-t~1e f~llow were, tho man's secret before he died,. and after 
~~, with a nasty bullet wound in his_ ar~, ~t~t escaping fi-om L_aidstone with Otho, ha_d i p_ro-
1 L see1!1ed t~ me as though the sk1ppe:a: "" as ceeded to make money by blackmailing= tho 
expecting him, for the n1an ":as bundlf:d unfortunate bank manager. But what" hold he 
below at once. When I w~s leaving the ship had over Jame·s P.hillips still remained __ a 
I asked after. tho ma!1 a~? the cap'n _ told mystery~ _._espeqh;ulj: as there ,vas .. ~-~th.i~~-
n1_e he was doin~ all right. _ wrong with the· books at the . bank... ; - ·. · 

-"I'n1 glad. to hea~ that," ·said ·Lee ... ' .. '~s \Vhen he ariived in Grangepool h.e foJ.tnd 
tlJat all the 1nformat1on · you have c_on~ern111g Ruth Phillips .waiting for him at -the .hot~), 
~~!113" · . . . - . _ .- : . . an anxious expression on her face.-: 

r1~mins. scratched his s~~b.hle_ C~l-~~. "I've been ,vaiting for hours;" she said,; 
.. •, __ '\Yell, $Ir, to tell the t~·u~J.r~ .it ~unt~_- __ l\i~y "I wondered what nad become of you _{!ll.-· 
n1a_te, who put me ~poard. the.K1ttywake,. said u Hasn't Nipper and Hector turned up yet?" 
,_H, hpw _ he · ca~e across an~ther._ boat with a Lee asked. - : · · · · 
couple of men 1n ~1er. Just r<?w1ng_ about ~he ,, No," the girl said -with a· shake of her 
harbour_ t!icy were. They sa!d a~ how they head·. - "And I feel nf1·aid -· that -scim:ethin2; 
~were _looking for a i:al o_' the,1r_s _wh~'d ffl:llen has happened to them." · -- _ - .. _. ··-
into the water .. Bu~ ~y n1ate d1dn t Qeheve. "We must go and look for them.," ·said ·-L~e. 
th.a_t yarn. It was pitch _dark, a?d he ~ouldn't Th Iiour.\v··a late and -it" was ·almost_ mid• 
!ce 'em ver1 ,v~ll, tut he. d1d_n't like the ni_g·h[ be.for~. th!· t,\o' l~ft th~ hotel. : H~ ti·ie_~ 
.. o~~n~ of their. v?1ccs. . ,, t~ persuade tho gi_rl ~o. g~ home. and _a)I~~v 

Did he describe thcn1 to you? linn. to search· for his as51stants · alone, but this 
",ven, all he could see· of 'em "'US that she ;resolutely refti~ed . to do. Accordingly, 

the fellow at the oars was a· big ·chap, while they rnade their way to R_avell's Alley. · 
the other seemed a It~tle fellow-1norc like a "Nipper should be somewhere about here/' 
inonkey than a man. said Lee. "I told him to stay on guard." 
_ Lee slipped his ha~d into h_is pocket, and The alley ,vas in pitch -darkness save here 
1noney passed fron1 hi_~ t9 the pilot. and there in tho upper ,vindows of some of 

Nipper and Hector J\iiacleod fo1ind Nelson the ,vretched hpuses where a feeble light 
Lee strangely silent ,vhen they n1ade their glimmei·ed. Lee and · his companion ,vent 
way back from the south basin to the hotel. do,vn .until they came opposite 23_a. There 
'rhe detective insisted on I-Iector 1·emaining was no sign of Nipper. -
for lunch, and after tho· meal vras over he Lee gave a lc>\v_ whistle and ,vaited._ It ,vae 
turned to his young assistant._.. a signal that w·as often used b"y · himself and 

"I'm going to Laidstone," ho said. u I Nippe~·, )Jut. th~re. ,vas no 1·eply. 
can eaten a train at a quarter-past one, and Then the girl peered· through the darkness, 
I ought to be back hero by nine to-night.. In· griIJIJing Lee's arin. 
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"The door is open I" she said. 
'' \Vhat? Ilut the last time I left the house 

I locked it!" replied the detccth·c. 
Fearful for Nipper's safety, he sh·odo to 

the door and entered the house. An electric 
torch wns clra,vn from his pocket, and he 
searched the lo,\·cr rooms, but found them 
c1nply. 'Ihcn, darting up the stairs, he leapt 
into the room on the right. A huddled figure 
on the Led caught his eye, nnd, ,rith a rush, 
Leo \\"as across the room. 

"NippC'r !" he gasped. 
Nip11er, bound hand and foot, nnd gngg(\d, 

Jnv quito unconscious on the clirty 1nattress. 
I~i"fting tho lad in his arm~, the detective 
carried his burden do,vnstairs. A knife 
qnicklv severed the bonds, then Ruth hegan 
to utti•ncl to tho youngster, nnd at last Nipper 
opened his eyes and sat up. 

Ile looked very sick and dazed, and for a 
few n1oment.~ seen1ed lost to his Stt!·ro111Hlings. 
Then suddenly his eyes cleared, nnd he 
nodded np at Nelson Le~. 

"'rhonght I was done for that tim~, 
guv'nor,'' he said in a ,vcak Yoice. '· The 
beggars tricked me. I lYaR at the head of 
the nllcv nnd ~«\Y t.he1n con1e along. I re­
cognised the1n at once. They ,\"cnt into 
23a, and I follo,ved them. They 1nust ha,~e 
done it to trap me, for ns soon "nr, I stepped 
inside the door I got this 1•• 

Invaders of 
ST. JIM,S! 

l\f Y iian1C' is Frank 1\fonk, and I lead the 
(;rari1mar School juniors. 'fhose miserable 
"·reeks fro1n St. Jim's think they can lick n~ 
at any titne, hut of course- they're quite 
"Tong. 'fhc trouble is that ,vc seldon1 g£'t 
the chance to do our stuff, because it isn't 
easy to get into St. Jim's. But, 0 Boy, 
our chance has come at last ! Not a "'Ord to· 
anyone, mind you, but the Grammar School 
is closing do\\·n for a bit, and ,vc are going 
to St. Jin1's ! Just think of it! ,vc shall be 
living in the old casual ,vanl tr.at Ton1 
l\Ierry & Co. call a school, for so1n~ ti n1e­
and bc!ieYe me, ,vc'rc going to n1~ kc 'fo1n 
i\lcrry (.~ Co. sing s1nall. J-Io,Y, you say ? 
~orry, I can't let you into that, but you can 
iind out for t,vopence. Just huy a copy of 
this ,Ycek's GE~'I and read " The lnYadcrs 
of St. J i 111 's ! " --that's us ! 

THE GE 

He raised his hnnd to his bead and dis­
closed a huge wound. 

"I don't remen1bcr much after that. \Vhat'e 
tho next move, guv'nor ?" 

'' I must get do\\·n to the south basin,•• Lee 
returned. '' I feel sul'c that Zcnu aud ()tho 
aro tryino- to board the Annstor, an<l, besides, 
I ,vant t~ find l\1acl~d.'' . 

'' I'll come, too,,, said Ruth. 
"No," I. .. ee replied. .. You ,vill ha \'C to go 

back to the hotel and look after Nipper.'' 

,~ Just n moment," put in Nipper. "I've 
just reme1nhered something. I \\'as hanging 
around here and got talking ,vith nu okl 
sailor chap who said he'd been a,vay for 
years and years. He left here on tho Sea• 
foam, but ,vas taken ill at San Francisco and 
left behind. \Vhen ho tried to rejoin his 
ship he found that the skipper, a n1an nan1ecl 
~Iarle, had sold tho ship, together ,\·ith her 
cargo, to nn American, nnd vani.she<l "·ith 
tho money. 'This chap ,vas here to try and 
find the O\Yner of the Seafoam, but he said 
tho man ,vas dead. lie asked me if I kne,v 
anyone of the name of l\laclcod, and I tol<l 
him to come to the hotel in tho morning. u 

er You did right," said Lee, his eves glitter .. 
ing. "That story sounds like the key to tho 
mystery. In the morning ,ve ,viii question 
that chap. But no,v you and ~1iss Phillips 
get back to the hotel nnd ,rait for me there." 

Eve•y 2 
Wednesday d. 

• - 11 " " • , r • , ,. • • • 
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CHAPTER 13. 

On Board the Anastor r 

HECTOR MACLEOD had taken UJ? his 
task of ,vatching the Anastor ,v1th a 
k~en zest. As he made his ,vay · do,vn 
to the quay a slight, drizzling rain 

began to fall, and Hector, diving into one of 
the nun1erous little shops- in · that region, 
emerged presently ,vear1ng a second-hand 
oilskin coat and a blue peaked cap. 

Ile went down to the south basin, and 
presently found himself on the quay to ,vhich 
the Anastor ,vas moored. It was evident 
that the loading of the ,·essel had been 
completed, for the hat.ches ,vere do\vn and 
the tarpaulins tight over them. 

One or t"10 of the cre,v ·were hanging about 
on the deck, and, afte1· watching for a few 
n1oments, Hector sa,v a thick-set man emerge 
from one of the companions and come to the 
end of the gangway. The man looked to 
1·ight and left, then, apparently enraged about 
son1ething, came do\\~ the ganglvay and 
step-ped on to the quay, close to ,vhere 
IIector was lounging against a hogshead. 

"I've been ,vaiting all day for a young 
scamp to turn up," lie said. "But he hasn't 
come yet. He's my cabin-boy, and I'm chief 
engineer of yon hooker. If ye ,vant a job ye 
can hae his.J' 

Instantly lVlacleod sa,v his opportunity. 
.. \Vhen d'you sail, sir 7" he asked. 
"l\Iidnight," came the reply. "I'll tell ye 

what I'll do. Come on board now and set 
my cabin to rights, and if that young 
scoundrel doesn't tum up before the ship 
sails, ye can take his place. If he does tum 
up, ,vhy, I'll pay" ye well for ,vhat you do." 

This exactl:y suited Hector's role, and, a 
fc,v moments later, he ,vas striding up the 
gang\vay behind old Thomson. He "~as led 
along a narro,v galley,vay and sho,vn into a 
sn1all cabin on tlie right. 

"There ye are,u said the chief engineer, 
"jest put this place to rights. I haven't 
time to bother aboot my kit no,v. I must 
look after th'e engines." · -

He stopped for a moment to point out the 
,rarious articles to Hector, then, with a nod 
to the lad, the chief engineer turned and 
stalked away, his iron-shod shoes clanging on 
tho steel steps of the alley,vny. 

I-Iector crossed the cabin and. looked out 
of the porthole. He sa,v that it ,vas just 
level ,vith the quay and close to the gangway 
that 1·an up at a sharp angle. If anyone 
came or ,vent by ,vay of the gan~vay, Hector 
was bound to see them. He slipped off his 
oilskin coat, removed his jacket and waist­
coat, then, rolling up his shirt-sleeves, set to 
work. 

It ,vas quite dusk no,v, and one of the sea­
n1cn came round lighting the lamps. A lamp 
was hung above the gangv;ay, its yellow 
glean1s shimmering on the ,vet boards. At 
the end of an hour Hector ,vas summoned bi 
a man in greasy dungarees to "come and 
have a bite o' food." He followed his guide 
along tho deok and into the fo'c'sle, where 

he found a gang of men seated in the stuffy 
quarters. 

The young bank clerk hurried through his 
meal and slipped bade to the cabin ,vhere he 
could :Ceep ,vatch.· Somewhere about ten 
o'clock he sa,v t,vo or three men come on 
board, and one of them, a sturdy individual, 
·was wearing the regulation captain's cap. 
Hector had seen Cap'n Turner Lefore, and he 
1·ecognised the old skipper. 

The coming of the skipper seemed to be n, 
signal for a fresh bustle on board t,he Anastor. 
Hector heard one or two sharp commands 
ring out, follo,ved by the clatter of feet on 
the deck above. A ·whimsical expression 
crossed the lad's face, and he drew back fro1n 
the port. 
- "Gosh, it looks to me as i£ I shall be carried 
off on this old tramp unless I'm co.ref ul," he 
mused. 

He dressed himself again, slipping into his 
oilskin, and stepped out of the cabin, hurrying 
along the alleyway and gaining the upper 
deck. He had no desire to find himself a 
member of tho crew, and he made up his 
mind to slip ashore at tho first convenient 
moment. 

JUST as he reac}ied the upper deck six 
bells sounded. It ,vas eleven o'clock. 
The echoes of the bell had hardly died 
away w,hen 1-Iector, standing close to the 

rails, heard hurrying feet on the quay. A 
little undersized figure was just coming up 
the gang,vay, and behind him came a huge 
broad-shouldered man. As the pail· came 
higher the lamp swinging above the gangway 
sl1one on t,heir faces. Hector drew back and 
turned up the collar of his oilskin over his 
ears. 

He had recognised them at once. They 
were the men he kne,v as Doctor Kay and his 
huge companion. · 

As soon as Zeno reached t.hc deck he l1alted 
a moment. The captain's cabin lay aft and 
there ,vas a light in the doorway. l-Iector 
heard a whisper pass bet,Yeel) the two, then 
Zenn and Otho headed for the· lighted door­
,vay. The young cleric waited until he sa,v 
the door of the cabin open and the t,vo figures 
pass inside, then with a quick rush he .\vas 
across the deck, and passing round to the 
back of the cabin, he rau;ed his head and 
gazed through the porthole. 

Zenn and Otho ,vere standing in front of 
a table at which Captain Turner ,vas seated. 

"Tha matter can be settled here and no,v," 
Zeno's voice was saying. "There's a hundrecl 
pounds for yon for a passage for 1nyself and 
friend to San Francisco.,, 1 

u This is not a passenger vessel,!' Turner's 
voice replied. 

"No, I quite understand t.hat. " 7 e are 
prepared to rough it." 

Turner realised, of course, that t.here was 
something shady in tJ1ese two characters in 
front · of him. But then, ,vi thin the hour, 
the Annstor ,vould have sailed, and Turnell 
kne,v that once he was clear of England he 
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, "·ould be 6af c, especially as the tramp was not a sharp throb, nnd the huge piston-rods hcgan 
fitted wiLh wil'elcs;:;. . to rise and fall. The Anastor was uude1~ 

After mo!.·e tt1lk, the matter ,vas settled and way! 
the capt.ain sent for the · steward. Hector · . 
~'.ipped ,tway from t.l~o port-hole, nnd from a -ANOTHER clang, and then _£01: a time 
~af e hiding-pince belund one of the boa ts. he there was a deal of bell ringin~, nurl. 
,\·atched until tho stewnrd had entered the 'Thon1son had to work ~ard obeying 
cabin and emerged again, follo,,:ed by Otho the· command of tho skipper on tho 
,:nd Zenn. navigating bridge, as the ship threaded her 

ri"'hc trio went along tho deck towards -the ,tay out tv the deep water,eyond .the bar. 
8tern, nnd · Hector, 1no\·ing noiseleSD!y, saw 1 .. he first long swell of tl10 -ocean h_f ted the 
the1n vanish at last into a Iittlo cabin, fron1 h·amp, nnd Ifcctor caught at the rail of th-.~ 
which a few 1noments later the stcwartl re- iittle bridge to steady hi1nself. , -
turned alone. "Yo'cl better go_oop on deck, now," said 

Jiector tenturod np to the cabin, and cast. 'fho1nson. "The reek o' tho oil n1ight UfJset 
one glance inside. Otho haJd_ fl_ung l~!_rnself on ye for a bit, but ye'll soon find yere sea legs." 
to one o_f the ~unks, smo:,ung,. wh1l'? Zcnn, I!ector was only too glad to escape. and 
perch~d h~kc a bird on the opposite bunk, was. clambered up to the deck. He snw the lights 
Epeak1ng u1 low tones. . . . of Grnngepool receding in t.he distance, nnd 

Hector drc\·,· b1ck, a grun expression on !us he "·ondered if ho had done a foolish thing. 
face. · - . ,, Then he rcmcrnbered the presence on board 
· "\: ... ou'\·c managed to do the trick _af~er nll, of Otho nnd Zenn. He decided to have :-an• 

l~c thought. " Gosh, what am I go1ng to do, ot-her look at them, and he made his ,vay 
ll(?W ?" . . _ towards their cabin. Thero ·was no light in 

1 t was anposs1Llc to find n n1e~~rngcr to the place, and a glance throu~h the port­
t~ke the new5 to Ne1son· ~ce, nnd 1£ l~c "·cnt, hole- told him that no one was inside. -
lumsclf, he felt that the ·ship w~ul'd_ ea1I before He 1no,·cd away and haltec:ta n1on1ent _beside 
he C?u!d rett!rn. D~cp down i~ lus heart he· one of the lifeboats. Several minutes passed:­
fe~t it to. bq 1mperatiYe to t~c_cp ,n close touch then he saw two figures emerge from the 
with these two. ruffians, and h~ _meant to do. companion ,vuy t.i_1at led to tho saloon. \Vith 

It was certainly !-he _best t111ng ho could a quick inovement llector drew himself up 
h~Yc done, under t!1e circ_umstanccs,. and he into tqo lifeboat,- upon ,,·hich the usual canvn3 
~lipped o(I along tno n1a!n de~k nnd WE:nt. covering had not been fastened, and he hid 
<low.u into the. galley\\:ny 111 which the chief below the th,varts. 
eng-1necr's cabin was ?1h1ated. Tho1n£on was He peered 0 ,~er the side of the boat. Zenn 
there, seated ~t the httle tab!e. and Otho ,vere just tur1urig the corner to 

"H~,llo !'' cried t-he man. "\Vherc',·c you· enter their cnbi_n. Ile heard the metallic cli~k 
been_} . . of the door as 1t was opened; then, su<ldeuly, 

''For'ard, su·," sa1cl Hector. "l did all I Zenn's harsh voice sounded: · 
cou lei here;'' . "Quick I Get him "' 

"Al)~ ye'\"c ~Ione it fine," said 'Ihomson. -Thore n·a·s a scuflJ~ nnd a rush, and three 
': That it~cr <_?hn~ hasn't, turned up, so ~-; can figures came swaying out· from the cabir1 to 
sign -on tn lus p,ace. I ll fix ye up w1 sea- reel across t-hc· deck locked in a fierce cm­
goin' togs, and s!,ow yo "·here tac sleep." -brace. Hector saw' that Otho had wound 

The old chap finished his hasty 1neal, then his arm8 round the shoulders of the cent.re 
led Hector along the alley and opened a door. man, while Zenn was struggling furiously to 
It was really a store-room filled with kegs release his arms from the grip of the stranger. 

· and hales of waste. In one corner a hammock ,.fhey thudded against. tho lifeboat, then went 
had been slung, and there was a sn1all locker down on the deck in a sprawling heap. 1.'he 
ck,se to it. man they fought with seemed to have t-he 

";,:here's ye quui.·tcrs, _ laddie,t' said Thom- stre<~gth of ten. Somehow, the s~ranger cainc 
son. "Ye'll find togs 111 the locker, there. to lus feet and had evaded one wild rush from 
Slip into 'em, then co1ne alang tac the engine- Otho, but in. doing so he had flung hin1self 
room, und Ah'll keep ye busy." against the heavy iron stanchion that sup-

IIector would rather havo remained on ported the lifeboat. Hector heard the irnpnct 
<leek but he realised that it would have been of the head against the iron, and it fairls 
irnpdssible. ]~\·eutuallv, he mnnan-ed to ma!{e sickened hin1. 

• •· • b '' N O h . ,I ' W ' t l . ' " lu:; \Vay down the steel lander into the bowels o"·, t o-qtuc1< . c ve go 11m. 
of the vessel, and Tho1nson beckoned to him. Hector, shifting his position to the othel' 
The engineer "'as standing- on a little iron side of the lifeboat peered over. He was just 
bridge that spanned the engines. Ile pushed in tin1e. Ile sa,v the body of the stranger 
an oil can into Ilector's hand, and inclicatecl a being pressed slowly over the rails. The n1an 
sma 11 gauge. ,vas unconscious Hnd unable to save hi1nself. 

"Jest ye g}un up there and fill up that tap," ,.fhe tense body tilted forward and went head-
he said. long into the sea. 

Hector obeyed, hnt his mind was const:-.ntly Quick as n flash, Ot-ho nnd Zenn darted 
returning to the deck above. lie was, ho,v• hack to their ~abin. Ilcctor, agh:).st with 
e\·ei\ forced to rcrnaiu below·, and presently horror, sttnnbled ncros!, the boat. llis foot 
the sliarp clang of a bell sounded. 'l,homson cnmo iuto contact ,vith a lifebelt, and B 

hnnd!cd the lc\·cr;, there was a rush of stenm, moment Inter he ha<l lifted it out and cast it 
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,· There. was a· muffled report, a blinding Dash, and the tube In the master-crook's hand ex­
ploded. In "-moment deadly poison gas enveloped the strugglln1 ftgures of Nelson Lee and 

Zenn. 

out into the water. As l1e did so his foot 
~lipped and fell sprawling over the side of 
the boat to tho deck below. I-Iis head struck 
an iran bolt, and for a few 1nomcnts he lay 
there senseless. 

. Eventually he ca1ne round and struggled to 
h1s _feet. '!'here was a light in the scoundrels' 
eab1n no,v, and Hector ,vent across and peered 
throngh tl1e port. Otho ,vas lying on his 
hu~1k, whi!e Zenn ,vas bandaging his left 
wnst. 

"\""" ou and I havo been in at. t.he death, 
Otho," said Zcnn. ·' Nelson Leo will trouble 
us no 1norc !" 

"Nelson Lee ! " IIector staggered back, 
af hast. The 1nan who had been flnng into 

<l
t 10 fea wa3 X c!soa Lee! ~ elson Lee "·as 

ead ! 

CHAPTER 14. 
A Fight For Life! 

T HERE had been no mistake about it. 
The mu.n Otho and Zcnn had flung 
into the sea ,vas, indeed, Nelson Lee . 
The detective had been just in iime 

to sec them ,va!lcing along the deck of the 
Anastor, from tho captain's cabin to their 
own. 

The detective could have called the police 
and had ihem arrested as escaped convicts, 
but realJy, that part of it was not actually 
his affair. Besides, if he had done so he 
would have been no nearer discovering the 
truth concerning the disappearance of J au1cs 
Phillips. 

He c~·cpt on hoard and conce3}ed hi1nse1f 
on deck, then, when the two scouuclrels went 
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below to ·the saloon l1e made an entry into 
their cnbin. Producing his p<?Cket-torch Lee 
toud1ed the switch and a hght Hashed out. 
There was a head of clothes on one of the 
lockers, and going. up to then1 Lee began to 
examine the pile. 1-:Ie made no scruples about 
c1nptying the pockets, and eventually he came 
to the jacket Zenn bad worn, and in the 
breast•pockct of this .garrnent Lee's hand camo 
into contact with a bulky notebook. 

Sea ting himself on the side of one oi the 
bunks, Lee turned t-he pages of this Pote­
book and rend by the light of his torch. Ho 
saw an add1·ess-Mr. James Phillips, the 
Grangepool and District Bank, Grangepool. 
Beneath it were other entries, and Lee read 
them swif tiy. 

.. Joseph Smith, alias Nat l\1arle, one-time 
captnin of_ the Seafonm." 

'l,hc n1ystery was becoming clearer to 
Nelson Lee. Zenn had alwa~•s been n 
methodical man, and had noted down all the 
in1portant points of his scheme. 

"Deposit of twenty thousand pounds 1nad& 
in 1\1arle's name at Grangepool and U1strict 
Bank. Jame3 Phillips signed receipt for 
money. Ship's papers and deposit note 
hidden i1, Eskimo hut, Salcoth lslaud." 

Then underneath \\'as a 1nore recent entry. 
"Phillip::; got away, but no matter. He 

"·n!:i con,·1nced that Otho was Alarie.",. 
\Vhc-n he had got thus far, Lee heard the 

two rogues appl'oaclung. He switched off his 
torch, th1 ust the notebook into his pocket 
and tried to get out without being seen, but 
they were· too quick for him. And in the 
fight that had followed the· detective had been 
distinctly unlucky. 

But the water revived· his reeling brain, nnd 
1·estored him to consciousness, so that he wa~ 
able to fight for his hfe. In the welter uf 
,vatcr that followed the wake of the ship, 
Le~ camo struggling to the surface, gasping 
for breath. The Anastor was fast receding 
in the distance, and to shout. for help would 
have been useless. He thought he snw some• 
thii1g flouting in the water, aud he struck out 
towards it, gasping ,vith relief as his finget·s 
clutched the lifc-hne round the edge of a Jife­
beJt. 

He saw the name '' .. .\.nastor ,, on the belt, 
and it pu~zled lum. 

"\Vho could have tossed that at me?,, he 
1nuscd. "Cerlninly neither Otho nor Zcnn. 
Aud it couldn't ha\re been one of the crew 
or the ship would have turned to pick me 
up.'' Then a swift intuition came to hin1. 
"Jove, it might ha\·e been young l\'1acleod ! 
Ile rnay have been carried off aboard the 
ship while watching Otho and Zenn. Well, 
he ca11 u~e his wits, nnd I wish him luck. 
~.,or tho 1r..omcnt-, I ha vc all my work cut 
out to sn \·e myself." / 

'l'hrough the long hours of darkness he 
flontecl, son1ctimcs resting in the belt, nt 
othel'.s swimn1ing inside it. Fatigue ncgan 
to clni1n hin1, and he hnd to fight agatnst the 
<1angcrou~ co:na that began to creep over 
him. 

'rhen, ,v1th the dawn, he saw a thin whitA 
flicker of foam appear for a moment on th~ 
surtace of tho sea, then vanish. He watched 
it \\·enrily, and then, in a flash, it had n 
meaning for him. He was close to a snnkc11 
reef, and tho foam he saw was the wave~ 
brec1kir.g over a h~.lf-submerged rock. Ile 
struck out for it grimly. 

\Vith difficulty he reached it and dragged 
hin1~e1f up on to it, while the falling tido 
withdrew. F"'or many hours he remained on 
that rocky platform thankful that the 
,veathrr was calm. and at last, in the waning 
Jight 'lf evening, came rescue. The browu 
sails of a fishing s1nack appeared. The det<.'c­
tive pulled off hi:; jacket and waved it round 
his head. He wns seen, and the smack ho\·e 
to, while a s1nall boat ,vas lowered to take 
him off the reef ! ~ 

THAT evening Ruth Phillips, n prey to 
u thou~and fears and doubts, heard a 
knock sound on the door of the little 
sitting-room of the Railway Hotel, ancJ 

~he leapt to her feet. The door was opened, 
and a burly man in blue clothes came into 
the room supporting another man by the arn1. 

"Mr. Lee!" cried Ruth. "I thought yon 
had gone for ever." 

Nelson Lee was weak and tired, and his 
burly companion helped· him across the roon1 
nnd made him sit down on a chair. Ruth saw 
thrm that the cletectivo was dressed in ragged 
bhte trousers and a thick jersey which was 
redolent with .tho unmistakable odour of fish. 
His face was white, but tho eyes "·ere as 
clear and courageous as ever. 

"How tS-is Nipper?" }:ie asked. 
'' He is quite all right, llr. Lee," she re­

turned. "but we hav·e been so anxious. \Vhat 
has happened ? You look ill.,, 

The deep-chested mat, who had accompanied 
Lee turned to the girl and laughed. 

"He's nll right, miss," said tho fisherman. 
"The .:-ea don't make no difference to a 1nan 
like him. Jest run along and get him sonie­
thiug hot. and he'll be as right as ninepence 
in five minutes!" 

Lee had almost finished the strengthening 
!ood when Nipper burst into the room. Ho 
had been out all day searching for Lee, and 
was on the verge of utter despair when he 
heard that the detective was safe and iu 
tho hotel. 

'' Oh. guv'nor !'' Nipper broko out. "You 
ga,~e tne the scare of my lifo that time." 

"That's all right, old chap!" replied Lee. 
"I've hac.I a close shave, but-well, it isn't 
the first by a long way." · 

He told them all that had happened lo 
hin1, and how he ful]y believed that Hector 
~1acleod was aboard the Anastor. 

Some time later Nipper took Ruth t.o her 
home as there was no need for her to remain 
at the hc. tel any longer. \Vhen Nipper and 
Leo were alone together, the detecti,·c went 
on to say all that he liad no desire to say 
before the girl. ,,,. 
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n Tho case is working out, Nipper," said 
Lee. "But, teil me-did that sailor fcllo,v 
call here this mor~1ing ?" 

"No," Nipper shook his head. "And I've 
ransacked the town for him, and even got 
the local polic.e looking for him, but he's 
~anished into thin nir. l\claybe he's gone to 
::ome other seaport in the hopes of getting a 
ship, or else someone has paid him to kep · 
his 1nouth shut. Anyway-he's gone!,, 
. '' _.\. pity," murmured Lee. "But it can't 

be helped. Now, acco·rding to his story, Nat 
)Iarle, the captain of the Seafoam, sold his 
tnvncr's vessel and the cargo for a large sun1 
of money and then absconded. It all fits in, 
Nipper. I have found out that Nat Marie, 
under the nan1e of Joseph Smith, was aboard 
another sealer, and during a fight killed tho 
1nate, for which crime he "·as serving a life 
sentence in Laidstonc. He recently° died 
there. But before he went to prison he must 
have deposited his ill-gotten gains at the 
hank, and had received a deposit not~ signed 
by James Phillips. Now, read these note6 
fron1 Zenn's notebook." 

"Jin1iny, I see it all right!" exclaimed 
Nipper. "Zenn was looking after Marie in 
the prison hospital. )Iarlo told hhn his 
story .. , 

"lt's a diabolical sche1ne," said Lee. 11 Ze.nri 
has altered Otho's face so that he resembles 
the dead man, and it is eYident that Phillips 
has been <ieceived by it. The bank manager 
believes that Marie has reappeared from_ 
th~ grav_e~ al:nost, to clai1n the return of his 
1noney. If that 1noncy ,vere still in· the bank 
in M..ide's name, James Phillips need not 
lun·e run away. That is why I did not men• 
tion this in :\Iiss Phillips' presence. Phillips 
ll)Ust haYo turned that n1011ey, guessing it 
had been obtained illegally, to his own pur­
poses. ..And now he has gone to Salcoth 
Island to destroy, if he can, the Seafoam's 
papers and the deposit note, so that the two 
blackmailers will lose their ho]d · upon hin1. 
Tho trouble is that Zenn and Otho are fol­
iowing hin1 on the Anastor." 

-~ Then what do we do next?" asked 
:Nipper. 

"\VelJ, it'll be 'Fri~ro first., n said Lee. 
''•\Ve ought to 1each there before the 
. Anastor. \Ve will travel by t.he ::\Iauretania 
to N e,v York, then acroi:zs A1nerica by rail. 
I believe the Anastor goes round the Horn. 
Even if ::he goes through the Panama Canal 
we ought to be there before her." 
•. " By ji°:r_niny, that's the ticket, guv'nor !" 

~1pper cried. 
But, tho next 1norning, ,vl1en they told 

H.uth that they meant to go to 'Frisco after 
tho .r\nastor, she faced then1 boldly. 

"Then I'll come, too ! " she declared. "You 
f-ay that Hector is aboard the Anastor. If 
yon ,vill not let me accompany you I shall go 
to San Francisco by myself." 

"\Vo are going on a long and very 
hazardous journey," said Lee. "It would bo 
far better for you to stay here. But if you 

really insist on coming wi ti1 us I will not 
refuse you." 

''I do insist," Ruth cried. "If I remain 
here I shall do nothing but think all dav, and 
it will driv·e n1e mad!" .. 

Thus it was arranged that these pcoplo 
who had been thrown together in such -a 
curious way, should travel together half across 
the world. · 

· On the following day they left -England. 

T HE long journey first across an ocean 
· and then across a continent, although 
vastly interesting, was without any 
remarkable incident. Nelson Lee had 

been in San Francisco before, and knew his 
way about. He :went to the harbour authori­
ties first, and made inquiries, and ]earned to 
his horror that the Anastor was at that 
1noment, in the harbour., and had ni·ri ved the 
day pi·eviously. _ 

"But how can that be?" cried Lee. "The 
Anastor is simply a tramp steamer, and she 
had to sail through the Panan1a Canal, while 
I have come direct via New York. It is 
t.ruo that we thought we had plenty of time 
and wasted son10 of it looking round Ne,v 
York .. "\Ve also broke our journey across the· 
continent to ta!<e a look at the Yellowstone 
Park. Even then, ng the Anastor had cargo 
to del_ivcr at New Orleans-" · i 

"She <lidn't stop there, sir," said the 
officjaJ. "It seems, so the skipper told one 
of our n1en, thav they had a couple of pas­
se1_1gcrs nboa~d who paid handsomely 'for the' 
ship to be driven at full-pelt to 'Frisco. The 
cargo that was to have been landed at Ne,v 
Orieans-well, there's no time li1nit on it: 
and tho Anastor is going back that "~aY. I~ 
~ddition to that, sir, they droye that ship 
like mad, and broke all their records for the' 
trip, and the captain is well pleased ,vith· 
what he n1ade out of it.,, 1 

Nelson Lee went out on the water front: 
dazed and helpless, and he was returning 
to the hotel when he saw ,a policeman seizing 
a you.ng fellow-a young seaman, by the look 
of ~~m. And yet there was something 
fam1har about the prisoner. Leo looked 
again, and then with a bound he was on 
the spot. 

"Hector liiacleod ! " he cxclai1ned . 
"~Ir. Lee!,, The youngster ,vas nn1nzed, 

yet pleased, to see the detective. .. You can 
explain; sir. I had to desert from t.he Anas­
tor in order to follo,v those others. But 
they've given me the slip." 

"I'll fix it for you," said Lee. 
The charge against Hector ,vas sin1ply one 

of wandering, and Lee soon got him out of 
that scrape by means of his fame alone. He 
took Hector back t-0 the hotel with him,' 
,vhere Ruth received him with joy. · 

Hector told his story and the dctecti ve 
learned that his guesses had all been accurate. 

"During the voyage," said Hector. "Otho: 
and Zenn mostly kept to their cabin, and as 
my work lay in the engine-room I was able 
to avoid th('.m. They bribed the captain Jlild 
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,ve did not call at New Orleans, and we 
drove the ship at a terrific speed all the way 
here. As soon as \\Pe got here Otho and Zenn 
,vent ashore, and I ju1nped ship and followed 
tJ1e1n. I saw them go aboard a sealer called 
the Paul S. 1\-Iodie, and I would have tried 
to get aboard with them, but Zenn turned 
and saw rnc. W.hat was worse, he recognised 
ine, and I had to bolt for it along the water­
front. I escaped them, but fell into the arms 
of the police. who wanted to know to what 
ship I belonged and where my papers were. 

And then you turned up, l\ir. Lee." 
But Nelsori Lee was at the telephone, call-

ing up t.he harbour-master. . 
"Ha3 the sealer Paul S. l\Ioclw left here 

yet?" he asked. 
"Yes, sir," came the answ·er. 11 She passed 

through the Golden Horn an hour ngo." 
"'l,hoy have. stolen a march on me," said 

Lee, as ho replaced the receiver, H but l 
.-know where they arc going, and I know the 

vessel they arc on, and -with a little bit of 
luck we 1nay arrive at the place they are 
bound for before they do." 

Later. when Ruth had gone to her own 
1·oom. ho looked at Hector 1\facleod for a 
moment. 

"\Ve ha,e fonnd out several things con­
cerning this affair," he said, and then ho 
gave Hector a brief account of all he had 
disco,·ered. Tho young clerk l~aned back in 
his chair and was silent for a time. 

'' And ,vha t are you going to <lo now?'' 
he asked eventually. 

"~Iy duty is to guard James Phillips 
against these blackmailers," Mr. Lee said; 
"but what happens to Phillips afterwards 
depends up0n you. If this story is true, and 
Phillips knew who l\Iarle was, then he has 
been guilty of a cri1nc. It ,vas his duty to 
notify the police that ho had recognised 
~Iarlc, and the money that l\1arle had de­
posited should have bcon claimed by your . 
father Now, as your father is dead, tho 
money is reaHy yours." 

"Then I ahall never claim it," said 
Hector. "In many ways I\1r. Phillips wa3 
good to mo, and, besides-there's Ruth. If 
you can save her father from these brutes, 
sir, that's aJl I want. The rest we can .settle 
behveE:11 ourselves!" 

"We11 said!" the detective broke out. 
"That's what I ,vanted to hear from yon . 
What~ver James Phillips has done, J1e has 
paid for in many ways, and especially in 
his present te1Tiblo position." 

"But ha,·c you any idea where ho is?" 
"I think we will find him,,, said Nelson 

Lee. "Sakoth Island will prove the final 
phase. 'Io my mind there is no doubt what­
ever but what Phillips set off to try t.o get 
to Salcoth Island, nnd possess himself of tho 
incriminating papers before thoso two scoun­
drels could do so. And now, that's \\·here 
,ve've got to go!" 
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CHAPTER. 15. 

At Salcoth Island I 

ON a great lichen-covered rock a man 
,vas seated, his elbows resting on his 
knees. his chin in his hands. On his 
left therP ran a long line of beach 

on which a grey sea was breaking 
1nonotonously, the voice of the surf 1·ising 
and falling to the lift of the tido. It was 
a grey. desolate spot, and a thin sea mist, 
n1oving 1n great swathes, circled JlOW and 
again around the lonely figure. 

James Phillips had ar1·ived at Salcoth 
Island. He had touched at V anoouver, and 
bad succeeded in persuading one of the seal­
ing vessels to land him on the island. It 
was really too early in the season for. Sal­
coth, and tho scaler had gone on, leaving 
James Phillips on tho beach with his kit 
around him. 

He had gone exploring and had found a 
hut out of which a trail of s1noke was rising, 
and presently ho had introduced himself to 
a squat. fur-clad figure. The Eskimo had a 
smattering uf Bnglish, and in the phlegmatic 
Inanner of his race had displayed no sur­
prise at seeing this solitary Englishman on 
tho island. 

,Jame~ PhiHips had made arrangements 
with the n1an to live in the hut, and a space 
had been provided in one corner for him to 
sleep. But it wa.s soon revealed to PhiJlips 
tJ1at his search was not going to be easy. 
'fhe hut was on tho east beach, and presently 
the owner explained t.he reason for that. It 
appeared that eight or nine years previously 
the seals had, for some unknown reason, com­
pletely deserted the sou th beach and had 
1nade ne,v breeding quarters on the east side 
of tho island. 

The south beach was a great stretch of 
boulde1·--clad ground behind tw·o spurs of 
land. It waa tJ1e best part of two 1niles 
from point to point, and day after day Phil­
lips searchod up and down the long beach, 
trying to disc.over the sito of the old hut. 
But as day followed day, despair gradually 
began to eat into the 1nan's soul. The place 
was a wilderness of rocks and boulders, and 
he 1·ealiseJ that his search n1ight take him 
1nonths, for there was very little cba.nco or 
Hny indications of tho sito remaining after 
th~ long larse of tin1c. Even if part of the 
building had been left, there ,vas little doubt 
hut what the bwift-growing moss that covered 
the rock~ of the island ·would have effectively 
concealed it. 

Phillips' only hope lay in his being able 
to discover "'hat had once been the fireplace, 

. for ashes and burnt wood are the only things 
that resist the steady march of the lichen. 
~-\.s he sat ou the boulder, chin in hand, star• 
iug straight ahead, the mists cleared slightly 
and gave fli111 a view of tho sen. 

Fro1n the shore, as far ns tJ1e eye could 
reach, lay the grey ,vaters, and he could see 

l
ittle black dots moving along the surface. 
fo had had a fe,v ,vords with the Eskimo 

011 tho nrcvious night, nn<l the· nu1n · bad told 

him that. tho seals '\\"ere coming in their 
thousand~ to the cast beach. For so1no ti111e 
Phillips watched the scene. Then the sea 
1nist l>egau to thicken to a fog ugain, blot­
ting out the view and creeping over tho 
island. Ile rose to his feet, realising that he 
must 1·eturn to the hut before tho fog causc:d 
him to lose all sense of dii-ection. · But it 
swii-lcd up over the sea faster than he would 
have thought possible, and in a very short 
space of ti111e it was so dense that he cou Id 
scarcely sco his hand before his f acc. 

He \\·andered on and on, but failed to find 
the hut. At intervals he shouted to the 
Eskimo, but received no answer, · while the 
dim light uf tho miserable day faded and 
night cazne-:- on, with the fog still hanging 
over the earth in a clamn1y shroud. 

Phillip~ found a niche between two 
boulders, and making J1imself as con1fortable 
as possible. tried to sleep. The cold was so 
cute, however, that sleep was ahnost impos­
sible, and lus teeth ,vcrc chattering and his 
limbs aquh·er. 

THEN. fron1 out of the fog, came a low 
hoot, the note of a stean1er's siren. 
He listened intently. 'l,he sound ,vas 
repeated again and again, but the 

,vhirling mit:1t made it impossible for hin1 to 
locate the quarter from whenco it came. Tho 
siren was sounded three or four times, then 
there ,vas silence, and although ho stl'ainetl 
his ears, Phillips could not hear any further 
sound. 

The 1norning came, wet and chill, with 
the fog still brooding over the island. Stiff 
and sore, the bank manager arose to his 
feet, and ravenous now, began to 1nove on .. 
ward again. Tho fog baffled him, and · he 
stumbled amongst the menacing seals before 
he realised that it would be better to keep 
nlong the shore as a guide. The result was 
that after three hours' steady search he sa,v 
the black hulk of the hut looming up in 
front of hin1. A gasp of relief broke from·_ 
tho man's• lips, and he staggered forward, 
turning round the corner of the little shelter 
and pushing the door aside, tottering into 
the interior. 

It ,vas empty, and Phillips, crossing to the 
range of shelves beside the fireplace, dre,v 
down a tin of biscuits, and gi·abbing a hand­
ful, began to eat hungrily, voraciously'. 
When he had taken the edgo off his appe­
tite and had dried his clothes slightly, Phil­
lips began to wonder what had happened to 
the o,vner of t.he hut. As a rule the squat 
f cllo,v hardlv evc1· left the place except for 
a few n1oments at a time . 

Suddenly he glanced at the col'ner in which 
his bed was placed; then he rose to his fe0t 
,vith a, 111uttered exclamation. For beside 
the cot wa8 lying a pair of small leather 
shoes. 'fhc manager of the Grangepool Banlc 
crossed to't.ho rude cot and picked up th9 
shoes. They were obviously of European 
manufacture, and so small that Phillips' 
hand could easily span their length. He had 
n0Ye1· seen the shoes there before, and he 
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kno\\· that the Eskimo did not possess such 
things. The discovery made him glanco 
around tho hut, and presently ho found some­
thing clsQ of interest. 

It was an oilskni coat, and on one of the 
wooden pegs behind the door, he sa ,v e. 
sou'wcsjcr hat hanging. Then, n1ost curious 
of all, close to the fire ,,·ere one or two ends 
of ci~arettcs. 'I1hcy were of the o,·nl 
Egyptian type, gold tipped. 
, ''Visitors," murmured Phillips. "No 

doubt they havo gone out ,vith tho Eski1no. 
J o\·e, tha.t explains the siren last night!'' 

He went out of tho hut and stood for o. 
moment gazing moodily at tho thick bank 
of fog. Ho knew that tho hut was only 
about ~ hunJred yards from the beach, and 
beyond 1t lay tho bay in which, no doubt, 
th~ 1nystcr1ous ship ,vas at anchor. 

"\Vho could come t.o this desolate spot? 
Were they ordinary sealers., or \\rcro they his 
enemies?'' 

'fho scrape of a foot on tho boulders ahead 
roused hi1n. He glanced forward, and there 
came through the mist tho squat figure of 
the Eskin10. Phillips rushed towards tho 
n1an and caught him by tho arm. 

"I was Jost," he said. "But-tell me, 
what about tho n1en who camo to vour hut,? 
Where ar~ they? \\that are they doing 
here?" 

"1'hey over there," said the Eski1no, 
jerking his thumb over bis shoulder. "Thoy 
look tor something, san1e as you, as the 
south beach." 

Phillips' heart was liko stone, and he wa.s 
afraid, guessing who had como to Salcoth 
Island. 

"Did you toll them that I-I was here?" 
"No," returned the Eskimo dully. u They 

no ask n1e." 
"Good!" exclaimed Philli_ps, sighing ,vith 

relief. "If they don't kno,v I an1 here, thero 
is still a chanco for me.,, He turned to the 

:: Eskimo. "I'm going to the south beach 
again. If they come back don't tell them 
I'm here. You understand ? " 

"I no mention vou to anvono. ,; said tho 
Eskimo, making a .. promise ~vhioh, although 
Phillips was littlo aware of it, was to ha ,·e 
a curious result. 

'I1hc ·banker released his hold on the man's 
arm and swung off into the grey 1nists, while 
the Eskirno, without even turning his hea.d, 
trudged on into the hut. J nines Phillips 
,vas essured of his way no"·, for, by keeping 
a sharp wa.tch on tho boulder as ho passed, 
ho could recognise the marks ho had made. 
At the e!1d of an. hC?ur's steady trudging he 
found h1n1self w1thJri earshot of the surf 
breaking on the south beach. 

His pace broke to a slow ,\·alk, then he 
began to pick his ,vay carefully o\·er tho 
1noss-co, .. cred ground, tztopping c,·er.v now 
and again to listen. His caut.ioos o.d,·ance 
was continued for some time. then, snddenl v, 
he came to n halt, e,·cry nerve on the alert. 
A voice 11ad come to him through tho fog t 
He ,vas noi, ablo to make out what it said, 
hut it guided him, and, dropping on his 

hands o.n<l knees, he crept from boulder to 
boulder, until he was close to tho spot. He 
found hin1sclf behind a huge rock, nnd, worru­
ing his way up this, ho raised his head o,·c·i· 
tho top. 

'rhe fog \\·as not so dense now, and hP­
could se~ tho place quito clearly. About ten 
yards a.way, seated on a lo,v boulder, wa~ 
tho figure of a man in oilskins, contcntedl y 
smoking. About fh,•e yards a?.1ay were tw~ 
figures. The taller of the two had a short­
handled tool in his hand with ,vhich he Wt\!, 

scraping the moss f ron1 tho ground. 'l'he 
other figure, a wizened creature, was leaning 
ovor. the cleared space, examining it in• 
intently. Phillips saw no,v that alrea.dv n 
great portion of the space had been cleared, 
and the surface was broken. 

"I guess you've gone far enough thnt 
way," said the sealer on the rock. "Conic 
a little more to y'r right." 

O'fHO straightened his broad shoulders 
and dashed the sweat from his face. 
He started work n.(tain on tho spot 
indic·atcd by tho skipper of tho ship 

in ,vhich they had arranged passage to the 
island. This skipper had known tho old hut 
years boforo and reckoned he could guide 
them to tho actual spot. 

Motionless, J a.mes Phillips knelt, watch­
ing; then, at last, there can1e a quick cry 
from Zcnn's lips. 

"All right !" 
Otho dropped the tool o.nd bent forward. 

Zcnn was digging feverishly at a ccr~n.iu 
spot in the cleared ground. Gra<lually, the 
hard surfaco was removed, and Otho, push• 
in~ Zenn o.side, caught at the embedded 
obJect and tugged. Tho box came up out of 
it~ twenty-year-old hiding-place, and a 
moment later t.ho rusted hinges had been 
broken off, and Zcnn's lean hand closed 
round tho papers. 

He stood up ancl glanced at them, Otho'.s 
head thrust o,~cr his shoulder. 

'' Yes, they're all here-ship's papers and 
the deposit note.'' 

What happened then Phillips was ne, .. er 
n.blo to explain. It seemed to hirn as though 
a sudden, mad impulse drove all caution 
from him. Ho launched himself straight 
out from tho rock 1n one mighty leap, hands 
thrust forward, fingers opened. It was a 
mad effort, n.nd came near to success. 
Phillips' lean body landed straight bctwccu 
the two men, and Zcnn, taking the full 
force of the impact, ,vas sent rolling over 
and over on tho lichen-covered ground. 

A snarling ;yell broko from Phillips' lips, 
and his hands closod over the precious papers, 
s1~atchin~ ~he111 out of Otho's grip. Tho 
giant crim,na1, taken aback, "·as sent st.ag·­
gering a pace or two. 

"They'ro mine-they're mino r,, 
The shrill shriek broke f ron1 Phillips' lips, 

and he \Yhi pped round, pressing tho paper· 
to his breast. In another moment ho would 
hn, .. o escaped, and neither Otho nor Zenn 
could have stopped him. But as he leapt 
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n""ny, the sealer skipper. thrust a hand into 
}lis pocket. \Vhen it appeared again· tho 
artn was extended, and a whip•liko crack 
50undcd. . 

'l'hero was a scream, and half-wa.y in his 
Jcap for safety, Phillips 1·eeled and collapsP-d, 
tho papers escaping from his · clutch, and 
scattering on the damp moss around. '!'here 
was a rush, and Otho ,vas on top of the 
bank n1a.nager, who "·cnt limp, a dcath•liko 
pallor on his face, uncon~iou~. 

Qt.ho bent forward, peering 111to tl1c face 
of 'i:ho man beneath hiin, then an oath b1.·oko 
fro1n his lies as he leapt to his feet. 

'' It's Phillips!,, he said, turning to Zenn. 
The doctor l1ad paid no attention to "·hat 

Otho had been · doing, being· too busy collect­
ing the scattered papers. '£his task com­
pleted, he came forward to peer into tho 
upturned face lying on tho wet moss. 

" So it is, u Zcnn returncu. u 1-Iow did ho 
get here? If he '' 

• ' I-I 00-0-0 ! " 
Suddenly from the mists there came a 

long, warning note fron1 a ·siren. The sealer 
gave vent to a · quick cry of alarn1. Ho 
darted across to where Otho ·and Zcnn \\"ere 
bending oYcr Phillips' body. 

"You heard tha.t ?" he said. "1nat's tho 
signal ! Quick ! I told my mate to sound 
if he sa,v any sign of a patrol boat. If you 
f cllows ,vant to get out o' hero safe, you'd 
better scoot at once." · 

It was obvious that the skipper was 
n.larmed, and he was not the sort to bo 
alarmed without due cause. 

"But this n1an," Otho began. 
'' He's dead ! " sna. ppcd tho ski ppcr. 

"Come on! There's no time to ,vaste." 
They gave ,vay to his alar1n, and, l\"ith a 

last glance at the prono -nguro of Phillips, 
1 he two criminals slid away into· the fog at 
the heels: of the capt.a.in, while on the wet 
n1oss _ tho lone figure of J amcs Phillips lay 
st-rerehcd; mute and still, bis fi.ngers clutch­
ing the soft growth. 

CHAPTER 1&.· 
Closing In I '' D 'YE seo yon bank o' fog?" 

Captain lioPbail of tho .Mary 
Barton stretched his finger out, 
and Nelson Lee, stg,nding beside 

him on the little bridge, ·nodded his head. 
.. Weel," said the Scotch skipper, "that's 

han.gin' over Salcoth Island." 
The Mary Barton was a sn1ug little 

steamer used principally for coasting pur­
poses alon!{ tho bleak Alaska coast. Nelson 
Lee and his party had chartered it mainly 
because tho skipper, .i\ndy McPhail, kne,v 
the island. 

"It's the south beach yo want?" asked tho 
captain. 

"Yes." 
Tho Mary Barton . took a long s,-..·ecp sea• 

wards, finally heading towards tho shoro 
again. The captain had <.lone that in ordc1· 

to n1iss tho headland that jutted out into 
tho sea. The tido was running strongly out 
of the bay and the engines were all out, 
tho propeller thudding, c1.s they breasted tho 
current. It was this f~t that ,Yas fraught. 
with great results, for, as the }.lary Barton 
moved onward, out of tho fog came a long 
hoot of a siren. 

"Ilalio, there's someone else up at tl10 
cast beach," said Captain McPhail. "That's 
strange, £01· it's rather too early for the 
sealing. Maybe it's a patrol boat." 

They listened, but the sound was r.ot 
repeated, and the Mary Barton continued on 
her way. round the dangerous const of tho 
litt.le island. 

Y ct that hoot · was tho san1e signal that 
had drawn the sealer skipper and tho two 
nefarious scoundrels away from the south 
beach. Otho and Zenn, stumbling along 
behind the skipper, finally reached the cnst 
side, to find the boat that had already been 
launchccl to fetch them aboard the Paul 
S. Modic \\"'as ,vaiting on .the shingle. Thl'y 
,,·cro soon rowed out to. the ship to find the 
1nate anxious and worried. 

"llcard a ship out beyond the hay, going 
at a fair lick, by . the sound of her screl\·. 
Listen-you can hear her. no""." 

They listened, and out of tho fog came tho 
distant souncl of the ship's propeller-a 
sound w htch, c:-;pecially in foggy "°ea thcr, 
carried for a considerable distance. 

".A. blooming gunboat I" g·ro,vled· . the 
skipper. "\Vc'd better clear out while :w~'ro· 
safe." _.\nd he gavo tho necessary comnia.nds. 
. Ho ,vas 111istaken, but he was not to blame 
for _that. .Anyhow·, his abrupt depai·tt1ro 
saYed his two rascally passengo_rs._ • · 

It was three hours later before the l\fary 
Barton can10 to anchor- a.t the. south beach, 
and one of its boats dropped down into the 
water. Two scan1en _ tumbled in, and held 
it -steady. while Ruth, Nipper and Hector 
Macleod ,vent do,vn the ladder into tho boat, 
to be followed by Nelson Lee and Captain 
McPhail. 

Tho. little boat was rowed- off into the fog, 
nnd presently" it scraped on the sliinglc, 
The 1nist had begun to move uncMily DO\\", 
and thi: captain, raising his hcnd,· sniffed at 
the slight breeze. · 

"Wind cpnling," be announced. '' It"ll 
clear this fog." 

They went ashore and trudged off, l,"l::i.Y­
ing the two seamen to guard the boat. The 
captain wa.s striding ahead with Nelson Lee, 
nncl the sailor was silent for a long tin1c. 

"I don't see any sign of the hut," said 
Lee. 

"No," replied the skipper. "It's gon0. 
But I k11ow just exactly whero it uscJ to 
stand." 

The skipper stood £or a moment study-ing 
the ground, then his n1emory guided hin-i 
aright, and he turned on his heel and begnu 
to 1nove off over the rocky ground. The old 
fello,v see1ned to be \Yonderf 1tlly ogile, for. 
despite his years, h! soon put a gap of 
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twenty or thirty yards between him nud tho 
l'est of the party. 

·Hector and Nipper had dropped behind to 
help Ruth over the rough places. 'fh(•y went 
on for the best part of a quarter of an 
hour; then suddenly they saw Nclso11 Lee 
hurrying back towards them. Nipper gave 
one look at the stern countenance of the 
detective, then came to a halt. 

"What is it, guv'nor ?" 
"Oh, it's-it's all right[" Leo rct urned 

with a swift glance at Ruth. "Ouly I don't 
think you need come oriy further. Cc.11>tain 
A·lcl'huiJ has-has found the place where the 
hut ,,·as, aud I am afraid that we-we ,tre 
too late!,, 

U.uth had been studying Nelson Lee's face, 
and suddenly her quick intuition brought a 
dread into her heart. She canu, forwal'd, 
catching the detective by the arm. 

"You are hiding something frotn rne, J.\,lr. 
Lee," she said. "Quick! Let n1e kuow I 
What fa it?" 

There was a gent.le expression iu Lee's 
eyes, and he looked do,vn at her. 

"Well, l\iliss Phillips, I am afrui<l that wo 
have-have found your-" 
. With a CJnick cry the girl broke away from 
Leo, nncl, hardly stopping to see where she 
placed her feet, sho darted off over the rough 
ground until she came to whei-o the skipper 
stood over a prostrate form. 

N ELSON LEE had not paused to 
cxa1ninc the body, his first kindly 
thought being to sa,·c the girl from 
unnecessary agony. \Vith a groan, 

Iluth dropped on her knees beside the ragged, 
bearded 1na n. 

"Dad-dad!" she wailed. 
She leaned forward, raising the head and 

straining it to her breast. As she dic.l so, 
Captain l\IcPhuil, who had drawn aside, saw 
the fingers twitch. 

"l\:1r. Lee!" he called. "IIc's alive! 
Quick!" 

The detective "·ent up to Ruth and 
gently drew her aside; then a brief examina• 
tion told hi1n that the skipper's ,vorcls were 
true. '11hc lif c had not quite lcf t J um es 
Phillips' body. '!,here ,vas a great bruise at 
the back of the head, and the bullet had 
n1ade nn ugly wound in the thigh. Bnt the 
n1an still breathed. 

Instantly the skipper "·hipped off his heavy 
coat, . and Nipper did the same; then the 
garments ,vere knotted together, and the 
unconscious figure of Phillips ,vas placed on 
them. Nipper and Hector acted as stretcher• 
bearers, nnd they carried their burden back 
along the beach, followed by Ruth. 

Nelson Leo had stepped aside, and \\·as ex• 
amining the moss•covered space. He saw the 
hole out of which the box had been drawn, 
and just above the small iron.bound box. 
He held the box in his hand, gazing ut it. 

"This is the cause of the fight," he said. 
"We have co1nc across half t.he u·orld to 
find this, only, unfortunately, \\'8 have arrived 
just n little too late. T~ose two rogues ,vere 
here before us." 

"But this couldn't have happened long ngo. 
Maybe they're still on the island," sugge~tcd 
the skipper.,, 

"You have forgotten that siren we hcnrd. 
They must either have seen or heard us 
approaching, and have given us the slip." 

He nnd Captain ~lcl-'hnil turned and 
follo,\'ed the melancholy group aheud. J mnes 
Phillips ,vas lifted into the boat and rowed 
back to the J.\,lury Barton. As soou as the 
injured man was n1adc comfortable below, L~o 
sought out the skipper. 

"You need not waste any moro tin1e on 
this aide," ho said. "You can take us rou11d 
now to where the seals aro. I suppos~ 
there's a hut or son1ethin~ there?" 

'' Oh, yes!" said Captain ~IcPhail. 
"There's always someone here to look nf tcr 
the seals. They're n1ostly Eskimo.'• 

The ~Iary Barton ,vas under ,vay agai11, 
and this time the skipper cracked ou all 
speed, ,vith the result that within nn hotn 
he had dropped anchor in the little bay 
opposite the .Eskimo's hut. He went ashol'e 
with Nelson Lee aud had a word with tho 
Eskimo. The detectivo saw the srnall bhocs, 
which, in his haste, Zcnn had not been able 
to recover. -

The Eskimo; in his broken English, gave 
an account of what had happened so far as 
he knew, and Leo ,vas able to reconstruct 
tho grim scene that had taken place on the 
south beach . 

.. They've got the best of us, Nipper, n:ul 
that's the long and short of it,'' Lee said 
afterwards, when he and his young assista11t 
wcro alone in their cabin together. "llut 
there's one point in our favour now. It is 
e\'ident that they believe that James Phillips 
is dead, and alt.hough they have the 8ea­
foam's papers and the deposit note they m~y 
find it rather difficult to turn that depo.:;it 
note into money.'' 

"And ,vhat are \\'C to do now guv'nor ?" 
N . l ' ... 1pper as ted. 

Lee smiled. 
"In that case," he said, "we are going fo 

head straight for England, and there's ju~t 
a possibility of us getting there ahead of 
those two scoundrels. If ,ve do so-well, WC\ 

can prepare a grim reception for them." 

BUT the Paul S. Modie returned to the 
is1and early the next day, and Zenu 
talked with an Eskimo, who, for all 
his pretended languid manner, had 

been very interested in all that had happened, 
although he would not speak until Zcn1n 
made it worth his ,vhilo. Then he told of 
the coming of the other ship, of the pn rty, 
,Yith a girl in their midst, "'ho had landed. 
found the body of the man on the soul h 
beach, and had taken it nway ,vith the1n. 
And, ,vhat was n1ore, he ,vas able to tc!J 
them thu t James Phillips still lived! 

After that Otho and Zinn talked carncstl v 
with the skipper of the Paul S. l\'.lodie, who 
left the sealing · grounds and heal!ed south 
until he crosst1 d tho tracks of tho liners that 
sailed between Vancouver and Yokohan1a. 
He trnnshipped his passenge1-s1 and ,vas well 



THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY 37 

pa~d for his troubJe. Unknown to N_elson Lee, The shuflling figure at the root of the steps 
bpt~ Ot.ho and Zenn were on then· way to_ s,yung t~e small organ from its shoulders and 
Enoland. shpped 1t under the caravan then climbed 

t-he steps, while the man at' the head held 

CHAPTER 17. 
Disguised I 

S1 E ... t\ TED on tho edge ~f t_he kerb, out­
side Grangepool Station, ,vas a 
grotesque figure. It ,Ytis that of a 
bent, silver-haired 1nan. A tattered 

hat ,\·as drawn over his bro,v, nnd over one 
eye was a black patch. On the pavement 
stood one of those dingy organs, and the 
beggar ,\"as turning a handle and grinding 
out a discordant melody. 

Opposite ,vhere he sat "·as tho entrance to 
(1rangepool Station. It was a bright day, and 
t hero ,._·ere a good number of people about 
1 he streets. A little girl took ·a penny from 
her father's hand, and, running ncross the 
paYement, dropped it into the tin pannikin. 

'.' 'fhank 'ee kin~ly, missy," said a hoarse 
:-01ce,, nn? the clul_d, running back to her 
fathers side, ·went into the station. 

At five o'clock tJae London express steamed 
into the station, D}!d its passengers began to 
e1nerge from the ,v1de entrance to the station. 
The beggar-man began to turn his organ 
ane\\·, the ,vheezy notes rising above tho 
clatter and noise. 

There ."·as a _ large ntunber travelling by 
the evening train, and the bearded face of 
the beggar ,Yas lifted, watching the stream 
of people as they can1e out. Presently a taxi 
canJe 8lowly through the station gates. 
Ins1~c were seated a gil'l and a tanned, good­
look1ug ]ad. The beggar craned his necl< 
~111d cangh_t a glin1pse of a third figure lean­
ing- back 1n the shadows inside the taxi. It 
was an elderly man, whoso n11ite, pallid face 
;-;~1ggc~ted convalescence. ~fter a serious illness. 
1- he_ gJl'l ,vas very attentive to the man as the 
,·{\lnc!e sped off towards the Nc,v Town. 

. 'fen minutes later t]_1e be~gar packed up 
h1s organ, and, carrying his folded camp­
!°'ltool under one am1, hobbled along the main 
t-trcets of the busy to\\·n. It seemed to bo 
• is :nuch as he cot!ld do to n1ovo; his legs 
'"ere bent under }um, and he hobbled pain­
f nlJy, slowly, along tho edge of the k~rb. 

_ lf e turned in~o a quieter street, and made 
!us ,vay along. it, then found himself at last 
1 n a lane ,vh1ch led into a long range of 
allobnent gardens, stretching behind tho 
~1e,\·er streets of the fast-developing_ town. 
In one of these streets ,Yas Jan1os Phillips' 
house. 

The beggar turned by a clump of trees and 
,~cnt to,vards ~ shabby-looking caravan. 
11 ron1 the httle tin smoke-stack of the cara­
, .. an the smoke was rising lazily, and as the 
teggar 1·eached the short flight of steps that 
ed to the door of . the vehicle, it opened, 

and a figure appeared in the doorway. It 

6eemcd a very fair match for the grotesque 
gure on the steps. It was a wizened old 

l
n1an, d1·essed in drab garments that hung 
oosely round his shrivelled fr'1me. 

the doo1· open ·with a ,vrinkled, cla.,v-like 
hand. 

The door clos~d behind the tottering figure, 
and as soon as 1t had done so, a great change 
came over the bent form. The legs seemed 
to straighten, t~e ,vhole figure grew tense, 
and the crouclung body stood up until its 
bulk aln1ost filled the caravan. 

"They have arrived." 
It ,vas the deep voice of Count Ivor Otho 

that sounded, and the wizened figure at the 
door ,vhipped round to,vards him. 

"You,ro sure?" 
The hoarse voice came from beh,·ee'tl the 

thin lips, and, with a quick movement, Zenn 
dre,v the smoked glasses from his eyes. Otho 
strode across the caravan and dropped on to 
one of the bunks. 

"Hector 1'-lacleod, the girl, nnd James 
PhilHps, can1e in by the five o'clock train, 
and have gone up to the house in Fairvie\v 
Avenue." 

"I knew they would have to return here,"· 
said Zenn. an evil smile crossing his vulture 
face. "All his interests lie here and we h.id 
only to wait. Now, 1\"e. must act-quickly­
hefore Nelson Lee can get on our track.,, 

'!'hat san1e evening Otho left the caravan 
not in the guise of the beggar, but as Nat 
Marle. the ex-skippP.r of the Seafonm. He 
made his ,vay a long by the wall of the garden 
nt the back of the house and clambered over, 
1.hen crept forward towa1·ds the house until 
he reached the broad balconv that ran round 
tl~e f_rout part. He c_limbed on to the balcony, 
shop1ni:r over the rails, and, keeping close to 
t11e wall. found himseif at, la$t beside a 
window. the blind of ,vhich had been drawn. 
Ho n?tcd, however, that tho lower part of 
the window was slightly open, and, dropping 
on one knee, re:iched forward, catching at the 
bottom of tho blind, and lifted it. 

Ile found hin1self peering. into the study. 
James Phillips sat in an armchair • 

Raising himself. Otho strode across the 
balcony, reaching the door. It had not been 
clOEed, and a push was enough to send it back 
on its hinges. 

Then he stepped into the wide 11all, closing 
the door behind him. He mado no sound as 
he crossed the hal1, and opened the door of 
the Rtudy. Stepping into the room, his eyes 
sou!?ht the figure in the armchair. James· 
Phillips had drawn the chair up towards the 
fire, and the cup of tea. untasted, stood on 
the little table bv hia side. 

The crooks crossed the room, slowly, and 
was close to the table before Phillips sensed 
his presence. 

"That you, Hector!" 
The q_uestion was spoken without the man 

raising his head. The deep curt laugh that 
Otho gave made Phillips awing round. 

''You-vouJ~! 
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0 THO' S broad, crin1inal f nee was set nnd 
grim. Ht~ strode t1p to the 11ervelc~~ 
man. fixing him with his eyes. Be-­
neath that fierce gaze Phillips was 

like wax. 
"Y ~s," said Otho. "I hold the de po.sit 

uote that you gave twenty years ago in return 
fo! twenty ~housa~d pounds. That 1uooey :rou 
1111s~ppropl'latcd, you must now deliver up " 

"I-I can't! I do not possess anythinrr like 
4,1 t ,, 0 

.., 1a sum. . 
"1.'hcn what you do possess I shall lun·e,,. 

the .1;elentlcss scoundrel went on. . "Every 
penny yon havo belongs to n10. I n1n going 
to givo yon a chance, Phillips. I' II give 
you t.-weuty-four hours. By this tirr1e to­
morrow night, eight o'clock, you must 1ncet 
1ne .at the corner of this avenue, and you will 
ha \"e in your possession at least ten thousand 
pouuds, in Treasury rtotes. Understand? Ten 
thousand ! That is only half you owe." 

"I-I will do n:y best," faltered Phillips. 
"\Yell. rr.mcn1ber, you hnvc twenty-four 

hours!" snarled Otho. 
As the words lcf t his lips he heard a thud 

on the outer door, followed by the sound of a 
key in tho loc4c. \Vith n swift rush the 

~riminal was acl'o.ss the 1·oom nncl had lifted 
~e lower half of the window. Ile swung tho 

blind aside, nnd slipped hi3 great bulk 
through the gap, then turning round, he 
fixed h!s eagle eye on James Phillips' face. 

"TJnti! to-1n()r1·ow night!" he said. 
Then, dropping the blind, he yanished, just 

as Ruth and Hector Macleod can1c into the 
room to see Phillips staring \\·ild-eycd at 
the open window. 

CHAPTER 18. 
Poison Gas I 

lhe ti1nc he was r.on1pel1ed t.o be on the allot. 
r!!ents he could not follow tho cri1nina}.31 bu--: 
h~ could watch the caravan. ~ 

Nelson Leo kn,~w just when James Phillips 
had returned, and ho was waiting for the 
criminals to act. Otho had gone to Phillin~ 
sooner than tho detectivA had expected, bitt 
his return was duly noted and the watch went 
on unceasingly, until the night n·hen Otho 
h:id arranged to meet James Phillips. 

The darkness had 1n~reased, nnd there wcr.-! 
only u few stars glearning in t.hc sky. Ahead, 
as N olson Lee and Nipper stool by the dark 
allotments, they could see tho cara\·an, nnd 
by its side, a dull glow i-eyealed the prcsenc~ 
of a small fire. As they watched t-hey saw 
the huge bulk of Otho stealthily mo\·ing away 
from tho cnravau towards the Fain·icw 
Avenue. • 

"\V~ had better divide forces,'' said Neh~on 
I.ee to Nipper. "Yon had bettor go down t.o 
~he house and try to fincl out what is happen­
ing there. Be careful hovr you go, and don't 
1£-t anyone see yon. \Yhcn you have found 
out how things are, ·rou can come bad{ and 
wait for me here." .. 

Nipper, rising to his feet, slipped across tlw 
road, and vanished into the dusk. Lee waited 
four or fi,;e mminutes before he, also, arose. 
He kept ,vell in the shadows of the high wai I 
ns he approached the caravan, until nt last 
he found himself within twentv yards of it. 

Flat on his face the detective .. began to 1no\·c 
through tho gra.ss until, at last, he was under 
the side of the caravan close to tho step3. 
About five yards awav from him was the 
tire, and, sea~tcd on an "i,pturned box, was the 
grotesque figure of tho beggar. Once, the 
figure turned its head, und Lee saw the hawk-

. like features of Zcnn standing out against 
t.ho faint '!low f •·01n ~hf fire. 

Ten minutes passed, then a sudden thought 
seemed to strike the crook. He came to a halt 
in tho middle of h 1 s pacing, wheeled towards 

F OH. som. e tin1e Otho aud Zenn, disguised the van, and, striding iorward, climbed the 
ns the two beggars, had been li,·ing sho1·t flight of steps. 
in the caravan by tho allotments, wait- Noiselessly the detective wriggled out from 
ing and watching for James Phillips to his cramped hiding-place, and, kneeling 

i·eturn to Grangepool. They had never taken beside the flight of steps, raised himself until 
any notice of the men working on the allot- at last he ,vas level with the glass-panelled 
ments, but there were two who never lost door. 
sight of ,, hat happened around the cara\pan. The door ,vas slig·htly ajnr, and through the 
These two were, really, Nelson Lee and gap Lee sa,v tho shnpeless figure of Zenn. 
Nipper, who ha~ obtained this employn1ent The crook "·as kneeling- in the centre of the 
for the etpress purpose of watching the two van, and in front of him Jay tho old organ. 
crooks. Zeno ,vrenched "P the top part of the organ, 

1,ec had guessed that the deposit note \Vns and, thrusting in his cla\\".)ike hand, began 
of n<? use to Otho !)nd Zenn unless they could to dra\v out paper nf ter paper. · 
us~ 1t to blackma1l the bank manager, and Ile rose to his feet at last, folding tho 
this they coulci not do until James Phillips papers into a bundle, which ho thrust into 
returned to GrangepooJ. The dotecth·(\ could hi~ pocket. As he did so he hoard a board 
ha\'c secured the arrest of Otho nnd Zenn creak. Thero was a mirror abo,re the locker. 
at any time, us ~scnped convicts, but his job nnd Zcnn threw his head up and glanced 
,vas to save th~ bank manager from the black- into it. Just for a moment he had a fleet-
111ailcrs, nnd that would be impossible without ing vision of a grim, rugged face staring at 
the destruction of the Scafoam's papers and him. 
the deposit note. Then, quick as n flash, Zenn leapt aside, 

One t•hing only handicapped Nelson I.ee, thrusting his hand below the pillow of his 
and thnt was the· hours he hnd to work to · bunk. But, even ns ho withdrew his hand. 
satisfy his unsus11ecting employer. During an iron grip feil on his "·rist, nnd, flinging 
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hin1self round, Zenn struck at the unknown 
· intruder. 

His hand was no,v free !rom beneath tlte 
pillo,v, and in it was a long, gleaming tube. 
Lee had pinned Zenn's wrist against the side 
of the bunk, but the talon fingers were still 
grippinf at the tube, and hvice Zeno tried 
to levc it. But Lee, putting u~ all his 
strength, succeeded in keeping the hand 
rigid. 

Slo"'ly and remorselessly, the detective 
tightened his grip until the bones of the 
,vrist creaked to his ~ressure. He had flung 
his other arm under Zenn's shoulder, and the 
side of his hand ,vas pressing against the 
lean throat. . 

Suddenly the crook 1nade another desperate 
effort, and, just for a mo1nent his hand moved 
from the hard sido of the bunk. The tube 
dropped, but even as its hollow end swept 
towards Lee, the dctectiYe drove his arm 
forward and up. 

Zeno's knuckles rapped against the side of 
the bunk, there "·as an oath and a scream, 
then the tube fell, and a faint click sounded. 
There ,vas a mufHed report, such as an air­
rifle gives. Son1ething flashed out of the 
tube and burst against tho wall abo11e Zenn's 
head. A greenish smoke hung for a moment 
over the two men,· then, enlarging rapidly, 
descended on them both. 

Nc1son Lee felt a. burning sensation in his 
eyes and nostrils, and, quick as a llash, ho 
dropped to the· floor, dragging Zenn ,vith 
him. He kne,v that it \Yas a poison gas that 
t,he skiHed crin1inal had tried to use on him, 
~nd there was onJy one way to escape from 
it. 

\Vith Zenn's lean body clasped in one arm, 
Leo worn1ed his ,vay to the door. One s,ving 
of his disengaged hand sa,v the door open, 
then Lee and Zenn went sprawling down the 
steps, 1·olling over on to the green grass. Lee 
had never 1·eleased his hold on liis enemy, 
and, ,vhen they fell together, the detective, 
,vith a quick swing, was uppern1ost. Zenn's 
body ,vas rigid, and his arms, hanging 
1notionless by · his side. . The vulture head 
"·as back, and the eyes closed. 

Lee, peering at the face, drc,v back ,vith 
a ·quick breath, for he saw that there was a 
fnint greenish hue on Zenn's lips. Tho poison 
had reached Zenn first, and its deadly effect 
,n1s apparent. 

Raising hiinself to his knees, Lee felt in 
ihe folds of the garment, and presently his 
fingers touched the ]ittle packet of papers. 
He dre,v thezu out and slipped them into his 
pocket. 

As he bent over the figure there came to 
his ears a crash., followed by a shot. Lee 
straightened up, and, leaping oyer Zeno's 
prosh·ate bo<ly, darted into the road. There 
was another flash and a report, nnd he sa,v 
the blue flame flick out in the darkness. 

Dropping into a run, Lee sprinted along 
the road, and found himself beside the lane 
that· ran down at the back of the houses in 
}.,airview Avenue, 

CHAPTER 19. 
Settlement In Full I 

T HE darkness deceived Nelson Lee, and. 
as he darted on, someone came 
tumbling over the top of a ,vall right 
on to liis shoulders. Lee, taken by 

surprise, ,vas carried off his balance, and a 
moment later a pair of powerful arms were 
round him and he was pinned to the ground. 

Lee, however, had one arm f rec, and be 
drew back his fist, and was about to dash it 
into the face of the man he was struggling 
with when the unknown shouted: 

0 Quick, Nipper-quick! The beggar's 
getting away!'' 

Lee's fist dropped and he peered into the 
face above him. 

"Why., it's 1\-Iacleod, isn't it?" 
There wns a gasp, and the arms round his 

body were released. Lee moved aside, and 
Hector scramb]ed to his feet. Another n1sh 
and a scramble sounded, and Nipper camo 
shinning over the wall. 

"It's liarle," Hector broke out. "He-he 
got away into the lane. I followed him, 
and he fired at me twice.'' 

Instantly Lee realised his mistake, although 
he was scarcely to blame. There were a 
number of dark doorways set in the wall 
higher up, and he had not paused to. examine 
them. 

He whipped rou~d, and, followed by Nipper 
and llacleod, ,vent sprinting off up the lane. 
They eme1·ged on to the high 1·oad, and, turn­
ing to the left, licaded at once for the 
caravan. Lee was t~n yards ahead of his 
companions, nnd., as he reached the fire, 
Nipper heard him give vent to an exclamation 
of dismay. 

He had left Zenn prone ancl helpless beside 
the little heap of cinders, but there was no 
trace of the ungainly figure now. 

"They've gone 11way," said Lee. "Come 
on, Nipper-hunt for 'em." 

But even as he spoke a . car came to a 
grating standstill on the distant high road. 
There ,vas a scufile, a cry of pain, and a 
thud, then the car sped off again at a 
reckless pace. 

Lee guessed what it all meant, nnd rushed 
to the road just as a chauffeur in uniform 
came scrambling to his feet. 

"What happened?" asked Lee tersely. 
'' Two fellows hailed me, and I pulled up 

for 'cm," said the man. "One ,vas a big cha~ 
and the other ,vas like a monkey. Before I 
could speak the big one grabbed mo by the 
throat, pulled me from my sent, and smashed 
me down- in the road. Then they cutered tho 
car and drove off." 

"They've· got away," said Lee grimly. 
It was true enough., Nipper went racing 

to the po]ice-station with the ntnnber of tho 
stolen car, but that ,vas of little use. The 
two crooks had a good start, and two hours 
later the stolen car ,vas found abandoned 
many miles from Grangepool. 

"It was all my fault, guv'nor," eaid Nipper. 
"I ought to have known the beggar would 
have n1ade a dash for it/~ 
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'' It ,vas as much mine as yours," put in 
Hector. '' I ought to have kept a better 
,vatch." 

'' What happened?" Lee asked. . 
They had returned no,v a~d ~vere retracing 

their steps towards Fa1l'v1~w A venue. 
Nipper's report ,vas n very brief one. . :Re 
had made his way to the house, and, gauung 
ndmi56ion by the back wall, had stumbled 
ac1·os:; Hector in the kitchen. Hector had 
told Nipper that James Phillips had insisted 
on goiug out an hour before, and. had uot yet 
returned. 

Ruth ,vas beside herself ,vith fenr, ai:id 
Ht~tor had been trying to prevent the girl 
from going out · in search of her. father. 
Nipper nud Hector h!ld "?ade a burned plan: 
and, while Hector ,va1ted 1n t~c _house, N ippc1 
had gone off 1n search of Phillips~ 

He found the \\'retched bank manager 
locked in a fierce struggle ,vith th_e burly 
figure which Nipper recognised as being that 
of Otho. James Phillips, rather than allow 
himself to be blackmailed, had made a 
desperate attempt to kill Otho, and it was 
only the master-crook's swiftness tha~ had 
saved his life. Nipper had only been 1n the 
nick of time, for Phillips wa~ pinned to th_e 
fence of his own garden, "~1th Otho at l11s 
throat. 

'fhe young detective had not stopped to 
consider his actions, but had leapt stnu~ht at 
the ruffian. Otho had ~truck out nt Nipper, 
sending the lad reeling; then tl_1e huge 
criminal had darted through the white gate, 
,vhile Nipper, gathering himself together, 
had made after him. 

Otho had flashed across the gn rden and 
down beside t-hc house with the young detec­
tive ut his heels. The youngster had called 
out to Hccto1·, and the plucky clerk had leapt 
out of the kitchen just as the huge crook 
came down the path. 

IT was "'ell for Otho that he had been in 
that garden before and t<new his way, for 
the two youngsters were clos~ on his 
heels by t.he time he had gained ~he 

barrier. He had leapt on to a wooden barrier, 
,vhich had gh1 en way, ancl that was the crash 
that Lee· had ,heard. Then, from the top of 
the wall, Otho had fired n shot which had 
grnzed Hectors' temple. 

The crook had dropped into the lane and 
Hector drawing himself up on to the wall, 
had ru;1 along the parapet like n cat, follow­
ing the man below. Ncnr the head of the 
lane Otho had fired again, and this time the 
bull~t had caused Hector to lose his balance 
us he ducked., sending him toppling into the 
garden below. 

'l"he youngster hnd clambered on to tho 
<vall again, and, seeing a dark figure b0ncath, 
had flung himself bodily on to it, only to find 
that he had collared Nelson Lee. 

"It's rotten luck," Macleod hrokc out. "I 
don't know what we sha11 do. It seems to me 
ns though l\1r. Phillip5 is going to be hounded 
bv those n1cn £or the rest of his life." 

.,Lee made no reply, nnd when they arrived 
at No. 14, :Fairview ~xcnue they can1e up 

with l\Ir. Phillip.~, who ,vas staggering 
hon1e. 

Lee took the man's arn1, and they walked 
up the broad dri\0e iogether. Two n1inult'~ 
later a silent party wns gathered in the study, 
James Phillips in tho deep armchair, whilt; 
Lee stood at tho table, with t-he little pile ot 
papers in front of him. 

"Here are the records of the Seafoam's last 
voyage to Salcot.h Island, and also the deposit 
note which ~1arla rccei\"ed from you. Nat 
l\1arle died in Laidstono Prison quite recently, 
and his testimony can never be gh"cn against 
you." . . . 

It ,vas the first tune that James Phillips 
had heard the truth, and he listened to Lee'~ 
words with breathless interest. 

"1\:1arle dead-Marlo dead!" the n1nn re­
peated, over and ov~r ngain. 

"Ye.s," said Lee. "So far as l\Iar1e is con­
c~·rned he can ne,·cr c!aim his illgotten gains. n 

Then, with a quick pace forward, LeP 
~tepQed up to James Phillips and put the 
papers into his tre:nbling hands. 

"But, you will remc1nber, l\1r. Phillips, that 
that twenty thousand pounds did 11ot belong 
to ~1Iarle. He had swindled his employer. 
l\lalcolm ~Iacleod, and the rightful owner 
stands-tht:re." 

Ile pointed towards the bronzed youngster. 
Phillips raised his suuken £;yC6 and looked at. 
the lad. 

"Ye:i, yes, I know that," the bank rnanagei• 
said brokenly. "But you will admit that I-1 
did my best for you, l-Iector. It wa3 _only 
when that first letter came f ro1n the prison, 
nrld I knew that the pa.st was rising Hl, 
against me, that I-I got rid of you. Catl 
you forgive me for that, Hector?" 

l\Iaoleod felt a smali hand 8teal into his, ~nd 
he closed his own round it. 

"There is nothing to forgive, sir," he £aid. 
'' And if you feel you are under any debt to 
me-well, I know 'a way of repaying it." 

"You mean that? (~an I repay it in any 
,ray?" said Phillips qnic~ly. 

Hector stepped aside and Ruth drew for­
,vard. 

"Give me your daughter, sit·. I ha,·e lo\"ed 
her for years, and she is more to me thau 
money." 

James Phillips rose to his feet, nncl coming 
forward, placed the Seafoam's papers and 
deposit nole in Ifcctor's hands. 

"Thes belong to you," he said, ".bu~ if 
you .are in ean1est about what yon said Ju~t 
no,,', I am only too ready to agree." 

Thero ,vas a fire burning in the grate. 
llecto1, 1·eleasing his hold of Ruth for a 
moment, stepped forward, and, \\·ith n quick 
swing of his hand, tossed the deposit note and 
ship's papers into the heart of tho flame$. 

"And that's the best place for the1n," he 
said quietly. 

TDE EXD. 

(Ne~t u~eel~'s issue cont,dns ,111otlu!1' 
b1·illiant, l\reu, 1.AJtifJ Dctect·ive-Tl1rillcr 
entitled " SllADOll"S 0:f' D001'-I ! " 'J\ ... o 
lover of scnsatiot1al /f<'fioJt sJtould 1ttiss 
t•eading this story.) 
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HIKING! 
" Roy," of Dalston, London, is going on a 

l1iking holiday soon. 1-Io's heard so much about 
hiking, as a goo<l medicine, and as a golden 
chance of getting to kno,v the count.rysido, 
t hut ho's goin~ ... to get first-hand information on 
the subject. .t:1e ,vants to know ,vhut I think 
about it. 

\Veil, Roy, hiking's good. I've tried it 
inyself, and I find that it is distinctly good. So 
I strongly adviso you to try o. doso of tho 
"' n1.cdicine ,, yourself. But just one ,vord of 
lvarning. You'ro ne,v to the gnn10. And you 
inay in your enthusiasm be inclined to oycr do 

it on the first f cw <lays. Tt1ko n. tip nnd 
don't.. The golcl-.::n rule of the hiker is-" Tnko 
it easily.,, .And whilst on the subject of rules 
hero aro two others : "Don't overloarl yourself 
\\!ith unnecessary equipment," and " Seo .. t.hat 
your boots or shoes arc in good order." Gee, 
there's nothing so bad as o, hccl\·y loud anti 
bad boots. 

\Veil, gootl hunting, "Roy," and don't forget 
to take a copy of the NELSON LEE with you. 
The old paper's a great companiOll. 

READERS WIN FINE PRIZES for JOKES! 
Old Gent (to convict in pri~on): " ,vhy did 

you come to prison ? ', 
Convict: u Con1petition ! I made tho sarne 

sort of banknotes as tho Govorn1nent., and they 
were jealous." 

(F]. Jan.,,"l~s, 40, Jloricux Road, Leyton, E. IO. 
A penkn-ije.) 

---
Lady: ~, .:\Iy good n1un, hnve you c\·cr taken 

o. hath ? " 
Tramp: "Xo, mum, I noYcr took unvthing 

bigger'n a silver teapot ! " ., , 
(1/. Chant, 72, St. Benedict's ltoacl, Small Ilcalh, 

Birmingham,--a penl..~n-(fc.) 

To1nmy (reading from book) : " Tho sandy 
cove:; of Cornwall uro very picturesque." 

Teacher : 0 \Vhat is a sandy cove ? '~ 
Tommy : " A bloke with red hair." 
(H. Blake, 00, ~Vorthu:ay Road, E. Croycfon, 

Surrey-a pocket wallet.) 

Jliggs: "Now thnt your son is nttcntling 
school I should like to buy hiin un encyclo­
pedia." 

Briggs : " Certainly not. IIc's got to "·nlk 
the so.me ns I used to." 

(1.1. G .... -,i,J orton, jr., 19, Chri8tmas Field, Sible 
1Vedingham,, Essex-a penknife.) 

Teacher: ",vha.t comes after G in tho 
alphabet ? " 

'11ommy : " ,Vhiz ! " 
(J. Dztnn, Ra-ilway Hotel, Launceston, Corn• 

tvall-a pcnl:nife.) 



Greatest Story of Adventu,·e In Mysterious ·Africa Ever Written ! 
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• By HERBERT FORD 

Ton1 Cook and his cousin, Al Vandeck, have travelled in their wonder craft, the 
"Flying Fish," to the City of Gold in Central Africa. Here they discover that 
Tom's ancestor, once ruled as a god and now a statue of gold has been set up 2t 
the entrance to the city to his memory. As this statue bears a remarkable resem .. 
blauce to Tom himself, he is proclaimed by the people as their god returned to 
life again. But a high priest, Gobo, jealous of the white boy, plots to kill him. 

His plot, however, has been discovered by t-he adventurers. 
====- ===============-==·--======-====--:::::..=-=-=-=---=---=--=-=-==-=--=__::::::--::-=::: ____________ =::::::==-----~----

The Speaking I do-I! or direction. nncl Jed his co111pnnion clircot to 

T O:\I and Lulu hnd bt'cn dropped in tho th~ hidden doonvny to the i~mplc ns unerringly 
top gnllci·y of tho nrena behind tho as 1f he hncl b<:en used to going to it every clav 
te1nplo ,Yhi]st tho Flying Fish bent of his life. ~ .. 
baek to·wnrds the forest to a\,·nit tho Once inside the tc1nplo ihoy cionkl h~ar. thC' 

ti1ne set for the " coronation:~ "·hen Alva murmurs of the 1nultitude ·whi(\h ,\9ns n!rc-ach· 
"'"oul<l put his mysterious plan into operation. gathering in the 1norkot-plnco to ff~\·ait th"o 
To1n h~ul an idea that his young American opening of the t.emple nnd the promised coming 
cousin hnd something pretty good up his of Tomkuk the Great-. They stood in a surging 
sleeYc, though nothing he could suy ,-,..ould get, 1nnss staring up nt the sky into which their 

_more fro1n him than n cryptic" \Vuit an<l sco ! ,, "god ,, hnd disnppcnrccl and from ·whence they 
Stealthily tho Zulu and hi,':l "young bans" expected hi1n to C'omc agnin, probnbhr w·ith 

crept into tho nn1·row, ,vinding pnssnges with another firework display. .. 
only lhc spotlight from Tom's torch to light cc rionty room hero, ban~,'' LHln •whispor~d. 
thP-n1. It \\'US nn eerie expericnco for tho Ind, as he opC\ncd the back of the idol ond squc~zed 
as ho had no idea. TI·hcrc they w·p,ro making fol' ; his ,vn:v in. " lI[n·c no fear ; none ,vill interrupt, 
but, Luiu took it nil us coolly ns if exploring us. Tho old serpent told n1c that ho nlonc 
catacorr1bs under the enrth beneath a hen.then kno"·s tho vlorking of thu idol. The secret wos 
temple "·ns nn overydny occurrence. handed down fro1n father to son, and thus onl v 
. ,v~1ich _wns . z:iot oltoge~hcr surprising co~- the high priest cnn. 1nako the oro.?lo spcnfr. 

s1dc~1!1g hJs ab1ht.y to see 1n t.he dark; nncl, in Though tho other pr,rst~ know thnt. it is but n 
udd1t wn, he hnd n 1\'onderful memory and sense, false nnd ckcept iY0 god, they know not the 
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«orkinga.. .They are cunning n1en, _th~s~ priests, ~andful or some _powder tl!rough fl grating· juet 
89 ever. Take your ease, b8,Q,9; t-1me 1s young. -1n front of the 1dol, and 1mmed1ateJy & dense 
•Sst ! Look through tl1is spyhole, baas ; tho smoke arose untit the features and majestic 
priests are coming I ,, form of the idol were almost obgeured from the 

The ~at figure of "Tomkuk" was pro- view oft.he mnltitude. 
".ided with numerotJs small sliding shutt.ers " Down on your faces ! "- thundored · tl1e big 

: which could be used for tho different priest. "Know thn.t you nre int.he pre.qence of 
: g4dgets which worked _the mechanism of tho '£~lu1k, the. Great,, tho )Jerci!ul, ~he All­

hngo fake, nncl through one of the so Tom Seeing, who dies not and whose word. 1s Law I 
watched interestedly as the figures of the Silence, knee), kneel and kiss tbc earth' which is 
priests flitted hither a.nd thither lighting con- scared to his majesty ! " .. 
cealed lanterns so that tl1e mysterious-looking From somewhere at the back oi the tcmplo 
rays oi light should bo concentritred solely upon tbe eiJver t~r,npots gave a clarion blast and t11e 
the idol, the main pnrt of the temple being left peoplo ~opped down, touching the cold, marb1o 
.in -total darkness ·untjl snc.~ time n.1:1 it pleased pavement with their forohcnds. 
tho_ priests to_ ligµt the congregation up. "Now sbnll Tomkuk gpcnk word.CJ ihat will 

Tom's keen enrs caught tl1e so'Rll<l of a rattlo nstonish Gobo at least ! ,_, grunted Lulu, and 
from J1is left a.s for a moment 0, part of tho t-h.i:ew over a, switch which m~e .~e great head 
panelling was- pushed bnck and ho cn,uglit a of Tomkuk movo slowly from side to side. 
glimpse of tho v1.1lt11ro-like head of Oobo thrust Another operated tho right arm-and hand which 
through as.- the high pr_iest exchanged somo held tho Golden Serpent, and as this was raised 
hastily whispered words with ono of his satel- in blessing the pcoplo thundered out: 
lit~~- · . - . . . "Hail, mighty Tomkuk ! We, thy people, 

: ·· So that's whero you nro, · is 1 t ? " Tom groot thee ! Baihete Ba.ihete Baihete S u 
tt d ,, D"d h" I 1 9 " ' " mu ere • · 1 Y0\1 see 1m_, -'u u . . As the echoes died down they rose to t-heil 

'-' J~- b_an~, I see):um. Behind yonder p1llo.r. feet and stood waiting in dead silence. 
,Keep tl1~rC:, ol~ serpent ; pcrhnJJS your fOcl Lulu applied his tips to the mouthpiece of 
.r~m~k -~.11 givo you food for thought cro tho megaphone arrangement which communi­
very long.· catcd with the mouth of the idol, and his 

.f\.~~ last. ~he outer cloo~_s .o~ t11e tomplo -were gigantic bass voico, multiplied a dozen tim1~s by 
thrown,. open. nnd tho p~ople, 1nnrehallcd by n tho instrument, bellowed forth : 
~roop ot t.he gold-o!mot1red guard, were ushercc! "\VH \T ,v '\NT YE?,, 
Jn. They were qtuet, enough under tho_ eyes or 1. J.. .... • • • 

the priests, wbo did not, hesitate to shove them Tho sullcn.Joolung priest ga~e a quick glanco 
n.bout or lay their long, whito staves nbont the up at th~ statue, for t~ese wera by no means 
sl1oulders of those who did not get out of tho the opcrung words which bas been arranged 
tray 88 quickly 09 they desired. , fo~ Tomkuk to speak; ~d the tremendous 

Tom noticed that thero was no deairo on the vo1co was a. novelty, bes1d~s_. B~ had a 
part of the crowd to get into the front rows, as momcn~'s doubt w}1~t.he~

1
the recen~;events and. 

it WM evidently t~ught safer to ho as far away th~ emva~, of a bvn~g .. Tomkuk doub!e,. Ot 
from the great idol as possible. Probably they tho god had not 1ndeed made ~.me differ-
had learnt, wisdom from experience. cnce. . . . 

H ,.· 1 • . . · Ho scra.tcbed his bend as he deliberated, for 
th . alf a .<.?zen cunnin~-looking pri<:'~b:; took llJ? thcro had been set speeches arranged, and this 
_· c1r pos1t~o~ on tho urst steps of the sort of wns nIJ :wro~g so fnr. Suddenly t1ie huge bend 
.tlta-r on which tho huge pcdestat of the god swung round in his direction and Tomkuk's 
t=toi~ of them was immediately under the up- baleful eye9 wero f!xed directly,upon hhn as tho 
raised hand of Tomkuk. He wa.~ a big. brawn- go~! bellowed angrily : . _. · . 
looking man with a cmel-fooking face nncl Why s!are Y?, pricSt ? ~hero >S my ~er. 
Tom noticed that he had the sleeves of his robe vant~ ~y lugh priest, Gobo ? _ . 
rolled up above the elbows, dispia.ying hiq "He-he· is a-sick~ mighty :i'omkuk ! " 
9inowy arms, whilst the grip of a big, jewelled Qtlavercd the man. with nn an:x1011s glance 
dagger showed in his belt. ~?wnrds tho spot whcro ho knew tho ag~d old 

Those nearest to him eyed this formidable- 81~~c~ wa.q. concealed. . ,, . 
looking figure with fascinated and feariuJ eyes . _S1c_k, >!J h~ ? Ye ho ! hollowed the ap­
whiJst, he glared around at the huddled people pnlhng voico: 8:,nd the grea~ hand dropped 
ag if picking out progpective-- victims. Lulu downw:ards an? srdc~a.y~, sending not ~}y thE! 
also spotted this formidable-looking person. executioner pnest sp1nn1ng, but three ~ore_ ot 
and a quiet chuckle came from his lips a,CJ he tho lllckless brothers who had been bstening 
noted just whero the man was standing. In open mouthed. 
fact, the Zulu appeared to be throughly en- · " Where aro my servants, the trne se-ryanta 
joying a little private joka of his own through- of _Tomk!~l, ~ho Great?" grumbl~ th~ mighty 
out all the proceedings. vo1co. Hither, and show thu3 scum that 
. He bad ruready lighted the strong lamp which T?mkuk has resources. they know. no_i of,? 
Jlluminatad the eyes of the idol, and the people Hither, come from the alI' to do my bidding! 
stared fascinat-ed as the somewhat menMing "Whoo-00~00-00-augh ! " 
eyes of the "god" appeared to sean them. From high above tho temple came the sound 
Eulu was quite busy dodging about ~eeing that of t.ho Fish'a syren, nearer and nearer· until it 
the various levers, handles, ropes, and puUeys so1mded outside the very doors. Then. as these 
'Which he_ had to use were ·o.n in working order. were thrown open, Tom Cook got the surprise 

_Tom, looking through his peephole~ ~w tho himself _that his cousin had promised him, for 
eavago .. fookiilg "executioner ., priest drop a, tho ~ying•boat_ glided in with her hcadlighta 
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full 011 o nd plou~lwd l1c>r WllY through t hC' lone- WC'rP proC'1~0di11g frotn t l1C' mout li of t' ~· j<}0 J 
of pc•oplc to take up her po~ition right in front whil'h he thought liis c-reatnrP, ~esardft,, wn~ 
<if tlu• gr<'nt idol. · · cont-rolling. . - · 

'- \\"('II, r,n jiggr-rc-d, f:0 thnt·s whnt you . .As_it_wn_8. ~' Tontkuk_:· ~\i
0

lS_:not.only'511)ot~ki1{c 
11-...·unt ? . You ci,nning old bird ! ,, ~l'innc·d word~ whir·h were nc\·t•r in~<'nd~~l _t~-~~m\~ Jtu_rn 
'l"orn, ll8 ho ~pottC'd the cnrcfuHy k<'rt flf•(•rc·t (·)r Iii:;.; lip~, hut hC're, nctuully, \l"OS tlns golcfon. 
th(• fldru!-boat. hAirC'd dui>lieAtc of ,1is lwtd·_u11 to tho pe~pfo_ os 

· Jh: £~>me nrranJ?(•tnC'nt un<lr•r th~ lanll n their nill'r nl'know)C'dgcd bv the "µod" whorn 
f-la·l;·t<.1n undc·r-ca1·i·in~c- with h"nYy, 1 nhh<·r- the• old pri<'st loww t'o he n° fake nnd suppor,~d 
t ,-r('d wlwcl:-J Juul hN•n lc·t down Ro thnt tlu, IJ\· his "srr\"nnt~" which thi8 ,,·onciC'rfuJ fh·i11:! ·­
f·i:-:-li. whjcl.1 c·.oulc_l <·it hc·r 8Witn in tt,C' WU t <'l' or i,;.ll t whic·h !-,i('('Jll<'d to l1n '~~. tl ppc-~ rr<l f 1=q1n. 110-·. 
fl_(· in ·u.c air: C'Ollld now (rtl\'~) on lnnd. , . wl1c•r(' r.t J,j~ (•!111. ,.· ..• 

'I~{,111 i1a<l c\·i;lc•n"ti\" i°>0c:n in t h3 f.;C'C'rC't. fc,r rt~ • · ' ; ·· ~ 
th(' grc•nt ~<'tirchl'igh

0

t~ iflum_inutc>d the ft1c•c· ()f ·' .: · ·: · c 

t hr· idc)I J.~is ,nighly_ ,·oiC'c thnnch•rc•d out : TO)I COOK, ·stnudin~ fnll_ i~ t1_l0 · li~ht '.or 
., ""l1c·re _- is·· Tornkuk-~1ny son To1nkuk- tlu• · hlrizinJ,? h<'adl,irnj,:-;· of tho·.':- I◄'f.yiif~ 

\d t<•:H T ltn\·e SC'nt. to ruh.• Y<' ond tench \"(' in_,. Fi:--lt," c-o·nld . not· ~"·· t h.e. pc_opl_o. (!1' .Ow 
w;II -~ f'oinc.- hitlir·r, 'fo1nl~t1U, f)(']o,·C'<l ~)f 1n,· fh·in~ hont __ out ju'. tl10 dttr~l)¢.~s ·of ,thc• 
lu·::rt ! •· ' •· ' · t l'!nplc•, t;Ht hC' knc,w thf' po~ition of th<' Fi:".'h 

•· \\"}u:,o-on-oo-<•o-auglt ! •· nn<l workNl nccordingly. 
,\ ... 1l1c• l'lllll'OllS.\•Oi('(' of tit(• ~\T("l) 1,lnn·,J (•lit J-h• stl'~t,·he~l ]~il'-1 orn1~ ·out. to the p(\oplc-' 

~1.~Hil!, Llll11" hastily whi>-11)(•J"(·d:. with fl :--lnilt> on lais lipsn~~ 0llgH1n~---t.hoy thffntte1~d 
,; Jf~ulllx.• g~chlC', -b,rns; thnt i.-- for y,,11 ! out thP \n•?C'o~ing .. Bnihc-tt,, _To~ku~i ! ,. -the 

~ pc·n k to t h<-1n• flll<I · f<·nr 11ot. H,•11wn11,,·r you ro~-H l :--:illut <' for r. ~-f'8 · of ·1 Ii(• 1·Hl<•r:•f of the ( :old(}n 
ure To1nkuk th<'.• (h'('at--01· ~u tlwy think.'' t'iry. . .. - ~- · .,..,. ·• !-

An op<·Iaing' npjl;'Rl't·d nt th,:, ~icle of th,, idol, 'rl1t:•rt 1H' ~w'{u~g his ll•ft "nrn1 nro,111,l nntii r,·i~ 
111:d (\~ Torn -~t-0np<'d' thro11gh the li!!ht~ \\"(•I'(• l1111Hl Wtl:-0: JH-,i,i!_ing clirc-c·r ·ot }h<' H('{'f'('t Jlillll'l 
:--wih·hC'd ofT for .n. 1no11wnt; to coin(• on ngain hC'hirnl wl1i•':'li' tli<' (,!d priC'~t, ·Gobo, wn~ con-
with J'('doul,lc.:·d ,·ohnut,. und f<how l1 in1 ~(•Otf'<l l"(•a!C'<l. - -~ I r • I ... •·." •. ~ •• 

lq,cm thC' gigantiC'. Juuul of the.- idol wlii('li l1C' so '"('rnnC' forwnrcl n fL'\\" put:<':-- in front o.f thul 
(•lo-f-'1.•h· re:-1<·1n1Jled. ~~•<·<HH l pil_l,nr _n!!<l·_ t !'!iin ~:~>~if" i,r1~1.1 011 th~ .P~ri.nc-~ -

Tlt~•1·e wu:-; c.111 nw<•st,:11.-k ·rn11r1-.n11·, wliieh di(•<l l111g. :\I!,. ho etllled .. _ Ihnt. old lnunln1~ ,~ 
ll\\"R\~ iuto ·u. cleathh· Sih-?W(' t\. .. 1.it1ln':-- f:Oll'IOJI li!diu· th/;.('. , Cnn" you l,lo~~~ _tl!ut "pnncllin!:! -Ot!l 
YOi{~penfcdoutfr01i1th~,-,uo1 1thoftht'.'·j.!'od_.P,: without :-.hootin' thC' old cus~~ }Jo 1nu,· I,· . 

• , B(•lwld. 111y p<'oj,:,,: To1nkt1k i ... witli yon f 1nightily 11.--t>ful lntp~• !_:_'.: :.-- ···- -_ · . .. ~·: .:_.· -
T(,ruk11k the- Orc-nt, ,,11o·d;t•.-; !l(lt Ii.-.-.: l'f't11r1w·d •· OkA,-. <·hi~f.; · f.,-,re thinµ," chucklNl l,i .... 
tn .. yc· it,r :1 flfHH·c- f,_, rt1 1t· y{' un·I hr;nµ- ~c_•·p~·tw~• c·,,u .. in: ··: wt<,-<' jn:-.t ~ot- thC' ycry_ gu~lS,C.--t:r~!,t 
:•Pd JH'<•~1wri.t,v ! " _ - -~ · l1f'r(•. · B('n. · lvilcl tltpt. :--hu·h_'d ·~nu -with lHJlill. · 

T(IJt>, frnrn hi~ loft.,· l)f'l'<·l,. ,·uill.!ht :' g1in1 pi--«• fcro"io n1·ict 1nind:~·oit don't ~1ill it!~~ . 
_,,rthc•nui,,!:l')"IJUtF-;( 1 tl!'t'tlf,1•t•o-fth(•t.;;dl1:~1t·.prid-l • .. · -· · • ~ .. >: '. :··· ,-. · 
Jl(•<·1,irt:-r. out, frp1n ,hi~ _l!id.11i~-pl_11<'l:- .It ,,·,i..; :- (.l/01:r 7·1!1·il_l!'. t1tUJ. '!'"~•.:~!'II t~_,d1.·e11f}~•~•··"' 
,-,·•<l<·11f-thht _<{ob<• wn~ h6th thor·o11idity·,11~:sti. in_ .'"•·•·t ~reeli·~ r.l1111de1·Hl -~'(.:~~•,• _ 'l•·e,,/ 
,;i..-.d ~tnd l,<'wdcl.-n·,l h\- tht• strnU'!C· wc,rd~ th,,t . . 1/ru""" ,'-tlo,·y, ho11s. IJ011 f HUNS eu1.,. 
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