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CHAPTER 1. 

Terror By Nioht! 

T l:IE powerful car O\vned by i\el~_ou Lt''-', 
and easily recogni,~ed by the J)olice 
on account of its long, Jo\v body anc.J 
~l"f cct strcan1 !i ne, 111ovcd al111ost 

~•le~~ tlJ alon~ t hP de~crte<.I roa,I at about 
r1 u-i.·tcr speec.L 

·rhe detective \Vel.5 at the ,vhccl, peering 
J.\1eatf •hrougl1 th.-~ screen, hi~ evt•8 11arro,vt'd 

i 1 1 ~ 1 n ~• t t r· 111 p t t o • I l' t •' r r n i u c t l t t. ~ o 1 1 t l j n .- c, f 
tl1t~ ro,ul on •·a<·h --i<lt-. J~(•~ide hin1 ~at 
XippPr~ ,vr1ilt1 lu•hind \\·a.~ Jn:-:.1H~•·tor Jlarkt•r 
of Scot 1~111,I \,. arrJ . 

.. -\ r11a11-illl ()rit·ntal of .~o-ni ◄• :--ort. e.alling 
hiru"'Plf J)r. lJ-aro1111- ha<l hf•t-n \Yritii1g a lo~. 
of 1 P t t • 1 r ~ to Sc o t Jan d \:" a r <l cl f' c I a r i 11 g t. ha t ht.· 
\\' .1 ..:. _ i n g- re a t (I a ll g •~ r ~ i n d a p pf' al i u g - for } l r n­
t ec t 1 o n. .-\ t fir~ t t h P a 1t t ho r i ti fl~ } •ad i g nor t'"\, l 
t h e :-: • ~ re c1 u e ~ t ~ , b n t t ~ 1 .-• v \,,- er t~ :-o - I H' r ~ i ~ t t' 11 ~ 
t h .a t e ~ e n l t.1 a. 11 y t h t·· y ~ f• ;. t t \, (1 ._. o n ~- ta bl f's to 
111 ,1 k e 1 n q ~ 11 r u\ ~. 
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---Featuring NELSON LEE, DETECTIVE, a11d his Assistant, NIPPER! 
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==================================-======== _-_-_-~ 
What is the sinister mystery that sur­
rounds the Bouse of Bottor ? What is 
the meaning of the terrifying noises that 
are heard at night in its grounds ? 
These are only a few of the baffling 
questions that confront Nelson Lee and 

~I'hey f ou11(l tl1a t tJ1e y could olltair1 110 
' ~ 

~-..n~\ver t.o t.l1cir knocks at the lo11elv }iousP, 
that tl1c local tradeBr11a11 l1a(l to leave their 
good~ on t l1e cloor8tcps a11d f ott11cl tl1eir 
111nr1c·y tl1er~, t.ha,t no 01u~ 11ad sec11 l)r. 
Haroun dist.inct.ly for son1e t.i111e, and that 
\\·Pircl l1ov.·]s and scrPa111s h<tcl ofte11 bPen 
hP~trd at tl1e l1ouse .. 

,Scot.land "\rard clecid~ .. d that t.l1e 111an ,vas 
r11.•d •. and ,vould l1a,ro 110 111ore to do 11lith 
tlit, affair. But one 111orn Jptt.er <"arne, iu 
\vhiclt Dr. IJ;:iroun st.ated clf'finitPly t.hat lie 

Nipper. 
... ---_-_-_-_-:..._-=-.-=---=--=-=-=======================.::::-..:::::::-..:::::::-....:::::-~ 

\voulcl die that 11ight. l~ve11 tl1un t.he Yarci 
\.Von I cl not r II a k o ~t n v 111 o v o, but Ins pee tor 
!larker, on l1i-s O\\'I~ initiative, talked tl1~ 
111 at t C' r o v Pr \Vi t. h t, i ~ o I cl fr i c n d , Ne I so 11 Lee, 
<-tncl 111ore t.o satisfy tl1Pir curiositv tha11 anv-

• '" 1,- • 

th1 ng Pl.sr, tJH~Y h.ad n1a{le tip their n1irlds to 
i11vcstigate tho r11a.ttPr a.nd c}1ance t.l1c con­
sPquPnces. 

It \Vas a11tur11n, ancl an exceptionally colti. 
lato .autun1n. ...i\ (lrcp de11rP~sio11 ov·cr Iceland 
llad :-c~nt .a. Vl~l'v unusuaJ snow fall over 
Englancl- ·~l rarP ~ thing at t.hat tin1e of tbo 
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year. In the City, the snow was merely 
s1tjeh, _but now the bright. head-la.mps of the 
car glittered upon the white lar1dscape i11 a 
way which did not make driving more easy. 

On each side of tl1en1 tl1ere stretched a. 
broad, treeless heath-one of those stretches 
of common land on the outskirts of London 
w.hich appear at times infinitely n1ore dreary 
even than the deserts of bricks a11d mortar of 
London proper. 

'fhe ditch 011 thB far side was a.l1nost filled 
with 6now, revealing a very slight depressio11 
by which Nelson Lee was able, with ca.re, to 
guide the oar safely. When at last the heath 
was crossed and the road became more de­
fined, a muttered exclamation of relief 
escaped him, a.nd he opened out the throttle. 
rrhe big car slipped ahead, flashing betwee11 
two terraces of houses and turning into a 
road which dipped down bet\\·een high 
hedges. 

'' The house is just round· tl1e bend by this 
copse, Lee," said Inspector Harker. 

Nelson Lee changed gear, and the big car 
took_ t~e · hill swiftly, swinging rou11d pre­
sently 1r1to a narrow, rutted lane, fring~d on 
both sides by high elms, the overhanging 
boughs of which formed a canopy which 
almost ,.obscured t)le sky and split the ra:rs 

, of the moon into 'lattices of light and shade 
upon the roadway. · 

At the end of a minute Nipper pointed 
meaningly at a high wall which enclosed 
thickly wooded grounds, and Harker nodded. 

• , Yes, the gate will be along there, I 
reckon. Ah, I thought so ! Here we are, 
Lee!" -

'1,hey had come to a broad, rusted gate 
of bent iron, of Georgian pattern, and Nelso11 
Lee swerved the car in close to the wall and 
shut off the engine. So thidc was the canopy 
of brancl1es 'above them that the snow had 
hard]y penetrated. Nelson Lee leaped out. 

"Sha1l 1· switch off the headlights, 
Harker?" 

"Yes~ pcrl1aps you'd better. There'll be 
hardly any traffic a.long here. What a prison 
it looks, Lee!" 

The detective nodded, a.nd as he removed 
his gloves and rubbed some life -into his 
hands, he peered through the grille of the 
gate. 

Beyond, a · sn?w-covered_ drive led up 
between the coppices, and though tl1e white 
carpet gave to the scene a certain picturesque 
·harmony, it was plain that the place ran wild. 
Not far from the gate, one part of the drive 
subsided to form a hollow which had beeon1e 
a small stagnant puddle, upon the edges of 
which grew coarse reeds and bunches of rank 
grass. 

' 'fhe ec1ge6 of tl1e coppices were ta11gled 
about with bran1bles and briars, and here 
-and there a sinuous growtl1 of purple gree11 
holly. The rusted ~ate, the overg-row11 drive, 
the i]l-kept vegetat1011, all combined to give 
the place a11 atmosphere of descrt,ion, of lor1e­
Jinees and isolation. 

'' I suppose we can't take the car alo1lg the 
drive?" Lee said oresc11tly. 

~ 

'' I should11't tl1ink so,'' Harker replied. 
'' This piece of old iro11 looks as if it would 
fall off its l1inges if we tried to open it. 
\\~ e~ll walk Uil, I tl1i11k. '' · 

Ho ~topped across to the side gate and 
th~u-st it forcibly. It gave a certai11 distance. 

•'Hallo!" the Yard 1nan muttered. 
'' Chained up! Padlocked!'' 

Nelson fJee stepped up to him a11d be11t 
down quickly. 

"If he keeps tl1is locked l1ow do the tra.deE-. - ., , 
men get Jn ·t Harker muttered. 

'.' Through this gate-as a rule,'' Lee said 
quietly. 

'' \\
1 hat? rJ.'l1ey have a key?'' 

''No!'' . 
'' Then ho,v do they get inside?'' 
'' Walk t.hrough," said Lee. '' This is not 

usual]y locked, Harker. You were right in 
cert&1n of jlour eurm1ses about our frie.nd's 
letters. He has been very much afraid. 
Yesterday he became frenzied-too frenzied 
to think clearly." 
· Harker stared at Nelson Lee in amazemc11t. 

Lee knew considerably less of tho affair tha11 
he did. Yet he had begun to recour1t items 
of fact bcFore he had set foot on the premises. 

'' How do you know that?'' he a£4<ed 
quickly. 

'' This 
• 1s a new 

"Yes; 
day?" 

lock was fitted on yesterday. It 
one.'' 
I not.iced that. But wliy yester-

"Well, let us say yesterday, at five o'clock 
in the evening,'' Lee said with a smile . 

'' Great Scott, Lee! How do )'OU k11ow 
that?'' 

'' By the association of a few simple facts,'' 
Lee said quietly. '' It \\'as snowi11g all da.y 
yesterday-until about five. It did not snow 
during the night, but a certain amou11t fell 
to-day, although not so much. It is obviouH 
by comparing the flat top ot this padlock 
with the flat bar of the gate that the pad­
lock 11ad only one days' snow fall upon it!'' 

''I see tha.t-yes,'' Harker said slowly, his 
eyes fixed on the padlock. '' Butr-but why 
five o'clock exactly?'' 

'' Becat1se it gets dark soon after Jive,''· Lee 
said. ~' I have a.n idea that Dr. Haroun would 
11ot, in his present frame of mind, ventttre 
out after dark-not even in his own 
grounds!" 

''No; I sl1ould 11ardly think 80. But you 
said he had grown frenzied with fear, Lee?'' 

'' Tliere co1ncs a period of ter1·or, '' Lee 
said, "when a man loses his sense of propor­
tio11. Dr. llarour1 has lost 11is, otherwise he 
would have see11 the _utter uselessness of 
puttir1g a p,1,~lock on thi.s gate to. keep out 
an~yone w h~, 1s v!?ry desirous of gctti11g in. 
...t\fter all, 1t s going to take us exactly ono 
1ni11ute to scale this gate." 

'' It is rather insane, when 1,ou come to 
think of it," Nipper muttere , trying the 
padlook to n1ake sure it was secured. 

'' You've used the right word, you11g 'un," 
Lee said ; '' the word which might easi1v 
exfclode 111y theory." . 

Insar1e ?'' 
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'' Ve~. Wo ma)' be dealing ,vith ar1 in1-
be<.·ilc," Lee said. '' Or, as some people 
111ight say, a fcllo,v wl10 is l;>army, loopy, a11d 
off Ji is roc~ker. Here. ,,~ o]f ! " 

At the ,vord~ tJ1e big Alsa.tia11. tl1ey ha.cl 
brougli t \vi t.h tl1en1, _ ,,T 110 had r~1naincd 
ob('<.lif'11tly in t.l1e ca.r, sprang ot1t into the 
srto\v. Nelson I .. ee glnnced a.t his companions, 
<t11d. r(•aching tip~ raised l1i,msclf 1111til ;he 
stoocl 11pon the decorative points of the gate. 

Thc•Jt t,akir1g a s~C'uro l1old of the spiked 
~lillnk~ a.t the su1111nit .. he raised himself, -lowPr­
i11g his .hC'ad. and tl1rnst hi-s body upvvards, 
<Is a. 111a11 ,\Tho raiRl'd J1i1n.self for a l1a.nd,spring 
011 thP pari1llPl bar~. He aUo,,·cd his body 
to tc>r>plt~ baok~rarcls gentl)·, then he gave 

<1. sudclC'n th r11~t, tt1rnrd a11 easy somersa 11lt, 
aucl aliglated ligl1tl~" on his feet on the other 
sid~. 

Ni11per c.arnc ov~r~ a n1omer1t. later, in the 
sa111e ,,. a)', but tl1e "\'~ ard 1nan, who wa.s not 
~c-ss <lC'ti \"e. but ra tl1Pr l~ss scicnt.ific, narro,~ .. ]~,. 
csc-ar)ed i1r1paling hin1self. 

N C'l~on Lee .s111ilecl throt1gh at Wolf, ,vho 
l\VP<l 11 i rn '"istf1.1ll:v through tl1e bars. 

'' ()\r('r. boy!" lie m11tterC'd. 
~ - ' 

1.,he great ~t\lsatian look~d up dubiously at 
the- g:,te~ which to,vered above hi1n, appar­
<"ntJ~, gal1ging the extent, of the r11r1 reqt11red 
to c-ff C'ct a c~lca11 ,rai1lt. 

The la11e ,vas narrow, a11d, \\,.h_at ~"as 
n1orC'. the car intervened. But there \\"as a 
qt1alitv of resot1rce in Wolf ,vhich scldon1 
f ail(\d ~ hi1n. Witl1 a little gro'\\'l l1e · retreated 
along tl1e lanC', rett1rning with a swift loping 
act.ior1, a11d ,vith one huge bound he landed 
on the hood of the car. 

He tur11ed and stood poised for ar1 i11stant. 
Then, his body crottched, his legs seemed 
to d<1uble under him, and lie took a s\\·ift 
sta11di11g leap, dleari11g the path and gate like 
a J)anther. 

Tl1e party tttt'lled~ and Harker led the ''•a:y 
along the drive, their footsteps falling 
sile11t1:r- They· can1e to a be11d pr(\sentlJr 
which sht1t out the sight of the gatt'., and as· 
th<- clrive c~1r,~ed it se~med that the trees on 
enoh side had e11croached upo11 it jealo11sly, 
nnrro"·ing it into little more than a t.rack. 

At that moment they· migl1t have been 
tr11dging throttgh some thick and historic 
fore.-;t remote from civilisation, so little sign 
tl1erc ,vas of life llr habitation. It seemed 
ha rel t.o be.'Iie,"e t l1a t a d,velling laJ" rot1nd 
tl1e l,encl h~fore them-that London itself 
la~l aeross the valley. The sense of loneli­
n~ss and isolatio11 bHcame even more mani-
fest. · 

The ve.'itige of a ,vhine from Wolf b1·o~e 
the- sile11ce, and Nelson Lee pal1sed in blu.nk 
n 1nnzc-ment. The- Alsatia11 had stopped, his 
forPfPet stuck in t.he sno,v, l1is head dra,,\'n 
hack. as if with some fear ,vhiC'h ho coulcl 
11ot rl<-9t~rmi11e. 

'' Gr~at Scott, wl1at's the matter ,vith W'llf? 
\~lha t.'s ,vror1g, old fel1o,v? '" 

Ila rk:Pr peered quickl:v nl1Pad a11d all ro u11d 
him. 

" f f :·• ':; sra fPfl." ltf' sa i,d. l :I 11 g·h j ll _g- j ll a ,,. c.lj" 

he kne,v t.o be ur1real. '' 1,he dog's. got the 
wind up!'' 

Nipper looked dow11 sl1arply llt the Alsa­
tian a11d bent doVt'Il, stroking him gently. 

"\\'hat's ,vrong, ,volf ?'' he \\'hispered. 
The dog, to whom courage and fidelity 

\\·ere deep-rooted i11stincts, tur11ed l1is hea<i 
appeali11gl)' to\\·ards the youngster. He 
seemed puzzled as m11ch a8 afraid. 'l1here 
,,,as somctl1ing, too, of shame, in tl1e ox­
IJressio11 of his eyes. 

'' It's funny, guv'nor !" · Nipper said, look­
ing over at the dctecti,·e-and he l1ardly 
kne,v ,vhv lie Io,vercd his voice. 

V 

The detective did 11ot reply, but tl1ere was 
a puzzlt~d look 011 his clear-cut face as l1e led 
tl1e ,va:r along the drive agai11. He tloticed 
that \Volf dropped slightly in the rear a11cl 
followed verv close at heel. 

The Y nrd "man glanced rou11d at him-- a11(i 

seemed abot1t 1o speak, but. cl1a11ged his 
mi11d. T·hey· l\'aJked 011 in sile11ce. Suddenly 
a sharp bark, Y,hich was l1alf a whine, broke 
from t,he clog, and ~e stopped, ,vhceli11g 
rottnd. , 

His eyes became fixed upon a narro\v open­
ing in t.he t.hick coppice beyond. Wolf was 
,vatching the same spot, his lithe body 
strangely rigid. 

Nipper spoke in a lo\\' tone, but Nelson J_.,eo 
ct1t him short. sharply. 

"Wait!" he said. 
The three stood motionless, watching. A 

sudder1 \\'eird hoot rang out, echoing through 
the intense silence; there ,vas a ru9h of wings 
nearby, and t,,~o bright orbs glowed at them 
from the darkness for a moment as some­
thing wl1ite and spectral flashed overhead. 

'' Jimir1v ! " Nipper gasped. '' What--'' 
'' Steady, young 'un," said Nelson 1.-.ee. 

'' That \\·as an owl. Wait!" 
For some n1inttt.es they stood, n1otionless 

-110 sot1nd except the rather laboured breath­
ing of the dog. Neison Lee turned slowly. 

'' \\1alk on!" l1e ,vhispered. "Not too 
qt1ickly!'' , 

,, ,vhat the deltCe is tip?'' Harker 111ur-

mttred. '' Are t.hese damed grounds 
haunted?"' 

'' \\"' e are being fol1o\\'ed," J-'ee sa •d in a 
lov..- voice. 

'' Follo\\"ed ? " 
"Yes. Don't pause a11d don't look back!., 
"Have ,rou seen someo11e?" Nipper asked, 

ur1der his .. breath, for the snow seemed to 
echo their ,roices a_ ht1ndredfold. 

'' Yes. So 11as the dog. I car1't quite 
tnake hirn ottt. He seems to l1ave t.he ,\'ind 
up bad))~-- Great Srott ! " 

A hoarse, chatterir1g la11gh had broken the 
silence st1dtlenly-a laugh devoid of mirth, 
se11seless, demoniacal. There came the sou11d 
of rt1nni11.g feet.. and a cr5-.,. burst from 
Harker's lips. 

A figure had appearecl sudde11ly lJetweer, 
the tre~-trunks only a fe,v )'ards a\\·ay-a 
figure i11 evening dress~ hatless and ,vildl:r 
h~"sterical. 

a HP le_µpt as they t,ttrned, arid swu11g 
stupidly 11pon tho lo,v branch of a t.,1visterf 
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I her11beam and then crouched in close to the 

tree-trur1k, so that it was merged in the 
h1ack shadow of the tree. 

Nelson Lee, standing motio11les8, felt tho 
buc)y of Wolf close against his legs and it 
was quivering pitif ull~y. The detective felt 
h1s <>wr1 heart beating quickly, and for a 
mon1ent he oould not stir. His limbs re­
f utJed to respond. 

Tl1e11, i11 a sudde·n Bush of anger, he bent 
t.o where a rough-bound bundle of faggots 
Jay beside the path, and seizing a stout sta,·e, 
he tore it free. 

'' After him!" he exclaimed, darting for­
ward. 

Both Harker and Nipper seemed glad of 
the signal. They spfang forward after Nelson 
Lee, ancl aB they did so t,he wild, demoniacal 
3aughter rang out once again, and the ma11 
beyond leapt from the shade of the tree a11d 
fled precipitately. • 

The weird, uncant1y, drama of that chase 
has remained indelibly upon the memory of 
Ne]so11 Lee and Harker. To Nipper it is 
like the memory of a bad dream. • 

Witl1 il recklessness that was almost 
abando11, they dashed through the coppice, 
.swin gi11g rot1nd by the thiI1ner trunks, lower­
ing their heads a11d darting through over­
ha11gi11g shrubs which tore and scratched the 
flesh. . 

But if tl1e chase \\'as precipitateJ t.he flight 
of the weird fugitive was that of a madman. 
He darted with the agility of an ape among 
the tree-trunks, he vaulted like a kangaroo. 
Now ur1d the11 he seemed to trip and stumble 
to his hands, continuing his ftight upon all­
fours ,vith wonderful agility. 

Tl1c breath of the pursuers was now con1-
ing · i11 quick gasps-a11d the fugitive see1ned 
to be drawing away. He swerved sudden]y 
and disa}JJleared, and as the wood grew 
clearer Ne)S<)ll ~e. i11creased his pace in a 
final sprint, gr1pp1ng the wooden stave 
grim]y. 

He stopped suddenly upon the edge of a 
small clearing, and tl1e others came up, 
pa11ti11g. 

'' \Vh-where is he?'' Harker gasped. 
Nelsor1 Lee stared ahead, puzzled a11d be­

wildered. 
••Look! This way! This way!'' Nipper's 

voice can1e suddenly. .. Here are ~ footprints ! '' 
Ne]son Lee sprang ttp to h.im, and a line 

of prints showed clearly, leading. across the 
ope11ing. They follo~ed th~m w1tl1 ease to 
the edge of the t"h111 coppice beyond, a11d 
hero they, too, disappeared. 

'' Great Scott, Lee, this is uncanny!" 
Harker muttered. 

They stood beneath the tall tru11k of a 
large oak, and Lee peered abo11t him. The 
trees were sparser here, and they could see 
clearly between them; but there was 110 

si~n or trace of the fugitive. 
Nipper ran back to where the sr1ow was 

thicker, an<) went on his knees. He beckoned 
Nelson Lee towards him. 

'' Look here, gu v'nor. '' he said. •• Here 
are the imprints of __ ,, 

• 

''Toes!'' said Harker quickly. 
'' Yes, the ma-11 is bare-footed. He 111uet 

be mad-as mad as a March hare!'' 
Nelso11 Lee 8aid nothi11g. He k11elt dow11 

beside the youngster and peered at the i111-

pri111:8 through the gktss he always carried. 
He moved forward slowiy1 e:xamini11g so111e 
of the otl1er footmarks. 

Presently he rose to his feet, a11d, re­
placing tlie glass., took his revolver fro1n l1is 
hip-pocket and opened the breech to re­
assure himself that it was loaded. 

"Let's get up to t.he house!" he said 
quietly. 

CHAPTER Z. 
. Wolf's Fight I 

T HE resi_dence of the mysterious Dr. 
Harou11 was well 11amed the Her-­
mitage. It was a fitting home for a 
1·ecluse-for one of those strange mor­

tals who wiBh to remai11 aloof from the 
world, isolated a11d unknown. 

Belted by trees and t111derg1·owth 011 th1·ee 
sides, the coarse meadow at the back slopi11g 
do,vn into a grey waste of Hooded fields, it 
would have gratified the desires of the most 
morbid person in t.he world. 

There was not, a.s with ma~y hot1ses of the 
type, a law11 dividing the Hermitage fron1 
the wood. The trees e11closed the house 011 
three sides, almost to within a few yards, 
darkening the place and shedding about it 
an atmosphere of indescribable gloom. 

Nelson Lee and t.hc others had approached 
to withi11 a few paces before they descried 
the buildi11g ahead of them, square-built a11d 
strong, yet moss-grown and green, like a 
ruin, so that it looked forlorn and dec.1-epit. 

"What a dungeon !'' Harker muttered. 
It was the first word which had been spoker1 

between them since t.he wild · chase of th.e 
appare11t maniac. It broke the te11Bion rather, 
and Nipper forced a laugh. 

"We've had our first instalment,'1 he said. 
"This looks even more promising." 

Nelson Lee nodded a11d paused, peering up 
at the oarred windows, from which there 
came no glin1mer of li'ght. It was like a 
house of the dead, and Harker shook off a 
certain se11se of app1·ehe11sion and melancho]y 
which lie found settli11g over him. 

'' This is the sort of place which ought to 
have had a bomb dropped on it," he said. 
'' It would have livened t}1ings up a bit. The 
place seems deserted, Lee." ~ 

'' We know it isn't that,'' the detective said. 
'' Bt1t a little noise wo11't do it any harm !'1 

As he spoke he ascended the worn stepe, 
and, gripping the g1·otesque knocker on the 
door, he banged it viciously, sending tlle echo 
of his k11ocking reverberating through tl1e 
house. 

They waited, listeni11g, but no sound came 
-no response. 

"Not i11 !'' Nipper muttered; and then, 
peering towards the coppice: "Perhaps our 



-No. 345 of BOYS' l'B-IEND 4d. 1.muay. Now OD Sale.· 7 

friend, t.he loopy ,vaiter, ,vill come arid 
announce himself I" 

.. We're ready for him if he does:• said 
Harker. '' I wonder if Haroltll has lost his 
reason?" 

He looked over askance at the detective, but. 
Lee's only reply was to seize the knocker 
again and hamn1er furiously. The clamour 
l1e made seemed to emphasise the intense 
sile11ce which followed. He stood listening, 
and bent to peer in at th~ letter-box. An 
exclamatior1 left him as he did so. . 

''Hallo!'' l1e said q11ickly. "'fhis door has 
been forced by an ' alderman,' it seems.'' 

'' An ' alderman ' ?'' Nipper echoed, not 
realif;ing, for a moment, that Nelson· Lee was 
11si11g a cracksman's slang. 

·· Yes-a long jem1n:r. I.Jook here, Harker! 
'l1 he lock's burst!" 

Harker bent and looked at the spot V.'hich 
l,ee indicated. The frame of the door l1ad 
ht11en sq11eezed and partially torn away. The 
cioor itself, st1~ong as it was, seemed to have 
lJeen wrenched upon its hinges. 

'' Yot.l're right," Harker said sharply. "And 
tl1e bolts, too." He pointed upwards. '' A 
g·oocl push and this door "'·ould give, Lee." 

Tl1e detective nodded, and straightened 
hin1self. From his pocket he took a small 
silver case and took out a cigarette, offering 
orie to Harker, who shook his head. 

Nelson Lee lighted it quickly, putting his 
foot 011 the match. He _inhaled a deep breath 
of smok:e. 

"I'n1 beginni11g to think, Harker,,J he said 
q11ietly, '' that I am glad l\1e came.'' 

"·Why, Lee?" tl1e Yard man asked quickly. 
.. For several reasons. That door will give 

ec1sily. But we'll behave legally u11til we're 
cornpelled t.o do otl1er,vise." 

I-le took the knocker again and ha1nmered 
11po11 the door. 11he sounds had barely died 
u \Vay ,,,hen there came from inside a deep 
gro\\rl, which elicited n short, sharp l1ark from 
\Volf. 

The Alsatian seemed more normal no,v. 
Tl1e strange fear '""hich had come o,,.er him 
aJJpeared to be \\'eari11g off. 

Nelson Lee bent qt1ickly and pttt his eye to 
the letter-box. It \\"as stiff and rusted, but 
there ,vas a small chink tl1ro11gh ,vl1ich he 
c~llttld peer. v .. ith n narro"'' circle of .dim 
vision. For some mintttes he remni11ed 
motionless. 

"There is someone inside," Nipper_ saicl 
qt1ietly. . 

"There is somethi11g !" tl1e detective 
mt1ttered, and there was an empl1a.sis in his 
t1se of the ,vord · \\yhicl1 sent an intnngible 
shiver along the spine of InspPctor Ha1 .. ker. 

'' Have yott your re,·olver, Harker?'' 
''Y . es. Shall we need it?" 
'' One never kno\\,.S. We're going to fo1·ce 

t.his door in. Nol\-,.-when I sny I" 
He bent and put his shot1lder against the 

door-placing his feet to get the maximttm 
leverage. Nipper did the same. Harker stood 
,vith his back to the panel, crottching. 

''Ready?" Lee ,vhispered. "No,,r-beave!" 
The door creaked and shivered tinder their 

weight, wedging firmly at the bottom. Lee 

rose arid drove his foot against it, and it Hew 
inwards. 

Immediat.ely the- detective entered, his 
revolver clasped in his right hand, a shaft of . 
light springing from the torch in his le£ t, 
illttminatin_g a square. and barely furnish_ed 
hall, the floor of wh1cl1. was tesselat.ed--w1th 
,vorn tiles, shabby and 11neven. 

"Gee, what a den!'' Harker muttered, a~:d 
his eyes were fixed upon a number of weird 
horned heads, ,vhich seemecl- to peer down at 
them from all sides. In the thin light <>f tho 
torch the place seemed like a house of 
horrors. 

Nipper's heart had lost a beat-till the illu• 
sion was explai11ed by a second glance. Wolf 
,vas not yet satisfied, for he c1·ouched tipon 
the mat, with fangs bared, gro'\\'ling fiercely. 

h A little zoological collection,'' said Leo. 
'' Picturesque, bt1t not pleasant.'' 

He shone the torch rot1nd slowly, revealing 
an oak panel which had been built around 
the square hall. Upon this panel was fixed 
the heads of st.range animals, some pleasingly 
ornamental, some startling and horrible. 

Near to Lee's shot1lder ,vas thrt1st the nose 
of a rhinoceros, ,vith its t1gly·, upttlr11ed tusk 
a11d filmy e~yes of clouded gluss. There was 
the head and 11eck of a giraffe, towering above 
the otl1ers; the strange head of an African 
gntt, the graceful outline of a springbok, ,-nost 
hideous of all, the grinning, flat mask of a 
gorilJn.. • 

The sight of them b1·011gl1t a ratl1er welcome 
thought to tl1e mi11d of the Yard man. 

''I have known me11 go mad ,vho live 1n 
places like this," he said. "I'm not surprised, 
either!" 

~• Nor I,~• Lee m11t.tered. '' Y Olt ,var1t a 
eheerf ul setti11g·, eve11 for a small mt1seu1n of 
natt1ral historJ'. J-'ie down, Wolf! They're 
all dead, boy! Ca11't :you see?" 

Btit Wolf did not seem to be snarli11g now 
at the zoological specimens. He had ad,ranced 
into the hall, his blunt nose near the ground, 
his 11ostrils "·ibrating, his eyes bttr11ing fiercely 
as tl1~y peered ahead along the line of th"e 
t(,11chl1ght .. 

At tl1e erld of the hall l1e pn used, and 
turned to the others ,vith a mute appeal for 
then1 to follo\v hi111. He see111ed anxious tc1 
redeem his rep11tation. He sniffed ro11nd in a 
circle, a11d then sprang to,vards the st-airs. 

N elsor1 Lee groped in his pocket and took 
out the leash, clipping it on to the dog's stot1t · 
collar. Wolf leapt fonvard immediately, 
alm(>st draggi11g his arm from its soclcets. 

"\Vnit, boy-v.,,ait I" he hissed. :, We,d 
better let l1im lead us. He's on the trail of 
sometl1ing,'' he added. in a low voice to the 
otl1ers. 

He gave his revolver to Nipper, arid 
together they ascended the stair'\\Tay. slowly, 
peering steadily a.l1ead. The stairs ascended 
in a slow spiral, enclosing a well which ran 
from the top of the hou&e to the hnlt below. 

They co11ld peer down over the banisters 
and perceiv~ the vng11e- --outline of a hor11ed 
hea.d protruding from the panel immediately 
beneath. 

• 
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Upon tl1e la11ding of the first floor they 
paused to listen, arid they cat1ght distinctly 
the sound of a. heavy, shuffling tread a11d a 
wei1·d, ttnaccountable rustling. llarker 
specially, peering witl1 startled eyes, leaning 
Qver .the banisters a11d tryi11g to penetrate the 
utter dark11ess. \Volf strained madly on his 
leash, l1is forefeet pa,vi11g at the stairs, his 
l1reath con1ing ir1 quick, short gasps, for he 
,vas half strangling himself. 

'' Wait, boy-,vait. !" Lee hissed. . 
Tl1e sht1ffli11g ceased, a11d then there came 

a steady plump, pl1tmp, as of so1neone 
descending the stairs qt1ickly. Ne1w11. Lee 
tJ1rew his weight back upon the leash, direct­
ing the torch steadily at the bencl of the 
at.airs. Nipper ctot1ched beside him, the 
1·evolver levelled-\vaiting. 

Suddenly ·a huge and shaggy head came 
i11to the Jight, a11d the hearts of the men 
1tf>Qd still. There came a fie11ee snar), which 
Almost froze the blood v,1ithin them-for the1·e 
it no terror like the fear of the u11known. 

CriM!k ! 
'111e automat.ic in Nipper's hand •spat fire, 

and a hoarse bello\\,, isst1ed from the thir1g 
bey~nd. 

Crack! 
The pistol spob a.gain, echoing deafen-

ingly. ·. 
A hu_ge form rose st1ddenly abo,~e them, and 

ae it did eo Wolf sprang-like a t.iger-hie 
fan~ bared, jerked the leash from Lee's hand 
with such. violence that the detective toppled 
forward, and the torch fell t:o the floor and 
pl11nged the upper stair in darkness. 

'' Quick, guv'nor ! Quick! Look out!'' 
'_rhere can1e a sna.rl and a, r0<..,r. Nelson 

L~e had recovered t,he torch, and its light 
revealed Wolf at t.he throat <•f the creature 
al>ove them. They were s,, .. ayi11g perilously 
on the edge of the stair. 

Nipper t,ook c.aref t1l aim again, his h.a.nd 
ae steady in emergency as the hunter of big 
game. He -aimed to mi~s the dog-which he 
.ticl. But the aim was true. 

The huge figure of ,volf's opponent rolled 
forward, pitching down the stairs with a. 
thud which made them creak and crack. 

Almost at t.he feet of tl1c three they 
etopped, and t.he brt1te rose again, Nipper 
\hru11t the nose of }1is automatic into it.i;; 
1h&IJ'gy side, but befor~ l1e could fire, it fell 
again, crashing hen,,,.iJy into the banisterr-, 
which gave ""a.y like matchwood. 

'' The dog! The dog!" Lee cried hoarsely, 
and he leapt for,vard. 

Bui he was too latr. With a bPllow. t}1e 
writ.bing maM; topple(l over into the - shaft, 
~,·.ashed into the stairs he),.or1d, and came with 
a ,;ickening thud 011 tD the banisters t\\·elve 
feet below. Then, rebot1ndir1g, crashed 011 to 
the stone tiles of tl1e hall belo,v. 

.llor & n1omunt the thr~e stood starir1g 
down, and a11 intense anxiety now cat,sed 
ttM, torch to q11iver a ]ittle in N"t~lson Lee's 
hand. . 

He turned, t.he 11ext instant, and spra11g 
down the Atairs rPck1P~~Jj,\ t \\'O by two-his 
Jtand slipping ov~r the baui~ters to ~1.vc }1i111-

seJf in case he fell. 

\ 

Ho reached the l1all in a n1atter of sccond.s, 
hut not before Nipper, who had descended 
t.he la~t flight in two wild leaps. T~ey sw~ng 
round, and as tliey did so, Wolf, with a -little 
,,,hinc of tril1mph, c.ame lin1ping towards 
them, the blood strea.ming from an ugly gash 
in his back. . 

'' Good boy! Good boy!'' Nelson Lee 
paused an insta.nt to pat his head, and then 
he ran to the great shaggy-haired ~gure 
which lay inert and still upon the tiled floor. 

Even in that swift glance he gave it he 
11oticea that t,he f11r of the huge creature was 
cleaned and brushPd-a.s carefully kept a~ a 
lady's lap-dog. 

Upon the blunt nose was elamtled a tl1i<~k 
muzzle of polished leather. · 

It wM a bear! 
---

CHAPTER 3. 
A Grim Discovery I • I 

. 

D ETECTIVE-INSPECTOR HARKER 
of t.he Yard wa8 not given to ~trong 
language, but he exprP.Bsed hin1~lf 
in forcible terms of wonder and 

a~t-ooishment as he s~ood in t.he hall of t_}1c 
Hermitage and peered down at the ~haggy 
carcase of the bear. .. . 

..L\pprehensive, not knowing what to e~P~':t_, 
the advent of the animal had been et!lrt)11_lg 
enougl1-and the fierce enoou11t_er, w!th its 
clramatic finish, had left them l1t.t.le time to 
think. . . 

But now there was r,;ometh1ng reaesur1_11g 
abo11t the huge, shaggy creature over w l11,cl1 
Nel!;Oll Lee was stooping. It ~·~s ren1arkable, 
even in the variPd and thr1ll1ng career of 
a Scot.land Yard man; btit it was at least 
t,angible. . . 

1 
. . 

The mystery wa.s explained, 1n t 11s 1nsta.nce 
at least, although there was st.ill much left 
to be explained. Now, Nelson Lee was on 
}1is knees beside the body of the bear ... It 
,,,,as a perfect specimen. and its cond1tio11 
shov-·ed t.ha.t it had been kept by Dr. Harot1n 
a~ a pet, a sort of farmidnble hou~e dog. 

.~ huge collar of ~ilver encircled it8 neck, 
a.1id upon this collar "·ere. ~~e words: 
'' Pl1aroah. j\[ahomet el Hess1m. 

Nelson Lee glanced.lip at tl1e Yard man 
and smiled rather grimly. . 

'' I don't wonder tha.t ot1r friend Haroun 
did not enoot1rage t.rndesm~n. He P!Obn'bly 
preferred not. to pay damages for having the 
rnilkn1an cuddled, or t.l1e baker chewed t1p." 

'' ~'lost probabl)1 ! " Harker said. "'.i th.~ a 
chuckle, £or his usual calm ,,~as beg1nn1ng 
to return now. '' Pharoah ,vould be rather 
a discouragement to a bailiff, for inst.ance, or 

1. · ' l k · ·t '' a so 1c1t~r s c er serving a ,vr1 1• 

He tur11ed to ,vhere Nipper ]iacl tor11 up 
}1i8 handkerchiC'f a.11d \\'as n1akirlg a rough 
,J res~i ng for \\iT o 1 £' s torn sholl Ider. 

'' Is it very bad, _young 'utl ?'' J"ee .ask~cl 
an x iot1sly. 

'' No, guv'nor. ,llist a fle~h wound. l 1retty 
sl1a11o,v. 'I,he o]cl fellow is J u.,k y to _ have 
got c1ff so light.ly. '' 
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'' He is." Lee ml1ttered. 
1'he detective rose to his feet and· \VO tcl1ed 

Nippc-r thot1gl1tfully for a moment as he 
ma.de '''olf's ba.ndage secure. He strok~d 
ltis ct1in and turned, presently, to Ha.rker. 

'' It's not e.asy to realise, Harker,'' he said 
slowly, '' but we _might h.ave la.nded ot1rselves 
in a bit of a hole.'' 

'' How so?'' 
'' Bv exceeding ot1r privileges as detecti,re 

ffi 
... ,, 

o cers. 
''Yott mean -we',,.e no business in this 

place ,vithottt a proper sea~ch warra.nt ?" 
'' I mean that, partly,·,, said Nelson Lee. 

He did not hims~lf scruple about such things 
\Vhen on a clear scent, and Nipper was re­

saw· what seerncid to be half a drawing-room, 
l1alf a. museum of specimens. 

There remained still t.he door of what, in 
such hol1ses. passed muster as a library. Leo 
tried it, and found it locked. He bent and 
flashed the torch, revealing a lock, not of 
the . ordinary pattern for inside doors, but. 
liko the lat.ch of a main e11trance. 
. lt seemed in the first glance tha.t. Dr. 
Haroun .held the room as specially private. 
Th~ old .Jock had obviously been taken off, 
and a new 011e fitted for greater s~fety. LeP 
bent down, perceiving that the key was Rtill 
in the lock, the ·end protruding t,he fraction 
of a.n inch on the 01.1tside. 

'' Key in!'' said Harker quickly. '' Push 
it thro11gh, Lee. I've a set of ' t,virls ' here.'' 

garding him with mild bewilderment. 
'' Bt1t the man has been clamol1ring 

our assist.ance, '' said Harker. 

for He gr.oped in his trousers pockets and pro-· 
duced a small bunch of skeleton keys, at. thr 
ltse of "rhicl1 Ha.rker had for man)" years 
been an expert. He selected the first of the 
't\\rirls,'. as they are kno,vn among crack~­
n1en, a.nd ,vas abo11t. to push out the key that 
was in the lock, ,vhen Lee stopped him. 

'' I know. But y·ou, at any rate, aren't here 
under orders. ,, ... e've no lega.l rigl1t to break 
into this place-gtill less to ca11se the death 
of a valuable animal. \Vhen Harot~1n c-omes 
along he \\~ill be quite justified, in a . way, in 
k-icking ttp the '"er~r deuce of row·--'' 

''But ,,·here is he?'' Harker said rather 
irritabl~". '' "fhe man is mad, Lee raving 
mad ! ,,, t~ sa \\r cino11gh of him in the ~rounds 
to know t,hat. Sttrel.r that is justification 
enot1gl1 ! ,, He glanced "·ith a. little appre-
1•ension at the opl'n door. '' The chances 
aro .he is ,vat-ching us no,v-spying on us. 
H(.■ is a dangerot1s cus~omer, LPe. When a 
rnan loses his reason he does not, often lose 
his <liscre-tion. He develops a certnin 
diabolic.al ~11nning. If--'' 

'' Bt1t }10\\' do ~"Ott knoV\,. this poor demented 
<·reaturo is Harottn ?'' Lee qt1eried, and 
Nipper Joked t1p quickly, wondering that 
N'Plson Lee sho11ld even dottbt the fact. 

'' One .moment, Harker. I've something 
here qt1ick~r than ' t.,virl~.' '' 

Nelson Lee pro,lt1ced from his waistcoat 
pocket. a smal but _strong implement re­
sembling. a pair of calliper grips, controlled 
by a sc~re,v bolt,. 

'' A thumbscrev. !'' Harker said, recognis-
ing it immediately. ~ 

'' Yes. Cha1·lie Peace's old dodge,,., Lee 
said. '' Some of these old masters can 
teach us things even yet, Harker!'' 

He slipped the tweezers over the protrn(f­
ing edge o~ the key and t.ightened the 
t-hl1mbscre\\' to t.he 11tmos½ so that the file• 
like grips of the callipers bit tigh~ly into the 
key-shank. A slow,. stead)' t11l'n, and the 
lock slipped back ,vith a .snap. 

"But, g11v'nor," he said, '' if tha.t, madman '' Qtticker and easier,'' Lee mttttered, 
\\'C\ chased in the grot1nds is not the Eg:yptic1n. t,hro,ving open _the door. '' Ha·Ilo ! Plenty 
\\'ho t'lse can he be?" of light in this 1·oom. There-- GrPat 

N ~Ison Lee met his n:yes, and then iooked Scott!" 
do\vr1 ,vitl1 a strange expression at the bear. He stopped suddenly, arresting Nipper and 

'' I ,, .. 011ld not like to make a gt1ess," he the Yard man as they followed him. His 
sa.icl _grin1l)". '' But t.his isn't the place for eyes were fixed upon the floor. Almost at 
a:L--u•ng. I dare say most of the facts are his feet, stretched in an attitude of tragio 
\\~ritt~n h~re for t1s if ,ve look for them. abandon, lay the bod:y of a man. 
J,c·t·s take a look round.'' It. lay ath,vart a thick r11g of zebra skin-

'f1he gloom~r residencr of l\Jahomet el t.he vivid n1arkings throwing int-0 ·grotesqtte 
ll~~~im-nlias Dr, Harott11, the great relief the ,vhite go,vn · of loose silk in 
illltsionist and animal trainer-was ,built 1tpon ",.hich the man was clad. 
a sqt1are and old-fashioned plan, which com- - His half-bald head lolled tragically acroact 
bi11ed a drears· nnd r("pellent exterior witl1 the edge of a bronze fender. The ashes of 
a. certain meas11re of J?On!fort and con,,enience a dead fire ,vere still in the grate; 11pon the 
inside. h~arth Jay ,vhat seemed to be a turban, 

T·ho princiral reception--rooms all opened cl1nrred ancl burned 11pon one side. 
on to the hall, fron1 ,,·hich a s1nall corridor The spectacle ,vas start.ling, even in that 
ran a long to t.l1e small side wing, i11 which house of horror. Nipper's fists ,vere gripped 

-vvere th~ kitchen and dome ... ~tic offit•~P. Leav- spasmodicallJ1
; tl1e face of the Yard man had 

ing the bod)· of Pl1ar:;ah "~here it lay in r.rae gone deathly pale. 
ha.II, IJeCt- rose and 1noved, opening the door Nelson Lee alonr remained ttnmoved after 
of ,\ capaciotts room, thr"l11gh the shttt,r,rre.d t.l1e first shock. He bent anrl took a swift 
window of which not a vestige of light glance nt tl1e staring eyes, the uptttrnetl, 
Rtragglf'd. nnsk:y fa<·e of 111e dead mnn. 

In th~ gioom Nelson Lee noticed a few ottt- 11 I feared a~ n1ur-h," }1e muttered. 
sta.nding features w·hich proclaimed it a He f'nn~ht, up t.l1c ,vrist, he1d it for a few 
~ining-room. He passed on without further moment$, rtn<l it fell limrlly \\'l1en he r~leased. 
1nspect1on to t,h(\ next door, and, peering in, it. · · 
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''Dead?" qt1eried Harker, speaking 1·.1ther 
hearse1y. · 

''Yes; and has bee11 for wme ti1ne. 'fJ1is 
ii Haroun, tho Egyptian. There ca11 be no 
_,bt at all about that, I suppose, Harker?'' 

The .Yard 11Jan took- a swift gla11ce. 
''No,'' he said. '' But, Lc-e," he adclecl, in 

a startled voice, '' this is-this is---· ,vhat 
floes it mean?'' 

••we shall see later 011," I ... ee rep]ied 
grimly. 

He· bent no,v, calmly, 111Jor1 or1c knee, pccr­
i11g down at the form of the Egyptia11. 
U~n the face he noted deep scratches, ancl 
aooitt. the throat. There V."3S i11 the CJ'CS a 
gtrange look of terror-latter, t111gover11able 
fear-which had become fixed in death. 
There -·wa8 plain evidence, too, of a ha<J 
wo11nd in t.he rear· of the skull. 

Harker came and be11t. be:idc hi111, {lire,~t­
ing upon the prone figt1re a11 eye almor-;t_ as 
expert in s11ch matters as was Lee's. The 
Yard man took in all tl1e salie11t featu1·es i11 

tt1c one glance-ancl prono1111ced his ,·er­
tlict. 

4
' Homicide," he ~aid Ql1ictlJ·. •• He l1as 

bee11 done to deatl1, r~~e. . T m11st ring 
through to tl1e police at once!'' 

The rletectivA rose a11d noddecl thought­
fully. He i11dicated a telephone ,1pol1 -tt1e 
extended flap of a ro11-top desk which stood, 
elosed 1 in the 00111er of the librar}·. 

Harker stepped over quickly and picked 
it up, jigging the receiver re~t imperatively. 

'' Hallo, excha11ge ! Are ~·011 tl1(• re ? Gee!'' 
he exclnimed, sta11di11g tl1c 'phone dow11 
again. ''Cut!'' 

''Naturally,'' said I.,ee. '' That is ar1 ele­
mentary precaution; b11t it isn't t-he most 
effective. We'll see ".,hat, we car1 do pre­
eently. '' 

"Had I better go for tl1em-the police, 
I mea11, gl)v'nor ?" Nipper asked quick]y. 

''No!'' Lee said sha1·ply. '' Sta.y here. It 
was not my 11Jace to prevent Inspector 
Harker ringing up for the p<;>lice, but t.he 
'phone is out of order. It's not my place, 
n<>w, to worry 11nduly over that. I do11't 
want a smnll army of county police 
trampling dow·n e,,.ery clue there is. Rut 
Jet's look in this desk.'' 

Tho desk ,vas of t,he ,tariei.y wliich, by 
closi11g tl1e flexible top, a1tto1nat.ically Jocks 
the side drav.~ers. It had bee11 closed now, 
hut not faste11ed, for t,hat '"'~a8 impossible. 
Th~ Jock had bee11 wre11ched 011t of its 
socket. 

''Now we're coming to t.he 111ot,ive,'' IJ€!e 
n1uttered, throwing it t1p. 

The desk ,vas in a disorder· ,vhich oon­
t.rasted vividl)' ,,,it.11 the neat11ess of the house 
i11 general. ~[ahomet el Hessim had 
flbviously been of an orde.rly disposition, ,vitl1 
• dis I ilie for Ii tter. 

Yet the papers in tl10 desk ,vere thrown 
about in a state of chaos and co11fl1.sion, as 
if they had been rt1mmaged through care­
fully i11 search of some specific <loc11ment. 
A,-- inkoot hnrl heen o,·~rt11rne<l; JJens, r1ib~ 

antl ~tatior1e1•,1' la)l about, scatterC(] l1ere a11d 
•there.. .. , 

Nelso11 Lee th1·ew ope11 the d1·awe1·8. a11d 
fot111d them i11 the same state. The papers 
l1ad ev_idently been tt1rned ot1t, gone through, 
a11d then .b.t1ndled back anlyhow. · · 

'' The Egyptia11 seen1ed to have soniet-,1i11g 
of great i11terest to his visitors,"· 'l~ ·said. 
· '' ~-Io11ey and jc,\1ellery a1·e llSl1ally i11te1·est­

i11g, '' Harker said-1nore to pump J.,ee tha11 
n11ything else. 

0 Not in · this case," tl1e cletective retortc<J. 
'' J AJok here 1 '' 

He tossed Harker son1etl1i11g he had taken 
fl'om the desk. It \\"as of l1lack, polished 
ebo11y, and represented a forn1 of beetle. 
The ~_laws ~ere of gold, .and for the eycR 
t.here ·v.yerc t,\·o rt1~ies of p111·ity a11d value. 

The Yard man gazed at it with a fi:x~J 
stare, and there \\"aS a·n t1nreal smile l1po11 

his lips as he looked back at J~ee. ·lle 
seemed start-led. 

'' It-it's the 8a<·red Beetle,'' he n1utter<'d. 
'' Does this mean anything, J~ee? A11 

ordi11ary b111·glar would ha, .. e take11 that, but 
a superstitio11s ma11, especially-. one who haci 
hee11 i,1 the East, VlOt1ld not have dared to 
touch it.'' , 

"Well, ft points to another 111otivc t.ha11 
pure burglary," sa;d Lee. '' I sl1ot1ld ~Y 
that El He~sim 11sed it as a. brooch for his 
turban.'' . 

Nelson Lee glanced rou11d tl1e roo,n, 
"'hich, thou·g}1 small, sho,ved no other -@igns 
of disorder. Tl1ere Reemed 110 evidence of a 
st.rugg.le, ~.,et tl1e Egyptian had· apparently 
died by ,,,iolence. 

At the farther 011cl of the• roo1n .. _were n 
pair of French \\Tindowa which ~a,·e · on to 
the ga1~en. They "Tere latched, bt1t·· tlot 
fastened. 

"We')l Jea,,.e -thiA for the present.," J~e 
said q11ietly. '' J...,et's examine the other 
rooms.'' 

They passed out t.hrough ibe door, and by 
t~e light of his torch Lee discovered a11 

elaborat-~ acetyle~f lamp suspended from the 
cent.re of the ceiling in an e1aborate so1·t of 
chande.lier. He leaned ,1p and turned the 
scre\\T, and he d~tected immediately the 
fumes of a~et.ylene gas. 

'' A match, young '11n !'' he said qu;et,ly. 
The match \\·as ~tn1ck, n11d immediately the 

room '\\"a,s flooded in a '\\1hite light. 
'' HeMim had an ohjcrtion to ga~ and eleP-­

tric companies.'' J4ce ml1tfe1·ell4 ''Ho 
probably ,vanted to be free f ron1 all i11tr11-­
sion--'' 

'' Loo){ at the safe!" Harker i11terr111)tcd 
sl1arply. 

Nelson I .. ee turned, ar1d i11 tl1e corner ()f 

tl1e roo111 tl1ere st.ood an iron saf<\ tl1~ Ride 
of which 11ad been completely lJlo,Yn out. 
Besic]e it ,vas a thick blar1ket a11.-l tal)le­
clot.11, scorche,l ancl rent. They l1a,l aJJJJar­
cntlv hee11 118e<l to cover tl1c safe in orcier 
to ,leaden the noise of the explosio11. 

A number of ,·alttable curios a11d d•1c11-
1ner1ts \\·ere fl11ng about · t.11c floor in tl1e 
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There came a wild, unearthly chat.ter, and from out of the trees dropJlld the most terrifying figure 
L~i~ and his two companions had ever set eyes on-a figure that swayed menacingly towards 

then1 ! 

i·t·~i 1.,11 of th(• s.·lft~, a11d thi.~ al."'o l1cul <)bvi­
<•~, ... lv ltl'Pll riHe<l fcverislilv. \\'"hPther or no 

~ ~ 

1 i r, · l l I i P v (• ~ ; 1 n'li n s sa i I a 11 t :-: () f the ]~ 6. y pt i an 
la;t,i l,r-(1 11 ;-.11(·c·c•:-;~ful i11 tlll'ir ~Parcl1 it ,\·a~ 
iriipn.:.i~il•I'-· to sav. Bnt it \\·as olJviot1s tltdt. 
,r!t:1l~ 1 VPr it ,vn~. tl1P 1: },ad bePll to so1nc 
tr~>td»lt• to trace· it. · 

I\fv!:--cJ:1 l,c•c 11ot.Pd nll the~e fact.s in the 
s\vift :, ud r·on1prehP11~i ve 111a11ner to \.Vhich 
ht~ 111~rid \\·a~. ti·aine<l. 1\ uumber of salier1t 
f'.i~~t..~ l1ad ·drv~idv '"•~surr,ed a cnrtai11 relat.ioit 
in ht.~ rnirad, ai-1d the C(11nbi11ation 11oi11t.ed 
trn"',··ard;-; -'."t:· rny"'IP1iotts ar1tl interesting- a crirne 
as l , e h : • < I i n v P ~ t i .g n t ~ d fr> r n Io 11 g -t i n1 e . 

Nc,i.~(Ha [1~•-~~ tl1a(lt• a S\vift ex~n1inatio1, of the 

_ .. 

il~l})er:, and d(JL·11n1c-11ts. 'Il1e.Y ,verc all of iu­
tv1 e~i.. hcarin.~ 111>011 the JJast life a11<l activi­
t i('S o~ 1 he J•:.~·yptia11. J\lah<11net el I-Iessi111 
~iurl lJce11 i11 the ~l10,v1na11sl1ip li11c all l1i:; 
life, as an i]L1~io11i~t and ar1 animal trainer, 
a11d apparcntl}y he had tour('{] tl1c ,vhole ,,~orld 
\Yith l1is ~ho,.v iu partnersl1i1) ,vit,h a n1ar1 
11a1ne<l (~arl(.t t~t; an<) tl1ey e1111Jlo),.ed, also, a 
Spaniar<i Jl~IIH . .-d Jua11 \Tadillo, kno,,rn 0(1 

tl10 stage as ,~ rl 1hP Ila \Vk. '' '11 l1is 1nar1 ,,·ai 
app~Jrently., a hy1)11otist of S<)JflC' skill. 

rrhe1 C \\'a~ a dt:Pd of ussig·r1me11t and an 
i r, rl<·11 t. u re ()f I Pa~ci. relating to t l1e l1ousc, t.ho 
llern1itag-e. rJ.,herP \\'ere insurance 11olicici 
ancl lall5ecl C<J11tracts. 
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'flsere was nothir1g, however, which i11-
tereeted Lee more than casually except a 
small ttiangu1ar piece of glass of about a 
two-inch base. It was covered with a thin, 
getaiinoua coat which had become heated 
by the espl0&ion of the safe, apd was appar­
ently a piece from a shattered photographic 
negative. 

I .. ce picked it up casually, glanced at it, 
an(J was about to throw it aside whe11 he 
paused and regarded it more closely. A 
gruni escaped him, and, withdrawing, a 
small enan1el box from his pocket., he pJaced 
the piece or glass carefully inside._ 

.... j\ clue ? " asked Harker, observing him. 
'' i\taybe, '' said Lee, adding sceptically, 

'' a11(I maybe rJot. Have you fottnd any­
tl1iug, Harker?'' 

The Yard man had bee11 exami11i11g the 
roon1 carefully. • 

'' )lo I There is no direct clue that I ca11 
see. There sl1ould be sorne ir1direct n1atter, 
however, amongst this Jot." • 
''Yes," said Lee, noddir1g. '' It ,,,ill \\,.ant 

~oing t~rough careful]~,.. I don't thi11k there 
1s anything else here."' · 

He rose to his feet, nr1cl as he did so he 
~tood rigid for a moment in ar1 attitude of 
int.ense listening. Harker 1·~e and brushed 
some dust from his fingers. 

.. We will have anotl1et look at ?.Iahomet 
now,'' Lee said- quietl)r. .-i The 111otive seems 
obscure enough to be 111ystif:ying, Harker.'' 

"We may find sometl1ing 011 him!" 
H Ha1'Clly likely." 
" But possible." 
"Yes-possible,'' Lee mt1ttered. 
He followed Harker out of the room a11<l 

acr06s the hall to the library, where lay the 
body of the murdered man. The Yard man 
stepped into the room with a businesslil{e step, 
and then suddenly he stopped, blocki11g the 
,Joorway. 

A strange noise came from his throat-a 
l1alf-atifted cry. He stood rigid, ·like a n1an 
tra11sfixed. 

•• What's wro11g, man?'' 
.. Vale of J ehos !" the Yard man cried 

hoarsely. 
"What's the matter? Let n1e corr1e ! Move, 

man !" Lee rilpped out tersely. 
With st1dde11, passionate impatience he 

thrust the detective forward so that he 
!taggered, half fallir1g, i11to the library. Nelson 
Lee spra11g after l1im, peering do,vr1 at the 
zebra ski11 rug. 

u Great Scott!" l1e cried. 
The body of Mahomet el Hessim had 

disappeared ! 

CHAPTER 4. 
A Mystery Solved I 

HE moon which, intensified by the reftec .. 
tion cast by the white mantel of snow 

of the 11 rary at the ller111itage, illu­
mined a 1trange tableat1. 

They had been absent fron1 the 1·oom but a 
few minutes1 and t,hen barely a few yards 

u way. A vague 1uag11l!~: :,111, wl1ic}1 lie tric.<l to 
shake off, d1·ew the eyes of Harker to"'·ar,ls 
the Sacred Beetle, whicJ1 Jay on the desk. 
To the Yard 1na11 it seemed an age thut 
they stood there motionless, but Lee assured 
him rather irritably afterwards ·that it was 
only a matter of a few minutes. 

Nelson Lee peered quickly 1·ou11d the roo111 
and down at tl1e zeb1-a skin. He dl'oppeu 
on to 011e knee, and his hand can1e i11to 0011-
tact v."ith a small pool of water. He directeti 
his torch quickly t1po11 the rt1g, arid directed 
it still further a.long the floor. He sprar1g 
immediately to l1is feet. 

"S11ow," he rapped out. 
1:nystery here. Harker! 

"-Tl1ere's no 
l~utl yourself 

together!'' 
He s~ra11g to,,·ards the windows, th1-ougJ1 

tl1e stained side par1es of ,vhich the moo,1 
thfe\\' q!1oi11t-colot1red tes,;elutions upo11 the 
floor. He seized the· I1a11dle and pulled, ,in<l 
both doors ol1ei-1ed easily and wit.l1out 11oise. 
He hand ~'er1t t.o his hip pocket. · 

"Follow n1e !" }1e lJarke<J, aud sprang dow11 
the steps. 

A meado,v of rank grass, looki11g now Jike 
a Y.·l1ite ~hect i11 tlac 1noo111ight, · sloped down 
f1·om the back of the l1ot1se. A low hedge 
divided it from a st1ccessio11 of fields beyo11tl, 
which merged ir1to fhe grey ,vaste of flood 
below . 

The tops of ,,·il1o,v peeped ottt of the water 
like st, range bushes. At one spot the thatched 
sum111it and small chimney of a cottage reared 
t.heir heads pitifully. Lee peered about hi111 

qt1ickly, but he cot1ld see 110 011e, 11ot a si~·11 
c)f life or moveme11t. He listened, and there 
came again the eerie l1oot of the owl ~·t1i(•l1 
had greeted them as they approached the 
J1ouse. That was all. 

Beckoning to the other to follow he ra11 
along to the side of the house., beyond whicl1 
the coppice encroached upon the meado,v-a 
black ar1d gloomy outline. And as it ca111e 
into view a st1dden ci-y broke from tl1e lips 
of Nelson Lee. He turned and beckoned 
feverisl1ly to the others pointing us they 
came up. 

''Look!'' he gasped. "Look!" 
Almost from ,vhere they stood a trail of 

footprints led clearly across the s11ow toYlardB 
the edge of the coppice, but it was 110t at 
the trail that Harker a11d NipJ>~r peered 
breathlessly. Their e~1'es ,\tere fixed' upon the 
sl1ort, t.hick-set agt1re of the man-the see111-
ing maniac-,vhose demented ravings had 
cttrdled their blood less than an hot1r befol'e. 

The moo11 fell clearly l1pon him, and they 
cottld see plainly the evening dress, the white 
1nt1ffler, the movir1g tails of a dress jacket. He 
mo·ved 011 silently, and it seemed to the111 
that he n1t1st be a ma11 of i111mense strength .. 
His head looked abst1rdly smal1, probably in 
comparison with the imrnense girth of 
shoulder. Certainly he moved at a surpris­
ing speed considering the burden he carried. 

In his arms he bore, with a great tender ... 
ness, the limp body of ar1other man. He 
moved swift1y, purpoeef ully, towarde the edge 
uf tl1e cop~, ns if eager t,J co11eeal the grim 
burtien. 

. ' • 
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N elaon Lee did not speak. He merely 
glanced at the others, and then bounded for­
"·ard, his feet falling almost without noise on 
the anow. Suddenly he saw the figure tum 
round and pause, and in that instant the 
detective raised his automatic. 

-Crack ! Crack ! 
The echo of the shots had hardly died away 

when the air seemed to reverberate suddenly 
,vith a repetition of the wild, maniacal 
laughter which they had heard before. There 
,,~as something mirthless and horrible in the 
noise, something senseless and chattered-in-­
l1t1man. 

Crack! 
It was Harker's revolver which spoke now ...... 

heavier and more ponde1~ous, without the 
,·icious ~nap there was in the bark of Lee's 
ut1tomatic. 

"He's dropped it! After him! Leave the 
other alone!" -

'fhe thick-set figure in evening dress had 
dropped his lifeless burden suddenly in the 
snow, and now he bounded forward with the 
sa111e cat-like agility he had displayed before. 
The chance of capture seemed almost remote, 
b11t Lee bounded swiftly after him. Now, 
ru11ning down hill, proceeding by swinging 
lopes o, ... er the springy sttrf ace of the snow, 
lie dashed towards the coppice at a speed 
,vl1ich left both Nipper and Harker a foot 
behind in every yard he covered. 

The fugitive, va11lting forward swiftly, 
see1ned to have a preconceived line of 
retreat. He did not make for the nearest 
1x,i11t of the coppice, but swung a Ii'ttle to 
rl1t~ left towards the far extremity, and Lee's 
hopes beat high. 

Once in the open, and pursuit ''lould be 
greatly simplified. At the point for ,vhich 
the fugitive was making the coppice jutted 
r,t,t in a narrow istkmtts of trees, and 1t was 
for this point Lee headed also. He realised 
that he was not ga.ini11g grot1nd, for this man, 
,vl1oever he was, moved at an amazing speed. 
It ,vas a question of heading him off into the 
open. 

The thick-set, vaulting figure reached the 
point of the wood when Nelso11 Lee ,vas still 
t,,venty yards in his rear, but the detective 
covered that space in but ,,.ery little more than 
t,\·o seconds. He sprang- through the slender 
trur1ks of the firs, clutching one as he ran, and. 
s,\·inging round \\,,ithout losing wa·y. 

;A11d then, ,vith a hoarse cry of astonish­
ment, he stopped. 'tfhe figure of the fugitive 
had gone ! Once again the man had mys­
teriously eluded them. He gazed blankly 
al1ead as Harker and Nipper rushed up 
breathlessly. 

"Lost him?" Nipper gasped. 
''No! Wait!" . 

. Nelson Lee. sp~ke sharply, a note of irrita­
t1011-a11ger-1n his voice. He peered ahead to 
,v~ere the coppice jutted out into another 
po1r1t, so that the meadow formed, as it were, 
_a small bay, upon one cape of which the1 
vvere sta11d1ng. He glanced about him, and 
the11 st.rode 011, perceiving the tracks .of the 
fugitive plainly. 

''This way,'' he muttered. •• Be on the 
alert I This fellow is an ugly customer, 1•m 
thinking." 

The trail led them aa easily as if they . had 
been following the actual strange figure of the 
man. The placing of the feet, the depth of 
the imprint, the extreme distance they w:~re 
apart, revealing to Nelson Lee's logical mind 
at once the extreme speed at which he had 
covered this last few yards of open ground. 
Twenty feet from the coppice, Lee stopped 
with a sudden exclamation. 

The trail had suddenly ceased. The foot­
prints, plain as possible, had stopped as if 
by magic, unaccountably. It seemed actually 
as though they would never plumb the weird 
mysteries of this house of terror. It seemed 
that this maniacal fugitive-this man who 
was half animal-had 'been caught up­
spirited away-dissolved into thin air. 

'' This beats all !'' Harker muttered, peering 
about him. "If they had finished at the wood 
I could have understood it. But to finish 
here " 

He drew in a deep, sighing breath and 
expelled it slowly. 

Nelson Lee stood where he had .paused. 
The coppjce was still some twenty feet 
distant. The nearest tree, standing a- little 
isolated fron1 the others, was fully twelve 
feet; a tall and graceft1l pine, the dark and 
drooping foliage of ,vhich swept up like a 
frosted cone, .. tapering gracefully, forty feet 
above. It was, as it were, a graceful 
sentinel, a watchful outpost of ·the coppice. 
' Nelson Lee smiled strangely, then stepped 
back, retreating a few paces, taking out his 
atttornatic as he did so. 

'' Do11 't come ·\\,.ith 1ne. Stay where you 
are r And be prepared for squalls!" he said. 

The Yard man and Nipper stood under the 
deep sl1ade of the pine and watched Lee 
wondering I~,.. They wondered still more 
,vhen he st1ddenl3 raised his automatic and, 
fired into the tree above him, and the bullet. 
sped into the tllick foliage of the fir. 

Crack ! Crack ! 
There was a pause. 
Crack! -
The automatic spat for the last time, and 

a wild, unnatural cry burst s11ddenly from 
the tree above the heads of - Harker and 
Nipper. There came a sudden crashing, a.s 
of a figttre falling. Harker sprang back, 

• peering up. 
'' Look out!" 
A form seemed -suddenly to rebound upon 

one of the lov..·er boughs and drop from the 
outer £oliage, a wild, dishevelled figure, witla 
a dress-shirt and collar torn to ribbons. 

It fell with its back to them, and rccklesslv 
Nipper sprang upon it. A snarl broke frOOI 
their capti,,.c, a pair of hands came back 
like claws, and Nipper felt himself torn up 
and whirled in the air before he was sent 
hurtling into the snow with his biceps 
lacerated and his coa.t torn to ribbons as if 
by claws artd not fingers. 

He rolled over al_ld sprang again t.o his 
feet, and in that instant he caught a fleeting 
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glimpse of a face at once fearful a11d horrible. 
It was not the face of a rman, it was the face 
of a. monster--of something, some creature­
what, he could not think. 

A sharp cry from Nelso11 Lee called him 
to his senses. The vision of that face, 
grotesque and infuriated, had temporarily 
stunned him. He became aware t.nat this 
creature had still defied them. · It seemed 
that one of Lee's bullets had found its billet. 
'rhe snow wl1ere the fugitive had stood was 
stained pink ,vith blood. Bttt even now he 
had turned and darted away again, this time 
down the sloping meadow towards the grey 
face of the flood'ed river. 

Nelson Lee arid Harker ,vere in full pur­
suit. Nipper pulled himself together with a 
jerk and b~gan to run. He saw Lee dra,v 
level with Harker a dozen yards ahead, and 
shout something t.o him. Aqp then he per­
ceived the Yard ma11 pause to take a.im 
with his revolver, and the weapon spoke 
fiercely. 

The first shot missed. '"fhe sec.011cl brought 
a cry from Lee, for the retreating figure 
stumbled and fell. But eve11 now, as they ra11 
faster, this creature ra11 on all fours for a 
dozen yards and then sprang up again, 
.half-vaulting, half-falli11g oveT the low hedge 
which divided the grounds of the Hermitage 
from the fields beyond. 

Nelson Lee and Harker were breat·h-less 
from the chase. The Yard man, not so fit, 
was wincing u11der a sharp '' stitch '' ; but 
they ke{)t on, encouraged by the fact that 
the Iug1tive now was plainly weakening. 
'fwice he had been hit, and twice he had kept 
on. The strength and vitality of t.he '' man ,, 
was almost inc~edible. 

He was staggering forward blindly now, 
heading straight II for the steeply-dipping 
meadow, whose grassy slope was the back of 
the flooded river. A11d, as Nelson Lee sprang 
forward, some instinct seemed to war11 the 
figure ahead of him. It gathered itself in 
a sudden access of strength. Once agai11 tl1at 
wild, chattering laughter rang out, and then, 
half-falling, half-,vading, the fugitive plunged 
into the waters of the floods, disa.ppearing in 
& swirl of eddies. 

Nelson Lee stopped short on the lapping 
edge of the water, peering.down. 'l,iere were 
reasons for which he did not feel disposed to 
endure complete imn1ersion in the icy stream. 
But he reckoned without Nipper. As the 
youngster dashed up, there bobbed on to the 
surface of the floor, a few yards out, a. small 
head, and a black, cuffed sleeve groped wildly 
for a mo1nent. 

Before Nelson {_ee could lay a restraining 
l1and upon the lad he had spr1111g forward 
into the water, moving swiftly across it, 
re&Ching the spot just as the lie.ad sunk from 
sight. Quick as thought, the lad's head 
doubled under him in a surface dive, but 
he came up a fe\v seconds later-a.l1ne. 

•• Come out, young 'un ! Come out!'' Lee 
eal)ed to him. '' You're wastiq your time!'' 

It &truck Harker as a strange thing for 
Lee to eay. But Nipper did not hear him. 
He dived again. groping on the grae5y 

bottom u11til his hand clttt-Ohed euddenly t}1e 
loose tail of a coat. He grip~d it fiercely 
and came to the surface, the breath bursting 
from his lungs. 

1
" I've got him, guv'nor !'' he cried triumph­

a11tly. "Help-help me to haul him out.'' 
Ho st~ugg]ed towards the shore, and 

Harker waded in and caught his hand. 
Bet,veen them t.hey lifted the now inert form 
of the· ·fugitive out of the "Tater and lay him 
in the snow. 
· Nelson Lee bent over hi,m and rent the 
muffler and collar from his neck, while Nipper 
squeezed tl1e ,vatcr from l1is clothes and 
Harker cl1afed his hands. 

"He is still ali,·e 1'' Lee said quickly. 
'' Rea.lly ?" 'l"he yard ma• swung round 

quickly. ." Can ,,,e do anything for him, 
I~ee ?" 

'' Yes. I~end n1e ;your revolver I'' 
"~.fy revol,·cr-,,1hy ?'' the Yard man 

asked. 
'' I've used all the cartridges in mine. I 

want yours a moment," Lee said simply. \ 
Harker handed him tl1e revolver without 

quest.io11, though he watched him· curiously. 
Lee rose to his feet, a11d, wit.h his finger on 
the trigger he pointed the muzzles straight 
at the heart of the unconscious figure in the 
snow. 

'' Guv'nor !'' Nipper almost screamed. 
"What-what the deuce are you going to 

do, Lee'?'' Harker asked }1oarsely. 
'' Put him out of his 1nisery !" 
"But are you mad ?'' · 
"Nol'' 
Nelson Lee's finger tightened on tl1e trig­

ger, the revolver spoke, and two_ bullets found 
u. billet ir1 the heart of the figure at his 
feet. A cry of horror and an1azen1e11t broke 
frem the dry lips of Nipper. Harker seemed 
about to spring on Nelson Lee and ,vrench 
the revolv~r f roJD him. . 

'' Why-why--'' he stammered, almost 1n­
art,iculat.e. 

'' That is why!" t.he detectiv~ said, point­
i11g calmly downwards. ~, How excited you 
become over trifles, both of you. Look ! 
Look at his feet and his face, and his hands. 
Look!'' 

Nipper a11d the Yard ,man spra116 forward" 
and as they bent over the now dead form of 
the fugitive, they saw, not human hands, but 
1011g, hairy and prehensile claws. 

The bare feet which protr-uded from the 
sodden trousers w_ere like the hands, with 
•fingers i11 place of toes! The head was bare 
110w, arid Lee had torn away the collar and 
tl1e muffler. It was the face of a huge apP. 
which looked at them-flat, hideous and 
repufsive I 

• CHAPTER 5. , 

Tana led Clues I 

T HE body of the unf ortu1iate Egyptian 
had been borne back into the house, 
in the di11ing•room of which Lee and 
Harker had lighted a fire. 

Nipper, chilled to the 1narrow by his ky 
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irnn1ersio11, w.as warming l1imself before the 
flames. Tl1ere l1ad been, happily, a change 
of clot.l1ir1g for him in the car-a precaution 
\,~l1ich I"ec seldom overlooked. 

Nelson Lee and Harker ,vere lea.ning ir1-
tpr1t.lv over the col1ch, talking in lo\\~ voices. 
~ippcr gazed do,,-n curiotisly at ,,r olf, ,vl10 
, 1vas strctcl1ed upon the heavy skin rug, a 
shamed a11d sheepish look in his rottnd eyes. 

It ,vas not until that desperate chase ,vas 
over. riot 11ntil the de.ad bod~r of Hessiin' s 
great a110 lay in the snow at their feet, that 
~ippcr missed the presence of ,,r olf. He 
rPmembcred vaguely that the Alsatian ha.d 
accompanied them otttside the hottse ,vhen 
tl1e chase began·, yet 
\\' olf l1ad remained, 
pet.rifled with fear. 

FOR THE 

''Yott think he received a blo,\' from l1e-hind, 
Harker?" 

'' Yes, I should say so,'' the Yard man 
said 

'' And it wa.s that blow which· killed him?'' 
The Yard man demurred a moment, staring 

into the fire thoughtf11lly. 
'' I should think so-)'·es, '' he said presently. 

'' A ma11 could not survive that inji1ry to his 
sk:1111. It is deep enottgh to touch the brain ! " 

'' But if that blow killed him,'' Nipper said 
quickly, looking over at the C.1.D. man, 
"\Vhy the strangulation?" 

'' I have known ho1nicides ,vho have killed 
their victims twice over in a fit of ft1ry,'' 

Harker said. "There 
has been a case la.tcly 
of a mt1rdered man 
with two wottnds, 
either of ,vhich was 

"Yot1're a strange 
f (\ 11 o ,v," Nipper m tt r­
m ti red to tho dog. 
'' A strange fello\\" ! 
i\nd ,,ot1're ashamed 
of ,,.ourself. 11 
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Nipper asked .. 
· ' No! Wolf's terror gave me the idea-a 
vagtte possibility. The sight of the figure, and 
of the agility ,vitl1 \\·hich it moved 
strengthened it considerably. When I ex­
arnit1ed the footpri11ts, I \\'as convinced." 

'' \Vhat's that?" said the Yard man, not 
havi11g cattght the drift of the conversation 
,,·ith Nipper. 

'' \\1"7 e were talking nbot1t this ape,,, Lee said. 
'' Well, ,vhat do :},.Ou make of it, Harker?', 

The detective nodded tov.'ards the long 
leather couch, and Harker, taking up a large 
table cover, lay it over the couch carefully, 
co11cealing the burden it bore. 

''It is puzzling, Lee,'> he muttered .. 
• 

'' What should yot1 - sas· ,vas the cause of 
death?'' 

'' That Ls tl1e poir1t. It might have been by 
n b!o\\' received at the back of the skull. The 
skull is badly fractured. It might have bee11 
from strang11lation. The neck is badJy 
bruisedt and the face mark·ed. The motive, I 
should say, \\Tas \\·hat one might call ' private 

· robbery.' Whoever it \Vas killed the Eg:yptian 
did so in order to become possessed of some 
special thing he believed him to have.'' 

Nelson Lee nodded slowly, a11d his own 
brow was deeply \\'·rir1l{led. 

died by strangulation. 
There wa~ no weapon 
used-only hands I'' · 

''How do you place the time so exactly?'' 
Harker asked, slightly disgruntled. 

1
' There is a small clock on the mantelpiece 

,,,.hich has been overwound. When it was 
over"''ot111d, it was 12.15.. I should aay the 
Egyptian ,vas a person of fairly regular ha,bitsi 
and that that ,vas somewhere near his usua 
hour for retiring. It bears out the evidence of 
the Io,v fire and the turban.'' 

He paused for a fe,v minutes, and the others 
looked over at him v.·ith interest. 

''You haven't finished your reconstruction, 
yet, guv'nor,'' Nipper reminded him. 

''Give me tim·e. I ,vas pointing out ho\v 
the c-harred tt1rba11 indicates a few exterior 
facts. It proves one important fact conclu­
'Bivel~·. The blo\v to the skull was evidently 
not st1ffered while the Eg-yptian ,vore tho 
turban, but after he had discarded it. Now, 
it is pretty conclusive that the turban fell from 
his head as he fell. I noticed particularly 
that it ·bears an exact relation to the posttion 
of the body. My contention is that this blow 
to the skull was suffered accidentally, fron1 
contact with the fender!', 

But Harker shook his head with a certain 
air of stolid disagreem·ent. 
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•• No, I~e," he f3aid. '' I oan't concede that. 

In the first place, you know t.hat these 
turban!, as a rule, are a pretty tight fit. 
,..I'hey aren't even like a }1at, or eve11 a cap. 
They aren't the sort of apparatus to topple 
off a man's head when he falls backwards. 
Besides, have you t,horoughly examined the 
wound on the skull ? " 

'' I have!'' 
•• It is a very ugly 011e--bad enough to be 

fatal.'' 
''Yee!'' 
.. The11 I contend that a man of Iles.si111's 

weight, falling back i11 an ordir1ary rnanner, 
could not injure himself to that extent-un­
le8s his skull -were a perfect eggshell." 

'' 1- agree with you,'' Lee said quietly. 
'' 'l"'he11 how can you--'' 
'' 1\-fy point is that the Egyptiar1 <lid 11ot 

fall back ir1 an ordinary man11w·.'' 
"No-exactly!,, Harlcer agreed, n1issi11g 

Lee's point. '' He might have been practic-

ally senseless a11d just coJJapset.1 like a heap. 
But ever1 his dead \\Teight i11 a fall.. '' 

'' He did 11ot fall,'' Lee said. 
'' Did 11 o t fa 11 ? '' 
'' No," said Lee insist.e11tly. '' He "·as 

l1ur1ed-it is the only word-hurled back by 
~0111eone of imme11se strength !'' 

'' You think that?" 
'' I am confident! El Hessim "'·as 111ost prob-­

ably raised from his feet, being light, as y<J11 

say, and hurled do,v11 with such force t,hat 
tl1e bronze edge of tl1e f e11der stove i11 his 
skull. Bttt., in my opi11ion, when that hap­
pened, he was already dead.'' 

It ,vas a theory ,vhich l1alf fitted in witl1 
Harker's O\vn, az1d he noclded, admitting its 
possibility. 

"It is your opi11io11 that he was stra11gled, 
I.Jee?" Harker queried. 

Ne]s011 Lee nodded. 
''\Ve can11ot be sure, not witl1out a pr<)per 

post.morten1. '['he 4:0nditio11 of the lungs 
would indicate death by asphyxia. '!"here are 
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otl1er and more superficial evidences which 
forcP rne t<) that vie,v. But there are one or 
t\\'() facts. in addition., which pttzz1ed me at 
first. 'l11here is an extremely long span, 
Harl~er, bet,\·een the depression of the thumbs 
ancl the pr.essure · of the finger tips. I have 
ratl1er u startling theory to p11t forward.'' 

'' \\"hat is that?" 
'' EI Hessim "·as not mttrdered-in the strict 

sen.se !'' 
"Not? n · 

''No. l\f urder is a legal clefinition, '' J--'ee 
said. '' One cannot apply that definition in a 
case \\' l1ere it ca11not legally apply.'' 

'' I clon't folio,\~," Harker said-and Nipper 
l<>oked puzzled. 

"If yo11 ,vere attac~e(l arid killed by a 
bull,'' J,ee said slowly, '' the coroner's jury 
,,,onld not bring it in as a ranse of homicide 
against the animnl." • 

"Of co11rse not. B11t--" 
'' The correct ,~erdict, I Sllppru;e, wotild 1be 

' death ·hv misadventt1re.' " .., 

' ' B11t ho\\' does that instance fit in 'A'·itl1 
t.his affair?" the Yard man asked. 

"That cases are parallel to an extent. }~l 
ll eS6irn died ·by misad\-ent11re ! '' 

"By misadv·enture ?'' Harker and Nipper 
ci·ied together. 

"Tl1at is my opinion-yes. \\l' e ha\"e just 
~1.-d. t.he p~ivilegf:! of . clelivering summar~' 
J ust1ce on his assailant,'· Lee said. 

Ntpper and t,he Yard man stared at him. 
''Yon menn, it. was the ape?" the vot1ngster 

cried, amazed. " 
'' I be] ieve so,'' the detective said thonght­

f nl1y. "The J~gyptian died at the hands of 
}1is o\\·n pet!'' -

CHAPTER 8. 
The Three Glasses! 

N ELSON I-'EE'S conclusion fell on both 
Harker and Nipper like a bombshell. 
'l1he~v st.ared at him, at no -pains to 
(\Onceal their amazemf!)t. Harker ~·as 

oper1ly sceptical. He peere<l down at the 
rarpet ,vith contracted bro,vs, and pac·ed UIJ 
and do\\'n for some time in silence. At the 
ciinrl of a few minutes: 

'' I nm sorry, Lee,'' he said prese11tly, and 
rather sharply. '' I don't agree, ,vith yo11---I 
ean't." 

''No. need to. apologise, :l1ecause of that," 
I .. ee sn1d. the ghost of a smile crossing his 
fare. ': Yot1 are e~titled to your opi11ion; I 
l,ave given yoit mine. I say· t.hat tl1e ape 
killed the cloctor ! " 

Nipper vlas be,vildered, b11t he had learned 
on such occasions to adopt the cautious 
at.t-it11de of discreet silence. But Harker was 
rnore. than mystified-he was exasperated, 
e_spec1a]ly when Nelson Lee passed into the 
1,ht·ary, · ancl spent some time in careful 
examination of the papers in the -desk. In his 
11otel)ook he made several careft1l notes. 

On one occasion, after studying an 
a11pa~"ently m~aningless diagram 11pon the 
l)lott111g. f?ad, the detective sprang up and 
c-ame ha~., to t.he settee on which lay the 

l 'I 

body of the u11furtu11ate Egyptian. JI:• !Jent 
over the inert form ancl pushed back g·er1tly 
the loose sleeve of the kimo110-1ike dressing .. 
gown he \Vore. On the forearn1 of the r11ar1, 
ir1 ir1k of a vi_vid crim~o.n, v.·ere tnttooed \·e-ry 
small, and w1tl1 c•xqu1s1te care, severa1 !iuc:! 
of. hieroglyphics. N el:.;on Lee })ecko11ed ll fr ,·1,er 
over. · 

h Did you 11otice these?" he muttered. 
"Yes. No sig11ificance, have they?" 
'' Probab!Y n.ot,'' I..,<'e said. 
"I have kno\\·11 nati,·es in Cairo with bocJiee 

like the sides of the PJ'ramids," the Yard ·man 
said. "Tattooing in Egypt ,vo11ld 11aturally 
take that form, eh ?'' 

'' I st1ppose so.;._yes." 
The crimso11 tattoo t1pon t.he forearm of El 

IIessim, llO\\'ever, \\'as exPcnted ,vith sucl1 
care, and the cha1·actPrs ,vritten so small arid 
J?erfectly, that Lee's e;yes betrayed an interest 
far bPyond thP. · cas,1al 11atttre of his responses 
to Harker. 

He took his g]ass from his pocket, arid 
thro11gh the lens n.oted the perfect symmetry 
with \\".l1ich the hieroglyphics ,vere def,icted. 
Ohvio11sly the arm l1ad been pricked and the 
work do11e ,vith the aid of a le11s. The work 
l\"as too fine to he done by the h1tman eye. 

"This tattooing ,1las done by the Egyptian 
l1imself," Lee said qttietly. 

:' By El llr-ssim-on his 0Ytr1 arm?" Nipper 
cr1erl. 

" y ,, es. 
"How do yott kno,v that?" Harker qt1e1'icd. 

For Lee's qt1iet announcement of facts hidden 
from anyo11e else sometimes savo11red of tl10 
11n~anny. . Yet his elt1cida tions were usually 
abst1rdly s1111p1e. -He ,vas a nat11rnl geni,1s in 
applied logic . 
. "If this ~·ork had been done by a profes­

sional tattooist," LPe said, "I do11bt whether 
he ~0111d_ haye ptlt t~is 

1 

\\-"Orkmnnship arid 
care into it. I am certain he \\"Ot1lcln't. Also, 
these people are 11s11a.lly governed-or their 
art is-by tl1e ordinary accepted minor rules of 
the craft. A11 artist 11sing a sq11are canvas 
rloesn't paint his picture from corner t,o corner 
~diamof!d fashion; he co11forms to the nat11ral 
l111e of l11s can,·as. So a tattooist ornamenting 
an ar~ does. not plant his dra,ving askew. If 
the p1ctt1re 1s on the forearm he will invari­
a~ly· make the. bas~ of it either fairly par~llel 
with the outlines Qf the arm, or at 1·1ght 
angles to it." 

"Natt1rally," said Nipper.· "He wot1ldr1't 
draw it cock-eyed for the pttrpose." 

"No," I .. ee said. '' And he would observe 
tJ1ose ~111Ps, I ~ake ~t, if he. \\"ere tattooing on 
a man s arm a series of rl1agrams like these 
hieroglyphics.'' ' 

"A_~cl those are aske"'," Nipper m11ttered, 
bending down. 

''That. is '"Thy I say he did them himself. 
l11 choosing the easiest position for the pur­
pose his lines run slant,vise across· the arm.'1 

Harker bent down and muttered assent. 
'' Q11eer idea-tattooing oneself!'' he said. 
"Yes," Lee said, taking 011t his notebook 

and ope11ing it. 
Peerir1g closely thro1fgh the lens, he made 

a c.areful copy . of the hieroglyphics, repro­
duc1 ng them 1n every de.tail. Then he 
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returned to his cxami11ation of the papers in 
tho library. 

It was half a11 hour before he en1erged 
aga.in. And Nipper looked at him eagerly. 

'' We've made rather an importnnt discovery 
during your absence, guv'nor," he said. 

· "What's tl1at ?" 
· 

0 This tray upon the ·sideboard! It see·n1s 
to have an important bearing.'' 

rl,he youngster indica tcd a sn1all t1·ay sta11d­
ing on the sideboard. Upo11 tl1e tray stood 
a small decar1ter of cut glass, co11taini11g a 
ypt1owish fluid. Beside the decanter ,vere 
l h rce small spirit glasses. 

UWhisky, Lee," llarker Eaid., 0 Looks as 
if he had compa11y last 11igl1t !" 

'' Three glas~es !;, Lee muttered quickly. 
"Yes. And one a Pussyfoit appare1itly," 

tl1e Yard 1nar1 said. 
'rhe 111ea11ing of this ren1a1·k was expJaj11ed 

,t· 111ome11t later ,vhen Lee stepped o,·er. T\\'O 

of the glasses were ernpty, the thircJ con­
~ined still a stiff tot of spirit. 

•• Have you touched the glasses?" Lee asked, 
turning. 

,. No." 
'' The decanter ?" 
"Touched nothing," Harker said. 

. Nelson Lee nodded ,vith satisfaction, arid 
Ji(ted the decanter witl1 great care for son1e 
reaaon, gripping it bet,ivcer1 fir1ger anti thu111b 
across the lip. . . 

The stopper ""as of cut glass, ,vitl1 jnr1tt111er­
able facet.st and after a n1ornent's pause NeJson 
Lee took hold of tl1is and lifted it. 

"That would tell no stories," l1e 111t1ttered 
rAther mysteriousl~r, as l1e put it do\\i"ll. 

He raised the decar1ter arid applied his 
11o,ee k> the neck, i11hali11g the fumes thot1ght­
fully. 

'' Whisky-Irish!" he said; and Hai-kcr 
smiled. 
· · Nelson Lee smiled also, for it \\'as tl1e 
eort of detective work ,vhich usual_ly delighted 
~he readers of cheap thrjllers. Yet Harker 
knew as well as Lee t.he in1porta11ce ar1d the 
1)888ip)e sigr1ificance of a col'rect surmise. 

Lee replaced the stopper and lay the de­
canter carefully back ttpo11 the tray. He then 
took from his pocket t.he sn1,tll tl1umbscrew 
which he had used to tur11 the key of the 
Jil>ra1·y. With this betVt·ee11 the poirits of the 
callipers he gripped the sr1irit glass a1id s111elt 
the conte,1ts. 

B-oth Harker and Nipper ,,~ere a\\·are why 
he refrai11ed from tottching-or rut.lier fror11 
gripping-t.he glass. 

,. Same stuff?" Harker ·11ueried, a1ld J__.ee 
nodded. 

But he took a S€coud s11ilf at il1e whisky 
,111(1 thc11 held the gla5s UIJ carefully to the 
ligl1t. 

'' Have yo11 a phial, }Touug 'u11 ?'' he asked, 
turning to Nipper. 
· The lad nodded, and produced a small phial 

of strong g)as! ,\·ith a stro11g, air-tight 
.topper. This, along with :i smn1l box for 
Rto,·ing fragile clues, they inva1·iab)y lJt·ought 
,,·it.h then1 upon an• investigatio11. 

J~e emptied the content.s of the 1;111a1l 
«fass into the phial, but uot before lie had 

taken out }1is penknife and swirled round the 
stagnant whisky in it. 

.. It looks as 1f the Egyptian e11ter_tained his 
friends last eveni11g,'' I.Jee said. '' That rather 
points against yot1r theory of someone e11ter­
ing by the library windows, Harker." 

·' Yes. I might have to revise that assump­
tio111'' the Yard n1ar1 admitted. '' It look·s cis 
if he had tried to propitiate his visitors hy 
offerjng them \\·hisky." 

.. 1\ilaybc," ~ee said; '' a11,l yet--" 
He fell into a s11dden sile11ce and began to 

pace t.}1oughtfully up and dow~. . 
"And yet what, guv'11or ?'' N 1pper ql1er1ed. 
'' Here agai 11 \\ye may be lc(l astray by tl1e 

ul)'f'ious," Lee said slowly. 
··In ,, .. hat ,vay ?" 
"In asst1ming that t.here were more than 

one visitor." 
"Yon t.hi11k tl1ere might 011ly have been 

one?" Nipper cried. 
"It is J>Ossillle,'' Lee said. 
'' The11 v. hy on earth t.h ree glafJsee ?'' asked 

Harker qt1ickly . 
.. That may be more easily unde1·stood lat.er 

on,'' said Lee. "Have we the camera in tl1e 
ear, __ young '1ltl ?" 

"Yes, guv'nor." 
.. And the magnesium \\·ire?'' 
'' Yes.'' 
"Gt>Od ! We'll use up a negative or two 

before we leave. I tl1ink, for the 11ext thing, 
\\'e'II t.ake a look ot1tside." 

The full moon had ri,;en high in the sky 
by this tin1e, shedding a mellow radiance upo11 
ti1e white landscape. So clear was tho silver 
disc that Nipper vo,ved ht1morously t.hat he 
could see '' the man in the moon.'' 

The brilliance of the moon was good for­
t.u11e for the detectives, enabling the111 to 
pu1·sue t.}1eir investigations withol1t "Tait.irlg 
for daylight.. 

They passed out through the fro11t door, t.he 
forcing of which with a jemmy \\·as a point 
i11 the n1ystery which Nelson Lee had AOt 
forgotter1, ~110!18.'h Hark~r had ~pparentl>' 
overlooked 1t 11f the rapid formation of his 
theory. 

Up till now Nelso11 J.,ee l1ad 11either the 
tin1e nor the i11cli11ation to make a cloee 
scrutiny of exter11al evidences except those 
connected ~·it.h the pursuit of t.he ape. But 
realising the vital valt1e ,,rhicl1 th~ ~oow 
n1ight pl'ove, in case of need, Lee }10.d tnken 
tl1e precaution of approachi11g the house in 
single file, Harker and Nipper stepping in 
his own footprints so t.l1at no other track 
niight be obliterated. 

Standing in the porch outside, they sur­
veyed for a few moments t.Heir o,vn track& 
wl1ich led up the broad stone steps. The 
footprints, \\-·ell defined and embedded, pro­
vided a vivid record of their n1oveme11tAJ. 
They saw them dist.inctly stretching away 
through the trees which vet'ged on the house, 
along the drive which led t.o t.he n1ain gate 
of the grounds. 

., We appear to be the only ones who've 
been here lately,'' Nipper mutterefl, CA1Jting 
his eyes about him. 
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'' We r11ustn't look for too plai11 an im- there were of the larger. It soemed that t 
print,'' J..,ee replied. '' The footprints we child had been walking beside a huge man, 
\vant date back to Inst evening. Since then taking four short steps to each stride of his 
tl1ere has beer1 a fall ·of sno,v. ,. companion. 

"A11d tl1ey are obliterated,'' I-larker ptlt Between the footprints of the child, assum 4 

in. '' The devil looks after his o"Tn !" ing it to be a cl1ild, there was less than a 
'' They may not be, altogetlier," Lee said. foot of space. R~tween tl1e stridP.s of the 

·' Tlie Jast falt was """ery slight. Not s,ifli- other therP. vras at least four feet-the stride 
· t t --" of a giant. c·1en .o I 
As he spoke he '\\"as bending clown over The footprints ,vhi~h Nelson jee traced 

the steps, and nov; suddenly he pa,1sed, per.r- from the portico to the coppice were tur11ecJ 
ing do\\'n with renev.,,ed interest. towards the ho.use. The strange,cnllers, who-

'' What is it?" Harker said quickly. ever the:y- had been, had aproached the front 
'' J_Jook here. What do yott make of .this?" entrance of the Hermitage, asce11ded tha 
The Yard man bent down closely, and he steps, a11d perhaps knocked for admittance . 

. ia,v in the sno,v of the steps the distinct and Harker, in the light of this new discovery, 
clear 011tline of a foot. It had been filleci was busy in a moment, exploiting the t·aculty 
with new sno\\·, which half coneealed it. But which onty a little earlier Lee had t.old him 
it l)Pcame, t1nder close scrutiny, clear and ~ .. as a weakness. He tried at once to see 
apP.arent. how the ne~· facts '\\·01.tld bear upon his 

The impress of t.he heel was there, and the theory. In a fe,v moments he reached so1110 
011tli11e of the toe. A man's boot~ and yet-- sort of a co11clt1sion. He arrived at an in-

I{arker looked wonderingly at Nelson Lee. teresting possibility which imme<f iate.ly 
"This is a h11ge foot, Lee. Tremendous!" caught his imagination. 
'' It is." tl1e detecti, .. e mt1ttered. '' I've known se·veral crac~ksmen who take 
Nipper leaned forward and gazed down kids ahot1t with 'em," lie said. '' They are 

wit11 int~rest 11pon the vag11e imprint. The 11sef11l for getting in through RmalJ places. 
t.oot-i f boot it was-that had left that print They also disarm s11spicion. This big fellow 
,vas not to be bought in any shop. It v.'as was probably rPsponsihle for having forced 
l:he hoot of a g-iant, · or a mon~trosity. that. door ,vith a jemmy. It would have re· 

"I kne\\" a Grimsby fisherman "Tith a foot quired a powe1·ful arm to have done it. If 
l . . ,.. L . I '' H t k fi ft ' " h · ' ' l f b f ' . t t 11s s,ze, · ee. sa1c • e oo • 1 eens. t. 1s man s p ates o ee are any g111c e,-

Ile mo,,.ed for,vard carefttlly, and on the he's pretty hefty!" .. 
l~•ttom step he C'nme across the imprint of Nelson Lee p11rsed his lips non-committally. 
tl1e. same boot. To be strictly acc11rate, it '' This accounts, too,'' Harker \VP-nt on, '' for 
,·vas not the same boot.. This bootmark was the third glass •f whisky being t1ntouched. 
f.hf' rigl1t boot; the other was of the left. The Egyptian, in his anxiety to keep on 
It "rns tl1e partner, proving that there were good terms ""ith his visitors, might have 
a pair of monstrous feet \\Thir.h th~se boot.s pot,red ot1t one for the kid, who, of course, 
onclosed. \\'Ottldn't touch it.." 

'' This is interesting," I~ee murmttred. Harker displayed a good deal of .i11genuity 
He be11t do,vn a11d examined tl1c imprint in dov·etailing facts, b11t there ,,·ere timea 

carefi1llv, as he had done the first. lie scr11- ~ .. hen hig imagination ran riot. 
tir1ised "t11P steps \\·hich inter, .. ened, and here ·" I don't sPem able to agrPe \\rith any of 
again l1c paused with an exclamation. His yo11r excellent tl1eories to-night, llarker," r~ 
r.areful examination had re\"Palerl another said, with a clry smile. 
clue,· nnci t.hat was the imprint of a boot as ''What? Am I \\"rong again 1·' Harker 
allsurdly sma11 a~ the other -,vns huge. It said ironically. -
,vas small and shapely, corresponding, per- '' Yes. I don't fancJ" thes~ people, w:ho-
haps, to a ~ize three in \\'omen's footwear. ever they \\"ere, ~ntered by that. door.'' ,r et it \\"as broader and more sq,1are at the '' What makes ~vou think that.?" 
tot'\~ than a woman's would ha,·e been. '' Because their footprints descend the steps 

,c This is a child's footprint,'' HarkPr sa.id again and move I'Ottnd there towards the 
quickly. back of the l101.1se,'? Lee said q11ietly. 

"That is \\"hat I ""as thinking." J ... Pe agreed '' Do they, by Jove!" 
rlul1ionsly. '' Perhaps we can follow t•1e This fact had been q11ickl:v intimated to 
track.'' Nelson J-'ee by Nipper, \\"hile Ilarl{er was 

It ,vas not an easy matt.er," hl1t by dint of f?rm1.1lat.ing his theory. A ve1·y short seru­
pn in and close ~rt1tiny tl1ey trared t,he two . tiny l1ad rc, .. eated to tl1e yo11ngster the huge 
s(•ts of imprints to the edge of the coppice. footpri11t.s And the smaller ones moving rot1nd 
llere-, ov.-.. ing to the spars<' nature of t.he t.l1e house aa. if the visitors. receiving no satis-­
sno,\1, they becnn1e indiscernible. Bt1t both faction from the front door, had gone in 
Ne1son J .. ee and Harker had sern · s1tfficieint sear~h of so1ne other entrancP. The foot­
t.o Sll}lport some sort of trheory. prints were only just discen1illle, thofW! of 

As they retraced thP.ir steps again to the the seemi11g cl1il<l being almost invisi,ble. 
house, I..,ee pointed ot1t some of the major '' JJOOks as if we shall iose them altogether 
points which strttck him. The monstP.r foot. 4 in a moment,'' Harker growled. 
print~ were heavy and obvioits compare<) '' On the other hand, they will be much 
witl1 the smaller ones. There were, roughly, clearP.r," J_..ee said ,vith oonfldence, and bobh 
fo11r times as many. of the smaller }lrints as the Yard man and Nipp~r gasped when they 
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t-11rned the west wing of the Jiousc to see 
. the -imp1·i11ts clearer a11d. bett.er defined than 
. _ .1.t ,l11y ether place. Nelsor1 Lee's prophecy 
~avoured of black n1agic. 
· •• How did_ you know they v.·ottld be clea1·er, 

gttv'-nor ?'' Nipper asked. 
· •• Use your o,vn me1nory and brai11S, yot1ng 
'1111, '' I~ee retorted. '' Yot1 k110,v as '\\,.ell as 
I that the ]ast fnll of s110,v ,\·e l1ad was thin 
a11d carried by a pretty stiff wind con1ing 
-aci-oss from the east. This wall faces weJ3t. 
It stands to reason that t.l1ese footprints, 
J)rovided they kept well in the lee of the 
wall, would not be filled ttp so n1uch as the 

. otherl3. But hallo, ,vha t's that?'' 
Tiy the side of a small lean-to buildi11g 

of br.ck, standing about 11ine ·feet from the 
ground, t.he footprints had stopped. Nelson 

; I ..ee pautted ar1d peered up as he percei,Ted 
that one of the panes of the wi11dow ,•,.hict1 
overlooked the roof of ~o lean-to had bee11 
ehattered. He turned to Harker. 

'' Here, give me a heave up a momerlt, '' 
he said quickly. . 

The Yard man be11t ancl gripped Lee fir111ly 
11)· the ankles. The next iMt,ant, ,vith a 
~udden lift, he hoisted hint ,·e1·tically, hold­
ing him there, Lee gripping the g11tter ,vith 
his hands. 

The first quick survey of t.he roof 1·evealed 
\\:}1at he had half expected to firid. The 
tracks of tiny feet led up the roof to a spot 
in11nediately be11eath tl1e sill of the window. 
There were t\\·o sets of tracks-011e leadi11g 
up, the ot.her down. Without disturbing the 
footprints, Ne}s011 Lee made his "'·ay carc­
f u lly acr088 t.he l'oof arid cxa1ni11ed the si 11 
of the window. l11 the s11ow, abot1t t,\·o feet 
a1,art, he discerned the clear i1np1·int of a 
s111all l1a11d-fingers embedded, as if the 
i)w11er had drawr1 himself up bodily on to the 
!ill. 

In the middle of the sill itself wel'e tYt'O 

parallel depressions, which mystified I.Jee for 
a few mi11ute1, unt.il he suddenly realised 
that they had been caused by someone kneel­
i11g on the sill. He peered up at the shat­
tered wi11dow, and he saw pieces 0£ glass 
slinting on t.he sill. On the ,vooden ledge 
hek)w the shattered pane there wu a pink 
stain. At t.he spot where Lee now stood 
ttiece1 of glass lay about in the snow. 

AJI these f_acts Lee noted quickly, con1mit­
ting them to memory. 

Harker }1ad retreated some paces from the 
)()an-to, a.nd from where he stood he cot1.ld 
~c-e · quite plainly the track~ of small feet 
acroBs tl1e roof. He had noted also t.he 
b1·oke11 pa11e. 

•• I1i's as good a~ a co11fession, '' he mu•t­
t~red to himself. 

Nelson Lee oa,n1e down lightly Irom the 
roof and alighted on his feet below. 

•• That's the 1node of entry-eh?'' Harker 
. said. 

'• Obviou sl v, '' Lee sa,id-a remark which 
Harker did i1ot realise was a rather sarcastic 
rejeetion of the euggestion. 

••Too big fellow hoisted the kid up-eh?'' 
•• .Apparen ti~ ... l '' 

'' A11<l the kid s111asl1cd the window anfl got 
i,1 that \\Tay ·1 ;, Harker "·e11t 011 . 

'' Ho n1ight possibly Jiave got in that way," 
Lee said. '' Bt1t l don't tliink so." 

"No?'' -
'' No. ..t\.r1d he didn't ~111ash tJ1e ,vi11dow. 

rl'hat' s my opi11ion ! '' 
'' Jimin1y ! \Vhat 1na:kes )'QU tl) ir1k t.•iat, ' -;" ,.,T. k d . guv 11or. ..:~1pper ns e . 
• , Because the wiildow "tas s111ashell Iro,n 

the i11side I'' Lee said q11ietl~~. 
'' I t1nderstand !'' Harker @tare(l at hin1 

irl ,v~nderinent. '' You found the glass out-. 
side ?'' 

''Yes." 
Harker nodded dubiously a11cl gazed at the 

broken ,vi11dow. 
'' That point will wa11t some explaini11g 

away," he observed. '' But the :lid got in 
all right. He didn't con1e back !" 

'' I think he did,'' Lee said. 
'' \Vhy ?'' 
'' For the sin1ple reason that his trad<s a.re 

shown there p1ain1,T, returnin·g fron1 tl1c 
,vindow. '' " 

Bt1t Harker shook his head·. with convic- · 
tion, and Nipper plainly favou1--ed his poirit 
of view. 

'' You'll have to gi,Te in to our ,vay of 
t.hinking ,vhen ~·ou kno,, .. ,vl1at we k11ow, '' 
Harker retorted with a sn1i1e. 

'' \Vha.t do )·Ott n1ean ?'' 
'' The big n1an n1ade off and left the l< itl 

behi11d him !', 
''What?'' 
•• It's all truo It's all ,,·ritt.en do,vn h~re 

like a book. See }1ere ! '' 
He pointed t.o the sno,v, and N'clso11 L,•(~ 

pe1·ceived quite plainly the huge footp1·int~ 
of the b~ man leading alone a,,1a.~-r fron1 th•~ 
}1ouse. Of the footpri11ts of the child there 
\\

1as no ~ign whatever. 
There was no indicat.ion of a11~tthing e]"'e 

at all, excepting an oblong-shaped depree~ion 
in the snow, ,vith four small holes, as if mad•i 
by the f errttle of a st.iok. 

It seemed here t.hat this n1~ysterious gia.1•t 
,vas moving -more quickly t,han before. The 
footprints ,vere heavier.. a11d the heels i,1-
dicated a trifle more plainly than the toe8. 
Also, the length of tlie stride "1as, if a11y­
thing, ]ongcr, a !act whicl1 filled even !~e1son 
Lee with a astonishment. 

The track Jed from the wing of the ho1..1sc 
across an open space into the coppice, where 
it was lost, as it had bee11 before. N el ~011 

Lee fo]lo,ved it, be11t almost double, scrutin­
i~ing ea~h impiint with t.he care and patience 
of an archceolo~ist perusing an ancient 
papyrt1s. 

'' There is no sign of t.he chi)<l,,. Ha.1·k er 
observed. 

''Not the vestige of a sign,'' l-'8e adn1itted. 
4

' He 1ef t him behind.'' · 
., Not nece~sariLy. He might have be.e11 

carr:ying him,'' Lee replied. 
Once, nearing the edge of the coppic~, I.Aeo 

dis~erned again that st.range, flat depres1'ion, 
and onc.e again he sa.,v the four small hol~~, 
situate ahol1t three inches, each one, fron1 
tJ1oe four eor11er!-i of the. parallelgra.m. 
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With infinite care, Lee took the measure­
ments of the four sides and the diatances of 
the holes. He came back to the foot of the 
lean-to a.nd compared them with the other 
imprint. 

He found the measurements to correspond 
ex.actlv.. The relative distances of the fot1r 
holes ;vere per£ ectly similar. 

'' This man,'' Lee said tho11ghtfu]ly, '' was 
carr~ying something· pretty heavy. It ma.y 
l1ave bC'en a box, the ·bot.tom of ,vhich con­
tains four nuts of about half an inch in 
d. ,, 

1ameter. 
'' Bttt what about the child?" Nipper 

asked. 
'' I cannot say-not yet,'' Lee said. '' But 

I t-hink we've made a prPtty complete 
-~x a rnination, now, Harker. Supposing you 
run dolr\rn with Nipper to the car. \"\1hile 
you are {etching the local police and ring­
ing throttgh and making a report, Nipper 
a.nd I will be taking a few photographs." 

'l,he Yard man nodded. 
So Nipper arid the Yard man strode off, 

striking into the CO{)pice and swinging rottnd 
int,0 the narrow drive, at the end of which 
t.he big car waited in patient fidelity. 

Nelson LPe was about to make another 
survey of the snow about the house when 
a sudden point occurred· to him. 

He remembered the pink stain in the snow 
below the frame of the shattered .window. 
He had seen something attached to a small 
piece of glass which indicated a certain 
pos•ihility. 

Quickly he sprang up the steps and entered 
the hall where the caroase of Pharoah was 
lying. 

He be11t and examined the forepaws of the 
· huge be.ar. The left paw gave him no clt1e. 
,vhen he examined the right an exclnn1a.tion 
broke from him. 

, The pa,v ,vas badly cut, and the hair there• 
ahottt.s ,vas matted ,,,.ith blood and congealed. 
Som~thing glinted in the light of Lee's torch, 
and. transf(\rring tl1e torch to his left hand, 
.at tl10 san1e til)!e Sllpporting t,hc f or111irlablt~ 
paw, he app]ied his fingers and thltmb and 
dre\v from the ]a.cera.ted paJ a pi.-.fle of glas=' ! 

-- CHAPTER 7. 

Lee Sort~ out the Evidence I 

A :'\fO~G tl1e flippant and junior mPn1bers 
of the legal ~rof ession in the neigh­
bourhQod of Lincoln's Inn, t~e old· 
establisl1ed firm of l\loore, Fogg & Co., 

solicitors, was a daily subject for humottr. 
Tho name certainlv sounded liike a weather 

forecast, added to which there ,vas something 
in the nature of the firm which lived, tancon­
siously, up to its na,;me. 

Fog was certainly the correct term to 
apply to the extent of commercial clarity 
which existed in those dingy offices, a11d the 
possibility of rnore fog became obvious to 
any client as soon as he had entrusted his 
business to their care. 

It was, tl1erefore, with some misgivu1g that 
Nelson Lee descended the much worn and 
winding stairease and entered the sn1all 
cubicle where visitors were subjected to the 
preliminary cross-P.xa.mination of a perky 
office boy, whose ft1nction in that office was 
similar to that of a sparrow who twitters at 
t.ho barred \\·indow of a dungeon. 

\Vhy the an1using impertinence of this 
office-boy \,·as tolerated in the outer· office 
of the }1istoric ,firm \\1as one of the minor 
111ysteries-- of the City. It was amazing even 
t.o the offi~e-boy himself. 

No visitor, ho,\·ever staid, 110 client, how• 
over clignified, ,,,as proof against his Cockney 
wit. \llhPn there was no other subject of 
humo11r handy, hP. fell back on his own firm 
ancl rnnrle fun of thPm. 

As XPl~on Lee entPred he poked .his head 
ron11d t.he cor11Pr, a pen gripped between his 
teeth. 

'' :\foore_, Fogg?'' Lee queried. . 
"Don't think so, sir. More like rain, I 

fancv !" .. 
' ' Anyone in ?" Lee asked, s11ppres~ing a 

chl1ckle. 
''Ye~sir. I am!'' 
'' I refer to the ifirm, not the ft1rnitu1·p~" 

l,ec said, and the boy q t1izzed him quirk I _v, 
apparently enjoying the retort. 

'' Son1e furniture you can'·t sit on, sir,,, tan 
said. '' I'm the ot1tside representati_ye. \\' h.:-• 
might I l1ave the plPa~t1re of informing y,,11 
ain't in?'' 

'' l\lav I sPe. ~Jr. i\iloore ?'' LPe a~kP<l. 
'' Olri ~Toore?" a~ked the boy ,Yit h a. gr iii. 
''~fr. ~foorP,'' I.;ef\ jnsi~ted. '':\fa,y I sp(,11\ 

to hi 111 ? " 
'' Y 011 n1 igh t. if ~'OU went. to one of thPn 1 

f.i p i r i t 1 1 a 1 i ~ t m PP t in g ~, '· th fl boy said. '' I ha v ~ 
hfl'arrl hP ,vas a rarP. one for rapping ,)n 
tl1r table \VhPn }1p \\=":l~ n]ive.'' · 

'' DPc-Pn.,ecl ?'' qnPried JJee. 
'' No. sir. IIP. ,\·a~n "t dif;eased. ,Just dic•,J 

of old· nge. ,, 
'' l\1 r. Fogg. then,'' f..,Pe said. 1

' Perha.p.~ 
" 

'' 1\ncl pPrhaps not," ~aid the boy. ''1'1r. 
Fogg rPtirPd five ~"ear~ ago. Ile was a.lw.a~·s 
a ~{)tiring Rort of gentlPn1an, so I've heard.'' 

' Do ~volt <'a-rr,y on the firm t,y lOUrsel f, 
tJaen ?'!' IJee agked, bP-ginning t.o ·get im­
pa tiPTl t. 

'fhe boy shrt1gged his shot1Iders ht1morou.i:;ly 
and pointed ,,,itl1 modesty to a black eat nn 
the rug. ~ 

'' Not altogetl1er~ sir,'' he said cheeril v. 
'' She's a great lielp. \V·e-- Yessir ?'' 

The inner door had oper1ed quickly, and a 
-grey head protruded. 

'' Nob'bs !'' t.he. head snapped. ''Who are 
you talking to?'' 

'' Meself, sir," said the youth. 
'' Then show him in,,, retort·ed the head. 
''Certainly, sir!" 
The office boy winked at Nelson Lee wiil1 

frank familiarity, and disappeared into tltc.., 
inner office. A few minutes later Lee hear(I 
a cheerful whistle issuin~ from inside; the 
door opened, and the boy s face came round. 

''Name, please, sir?,, he chirped. 
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''Lee!" 
1

' Lee, sir!'' sai(l tl1e office l)oy, cJrav.,·i11g 
hiB head in. 

•• Con1e in, sir," he saicl, poJJfJing it Ollt 
• uga1n. 

'l'he detective cl1uekled. Tl1cre \\1as some­
tl1ing very ref1·eshi11g about this ;·ottng 
C_~ockney sparro,iv, chtrping a,,·ay ir1 t.he f ust~, 
atmosphere of the law. 

He e11tered, arid a11 elderly r11ar1, ,vit.)1 grey 
hair, a tired 111ar1ner, and pir1ce-11ez glasses, 
Y,01·11 as near the tip of l1is 11ose as ... possible, 
noddecl to hirn graciouslJ'. He ,,·a ,·e<l N e1son 
J .. ~e to a chair. 

'·l~t me see,:' l1e said slo,,·l_y. "Have ,ve 
1111 ,,ppoint.n1ent ?'' , 

' ' No, " sa ill Lee. ' .. l-1 y bu~ in e ss is r a tl1 er 
uro-ent a11<l--~' r, , 

"l11deed? Yes! Quite ~o ! JJut let 111e 

ilfJologise to yoti for that bo~-', .~ir---'' I.le 
glanced to,vards the door. ·' I trust l1e \\·as 
riot. too impertiner1t?" ,. 

" No, " Lee said ~ n1 i Ii n g. " J-I e is an or jg i 11 a 1 
:you tl1." 

'' Inte1lsely original," said tl1e 5olicitor \Yit.11 
great emphasi~. "Far too i11te11sely original, 
~Ir. Lee.'' He cocked back hi.~ hea.<l ancl 
JH_1ered through his glasses. "He is i rrcpres­
~i bJe, sir-irrepressible !'' 

"I should ga t]1er so," I .. ee said. 
'' 011, dear, :re.,," the solicitor assured hi 111. 

'' Believe me, Mr. Lee, I sack hi1n reg111arl_y 
every Satul'da:y, and }1a\"e clone so for t\\·t.•l,·e 
n1on ths. '' 

"6~nd :you tal-i:e l1in1 on agai11 ?~' I .. ee 
( Jl , er i e d, ,vi t }1 a s n1 i le. 

''Oh, no, sir. lfe just. co111es up on t.lie 
~londay as llStta.1. ....\nd, really, sir, he's g, )t a. 
re111arkable 111emory·. I clor1't kno,\· ,,~hat I 
should do ,vithout hir11. But ,,·hat cau I clu 
for you, ~Ir. Lee?'' 

"There is a matter ir1 ,,·hicl1 I ,,.lHtl<l like 
)'(JU to }1elp," Lee said. ''I arl1 a cleteet.ive, 
Mr.-er--" 

''Reeves!" saicl the partner. 
''I'm a detective, :\fr. Hee,·es-a private 

inve6tigalo1·. 111 con1111on ,vith Scot.Janel Ya rd, 
I have just come fro111 t.he investigation of a 
somew l1at tragic circu r'1st-a nee con11ecte,J ,\. i th 
-I believe-011e of your clicut.s. '' .. 

' ' Orie of my clients? Dear, dear! I a1J1 
s,)rry !'' 

"I believe you have had business in the 
JJast with a certai11 ger1tler11ar1 cor1nected ,vitl1 
t.he sl10,v businet;s, ,, Lee said. '· II is ~t.age 
1H1n1e ,vas Dr. Haroun.'' . 

"Dr. Haroun," the solicitor repeatecJ 
tl1oughtf ully. 

•• He was an Egyptian by biril1, '' Lee ex-
JJl.ained. '' His l)aptismal 11ame, I believe, 
\\'as Mahomet el Hessim." 

The cloud ,vent fron1 the face of Mr .. 
Reeves~ He took off l1is glasses an<l \Va ,·e,1 
them. 

''Yes, yes! I remember ,vel J. It is years 
si11ce we last had busir1ess. Hut in the p.ast 
we have co11ducted some n1inor lit,igat,ion for 
hir11. Ancl what has happened to Mr. el 
Hes8im ?'' 

•• He has cli·ed, '' I~ee ~aid, '' under rat.her 
tragic circumstance~.'' 

'' R.ea11y? You flou't 111ea11 that foul JJlay __ ,, 
'' lt is not i1r1prol)able, '' l,ee rer,1 iecJ. "lt 

was part of 111y clttt.y as a tletecive to 111ake a 
t}1orot1gl1 e:xan1inat.io11 of }1is pa1Je1·s. l fou1HI 
the name of tl1is fir111 111entionecl, and t50nle 

rather fragn1c11ta1~y refere11ce t.o a ,vill. I-Jave 
Y<Jn that ,vill ir1 yot1r posscssio11, )Ir. l~eeves ?'' 

'' I a111 11ot s~1rc. ,,re r11aJ' have." 
He pres~erl a bell, an,l the oA'ic·e 1)4').Y 

appt\:irecl as if hy 111agic. 

... , 

Even as Lee staggered blindly across the dark-.1 me 
· rlunged helpJessJy into tt,e,~~ 

'' Par)ers referring 1o ~ir. ~Ialio1net el 
He.~ s i m . Fin cl t h e r11 , p I <'at-·<~ , " t h c ~ rJ i c i t or 
sai{f, a]n,1ost brisk1y. 

"l\fa--\\·ho ?'' chir1•e<l the boy. 
'' 1-Iere-I \viii \\'riie it <1o,vn," Lee said. 

'' l\'lahornet el Hessin1. ~' 
''Dra,v jt, if it \vo11't \v1·jte, sir,' 1 chirpe(l 

the boy. 
'' Nob b s ~ k i 11 (II y ho Id :you r tongue ! '' 

snappecl the 84Jlicitor. 

Tl10 boy t1,ruecl, 11ut- out l1il! tongue, a11d 
fJtnnding ,vitl1 his back to the d~k, held jt 

• 
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het\\·ce11 hnv,er anti thun1b, ,,,i11ki11g at Lee 
ns he d icJ so. ~r 1·. Reeves sniffed angrily. 
f.,ee ha11decl tl1e boy the slip of paper. 

In less tl1a11 t,vo n1i11utes he had retul'ned 
carryi11g the 11ecessary. 1ocun1ents-. 3: rapidity 
,,. h ie}1 con1pletel~· moll1ficd the .sol1c1 tor. 

'' 'rl1at boy, ~·fr. Lee,~, he explained, '' is a 
H.ttural, burro,ving anin1al .. He 11e,rer forget6 
'"·here he files a thing. He l1as tl1e same 
i11stinct as a c1<1g ,,-hi<·l1 l1idc-s a bo11e. He 
lJurro,vs like a 1t1ole, builds like a lJeaver, ancJ 

~ow, the fugitive gave a strangled cry, slipped, and 
~irling waters of the river. 

has the orgauising al)ility of an a.nt. Ilut 
let us glance at this \\-·ill.~, 

For s0111e mi11utes Lee \\'ait.ed ,,·hile t.he 
solicitor pertised the parchn1e11t.. Presently, 
Afr. Reeves Jookecl 111J. 

••It is a peculiar ,v ill," he said. ''-~Jr. el 
liessin1 ha() apparently no kitl1 nor kiu. In 
the cve11t of his ,Ieat.11 his first stip11latio11 is 
that hi~ • pets ' are to be ki]~ecl. I :3uppose 
he kept cats and dogs, eh, ~J 1·. T .. ec "?" 

" ll e ke J)t an i 1na ls •-j' es," I .. tie taid, :i,n1iling 
lo llin1se] f. 

•• His spocime11s are to be preeented to t.he 

. 

\Vurte11hei111 ~Iuseu111 of Naturid l-Iistory at 
Boston, U.S.A. His hottee., the • He1·mitage,' 
a11cl all fur11it11re, etc., is to be sold, the pro­
ceeds to go to t,he Inter11atio11al Showmen's 
Be11evole11t },und. '' 

'' ls that all?'' Lee asked. 
"N<J. ,,.,.e, as .}1is solicitors, are e111JJ0,verc<l 

to take ovel' ar1cl to de.stroy all JJrivate docu-
111e11t'5, \\1 ith the exception of 011e docu111e1,t. 
This is contai11ed i11 a lin•er1 e11velope, tl11·ee 
and half inches by si:x: i11cl1es., 111arked with a 
red cross 011 the face, and sealed i11 pt1rp]e 
"Tax \Vit.h tl1e stamp of a Scara·bacus, or 
8aered Beetle. I ir11agine that it v.'ou]cl lJe 
easily identified," :\fr. Reeves said. '' Pcr­
ha rl6, i11 J"011r exa111inat.io11, ~Ir. J"ec, you 
came across tl1is--" 

''No, I sa \\' notl1ing ans,veri ng lo tl1at 
cJescription, '' Lee said. '' \\1hat are the j11-

.st rnct1ons coucerni11g tl1is clocun1ent, ~·Jr. 
Reeves?" 

"It is to be l1a11ded intact to one or t "'fJ 

lleO(lle," tl1e solicitor \Ye11t. on, reading the 
, 1rill carefull,·. "He descril)ecl tl1en1 us his 
old com rad"es, J oha1111 ,r a 11cle111b111·g n11rl 
J.,rec]erick Orthel'is, n1ltsic•hnll artists, of 110 
fixe,l abo,le~ but at t.he tin1e of ,,·ritir1g ,vork­
ir10- 1tnrle1· the ColJ11r11 Empires C~ircuit v.it.h 
th~ ( ~rirllaldi rrro11pe of A11i111al 11 rai11ers. 111 

the event o·f the 11revio11s deatl1 of either of 
these ge11t.le111en, t.he doc,1n1e11t is to be 
hande<l to the survivor. Shotdd they both he 
still aliYe. ther1 it 1nust be handed to one in 
the prese;1ce of the otl1er, a11d tl1e surre11c1er 
<1f the d,.K:.'urne11t. ackno,vleclged by botl1 

. '' s1gna t 11 res. 
'' ~11cl ~npfJ(')sing they are botl1 deeease<l ?'' 

J .. ce a~ked. 
h rl'hc-11 the doeu111er1t is to be dest,roye<J, un-

openecl !'' the S()licitor said. 
Nel~n Lee nodded thougl1tfully, arid the 

solicitor handed ,}1im the will so that he ooul,l 
co11firm all ~Ir. Reeves had told him. 

Nels<Jt1 J~ee read througl1 it carefully, a11<l 
tl1e11 rose to his feet, taking out his note­
l>ook a11d n1aking a quick note. 

ff al£ a I l h O l1 r I ate r he had re t Ur 11 ell to t.h C 

(1ra)rs Inn Road, anci ~ipper greeted hi1l1 ,,litt1 
an eager glance. 

'' A11y ne,vs, gttv'nor.?" 
'' Nothing extremely vital. ,,_,hat about the 

negatives? Any re.stilt?" J__jee inquire<). 
'' I tl1i11k so; yes. \Ve shall have at least 

one decent proof.'' 
'' C:ood ! Ile very careful how you fix tJ1e1l1. 

I should get on with an e11large1ner1t. I have 
u 11 u1nber of tl1ings to do to-day.'' 

" A • t • ' 0 ?'' -.'"t.1"0 y<)ll going OU aga111, gtlV ~ 1:. '' 
" I thir1k 11ot. There i~ n1ore to do 111s1de. 
"I have had a ring {rom Harker, while 

you ,\·ere ot1t. gtt v'11or, '' t.he lad said. '' Ile 
rang up fro0-: the Hermi,tage, so a~parent1y 
he l1as rigged up the phorle again dow11 
there." 

"\\1ha t has he to sa.),. ? " 
'' He has made 011e or t\\1

() i111porta11t dis­
coveries." 

'' .~h-he l1as ?'' 
''Yes. He has beer1 to the local railway 

~tat ion. Thf~ Jlortel' there testifies to a J11a11 
having al ightf•cJ f 1"<Jn1 tl1e eight.fifteen train. 
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He wa& a huge man-a giant. The porter 
swears he was over ten feet in height, but 
Harker puts it at about eight feet. And he 
was broad in proportion. 1' 

Nelson Lee's eyea had become suddenly 
bright. He stared at the lad with keen in­
terest. 

''\Ve were fools not to ha~·Q made inquiries 
at t.he station ourselves,'' he muttered. 
'' \\~hat else Y'' 

''It's rather- atra.nge that 110 one else saw 
t.he man,,, Nipper went on. '' But the station 
is lonely and rather isolated. But the porter 
,vas full of it. He had never seen such a 
man. It seems to him more like a fairy 
tale.,, 

Nelson Lee nodded and smiled. 
''Well,,, 
'' Nothing much else, guv'nor. The mar1 

,vas immensely tall, very broad, and wall,ed 
\\'ith huge s,vinging strides. He ca.rried a 
large Gladstone ·bag, and wore a soft felt hat, 
high ir4 the crown, which added to his ap .. 
parent height. When he handed his ticket 
to the porter he asked him if he could 
direct him to the residence of Dr. Haroun.'' 

'' He asked the porter that ? "• queried Lee 
sl1arply. . 

" Yes. The porter offered to take him 
t,here, as there was .not a.nother train for an 
hottr. But he shook his head and listened 
Y,l1iie the porter gave him the direction. Then 
he strode off, and that was the last the porter 
sa,v of him."' 

'' 1-Ie ,vas alone?'' Lee queried, frowning. 
"Ye6." 
"And he did not rett1rn to the station 1ater 

011 ? " 
'' He ,,,as not see11 again." 
Nelson Lee stared at the lad thoughtfully, 

r,aci11g slowly up and down the room. 
"All right, young 'un," he said eventualll· 

"Get 011 with the negative. This affair will 
1•erl1aps straighten itself 0\1t.1

' 

A1no!_lg the many minor arts and crafts of 
\V hicl1 Nipper had become a skilled exponent 
not _the least '\\'as the art of photograpfi:,. It 
\\'as a subject which had always interested 
l1im, and it ,vas for this reason, perhaps, that 
l1e had made it a careful and most elaborate 
.study. 

Before they had left the Hermitage, the 
previous ni_ght, Nipper had taken some photo­
grarJhs which might possibly prove of over• 
\\rl1cl1ning importance-powerful links in tl1e 
cha111 of evidence which was to elucidate the 
rnystery of Dr. Haroun. -

Now he passed back into the simple but 
eff pctive da1"k-room set aside for the purpose, 
his face a pale crimson in the soft rays o( 
the red lamp, peering down over the nega­
tives, as he rocked them patiently in acid 
solt1tion. 

When Nipper had returned to his task 
Nelson Lee moved over to the 'phone and 
demanded a number quickly. 

" I-lallo ! Are you there ? Is that the 
Cobt1L .. n Empires Syndicate?" 

''Yep,'' cnme the sharp reply. 
"Yo.!1 h~ve a list of the artistes working 

Jyour c1rcu1t, I presume?'' 

'' Sure thing! Who's speaking?,, 
'' My name is Lee,'' the detective said. 

c, Nelson Lee. I'm making a few in4!1iries--•• 
''Detective? Look liere, Mr. Lee, there 

ain,t anything w1"ong, I hope. Our little 
syndicate is on the square.'' 

'' Nothing wrong ,vith the syndicate at all. 
There's j11st a couple I'm interested in .. 
Benefit under the will of a olient-yot, 
follow?'' · 

'' Ah, s11re-thot sounds better. Who are 
these gt1ys, Mr. Lee ?1

' 

"Their names are Johann Vandenburg and 
Frederick Ortheris," Lee said. '' Possibly 
comedians of some sort." 

''Don't know 'em,'' the voice said promptly. 
'' I know every performer on our switch every 
solo and double turn, that is, Mr. Lee."' 

'' Oh, I believe these two belong to a 
troupe," Lee added. '' The er-Jet me see­
tl1e Grimaldi Tro11pe 0£--'1 

'' Grimaldi Trot1pe? Ah, yes. We've still 
got them. They've been on 011r books for 
some years. They are just in the middle of a 
third tour. B11t as to Mr. Vanderbuggle--or 
,vhatever his Anglo-Saxon tally is-I can't saJ 
exactly what people the Grimaldis have got 
with 'em now. We pay them en bloc, nnd 
tl1ey make their own arrangements. But, 
half a minute, t.hough. Hold the lineJ will 
:,ott, Mr. Lee?" 

Lee waited, dn1mmin~ on the table with 
his fingers until the voice of the theatrical 
age11.t can1e again. 

"I happen to have a little list here just 
remen1bereci. Had to draw it up during that 
last Government inq11irv about foreign artistes 
working in this COltntry. Had to put dowr1 
their nationality nnd all that. I've got the 
Grimaldi Trottpe amongst 'em here. What 
name ,vere these two? Let's see. Johar1n 
Vandenh11rg and Frederick Ortheris. Is t.hat 
the radiant }Jair ?" 

"Yes," Lee said eagerly. 
'' Well, the:y a1·e still ,vith the Grimal<ii 

Tro11pe. Got stage names, of course. Call 
themselves ' ThPlong and Shorto, .. it.' Do yott 
get me?" 

'' Do yott mi11ll spelling that out!" Lee eai<I~ 
The ager1t spelt Ottt tl1e names, and Nelson 

Lee smiled as he made a note of them. 
''\\,'hero are tl1e Grimaldi Troupe thi! 

week?" l1e asked. 
'' Let's see. Grimsby-er-Nor\\'ich. Nor ... 

wich this ,,,eek. \\i~eek after they go to 
Ipswich." 

"Tha11ks very n1t1ch,'' Lee snid, putting up 
the receiver. 

He seemed satisfied to an extent, as ho 
moved into the laboratory, and, closing the 
door behind him, he put on over his dressing-­
gown the )9ose white mantle which he always 
wore "'hen conducting chemical experiments. 

He ,vas in the labo1·atory for some time­
time \\'ell spent, although it deepe11ed the 
mystery. For in the sample of ,vhisky taken 
from the glass in tho dining-room at th11 
Hermit.age he found eno11gh prussic acid to 
form a fatal dose f 

There was a deal of st1ch work to be done 
in this case. He had to make further inquiries 
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of the 1·ail \\I" ay people, arid also tf> send the 
oopy of the hieroglyphics fo11nd tattooed on 
t.he al'm of Dr. Haro11n to be deciphered by 
au expert at the 1111i,·ersity. 

In the thick of it all Harker arrived to 
talk thi11gs over. 

"What news?" I~ee asked him. 
.. Nothing ftesl1. The cl1ief is rather 

pleased witl1 what we have dug out. Have 
}'<Jtt managecl to let any fresh light i11, 
I Jt 1e ?'' 

., I've managed to clear one or t,vo lte~ 
11tl," Lee said, har1ding the Ya1·d ma11 a match. 
"Bt1t mine is what the chief would call ' fa11cy 
(retwo1·k,' I suppose!'' 

Harker smiled. 
., He certainly believes in going for big 

facts before yot1 nose rot1nd for small ones. 
We',?e been disct1ssing a little reconstruction. 
lt seems to \\·ork out pretty well. \Ve know 
c>ur 111an, any\\'ay, and he should be simple to 
ti11d." 

"How do you size it 11p, then ?" Lee asked 
with interest.. 

u·y ery briefly. ~Ial1on1et El Hessim waa 
11111 rdet·ed lJy this big fellow, who arrived by 
f he eight-fifteen trai11. Leastways, ,ve aren't 
~nae it ,vas actt1al murder. ~light possibly 
)1,1ve been mansla11ghter." 

H 111 ,vl1at ,vay ?'' 
"If El Hessin1 '\\".IS killed by the fracture 

of the skull sustained by his fall, then it 
t'()nllJ hardly be called homicide. In a.ny case, 
I <lo11't think it ,vas premeditated." .. N ,,, 

0. 
·· No. Otherwise 'the man would have been 

at great.er pai11s to cor1ceal his arrival. He 
,vo11ld ,1ot be likely to ha,·e got out at a 
~mall railv;ay statio11. He wot1ld most cer­
i u, i 11 ly not tia ve asked the po1·ter to direct 
him-th\1s establishing 11is · destination. No. 
TJ1e chief reckons it \\~as 11npremeditated.'1 

Nelso11 Lee nodclcd, for the Jogic ,vas sound. 
0 I reckon that bet,veen the two men there 

,vas some qua1·rel, some tlifference of opinion 
about son1ething or other. The big fellow may 
have been threateni11g to ,vring t.he Egyptian's 
11eck 11111ess he acceded to some request or 
other. This pufB the wind up El Hessim, 
a11d caused him to seek our assistance. He 
might easily get the ,vi11d up .over a man of 
the size of this 011e. He knew that the big 
fello,v co1,Jd simpl~_,- catch him up and s11ap 
l1i111 in t'\\~o. 

"Well, tlie big fello,v came, a11d was met 
by a bO)', \\'ho "'·as already in the }1ou_se. This 
boy was in co. with him apparently. He 
1l1igl1t ever1 have been the subject of the 
,lw;pt1te. 011e never knov.'s. They come to 
the door of the Hermitage, and probably the 
Egyptia11 reftised to let the man in. So t.he 
l,ig fellow forced the door. 

'' After that there was a row, high words, 
n.t1•-l i11 a fit of fttry the big rnan seized 
J.~f IIeseim and shook him like a rat, threw 
hin1 d0\\"11-and killed him. That p11t the 
wind lip him. He made a hasty search for 
fiomethi11g an1ong the Egyptian'& papers, then 
took his departure. Wltether he left the boy 
l,ul1in<I or took him with him we can't @ay­
r1ot yet; but we know ou.r man, and the 

first thi11g to do is to secure his arrest. Prob­
ably v.·hen v.~e get. l1im all the 1·est will be 
cleared 11p." . 

"It will undottbted)y clear ltp a good deal. 
But exc.use me a moment, Ha.1·ker. I waiit 
to pt1t a call through." 

Nelson Lee 1noved over to the telephone . 
"I ,vant a trur1k call,'' he said in a low 

,·oice-0 the Gala Theatre, at No1·wich. I 
\\"a11t the ma11ager. Yes, tl1e Gala. Wi]l 
yo11 get the1n for me at once, please 7 
Thanks!" 

He returned to his chair, and Harker 
,vent on. 

"The big man is our quarrl7
," ]1e said. "'I"he 

theory doesn't oover all the details we d~g out 
together. But the chief is not very keen on 
s11ow printe. They are so easily obliterated. 
They lead you up the garden more of te11 tl1an 
they prove anything.'' 

'' On the other hand, I consider snow pri1lts 
as bei11g ·very often tantamot1nt to a co,1-
f essio11, '' Lee sa.id quietly. 

"'fhe chief says go for ~this 111an. Aim at 
the big facts, und the little ones will full 
into place," Harker said. "You remember 
that you expressed the opinion that· El 
Hessim was strangled by his own ape, Lee ?'' 

'' Yes." 
"You arri,·ed at this chiefty because of the 

big span on the throat and t,hc i1111ne11ee 

force with ,vhich he had been hurled down, 
didn't you?" 

'' l\llore or less, pe1·haps." 
"Then this man provides it. He probably 

has the hand of a giant. There is no dotlbt 
but t.hat he is immensely J)O\\"erfu). It leaves 
very little do11bt in my mind that he was 
the assaila11t.. '' 

'' And how about the three glasses of 
whisky!" Lee asked.· 

'' An atten1pt on bhe Egyptian's part t-1 
n101lify him, probably. Three glaSBee weJ·e 
pot1red ot1t. The boy probably didn't touch 
his. .It is pretty clear.,, 

There ca.me a ring at the telephone, and 
Nelson Lee mo,-red over, spea.king i11 a ]ow 
voice into the receiver and listened intently. 
He put hit questions so that Harker oo,1Jd 
net hear them ,,.ery distinctly. 

After a few minutes he put llP the re• 
cei,·er and drew in a deep hre,at,h, p1.1rsing 
his lips. It '\'as with Lee a sign of pro­
fo,1r1d satisfaction. 

'' This affair looks pretty n1ysterio11s, '' 
Harker said, looking over at l1im. .. But I 
thi11k \\,.e've tol1ched t.he butto11, Lee.'' 

The detective nodded thoughtf11lly.-
'' It's a pretty straigbtforwar<l reconst1·11c­

tio11, Harker," he admit.ted. '' But if yot1 
are forming a complete picture out of a set 
of jig-saw puzzle pieces, t.here i8n't mt1ch 
Bat.isfaction in leaving out a piece just be­
cause it is small. The small parts are just as 
muoh parts of the whole pict11re ae the big 
pieces. I will tell you how I differ from yo11 
a11d your opinion.'' 

The Yard man listened attentively. 
'' In the first place," Lee said quietly, •• you 

a~~ume t.hat the giant. arrived at the Mtatio11 · 
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1lo11e. I am of t.he. opinion that he did '' You will fir1d tt1is cot1p)e performing 
not!'' there at the Gala Theatre. They appear in 

'' \~ll1ai? The boy came with him?" a com1)any of animal trainers, calling them-
" There is no boy in it. I.t is mere st1pposi- selves the Grimaldi Trot1pe." 

tion. '' '' By Jehos, Lee, bttt this is good ne\vs ! 111 

Harl,cr looked at him, amazed. . '' Their stage 08111es are Thelong and Short,-
'' But surely, Lee-the porter's ev1- ovit. Actual nam~s, Vandenb11rg ar1rJ 

denc-e~-'' 0 l · . rt 1er1s. '' 
'' T-ho porter is an observant fellow; but '' Therlong and Shortovit ! " echoed Harker. 

he is . wrong. T,•lo people arrived by that "\\Tl1a t.'s that-Polish?,, 
train. Two people arrived at the Hermit,age '' No ,. · J.,ee said smiling. '' Hy~)rid 
-as WP. saw by t-he footprints. And two I~nglish. It ,vas th~t. riame which first set 
people the same two-left toget.her, which we me thinking hard nbottt, certnin mat.t(\rs. 
did 11ot see by the footprints." Don't ~~ott see' anything peculiar ahot1t.--" 

'11l1e Yard man gazed at Nelson I~ee, l)~· '' Jo,re, )res! It didn't OCCtlr to me at 
wildered. ,, first. The long and the short of ·it! 'J1 t1e 

·''Two people!'' he muttered. ''Bttt giant and the dwarf!" 
- ''Two men!" Lee said quietly. Nelson Loo nodded and smiled. 

Harker stared at Lee and then at the fire. '' J ,,pas speaki11g to the manager of t.he 
Prc~ently he ,-.pas gazing at. t·he detec-tive (~ala Theatre jtist, no,v, '' he said. "~e told 
again. me t.hat. Vandenb11rg a11d Ortheris did not 

"Then one of tl1em mt1st ha,,.e left the appear at the theatre last night. They stayed 
station by-another way, unobserved.'' at home, the big ma11 being; so he said, ir, .. 

' ' The second man left by the same way,'' disposed. 'I,hat is ari important it(•n1, 
J.,ce insisted. ''In the big man's bag!'' Harker!'' 

Something akin to a snort broke from the ''Vital,'' said the Yard man. '' I'll take 
Ya1·d man. He stared at Nelson Lee, his a trip to Norwich to-nigl1t, and have thetn 
bro,vs contracted deeply. apprehended immediat~ly after the shO\\'. I 

'' In his bag?" he cried incredt1lously. did not thir1k we shot1ld be as smart as t.J1is, 
'' Yes. The big fello,v carried him ! " Lee. The m:ystery ,vi]l be solvrd probably 
'' Then he must have been a decided-ly before to-morro,v. '' 

801all man,'' Harker said. '' I wish I shared ~·011r optimism," J.,ee r_e-
u He was. He was a dwarf.'' plied. "Bttt any "'·ay, they sho1,ld--'' · 
'' A dwarf!" The h~ad of Nipper appeare<l rottnd the 
"Yes. The pair ,vere Goliath and Da,rid-- door. Dttring the ,vhote of Harker's visit 

giani and dwarf. Railway fares are an ex- there had come no sot1nd from the dark 
pensive item these days. It is a met.hod room. 'I.1he lad had been ir1tent 011 his work. 
\\rhich wo11ld recomme11d itself to anyone There ,vas now 11por1 his J1outhf11l face a 
wl10 had similar opportt1nities. When they look of intPnse eagemesa and excitement. 
\\'ere safe from observation the giant re- '' I've got it ot1t-a perfect print, gttv'nor," 

. ]eased his small companion, and they ,\·alked }1-=., said. "\Vill yo11 ~ome?" 
together. That wns how we saw .the foot- Nelson Lee glanced at Harker and rose 
print.a. When they left the Hermitage the from his chair. 
big man was c•ar11ring his friend in the same ,, Nipper has stumbled 011 sorne.t.hing. 1 
\\'U)' • Hence the absence of any signs littt can tell from his face,'' he said. 
thos(' of the big man's boots and-one '' "'hat has he been doing? Developir1g 
.other!" -

"\Vhat was that?" Harker asked. those photographs?'' tl1e Yard man asked. 
''Yes. He says he has a perfect print .. 

"Something of which I took careful If he has, Harker, then . we ha Ye secured 
n1easurement, ,, J ... ce saicl. '' The square im- the most. vital cl11e of all.,, 
print" of a hng, with four metal studs equi- "Of course; yes. The imprint upon the 
distant from ench comer!" . glasses "\\Till, ten to 011e, be that of the man 

'fhe Yard man Etar~d at Lee for a moment, ,vho committed the c1·ime, and v.rho rifted the 
and then a gasp escaped him. safe-the man ,vc are after!'~ 

11 

Vale of J el10s, b11t I believe you're '' \\~hat is the betting thn t it is 01ir friend, 
right, Lee! A giant and a d,\·arf ! Ac-<'om- the gia 11t?" 
plir~s in murder! What a stunt! Tl1at '' Ten to 011e ! " sai<l llarker, wit.h co11fi-
mnkes our task even easier." d enre. 

'''Much eftsier," said Lee. Nclsnn Lee merelv 
'' We'll get t,his pair in custody nr1d sqtteeze reftising to commit 

the tn1th out of t.heir strange ·bodies. Our Harker in the c-hair, 

sl1rugged his shoulders, 
l1imself, ~nd, IC'avi11g 
he c~rossed to tl1e dark 

fi r3t job is to sect1re t,hem," said Harker. 
'' On that point ,vo are agreed," Lee said 

with a · smile. '' If necessary, yot1 can ptit 
your hands on t.hem to-night.'' 

''To-night?" 
"Y cs. I k11ol\1' where they are. Do yo,1 

feel like a jc>urnev to Nor,vich ?'' 
'' Wh;· to Norwich?'' 

room. 
'fhe rec! larnps had been SYlitched off, an<l 

in its place a powerf11I v.~hite el~t.rir. light. 
ewitcl1ed on. Upon tl1e table were a 11t1mher 
of batli.~ and chemicals. 

'' What lt1ck ?'' Lee asked quiekly~ 
'' Most promising, gnv'nor," the lad &aid 

wit.h Sltppress(\d excit~ment. '' There wero 
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eix negatives altogether. Of these, three 11ot the Egyptian-s--it is logical to assun1c that 
show 11o_thi11g ta11gible at all. Too blurred it is t:he fingerpri11t of the cri111i11aJ f '' 
arid indiBtinct for anything.. The ot,her th1·ee '' ,vit.hout a doubt,'' Harker agreed. 
are good; two, quite excel]ent. '' '' Then ~yot1 have the prints t}1ere, '' Lee 

••Sp1endid," said Lee. ''Which are they?.'' "d ''Tl · sa1 • 1e 011e 111 :yottr lcf t }1and was taken 
"There is one off a wineglass. That is fron1 t}1e wine glass. The one in your rigl1t­

good. Anot.ner off a wineglass. That is ex- that ,~ery plai11 one-was takcr1 from a piece 
celle11i. Tl1e one, too, I took off the piece of broken ne~ative which was ir1 the ,saJe, and 
Qf negative we found in the safe is perfect. which the cr11ninal must ~have taken hold of, 
The hot, seMiti,,.e surface of the glass after probably \\'"hen he was searching Ior-f or 
the explosion reproduced an excellent impres- what he sot1ght ! " 
sion almost v.,it,hout a11y enlarg~ment." Harker glanced eagerly at Lee, 0.11c) then 

Nelso11 Lee r1odcled with keen sa.tjsfa.ct.ion. at the t,vo print.~. His eyes glistened. 
•'Coltld11't be better," he said. '' i\ vital clue~ Lee!" he exclaimed. '' A 
.. Dy .the· way," said Nipper. '' One of the ,·ital clue!" Hc·,vaved the prints in his ha.11d. 

bad negatives is useful, too. It sho\\·s the '' This is our man. We've got him! Mr. 
edge of a swirl corresponding to our im- Vandenbl1rg, the giant fron1 the Ga]a !'' 
pressio11 of El Hessini's thumb!·'' "You still think that, Harker?" 

''Good again!'' Lee exelaimcd, recogiiising ''Cert,ain of it," the Yard man said, hi.slips 
tho importance of k,10,,,ing the Egvptiaii's co111ing together firmly. 
fingcrpri11ts, ~o that tl1ey miA"ht be e)i~1nated. '' There's one more {>rint," Lee said qll'ietly. 
'' l .. et'e see your prints." "I--'ook at it. I got 1t from n1y oo]le~tio11-

NipJJcar produced the photographs, arld 111y private collection.'' 
togeiher they bent over th(\m t1ntil Nipper Ha1~ker took it, peered a.t it eagerly, and 
h_a11ded Nelson Leo a fifth pri11t-.t.ake11 ~me tl1en looked up sharply. 
time ago-and a lo\\", peculiar whistle drifted '' The same print! The sa.me man!'' he 
slo\\'-)y·from Lee's Jips. cried. ''Identical, Lee!" 

It was some time before the t'1lO of them '' \\i"ould ~yot1 stake your reputation on that, 
Ha.rker ?" joined Harker otttside. rl'he Yard man was 

tJrun1n1ing impa.t.ient.ly upon the arms of his 
chair. 

"Son1cthing to interest you, Harker,'' Lee 
said. A11d tl1e C.I.D. n1an sprang up with 
,_ilacrity. '' You see tJiis print?" 

,. Yes_; it's very clear. Deucedly good l't 
•• That was take11 fron1 one of the wine 

Jlasses. You sec this fragment here ? Show­
ing tho edge of a swirl? Would :you say 
they belor1ged to the same mag ?'' 

''Yes,'' said Harker, after a. careful 
examination. .. Yes; it is!" 

•• What of that one?'' 
'' 1'his is a proper cast," Harker said 

pro111ptly. '' Perfect i11 ~very detail. But it 
is t.he same print of the san1e man." 

• • El Hessi111 ! '' Lee eaid quietly. •' \Ve took 
t.ho cast of t.his th11,mb before . ,ve left. It 
eh.>ws that he. was one of the party a.nd that 
lie actually raised his own glass. Now, look 
at the others!" 

Ne1so11 Lee handed tl1e "\:.,. ard mar1 t,\\TO more 
pi-i11t~. .l1fter a c.arefu 1 examination he pro-
11ou 11ccd tl1en1 iden tic.a I. 

"rrhey are!" said Lee. '' \\1hat is more, 
Harker, t.hie is the thumb-print of t}1e ma11 
we are after!'' 

•• How arc you sttrc of t.hat ?" 
•• Logical certai11 ty, '' Lee said. •' ,,1 e n1ay 

ta.kc it that the 111urderer of El Hessim was 
thl) 11crsor1 ,vho drank t.he whisky wit.h hin1, 
a11d who subsequently rifled the safe. We 
111ay a]so take it for gra11ted t.l1at the safe 
wu blo~,n open .a11d rifled after the murder­
eh ?'' 

•• For a certaint,y !" Harker said. 
: _'' Then, if we have a fingerpri11t whic.h 
&f>l)e«~rs on one of the wine glasses a11d also 
t)fl son1ething inside the sa.fe-a print "'}1ich is 

'' Yes, I \1\-"0U ld ! " the Yard n1an said 
pron1pt.ly. · 

." So wol1ld I .. " Lee said. '' .L.\nd the strange 
tl1ing is that. I know whose fingerprint this 
is ! '' 

'' You do? Whose?" Inspector Harker_ 
cried. 

'' Well, I ca11 soon ex·plain," said Lee.. ., I 
have not been so idle as you may have 
imagined. I have no idea why the giant and 
the dwarf went to the Hermitage. They may 
tell us themselves. But I do know that under 
t.he wiU of El Hessim they inherit a cc.rt.ain 
~tra.nge envelope JJe&led with the seal of the 
Sacred Beet,le. What was in that e11ve]ope 
I do not know. But I do lcnow this: th&t 
v.~as what t~ murderer sought, found, and 
took away with him. For it wae not in the 
safe when Nipper 11nd I examined the 
contents.'' 

He paused, and Harker made a gesture of 
impat.ience. 

'' Go on!', he urged. 
'' In this will, which you can see for 1our­

self at the officc-s of El Hessim'e solic1t-0rR, 
~Icssers ~Ioore, Fogg & Co., the 11111rdered 
man spe&ks of the giant and the dwarf aa hi6 
old comrades, so I presume they were in his 
t.roupe at some t.ime. That rather connects 
tJ1e crime wit.h the dead man's showmane.hip 
days. I thereupon had inqt1iri~s made in the 
stage profession, and it wtls ea.,sy Pno,1gh to 
find out several things. 

'' Weeding out the importa.nt fron1 the lJn~ 
importa.nt, El Hessim toured Sotith An1er-ica 
for some tin1e, and made a. deal of n1oney 
ot1t there. Vandenburg and Ortheris were 
with him the11, and he W&S in partnersh.ip 
"'·ith a Spaniar_d named Carlotta, who hatt , 
110w retired and is living son1cw here i11 
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S~)a in. :\11otl1er r11c111bcr of tl1c troupe, \Va3 

ai8o a ~1><-1.niard, na.med J llan \T adillo." 
!la ,~kor look ell up shar11ly. 
"·1'ho name is familiar, tJut I ca.n ·t pla{·(l 

• ,, J .d it, 1e sa.1. 
'" \l ou ,vill in a moment. T}1e J uau' s ski I I 

lay in . tl1e art of hyp11otism. Ile used to 
hypnotise members of t:l1e audience, and all 
tha.t _sort of thing._ But lie \•las greedy, and 
on l11s ret~rn to this co1111try \-Vitl1 the troupe, 
ho used his hypnotism to 1nake robl1erir-s all 
tho (•a.~icr for hin1. Ir1 short~ he dabl>lccl in 
crin1"" .tnd was ,rery suc-ef\~sf ul in l1i-s ,va v. 
O·"ving to his extraordinary r•ve~. the crooks 
of thP t1nderworlcl called }1in1 ._the--'' 

'''.l'he Hawk!n cried Harker. '~I ron1p111-

ber hirn, now. \\7 c ~1.ught }1im t,vo ,•pa rs 
a.go and he \Vent to prison for rob bPry. ;-, 

"I was in Oll. th.at case.'· said Nelson J.,p(~. 
'' Tl1a t is h?,v l1is fir1gcrpri°ntg ha1JJJe11 to be ir1 
rny c·ollc:ct~1on. Harker, the 111an ,vl10 111ur­

derf'd El Hcsgin1 ig ,Juan ,T:idillo. the Ha'\\::l( ! 
But ,vl1:y he murdered Dr. Haroun, ,vhv ·11l' 
took that en velopc, ,v }1a t i~ in it, a n·d vv 1-;a t it 
1nean:;-that "'~e have j·et to disco·ver ! Bu~. 
tho c-?n nection~s thPr0. Li11k b~1 link. ,,~~ a re 
"·eav1ng the chnin ! I }1ave sent the l1ic-ro­
glyphi0s on l)'r. Haroun's arm to )~P 
dcciphPred by an expert, l111t, so far I ln1, .. r~ 
not yPt }1C'ard thP rPsult. But tlie n0t. is 

: ~losing. HnrkPr. ),fake no 111ist<1 ke• a l)out 
. t.ha t ! " 

CH APTER 8. 

The Long and Short of ltl 

A rl'J1:l .. El> If OX J~ <'<_tll t? Scot Ianll "\·r a rel so~n 
placed Dc.atPct1,rc-1nspPctcr Ha l":k(•r lfl 
pos.sf'~~ion of tl1e st.art.ling in formatior1 
that .. Tuan \'adillo, alias the llavvk 1 

hacl ?0Pn rPleased f ron1 prif.on, at the expi r .Y 
of h1~ ~er1tPn<:():- a, 111011th previottsly, a.nfl a 
lit.tie rf'flf\etion ren1inclPcl tl1c Yard ,n1an that 
t.ho lf't t"er.::;: f ro111 J~l !IPssim appPaling for 
protPction }aad l1"0n ,vritt~11 during th£tt 
1110n th ! 

EvC'n t hPn. ltis 111in<l ,vas inclinPcl to bH 
111orl~ O(•c·u r1iC'cl \\'i tl1 .1 ol1ann "\7 a.ndr11 b11rg, t.hu 
g i an t. t li a n .J 11 a 11 V .n cl i 11 o, "'ho ,Y fL s a s l i n1 -
built 111nn of 111f'<lit1n1 lieight. ancl thPrPforL~ 
totall \"' unallle to tl1rottlP El llr-~~im. lift }1iH1 

~ . 
fro111 l1is fpr-t a11d 11 url hin1 to t l1C' ground, 
so that }ii~ skt1ll \\'n~ cavPd in aga.in~t. t h1~ 
l)ronzl' fender. 
~ ot hi ng \YOlll(l sa t.i~f y Hark(\r btt t that ho 

,vent at onee to Nor,vich, armC'rl ,vitl1. f,tll 
<1ut}1orit,·~ as fast ns car~, -aC'roplan0 and train 
cotl lcl lake hi 111. ...t\ nd Ne l 8on L~C' a11d Nip r>n r 
,,,ent ,vith l1im, bec.a.ttse Lr.e ,vas anxious to 
l1ear .n 11 that \T anclen b11rg ha(l to sa)". 

., It \Yas Pa~y e11ougl1 to find 011t whPf(' tho 
incongrno,1s pnir ,,·0rP, Jo(lging, and ea~.v 
cr1oug h to n1a kc sure the~r ,v(•r P in b:y fol lO\\'­
i ng th«'na hotlH ... fron1 thr ihratrP. Fiv(, 
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111i11utes after tl1ey l1ad c11tcred, Nelso11 Lee 
knod<ed at the door of the house. 

•' i\tir. V a11dcnburg f ro1:r1 the Ga]n, 
Theatre?" he asked. 

'' \Vhat about hi111 ?" 68.id tl1e landlady, \\·ho 
had lea.r11e<l the advisability of cal1tion. 

'' A11d 11r. Ortheris ?'' 
'' \\That about 'em?'' 
'' '\\..,. c ,vot1 ld like to ~ee tl1en1, please ! '' 
'' I don't know that there"s a.11~·body of 

that 11a.n10 stay i11g here,'' she said. '' If :rou' 11 
wait--'' 

'' Tl1a.11ks !'' sa.id Lee, a11<l before the la11d­
lady could utter a protest, 110 and Harker 
stood ,vit}1 Nipper i11 the little hall. 

rI'}1e la11dlady passed tip the stairs, a11d a 
n1oment later they heard the deep run1ble, 
\\·hich \\'a.s the ,,.6ice of the giant, followed 
bv tl1e yapping of t.lie d"'·arf. 
·,,we ain't in! We don't live here! Tell 

'e111 to 'op it!'' snapped Ortl1eris audibly. 
'' Dq11't btJ a great fool. ,Joe. It's that. tailor 
-I 1know ! I a.in't paid hin1, arid--" 

Harker glanced at Lee, and tho 11ext 
n101ne11 t, tt11i11vited, they strode <1ver t,he 
threadbar(\ carpet of tl1e stairs. 

T-he Jar1dlady, meeti11g them on the la11di11g, 
I row11ed a11d looked perturbed. Then, i11 
ar1xiotts dumb show, she beckoned them for­
\1lard, indicati11g t.he room ,vith her thumb, 
arid '\'i11king, saying at t.he saipe t.ime in a 
severe torre: 

'' It's 110 use you con1i11g up, gentilemen. 
Then1 ge11ts don't live hel'e. I've 11ev·er heard 
of 'e.m. '' 

Nelsor1 Lee· could 11ot repress a smile, bttt 
J1is face ,vas stern, as \\'as that of the Yard 
rna11, as they pushed open the door of t.he 
sn1all bed-sitti11g-room, which oonst-ituted the 
apartme11ts of the st1·ange pair. 

It ,,,as an ordinary room in a11 ordinary 
house, but it was re11dered remarkable by the 
fact that t,vo beds stood e11d to end-the 
coucl1 of Vandenburg. 

~he gin11t himself sat upon a box by the 
fire, his eyes turned rather apprehe~1sively 
toward@ tl1e door. He was a tremendous 
n1a11, even i11 a sitti11g posture, and the size 
of his l1ead arid face "·ere Jarge, eve11 ·for his 
r11as'3ive shoulders .. 

He looked for all the world like the pictures 
of the gia1it i11 the ,pa11tomime, except that 
his face was not so hideoUf;, an<I was cer­
tainly Jacking i11 any expression of fierceness 

• or aggress1011. 
It ,,~as a ,veak and rather childish face, 

\\'ith so111ething resem1blieg a pout about the 
lips, a11d two large eyes, t.he expressio11 of 
"·hicl1 were almost co,v:..}ike in their meek 
11lacidity. 

Ortheris, the dwarf, \\·as not to be see11, 
but the eyes ol both the detectives \\"ere 
tur11ed upo11 the box 011 which Vande11b11rg 
was seated. 

It was one of the mar1y places of co11ceal­
n1tn1t ir1 the roon1 v.·hich the tlwarf might have 
found use£ ul. 

Harker stepJ)ed for\\Tard qt1ietly, aS6un1ing 
his offic.ial capacity. 

~'Mr, Joha11n Vande,JiJurg, I bel~eve,'' he 
said. 

'' Ja !'' said tl1e big 1l1an, rather nervously. 
''I am a detective from Scotland Yard. I 

have a warrant here for your arrest, and for __ ,, 
. 
''Vot is dat ?'' The bovine placidity dis­

appeared from the eyes of the big man. They 
became startled like the eyes of a hare. 

'' A warrant for yottr arrest, Mr. V a11de11-
bt1rg, and alBo--'' 

'' No, no! Dot is not true! For me?'' 
rl'he gia11t rose and to\\'ered over the detec­
tives 

It seen1ed that he could have taken the 
three i11 0110 clasp of his n1ighty arin• a11d 
crushed the life from t.hen1. And yet the n1an 
seemed totally u11a ware of his own stre11gth. 
He seemed scarea-af raid. 

Harker l\?as about to repeat what he l1ad 
already said t\\,.ice, ,vhen there <1.,an1e the 
familiar '' Yap-l1'ap " of the dwarf, issui,1g 
from some\\·here ·exactly where neither Lee 
nor Nipper could determine. 

'' Chuck 'em out, Joe-chuck 'em out!'' 
'' lly \\·arra11t is for you and also for your 

co111pa11ion, }..,rederick Ortheris !'' Harker 
said. 

'' \Vho ?'' ir1quired the )Tappinw voice agai11, 
and a head appeared fron1 over the oop of the 
big e\\'er v.1 hich stood u·pon t.he washstand. 

Nelso11 Lee laughed-he could 11ot help it. 
The effect of that red face-and bald head­
JJoppi11g out from the e,ver like a jack-in-the-
box \\,.as i11describably funny. 1 

The fact that the little ma11 was angry made 
hir11 all the funnier. His face was scarlet 
\\'ith rage a11d he glared at Harker balefully. 

''Here!'' he cried shrilly. '' .Don't con1e 
any of your spruce on us, old chicken! Joe 
and me ain't done nothing. You better 'op 
it! Chuck 'em out, Joey, before I start 
drorin' it across 'em me.self!', 

The little ma11 had scrambled out of the 
e¥.·er, and as he stood up beside it on the 
,,·ashstand it ·became obvious tha·t he had 11ot 
been at ,,.ery great pains to conceal himself 
inside it. 

He Vlfts an elderly little man, and ba<lly 
in 11eed of a sl1ave, which made his appear­
a11ce all the 111ore ll1dicrot1s. 

'' It is n1y ,Jpty, as an officer of Scotlo.11d 
Yard,'' Harker said, ignori11g the little ma11's 
,riole11t speeches fro1n the washstand, '' to 
arrest you both on st1spicion of being con­
cerned in the mt1rder of Mahomet el He88jm, 
of the Hermitage, Redbridge.,, 

''El H8S6im ! ~1urder?" gasped the big 
1nan; a11d then his nerves seemed to get the 
better of him. He beca1ne almost pitia!bly 
afraid. 

'' No, no!" he cried. '' I do not know a11y­
thing, sir! :\'Je arid Tich-we k11ow nothi1~g, 

·please!'' 
He spoke i11 the gutt.ural to11es of a Dutch­

man-which he v.~as-a1l'd his pronunciatio11 ~of 
En71ish ,,..~as very in1perfect .. 

' Please, sir, I tell you all that happe11. 
I~--'' I 

The dwarf had sprung-or rather, faller1-
dow11 from the ,vashstand, and the little ma11 
was const1med with rage. He darted over and: 
kicked hard at hi~ compal)ion. 
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'' Stow your gab, you bullock's brains I'' he 
said fiercely. '' Get out of it before I drop 
you one I I'll see these blokes t'' 

'l'he big man -stopped obediently, and there 
"·as -a look, not of anger or contempt, but 
of real appeal in his eyes, as he gazed dow11 
at the dwarf beneath him. 

Vandenburg seemecl to accept it as quite 
a reasonable possibility that Ortheris could 
'' drop him one." The d,varf himself seemed 
quit.e con-fident of his ability to carry ottt J1is 
threat. 

He-t controlled his big companion much as 
a srna.11 nigger controls an elephant. Now, 
he stepped forward and, \\'ith folded arn1~, 
struck a ridiculous attitude• of defiance. His 
rnge increased under tl1e smiles of the detec-
tive . 

• '' I.,ook here," he said, '' )·ou can rtt·b tl1em 
grins off your dials. \Vhnt d'you want? Let's 
hear your business, and then 'op it! Joe and 
1ne \\'an ts our supper.'' 

''I have told you once!" Harker said 
sharply. 

'l'he dwarf frowned and directed a look of 
very real contempt a~ the Yard m~n. 

'' If you ,,,ants Joe, y·ou '\\·ants me I" he said. 
'' Lf you \\'ants me, you \\"ants Joe. Y 011 

won't part us, but I'll ,varn you of this," 
added the little (jockney freak fiercely, 
"you don't lay your hooks on Joe until ~'vc 
heard all about it-so no,,· J Yott touch 1m, 
and you'll hear about it-from me!" 

'' You are his bodyguard, I suppose?,, Lee 
said, with a smile, for the little man obviously 
regarded himself ns the other n1an's protector 
i11 more ways than 011e. 

'' I du11no 11othink about bodybelts. What's 
n1ore, I don't kno"· \\'hat business you've got 
to ol1ip in, neither. I don't care, anyho\\", 
,vl1ether you're coppers, or 'tees, or ,vhat. 
You don't touch Joe till I know v.~bat it's for." 

'' In t-hat respect I can oblige you,'' Harker 
s"id. '' I want both of l'OU, 

1
' -

' 'What for ?11 

'' ]for the murder of El Hessim-better 
l"no\\·11 as Dr. ·Haroun.'' 

Tl1e little man stared hard at Nelson Lee. 
''You're a holy friar ! '' he said suddenly, 

but l1is ass-ertion V.'-as in the nature of a rather 
scared question. '' He ain't murdered! 
1-Iaroun done in? He can't--" 

'' I mast warn you, 11 Har leer said quickly, 
'' thnt anything you say no,v may be taken 
do,vn and used .as evidence against you.'' 

'' Against me?'' queried the dwarf -irritably. 
'' Don't be a fool. I ain't done nothing. 
Nor's Joe.'' 

'' You \\'ill have ev.ery opportunity to prove 
that, Ortheris. I am sorry to i11terrupt your 
supper. If you will accompa11y us to the 
st.at.ion, and care to--'' 

''Station!'' gasped the little man, nnd the 
mer1tion of it seemed to bring realisation 
suddenly. 

The police-station to him \\'as the ta·ngible 
symbol of the law. He looked over quickly 
at the big mnn, ,vhose expression showed a 
mixture of fear and stupidity. 

'' J,.ook here, boss,'' the d\\·arf said quickly 

-and with a cha11gcd tor1e-'' you ai11't going 
to take t1s to the station?'' 

'' Those are 1ny instrt1ctio11s," Harker said. 
'' For murder?" the little man gasped. 
'' For being concerned in the murd·er of El 

. Hessim." 
'' Bt1t we ain't been concerned in it, 

~t1v'nor, ,, he cried. '' Straight, Joe and me 
1s i11nocent !'' 

''Where were you last evening?" Harker 
ask~d quietly. 

'' Here-in Norvrich-honest !'' 
'' At the theatre, I sul?pose ?'' 
''Yes, ·boss. :!\'le and Joe give ot1r turn as ,, --
'' Yott are lying! You did not!'' tl1e Yard 

man barked sudde11ly. . 
''No! \Ve did not! We-we '' 
'' Stow your gab, Joe!'' yapped the small 

man fiercely, '' or I'll--'' 
'' De11 tell d,m de trt1th, Tich," rltt,nbled 

the giant. . 
'' I..,ook here, boss, ,,,e'll make a clean breast 

of it,'' the dv,arf said. ''-We was goi11g to 
lie lo,v because__.because thi11gs didn't look 
,,.ery rosy. We been to the Her1nitage, Joe 
and me. We went last night.'' 

Harker nodded, \\'riting quickly in his note­
book. 

'' Ho"· did ~·ou go?" 
''By train," the small man said. ''We have 

never been there before.'' 
'' You took tv.'o tickets,'' Lee put in quickly. 
''Yes,'' said the small man, staring over at 

him. 
'' You lie again,'' Lee said sharply. 
'' Tell dem de truth, Tich, ,, said the big 

man hoarsely. ''·Ve only took vun, sir. 
Tich t.ravelled in my bag. I carry he·em !'' 

Nelso11 Lee glanced over quickly at Nipper. 
Here was the proof of at least one theory. 

'' That's right. Only, I thought you might 
be a rail\\·ay detective," the dwarf said. '' Joe 
carried me out through the barrier in his 
hag. \Ve v.·alked ttp through the s11ow to the 
\\'all what runs round the 'Ermitage, or 
\\·hatever he calls his house. Then--1

' 

'' Just a moment," Harker said caln1ly. 
"\Vhy did yot1 call on El Hessim ?'' 

"He was an old boss of Joe's a.nd mine. We 
used to work for him.'' -

" But :ou say you've never been to his hot1se 
before?' -

'' No, \\'e ain't, not to the Armistice-I 
mean, Hermitage. Have ,ve, Joe?'' 

''We neber go at all except last night, sir," 
the big man asserted, nodding vigorousll". 
"Bttt we kno,v Dr.•}Jaroun very veil. Hir-11 
old pal. Travel round de globe ja l" · 

'' But what made you leave your perforn1-
ance and go to Redbridge last night?'' Harker 
asked. 

"\\7 e l1ad a11 t1rgent call from him." 
0 A letter?" 
'' No-by the telephone. He rang up the 

t.l1ea t.re. '' __ 
"He kne,v where you were performing, 

then?" Lee said. 
'' We didn't lcr1ow he knew," the dwarf said. 

'' We hadn't heard r1othink of hin1 for over a 
year, had we, Joe? Nothink ! We was sur-
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r,risecl to get )1 is 111cssage. lie asked us to 
,•<)nie nt orice. Both of tts. Extra urgent.'' 

"Diel he say wl1y he \\'ant.ed you?" Harker 
:1~ked. 

"N<1, lie (lid11't.," t.he s.rnalJ ma11 replie<l. 
"Straight, bos8 ! It's gospel trutl1 I'1n 

. . . 't ·t J ?" iell1ng ~tou, a_1n 1 •, oe. . . . ,, 
·' IIin1mel-1a, my11hccr. Dot 1s right, sir, 

rumbled the gia11t a11xiously. 
"Ancl yo11 visited Dr. Haroun last r1igl1t­

eh ~" the Yarcl 111an \\·ent 011, looki11g do,\·11 
a1, the d\varf, ,\·110 ha<l clin1be<l t1p now 011 to 
a <'<)r1If)r of tl1e tal)le . 

. - ..,-
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head he took t.he pe11ci), a11d i1l a }1ea'Vy, 
painful hand jotted dow11 a few ee11t-e11ces i11 

low Dt1tch. 
IIarker l1a11ded the paper to Nelson Lee, 

a11cl 1·esun1ed his questio11ing of the midget. 
"Y 011 ,vere sa)1 ing a little ,vl1ile back,'' lio 

co11t.i11uecJ, '' that ~yo11 1·eached the wall of 
t lie IIermitage. ,,7hat (lid yOlt do then ?J' 

"Joe ,-.,aite<l ,vl1ile I ,vent up to the house to 
l1ave a nose rottncl. In the telepho110 message 
l-Iessin1 t,>lcl 11s to be careft1l 110w we came 
Ul) to the l1ouse, l1ut he ,voulcln't say why.', 

In a seeond the rocking car bad lashed by-but In that brief momeu Nelson Lee glimpsed a figure 
that stood swaying on it.s feet, holding a revolver that pointed directly at the man at ihe wlleel ! 

.. \"?' e8, t.K)SS." 

Harker took a leaf fro111 l1is 11otebook and 
a per1cil, a11d pushed t.hern across. 

''Just jot do,v11 there exactly ,,1l1at your 
111overne11ts were 011 Jea ving tl1e rail,vuy 
Etatiou,'' he said. 

'' I can't write," saicl tl1e srnall mar1 
pro1npt.ly. 

"The11 JJerl1aJ)S you ,vi 11, \T a11de11burg.,, 
"lfe can't write 11citl1er-11ot E11glisl1,'' snicl 

the little n1a11, a11d seen1ed intensely relieve() 
to tfiiuk lie had cot111tere() tl1e Yard ma11. But 
l1is relief was short-lived. 

"1,hcn Jet hin1 \\rrite it i11 Dutch, or 
l◄"J e111 isl1, 01· (1ern1an," I~ee said q t1ietly. 

It took tl1e big n1a11 some miuu tes to 
exactly v.·hat. II arker requi1·ed of him. 
wl1en on,:c the idea l1a,J s11nk i11to his 

grasJJ 
But 

gr(l,\t 

"Arid I supfJOSe )'Ou \vent up to the l1ouse 
a11d ,vhistled for yottr pal-ch?'' Harker said. 

"Nothink of the sort, hoss J" snapped tl1e 
dwarf. "If you ask the questio11s I'll do t.l1e 
ans,verir1g. I <lon' t ,vant ~Tou settir1g traps 
for n1e-and that's straigl1t .. ' 

"VerJ' ,veil," sai<J Harker, a little piqt1ecf. 
"\Vha t. the11 ? ,., 

.. I ,ve11t back and to]d Joe tl1c ho11se seen1ed 
quiet an<l 0.K. S-o he J)Opped over the wa.11, 
and we ca1ne up to the f ror1t (Joor." 

"Did yo1t 11otif1t) anything stra11ge about 
tl1e fro11t cloor ?" Lee asked. 

"Yes; it had been forcPd a bit, it seemecl. 
But Joe and 111e clid11't take 111ucl1 not.ice. It 
111i.g}1t have hee11 done by 011e of tl1e a11in1als \ 
that H·aroun h,t<l n.lxu,t hin1." ' 
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'' And how did Haroun, or El Hessim, 
seem when he let -you in t" Harker asked; 
and once more· the little man on the table 
glared at him balefull7-. 

'' Come off it, guv nor!" he said fiercely. 
''You don't catch old birds with sieves and 
clothes pegs. What are you trying on ?'' 

'' I asked you a straightforward question,'' 
the Yard man said sharply. . · . 

"Then I'll tell you straight in reply,'' said 
the srr1a.ll ma.n. ' 1 We didn't see Haroun l" 

"You didn't see him?" 
"No. Did we, Joe?'' He glanced over at 

the big man, who nodded vigorously. '' We 
knooked for half an houre Raised the dead, 
we did, on that knocker. But we got no 
reply. We wondered what was up, after him 
'phoning for us Jike that. So we beat it 
round the side of the house and to the back;· 
and we looked in through the door windows.1

' 

' ' And did you see anything ?'1 Harker asked. 
The dwarf turned to his giant companion. 
"Tell 'em what we see, Joe," he said. 
''We see Haroun on de floor-lay down," 

said the Dutchman. '' v·e could not see veree 
much·. I said to Tich, I b1'eak in. See vot 
is de matter. Him look dead--'' 

The eyes of the big man were almost 
starting from his head witl1 terror. His 
broken English gave no real meaning of it. 
His face and eyes spoke volumes. 

.. That's it,'' cried Ortheris shrilly. '' We see 
poor old Haroun stretched out in a manner 
which put the breeze up both of us. Joe 
was going to break in and see. I say, 'No. 
Half a minute! We don't want to stand no 
one else's rub! Go easy for a fe,v minutes. 
P'r'aps I can git in another way! ' " 

"And did you succeed ?'' 
"I'm telling you! We ,valked round the 

house till we came to a small lean-to wiv the 
i·oof and a winder over it." 

"' Give us a bunk up here, Joe,' I sa1s. Aqd 
I 'ops up and gits on the window sill. B11t 
it was a blamed good job I didn't get in, else 
I shouldn't have got ot1t again. Haroun had 
still got Pharoah prowling about, like he 
always used to!" 

''Pharaoh?'' Lee queried, feigning ignor­
a11ce. 

'' Yes, a bear ! He'd had it for years. We 
knew Pharoah ,veil enough in the old days, 
didn't we, Joe? But he didn't know me, of 
oourse, out there on the sill, trying to raise 
the sash. He come at me Vlith a spring, and 
smashed the pane as he tried to grab me. 
It scared me a bit, but it fair put the wi11d 
up Joe. Didn't it, Joe?,, 

I 

'' And you couldn't get in?" HarkeI 
qt1eried. 

'' No. I reckoned we'd do better to 'op it. 
As it· was, we was leaving our trail about us 
in t,he snow. So I hops in the bag again, 
and Joe took me off quick. Didn't we, 
Joe? He carried me t\\~o miles to a tram 
terminus. From there ,ve ,vent to Liverpool 
Street_ · and caught a late train down last 
night.'' 

"You swear that to be the trttth ?" Harker 
asked sharply. 

"On my oath, boss!'' the small man said. 

'' Himmel-ja I"' the big man echoed. · 
"Do you mean that you left the Hermitage 

without entering the hotl88 tha~ you were 
content with a purely fruitless journey?'' · 

"We wasn't content; we had to put up 
with it. Besides, we didn't like the look of 
things." 

'' What do you mean by that?,. 
'' What we see-through the French win• 

dows-at the back!" 
'' Y 011 suspected there might have been foul 

play ?" Harker asked. 
0 Yes . .,, 
"And yet you take to your heels without a 

word to anyone!" 
'' Bad news can \\'ait,'' th~ dwarf said 

sulkily. '' l\1Ie and Joe didn't want· to be 
roped in. Bllt it seems we might jest· as 
well have gorn to the p'lice right away. 
Besides,'' he a-dded, '' we didn't .know that 
it was foul play. He mighter bin asleep, 
all we kne,v. He might have been drugging 
a bit. He al\\"ays did dope, Hessim did. But 
there was the off chance it ,vias foul play, 
and me and Joe didn't want to be mixed ttp 
in it l" 
· '' What had you to be afraid of ? " 

'' Nothink I But you never knows wl1nt 
sorter case the cops is going to minke out 
against you if they put their minds to it. \Ve 
was •in a fix, and the first thing ,vc 
thought of was get.ting clear. We couldn't 
do nothink l'J 

" Had you gone to the police station )'"Oil 

could easily have proved your statements." 
''Yes," said the dwarf, ''and be roped in 

on a trial, or somethink, or detained and 
not able t.o give our turn. What wonld 
the troupe do? And how would the polico 
care ho"',. ,Toe and mo got on if we lorst ot1r 

.contract through it? !S"o, I said t.o Joe, 
' If someone's done the dirty on poor old 
Harottn, it c.an't be helped. It ain't ns.' 
Didn't I 5a)' that, Joe?'' 

" Dot. is so," said Johann Vandenbt1rg. 
Nelson Lee looked ·o,,cr at !larker and 

took llf> the qttestioning, plying t.he dwarf 
and the giant ,vit.h sudden, trivial qtlestioris. 
But 11either of them corrected their ~tnte­
ment or had to pat1s~ to consider their reply. 

Harker came over to Lee an-d pec1 <\d 
down at the leaf from his notebook t1pon 
~ .. hich the gi.a.nt had written in his nQtive 
language. 

''Does it compare?'' he murmured in Lee's 
ear. 

'' Yes. What the man says here corre-
sponds exactly with the midget's story.,, 

''H'm! They're either speaking the tr11th 
or they are deucedly clever liars,'' the Yard 
man growled. 

Nelson Lee shrugged his shoulders, gla11c­
ing at Nipper. This statement, made h)' the 
dwarf Ortheris, which Harker had recorded 
in his notebook, \\'as identical in every· par­
ticttlar with Lee's carefttl reconstructio11. 

The story which Nelson Lee had bttilt up 
from the snowprints had been perfect in 
every particular, except that he had omitted, 
strangely enough, to perceive the footpri11ts 
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v.;hieh mu.st tiave ooe1-1 left whe11 the two men 
paltJed rot1nd to the buck a11d peered throug·l1 
the glass of the i~re11ch wi11dov;s to see the 
tragic spectacle i11 the library of the Hcr-
11Jitage. 

The dwarf's 8tatea.1e1lt bore out t.he e,,i­
,Jence of the boy who had take11 f1·ight · 
a1ld rt111. It corroborated the evicle11ce of the 
footpri11t8 leading ttp a11d do,\·n tl1e steps in 
front, rot111d the back to the small Ol1th0ttse. 

It. co11firrned Lee's assumption 1·especting 
tl1e attempted e11try through the wi11dow, 
a11d that in making a l1asty retreat the d,\tarf 
l1ad bec'n carried in the brown handbag of 
Va11denburg, as he had been from tl1e station. 

Harkel'!s J~ps ,vere pursed as he faced thern. 
•• 1 sha1~ have to search J·ott, JJlcase," l1c 

said. '' If ),,OLt have 11ot.hing to be a.fraid of, 
yo11 will sub111it 1·endily. '' 

'' Oh, ja ! Hea1·cl1 eef ~Ton like. Here I 
a1n.!'' rumbled t.l1e big 111u11, stepping for­
ward ar1d exter1ding his l1uge ~rms. 

'' I don't see it's necessary," cried tl1e 
dY,arf angrily. "'Ha vcn't \\·e told J'Ott everlr­
thi11k? 1-- Joe, qttick ! '' 

!larker had seized the little n1an by t}1e 
ar1l1s, pi1111ing hin1 t.ightl;'t, hoist.ing hirn 11p 
011 to the table, \\l'here he kicked and 1·aged 
in a11 access of fury. 

'' Grab his legs; he's q11ite a little Tartar!'' 
H,trker ~aid, son1e"'"ha t otit of breath. 

Nipper seized him by the legs, and, help­
less, the ,Jwal'f turned and reviled his com­
oa11io11 for pern1ittir1g the outrage. 

•• Shot oop, 1.,ich ! " the big ma11 said appeal-
i11gly. '' Let dem searcl1 you. It is no 
matter. Ve haf do11e 11otings. '' 

Nelson Lee, beckor1ed by the Yard 1nan, 
stepped for,vard and ra11 his hands through 
the pockets of the d,,~arf, taki11g out a few 
small papers and one or t\\"O articles of no 
valt1e. l 

Frorn the JJocket of his_ coat he t.ook a 
small phial co11tair1ing pa1e :yellow pellet.s 
abot1t as big as ,\ sixpe11ce. 

A Btrange, 11ncon1prchending look came 
into the face of the detective as he peered 
at them. . 

•• Great Scott!'' he n1uttered. '' Prussic 
pel~ets ! " 

It was the poison, t,l1e sedime11t of l\"}1ich 
he had found i11 the whisky-El llessim'~ 
-whisky-he had analysed a fc,\' hours befo1·e ! 

CHAPTER 9. 
The Clue of the Hieroglyphics I •• I HA VE here," said Nelson J.Aee, look­
ing over at Nipper, ·• a note from Pro­
feseor Marron, the Egyptologist, about 
the hieroglyphics upon El Hessim's 

f orear1i·1. 
• ,. What docs he say?" Nipper asked 

ea1erly. 
• It ifJ short, and to tho point. l"ll read 

it,'' the detective said. 

''' !rly dear l\tlr. Lee,-The hieroglyphici, 
"'~hich )'TOu se11d 1ne interested 1ne very 111uch, 
tl1oug)1 I confess I fi11d them a little puzzli11g. 
rl'hey are not technically perfect, a11d tl10 
r11essaf;e they appear to co11vey seems so 
n1uch jargon, so far as its historical bearing 
goes. It seems as though a student of this 
for111 of cipher had used hieroglyphics i11 
\\"hich to express some pl1rase witl1 a11 up-to­
date bearing, e1nployi11g the1n aa a forn1 of 
code.' '' 

''Exactly,'' said Nipper. '' The professor 
is a11 astute f ello,v, gu v'no1·. I suppose you 
did not tell him ,vhat--'' 

"Nothir1g at all,'' Lee said. ''I si111p]y 
se11t l1i1n m:f cop:y to make the most of~ But 
listen: 

'' ' Tl1e characters, so I sJ1ould judge, refer 
to a certai11 ·object of value \\"hich appe1rs to 
be bt1ried 11nder a house somewhere abroad. 
The figt1res 43 arid 11 are mentioned, with a 
refere11ce ,vhicl1 inclines me to the belief that 
they i11dicate a certain latitude and longi­
tude-a difficult fact to re11der into Egyptia11, 
for the Ancients, of cottrse, knew nothing of 
terre.-stial and astronomical divisions. I have 
glanced at tl1c ma11 a11d find that Lat. 43 
arid J .. ong. 11 i11tersect somewhere near the 
coast of Gali~ia, in Northern Spain-if this 
interests :),,Ou. Bttt I mu3t warn you that 
this asst1mption of n1ine is not infallible. 

'' ' In addition to the hie1·oglyphics, I notice 
that tl1ere is i11dicated two figures-scen1ingly 
mea11t for men. I thot1ght at first that it 
indicated a man and a child, but there a1·e 
certain i11dications ir1 perspective ,vhicl1 
point to a ht1ge man and a ,!'ery small ~ne, 
possibly an Ab;·8sir1ia11, and a member of the 
<l\\larf tribe of Africa. 

''' That is 1ny best imp1·ession of this 
ratl1~ ,veil"d little doctt1nent. I trust it rnay 
help you in yottr research. 

'' ' Yours very sincerely, 
'' ' RODERICK ~I.-\.RBON., ,, 

• 
As Nelson I .. ee finished reading he glanced 

11p and caught a meaning glance in Nipper's 
e:res. 

"The giar1t nnd the dwarf agair1, guv'11or,'' 
he said. "It Jooks as if El Hessim had in• 
scribed a portion of his will in tattoo upo11 
l1is o,vn body.'' 

'' Prftably ir1 case the docume11t were 
lost.," Lee f;aid thot1ghtfully. 

He "'ent o,·er to the bookcase arid studied 
cal'efully an atlas of the lberia11 Pe,1insula. 

'' This reference to Spain may be im­
portant,'' ho said. '' One must not forget 
that Dr. Haro11n ''"as on tour for a long 
time all over the world ,1lit.h his tr()upe, 
,vhich co11tained at least t\\·o Spaniards-Car­
lotta, his partner, and J t\a.n Vadillo, alias the 
Hawk. This mention of Galicia may refer 
to either of them.'' 

'' Or both of them,'' added Nipper. 
.. It iR possible,'' agreed the detective. 
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Nelson Lee leaned back in l1is armchair, 
_Jor he and Nipper had returned from Nor­
"\\'icl,, )ea v ing the law, as represented by 
lr1speotor Harker, to take its inevitable course 
in respect of Vanderburg and Ortheris. 

But Nelson Lee had returned v\"ith a kir1k 
in his chain of evidence ,vhich .set him 
v.'onderir1g strangely. The discovery of the 
I,russic acid tablets upon the d,varf had 
1tpset his calctt!ations. 

·That bottle \\"as a povlerf ul point for 
Harker's first asst1mptions of the gt1ilt of 
this strange .couple. Tl1e anger of tl1e d,varf 
and his resistance to search ,vas another. 
(~ould it be that they ,vere the g·uilty parties 
nfter all? \Vere they clever eno11gh to so 
a1·1"ango tl1eir tracks as to lead Nelson Lee 
utterly astray? And then to arrange a story 
so careful in everv detail tl1at it confirmed 
all tl1e detect-ive's logical premises? 

"\\''hat are these?" Lee had asked the 
d,varf, referring to the prussic tablet~. 

'' Cough lozenges!" the little man .had 
snapped \'iciously. '' Will l·ou try one?" 

And tl1en the huge n1an had interrupted 
again, realising in his dull ,,·ay, apparently, 
that his companion of the fe,v inches was 
je~pardising their chance.s by foolish displays 
of te1nper. 

'
1 Dot is tablets to put to sleep der ani-

1nals for al \vays," }1e J1ad rumbled. '' Dis 
1nor11ing we poisor1 vur1 elephanter. Veree 
old; too old for de show. Tich pt1t him 
avay: He 9octor all der nnimals. 11 

l,c~ had intervie\\"ed the manager of the 
(~rimnldi Troupe before leaving the cathe­
dral cit~r, nnd he had found that the big 
l)utch1na11 l)nd spoker1 the trt1th. 

Orthcris "\\'llS tl1e u11official .. ,rct." for the 
troupe. Ile doctored some a11imals, trai11ed 
others, nnd ,vhen some became too old he 
killed them off. 011ly tl1at afternoo11 a firm 
of fat distillers had carted a,,,av t.}1e c-nr-
cass of an old elepl1ant. ... 

"Yes, ,,·e al,,·aJ·s use tl1e prussic tablets, '.9, 

the n1an told Lee. '' They nre quick and 
ens v. 0 n e 1~ i ck:, a 11 d the f e 11 o ,v is ' out., J t. 
is very huma11e. Yes, they arc favoured bJ" 
1nost menagerie keepers.'' 

Even after tl1is, ho,vevcr, the coincide11ce 
J\ept. Nelson Lee thi11king. He "ras prepar-• 
ing, IlO\\' l to revie,v 011ce more the \\rhole 
complex problem ,vhen Harker came in, nod­
ding and thro,\1 ing his hat do\v11 upon the 
table. 

''\Veil?" said I~ee. '' ,vhat IlOW? 1-low's 
the case?" 

"All joints and cross pieces, like a wire 
fence,'· the Yard man said, with a fed-up 
gru11t. "We've got our men no,v, but 
they're a regular bo.1: o' tricks, Lee. We 
seem to be getting 110 forrarder. I've been 
trying to squeeze a confession ot1t of them, 
hut t.hey stick to tl1e same story-every 
lino!" 

"It may be they,re sticking to the truth." 
,-: Bah ! No ; 1 those prussic tablets were a 

sacl sma.ck for .. that little reptile, Ortheris. He 
rnised Halifax \\'hen we tried to search him. 

_ lie had forgotten to tuck 'em away. A bnd 

oversight that, Lee. But they're clever, a11d 
110 mistake! 'l'hey've \\'Orked it all out, a11_d 
they've got a nice story by l1eart. Car1't 
catch 'c111 trippi11g Un)r old ho\\)'." 

"Yo11're tried, thC'11 ?" 
"\\r ell, Ortl1eris 111ade a ~lo11g stateme11t tl1is 

n1orning. He sa~ .. s that he and Vandenburg 
,,·ere first brought together tinder the 
ma11agement of Doctor Haroun, \\'l10 was 
ther1 travelling E11glund \\"ith an ar1imal and 
magician sl1ow. That was years ago. 'l1hey 
toltred Belgit1m and Germany together, and 
the11 '\\"ent out to the Argentine for a spell, 
,vl1ere tl1ey made qt1ite a lot of money. 
Harot1n then struck up~ a partnersl1ip with a 
Sr.laniard named Carlotta, and did very ,veil 
i11deed. After three years Carlotta returned 
to Spai11, and El Hessim sold tl1e goodwill of 
tl1e sho,v a11d came back to E11gland, where 
he retired a11d settled do\\'n as a sort of 
recluse!'' . 

"A \\'eird sort of l'ecluse, too," Lee said. 
"Was he qt1ite right in his l1ead? · Did they 
Sa}"?'' 

.. I ask:ed \T ande11burg that, and he said 
' No.' Harour1 ,,·as badly mauled by an 
elepl1a11t '"'·ith tl1e distemper, or somethirig, 
a11d l1ad never properly got over it. He was 
rather melancholy and addicted to dr11gs.'' 

.. And do they 1·emen1ber Juan Vadillo ?" 
"The HaY.·k ?'' suid Harker. . '' Oh, yes! 

They kno,v him as Vadillo, not as the Rawl,. 
The),. sa~· that \T adillo and Harotth ,vere 
al,vays quarrelli11g over something. They 
11ever_ kne,v "',.l1at it· ,vas. Vadil]o left t,he 
sl1ow before Hnrot1r1 retired, and the Eg:vpt.ia11 
seemed glad to see the back of hini. \r anden­
bt1rg a11d 01·thcris have not seer1 not·· hcar·ci 
of _J11a11 Vadillo sin(·e, arid dor1't ,vant to, 
apparer1tly. 

'' Bot.11 tl1ese johnr1ies tell the sa1r1e yarn, 
T~cc. \"\tl1en the Eg~;ptian .cscttled do,vn at the 
Her1nitage tl1c~y got a j.ob on a circuit here 
\\'ith tl1e Grimaldi Troupe. T,vo :rears ag·o 
~~l Hessi111 se11t for then1 and told .then1 tl1at 
tl1ev \Vere to IH~npfit 1111der his "·ill .. If ho 
rlicd firRt tl1e:r ,,·ere joi11tly to ree(\ive a 
certni11 cloC'un1c11t. He ,rou ld not tell therr1 
,vhat it ,,·as, bt1t Ortheris said that he t'licited 
a little ir1for1r1atio11 l1ere a11d there, and 
believed it referred to certain valuables vlhich 
El Hessi111 .had eollc-cted and concealed some­
,, .. here or otl1er. Neitl1er of them paid a 
gr~at deal <)f attcntio11 to it, as the-re did not 
8ee1n ar1y in1me.lliate J>0ssibilitJr of tl1e 
l~gyptian cl~ying. That is their yarn, Lee! .. 

"An,l ho\v ofter1 have tl1e~y seen El Hessim 
since?" _ 

"Not at all u11til t.ho 11igl1t before last," 
Harl(er ~aitl ,,Titl1 a seeptical s1nile. "Tl1cy 
are a cle,re1' pair of birds, Lee. We shall 
ha,re a jol1 to bri11g it l1ome even no\v." 

''To ,,·I1nt })art of Spai11 did this n1nn 
Carlotta retire ? " I Jee- n sli:<'cl carelessly. 

''I 11ever l1eard. Wait a bit; ·they did 
mention some plnce tl1at sou11decl to me like 
sardines. B11t it's ·of no conseqttence.'' 

"Isn't it?'· cried Lee. '' llere Nippert 
here,s an in1portant ,vireless mes.iige I want 
sent ot1t. Get a taxi and b11zz along to the 
G.P.0." 
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·· He ecribbled tl1e note while Nipper hailed a 
taxi. 

"To D011 Miguel Cer,·eza, Consula Inglesa, 
Cvrcubio11 . 

.. Do you k11ow u11yo11e riamed Carlotta 
l,etwee11 Cort1nna a11d Vigo? !ilan I want is 
-1·etired from sl1ow busi11ess in Argentine. 
. Believe wealthy a11d o\v11s large house in your 
di1:1t1·ict. Reply direct. 

"NELSON LEE.,, 

Do11 l\.Iiguel Cerv·eza \\·as the British Consul 
at U>rcubion and an old frie11d of Nelson 
I~ee's, and the detective did not '-doubt but 
that the ans,ver ,,~ould be e:1:pedited on his 
behalf. 

He was right. Nipper waited barely half 
a.11 hou1·, a11d tl1e11 can1e dashing back to 
G r.iys In11 Road v.·ith the reply. 

"Yes. Know Carlotta quite well. Li,,.es 
Sardinero. Ru11s cinematograph in Corcubion 
and Teatro, in Coruna. Retired sho,-.·man. 

" CER\,.EZA.,, 

Leo's lips cume togetl1er firmly, and his ey~ 
glii,tened. 

"Sa1~inero ?" he exclaimed. "Lat. 43, 
long. 11. Jove, Nipper, we've st,ruck a trail I 
The Hawk ,va11ted something-that document 
-out of Doctor Harot1n's safe. That 
dooument referred to the valuables t.hat 
Harou11 i11tended leavi11g in his will to 
Vandenburg aud Ortheris. He knew that the 
Hawk mca11t to get those valuables-meant to 
lind out "·here they ,,rere. And he was 
afraid." 

·• And where a1·e they, guv'nor ?'' asked 
Nipper. 

0 The secret is told in the hieroglyphic@,,. 
said Nelson Lre. "Carlotta. has them at 
&lruinero. The chances are the secret is also 
.-evealed in the docume11t which Vadillo ·stole 
f 1·om the aafe. 'Phone the aerodrome, Nipper. 
'.rhe Hawk must be well 011 his way to Spain 
by now, and \\'e'll ha, ... e to follow." 

CHAPTER 10. 
The House of Don Carlotta J 

I N the patio of the Hotel Francia at Cor• 
cubion, Nelson Lee met Don Verveza, 
the British const1l, a man as fearless as 
he was 11omadic, ,,,.hose friendship Lee 

had gained years ago i11 South America, and 
which had alwa.ys been 1nai11tained. 

He had assimilated Nelson Lee's rapid]y 
sJ)Oken story ,vith a number of quick nods and 
a calm which was not characteristic of his 
1·ace. It had already been found o-6t that a 
rnan arl6vve1·i11g to the description of Juan 
Vadillo, alias the Ha,vk, had landecl at the 
J)01·t fro1n a steamer only that morning. 

:• And you think he has gone to Sardinero ?" 
sa1{I D011 Cerveza. 

"F t ,. J . I or a sure y, yes, ,.je" sn1c . 
•• To the Casn C'a.r]otta ?" us,·,,, .. .. 

.. You mean to pursue hirn ?'' 
0 I mi1st. I need a guide." 
Don Cer1,, .. eza took the detective to his room 

in the hotel, and drew him to a bureau, from 
the drawer of \\"hich he took a revolver and 
i11dicated another lying there. 

,·, Shall I need t,vo ?" he asked. "For I 
shall come with ~you. I know the way." 

"I warr1 you, old friend," said the detective . 
'' The encounter may be despe1·ate.'' 

The eyes of the Spaniard gleamed sudde11ly. 
Hie teeth sho¥."ed white as he smiled. 

"Diez!'' he exclaimed. ." You would not 
believe how dull things are in Galicia." 

Th11s it came about that the car which sped 
ottt of C,orcubion on the westward 1·oad 
carried a ,,·elc-ome addition to Lee's fo1-ces. 

Peasa11ts in the rustic attire of the province 
stepped into the sparse hedges lon6 before 
the car approached and waited, watching them 
\\'iih a curiosity which was still fresh. 

The quaint out.skirts of the Span{eh town 
we1·e quickly left behind. The stretches of 
the fields and poorly cultivated la11d gave 
place to a broacl vista of desolation. A vast, 
u11dulating moorland, dotted with great 
boulders, 1·olled al\ .. a.y on either side of the 
l'oad. 

It was here in these fastnesses of Northe1·n 
Spain that the historic brigands had made 
their last stronghold. 

It was a powerful car which Lee ~n• 
drivi11g, \\,.ith a perfect engine a1xl • 
magnificently sprung body which laushed at 
the t1ndl1lat1011s · of the road. In the body 
behind Cerveza lolled back, eagerly expectant. 
Beside Leo at the ,,,heel sat Nippe1·, J>etiring 
ahead. 

The sun had sunk long since over the grey 
upla11ds, and the dusk ,vas deepening quickly. 
Nelson Lee bent and switched on the vivid 
headlights, \\rl1ich illuminated the rather 
narrow road for a long distance. 

For~somo time thef sped on in silence, until 
the dusk deepened into night and a sudden 
fall in the temperature brought a white mitJt 
rolling dow-. upon them . 

.. How much farther?'' Lee asked, turning 
to the Spaniard behind. 

"Not vecy far, Senor Lee. But you must 
be careful in a moment. You see where that 
i-idge falls and ends in a small precipice on 
t,he brink of that road ? There is a dangerous 
curve at that--" 

He sprang up suddenly, and Ne1son Lee 
peered ahead, though he did not slacken 
speed. Ahead of them, round the curve in 
the road, there appeared on the mist a vivid 
lttminance, as if a fog had suddenly been lit 
llJJ from behi11d. 

It gre,v brighter and more vivid as they 
approached. St1ddenly Lee slackened-an i11-

stinctive meast1re of pl'ecaution which saved 
tJ1eir lives. 

For the lt1minance had become suddetl.ly 
c-011centrated in t",.o blinding points of light. 
It was as if t\\"O b11rning eyes had flashed 
s11dcJe11ly into being. · 

They seemed to hang for a mome11t on the 
curve, and t.he11 dart forward, straight at 
them, dazzling, blinding. 
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"It's a car, guv'nor ! Look!" 
I-lad Nelson Lee tried to stop or back he 

\\'Oulu i1ave courted disaster. In the instant 
t-hat he realised that this was a huge car 
fl,ying a~ a breakneck speed, he opened out, 
and their own car leapt for,vard to the edge 
of the road. 

He swung the steel'ing in\\·ards arid ja1nmed 
on tl1e brakes l\'ith such force that the whole 
ear curveted like a horse. 

In that inst.ant there came a hoarse cry. It 
sccmecl almost in thei1· ears. The blinding 
l1eadlamps passed then1. The bonnet of the 
iuc:orr1iog car missed them by an inch, and 
the hood bumped on to them and then re­
bounded as the car leapt forward on the 
straight_ road. 

111 the brief second that the car took to 
flasl1 by, Nelson Lee caught a glimpse of a 
Spa11ish ch~uffeur at the wheel, his eyes 
bulging Yt'ith fea1·, and behind him stood a 
sli1n, t.a,vny man, a revolver in his hand, as 
if forcing the chauffeur to do his biddir1g at 
the point of a gun. 

"Nipper! It's Vadillo! The·Hawk!" 
Nelson Lee spra11g up from the ,,rheel, 

sraatching out his automatic., He had seen, 
and he had understood. The Ha,Yk had fottnd 
,vhat he sought and ,vas anxious to get a\\'8V 
'"·it.h it! " 

Ira that instant, as Lee started to his feet., 
the Ha\\'k sal\' arid recog11ised him. He half­
tttrned and waved his hand mockingly­
~·rca.ming at the top of his voice. 

" .. Adios ! Adios !.,' 
Ile waved his free hand-the hand that 

gripped ·the revolver. Under the other arm 
lit• carried what seemed to be a small box. 
Nf\lson Lee fell forward and sighted a-long his 
nut.omatic. 

Crack ! Crack ! 
A scream came sudde11ly from the re<'eding 

car, and Juan Vadillo toppled for\\"ard across 
t.he side of the car, and the box he carried 
had fallen out into t.he road. .i\ lit.tie fart.lier 
on, as the car swerved ,\·ildly, tl1e Ha,vk 
}1i 11self slid from the ·vehiole and droppecl 
in a ht1ddled heap beside the road, 
l1ut. the car, held on its ,vay at a rec-kles5 
s11eed, rapidly careering 011t of sight. 

They approached the huddled heap 
eautiously. Nipper made a detour, then, 
suddenly darting in, snntched the re,,.olver 
from the. nerveless fingers of the Ha,vk. But 
f he nction ,vas scarcely necessary. Juan 
_\"' adil)o was not only badly wounded by 
f .,(\e's bullet, bt1t he ",.as also injured by his 
fall from the car. Yet there was a 
('ontemptuous smile on his thin lips as he 
rai~ed his head and gazed at Ne1son I~ee. 

'' So,'' he exclaimed, '' you win, senor:• 
''Yes. The 1·ight always ,vin in the end 

J 11an Vadillo,J' replied the det.ective. ' 
'' I al\\'nys swore. to get llnroun's treasure. 

O_nce,'' said Vadillo, '' Haroi1n insulted me. I 
d~d not ~ttrn llP at the show and disappointed 
I~ 1s pt1bl1c. He was rt1de to me abo11t that. 
I wanted revenge. I wns never made for the 
1.ho"'. I wanted bigger things." 

He 11at.1sed ns a spasm of Jlain shook him. 

"You kriev.' about tl1e treast1re ?" queried 
Lee. 

'' Yes. I knew he and Carlotta had it, b11t I 
clid not kno,v \\rhere they hid it. I told 
Haroun I v.'ould come back and wring the 
truth ottt of him-hypnotise it out of him, 
and then ·rob him. Ah, yes, he kne\\' I would 
find him. sooner or later." 

'' I understand,'' said Nelson Lee. '' I can 
fill in the blanks. When Haroun knew you 
had come out of prison he guessed you would 
,~isit him, and he was seized with panic. You 
entered the house, and he offered you, drink, 
trying to reason with you. But the whisky 
,-.,as poisoned., so you made him take a dri11k 
himself from the decanter before you accepted 
one. 

"And then, as you started to hypnotise him, 
Doctor Haroun called uQ_ his pets. The. fi~s~ 
to come ,•,as the ape. To save yourself: you 
l1ad to hypnotise t.he ape and force it to attack 
and kill · its master. Tl1e brute throttled 
Haroun, then flung the body from him so 
that the sk11ll crashed against the bronze 
fender. Then you ra11sacked the safe and 
fot1nd the v.'ill that left the valt1ables to 
Vande11burg and Ortheris.", 

"Bt1t it is n1arvellotts !" gasped Vadi)lo 
weakly. Yet it is true. It \\'ns diffict1lt, 
lret I did it. Bttt I lose. Adios, senor. The 
gnme is up!" 

His body ,ve11t limp. There was a sligh~ 
groa11, and J11an Vadillo had gone to answer 
for his sins. 

• • • • • 

AND the treasure of Dr. Harottn's was 
found i11 the black box. It was a rope 
of five enormous black pearls of st.tt­
pendous value. 

Yet they did not all belong t.o Dr. Harottn. 
He o,,,11ed it joint.Iv \\'itl1 ~arlotta. It l1ad 
bee11 fou11d impossib)e to divide it equaTiy 
\\·itho11t destroying its val11e, so t.he two men 
had agreed to keep it intact until one of 
them ,, .. _as i11 real urgent need of money, then 
it sl1ould be sold and the money di,rided 
eq11a ll~y. Menn,vhile, the pearls \\'ere in the 
box a11d bt11·ied in a corner of Carlot.ta's 
gnrde11, tl1e secret of its hiding-place being 
told in t,vt1 places, 011ce in tl1e hieroglyphi<'s 
on the arm of Dr. Harottn, and once in the 
stoler1 \\'ill, by· \\.,.l1ich Vande11b11rg a !1d 

Ort11eris ir1herited Dr. Haroun's half share. 
N ~edless to say, the Ha~·k had hnd no 

difficulty in hypnotising Carlotta, and st11ntling 
his garde11er and digging up the box COO• 

taining the pearls. After that his one idea 
was to get a,vay 011t of Spain, but Nelson I,ee 
arrived a shade too soon for him. 

Vandenbttrg, the gia11t. nnd Ortheris, the 
d\\'arf, ,,l'ere dttly released. Carlotta sold the 
pearls and sent l1alf the 111onev to· the two . . ~ 
1ncongruot1~ comp3n1ons. \Vh1ch ended, as 
far as Nel~on Lee and Nipper were con­
cerneli, one of the strange~t. c~asC's of their 

THE END. 

( If "°'' 1N1nl n long ThriU don•t m.i89 
ne:r.l tf'eek's Pmt,e1"f11l Det~eti1•e-Tltrll1M- 1} 
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-New Let's Haue A Little Chin-Wag On.Our Own, Chaps I 

l\ly dear Chums,­
Here's a c·onun-
,Jr11m for_ you: 

PEN PALS. 
'r h e following 

r c a d e r s are 
anxiollS to 1nako 
pe11 pals: 

H. Quick, 21, 
Hel1er St1·eet, Red~ 
field, Bristol, wants 
c o r r e s p o 11 <l -
ents; ago 12-14. 

Why is the first 
of SeJ)tember of 
every year a red-­
letter day for boys 
and girls all over 
the world ? That's 
n11 easy one. Be­
cause the Annt1aJs 
a1·e pt1blished on 
that day ! There 
J·o11 are. I bet 

Letters to the Editor 
should be addre11ed 

C-0li11 L. Cham· 
hers, 131, Cass 
Street, Ashbt1rto11, 
N e w Zealand, 
\\,.a11t.s to hear from 

to KELSOK LBB LIBBABY, neetway Boue, 
Parrin14on Street, London, B.C.4. 

yot1 all g11essed 
that one, for ,vho isn't looki11g for,vard to 
seeing what tl1e 11e,v editio11s of yottr 
fn,,.ourite Annt1als are like? 
. Well, Jet me tell J""Olt. Tl1ey are better 

tha11 e,Ter. Those 11a1n~d belo\v a1·e t-l1e pick 
t)~ the bookstalls: 

✓ 

.. ·Tho Grevfriars IIOLIDA Y ... A1111ual, '' 
price 6/-. 

'' The Popttla r Book of Boy's 8tories, '' 
price 2/6. 

'' The ~IODERN BOY Annual," price 6/-. 
u The New ZOO Annt1al," price 6/-. 
"The :\foder11 Bo_y's Book of l\IOTORS, 

SllIPS & EN(}lNES, '' price 7 /6. 

'1 .. his Jatt~r is a 11ew Ar1nt1a1, and, let me 
tell you, a. really rc1narkab]e book which 
gives the latest i11formation arid pictures of 
the engineering marvels of to-day. 

A good many readers, so I 11nderstand 
f .-om their letters, ha,,.c saved up their money 
already to buy their favourite An11t1al as soon 
as it is published. That is a splendid idea. 
()f course, some of yott may not be able to 
,lo this. Bttt there are not many of you who, 
in the course of the next few months. clo 
1K>t receive an Anntial either as a birthday 
gift or a Christ.mas gift fror11 a thot1ghtful 
relative. 

The great point to remember is, choose 
your hook from the five mentioned above 
and you will be getting tl1e best that money 
can b11y. 

NEXT WEEK'S PROGRAMME. 
There a1'e t,vo great stories in next "\\"eek's 

i~sue. One is the grand detective-thriller, 
a_ntl the other, t.he St.. Frank's School ta~e. 
"Dot1blecrossed ! " stars Nelso11 Lee, N.ipper, 
f.A>ft) Dorrimore and Wolf in a most 
ur~azing series of advent-l1res. It is packed 
~•th non-stop thrills a11<l contains a sensa­
t.101_1al st~rprise at tl1e er1d. ).[y opinion, 
which. will be yol1rs next v.Teek, is that this 
ya,~11 1s _or1e of the best yet. 

Waking Up St. Frank's!" features all 
yo~r f~vo11rite charactei-~, including one who 
ha_s gained great popnla1·ity, Fighti11g JamM 
K,ngsY41'ood, t.hc new heaclmaster of St. 
Frank's. Fi!fhting James continues his pro-­
cess of. putting pep into the s~hool, with 
•~tf>11nd111g regults. The ta]e is a "'"'inner 
all the way. 

any felloYlS interested in tl1e Scot1t n1ove­
ment ,vho v.,.ould join the Asl1burto11, Scout­
craft Correspondence Club . 

Jack Hastings, 19, Home Street, We1Ji11g­
tor1, New Zealand, '\'a11t,s to hear fro111 readel's 
,vho ,vould like t.o join the Austral Corre­
spondence Club . 

Ronald Harris, 47, Ruskin Ave11ue, Sutton 
Road, Southend-on-Sea, wants corresponde11ts. 

l\'(orris Kolsk)1', 63, Plt1mbers .Ro,v, Whit,c­
chapel, Lenden, E.1, wants correspo11dents. 

Donald· Portwin, 5, Corio Street, Moonee 
Ponds, W.4, ~lelbourne, Victoria, A ustratia, 
wants correspondents in England: ir1ter~Bted 
in football, cricket and stamps. 

Ro11ald \V. Wakeham, c/o Bird"·ood P.O., 
Seuth Australia, wants correspo11dent.s in the 
United Stat.es and Canada. · 

K. Moody, 39, Aquila Road, St. Relier's, 
Jersey, Channel Islands, wants correspondents 
interested in stamp collect.ing. · 

Joseph Bagttley·, 34, Chalgro,le Road, 
Homerton, Lendon, E.9, wants to exchange 
stamps with readers any"rhere. 

Readertr Prize Jokes. 
, Olcl Lady : '' I suppose you ~ailora ar<' 
l"ery careful when you go to sea?'' 

Sailor: •'Not at all, mum, wo try to be 
a~ ' '\\"'reckless ' as possible t '' 

(.JI. Kutntr, 22, St. Andrtu·., Roatl, Stole 
,;.,~ eu"'ington, i,,..16. A penknife.) 

. . 

rl,eachcr: '' "rilliarn, ,vhat is a synonym?" 
William: '' Plea~e, teacher, it's a ,vord 

) .. Ott t1sc in place of another when you can't 
spell t.hc other one !" 

(J. }'inegan, ~,rortlt Park, Dontra,-ile, Co. 
Cork. ..4. granll prize.) 

Rich 1\Iotorist: '' One gallon of petrol 
and h11rry up. It's push you need here. 
rfhat's how· I n1ade my money. I p11shed 
a.nd pushed.'' 

(}a rage Boy: "Well, sir, you'll 'ave to 
push some 111ore. There ain't a, drop of 
pet.rol in tl1e place ! " 

(J. Shaddick, 16, St. A.ubyn /itrtet, Dt·vo·n-­
port1 Ply,u.ou-th. A pocket wallet.) 



Further Sensational Chapters Of E. S. BROOKS' 

I 

* 

There is no question about the popularity of Fight­
ing James Kingswood, the new headmaster of St. 
Frank's, in spite of the fact that one or two are 
mystified by bis occasional nocturnal expeditions 
into the neighboming countryside. 

* Kingswood adds to his popularity by offering a 
boxing belt to the lower school, and with the aid of a 
friend in the boxing profession, one Kid Williams, 
he conspires to bring Archie Glenthorne, the slacker, 
into the list of competitors with great success. 

Quite Funny! 
'' ELL, that's t11a.t ! ~, said Reggie Pitt 

complacently. 
"'l'hat" "\\'a.s the winning knock 

in the Remove versus If ourtl1 
r11at.ch. '11l1e game had been quite a good 
one, as such l;orm gatnes go, and the Remove 
l1aci ,vor1 con1fortably-proving clearly 
cr1ough that that otl1er 1nen1orable game had 
bcc11 a fl a sh in the . pan. 'l,his a.fternoon, 
.Ilcots and his 1nen ,vere not inspired, as they 
11 ,1 d ber'.n then. 

\· ct t.hc.Y had plaj'ed good cricket-1nuch 
bet tcr cricket than former}jr. rl,he ]fourth 
v,·as a.live 11ov;-and enjoy·ing it6elf mucl1 
rr1ore, i11 consequence. And the Remove 
]f~leven had foi1nd that it cot1ld not ta.ke 
things casil)·, as of yore. 1\ll t.he plaJ·ers 
had been forced to do their utmost. 

But as it was practically tea-time, and as 
a fc\\l· spot,s of rain were falling-the sky 
ha.\~i11g l1ecome o,·ercast again-it was de­
cided to call it a ga1ne, since there was really 
no object in carr,ying on full time. 

"\,7 ell. you managed it, you Remo,re 
!Jounders," said Bob Cl1ristine, grinning. 
'' But you've got to admit that Handforth 
, 11las luck)". \V c nearly had him in the slips 
t\\" ice--" 

''Lucky, be blo,,·ed ! " said Handforth. 
"\Vhat ,vas tl1e matter ",.ith JTour fieldsmen? 
(~ot butter or1 tl1eir fingers, or _something?" 

'' \\' e Y11·on) t argue," chuckled Bob. ''Let's 
~o along and sample Mrs. Hake's special 
1cc cream--" 

fie broke off suddenly, an expression of 
st.a rt,lcd surprise coining into his eyes. 

"What's ,vrong? '' askCld Reggie Pitt. 
Bob Christine gulped. · 
'' An1 I seeing things?'' he gurgled. '' Arn 

I dreaming? Look~ Can )·ou see what I 
can see?'' 

A 11 tl1e criclieters turned and stared. 11 hc11 
t.hcy jumped. 

Cert.ainlv, there was e,rerJ· excuse for their 
llcwi lclcrm'cnt. 

\\7ho should be in sight, attired in airv 
sliort.s and rt1nning-shoee, but Archibald 

Winston Derek Glentl1orne himself f 'l,rot .. 
ting beside him was a burly, cheerful-Iookitlg 
man, also in running-shorts, with the addi ... 
tion of a \vhite sweater. 

"Who said that the age of rniraclcs had 
pas~ed ?" askecl Vivian 'l,ravers. "1•he one 
and only Archie-running I What's come 
over him?" 

'' Hi, Arcl1ie !" yelled I-Iandforth. 
Arcl1ie and l(id Williams ,vere on the 

fa~ther side of Little Side, and it was quito 
~v1dent tl1at they had no inten~ion of paus­
ing near the cricketers. 'l,hey \Vere off to 
!;he rneado'\\·s, bej"ond, and ap1Jarently 111alc• 
1ng for the to,ving-path. 

B11t, hearing t.l1at hail~ Archie called a 
halt. 

'' The lads!" }1e explained, ,,. i th a wave of 
his hand. . '' Priceless chappies, l(id, old 
tl1ing. \\7 }1at. abo11t a few int.roductio11-s?" 

'' Don "t knov.'" as ,ve ought, sir," said 
Williams. '' Standing a.bout ""'on't do vou 
any good." ... 

' ' Oh, bttt really we 11a ven 't started vet t" 
protestell ~t\rchie. '' Might a.s well le .. t the 
pop11lace kno,Y. I 111ean to say, tl1ese 
cl1appies belong to t.l1e R_emove-P.nd thev' ll 
be f rigl1tf ttllJT deligl1ted to l1ear that t· vo 
decided t.o ,,,in the good old Belt!" 

" Mebbe yot1're rigl1t, '' said Mr. " 7 i II ia1r1s 
nodding. '' 0.1(. witl1 me, sir l '' ' 

The:y trotted to,,·ards t.he ,vhit.c-flannelled 
cricketers, and s0011 the)' \\"ere complet.0ly 
surroundecl. 

'' Greetings, all!" beamed Archie. '' Allow 
me to introduce Mr. Kid Williams." 

'' Pleased to meet ~Totl, )POttng g~nt.s r" 
grinned the Kid. 

'' I rcallJ' don't knovv l1is real first name," 
said Archie. '' but it doesn't matter." 

'' Percy, sir," said Mr. Williams apolo­
getically. ""'hen I was a kid, I was cal led 
I)erc." · 

'' Good gad !" said Archie, horrified. 
'' I know, sir,'' agreed Mr. Willia.ms. 

'' Tl1at's vrhy, when I went in for boxing I 
called r11yself the ' ltid.' Bit of an impro\~e­
rraent, eh?" 
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Great School Story,'' WAKING UP ST. FRANK'S! 

~I 

~-'0 ~ ',, l ~ 

' 

.. /.: I _- -
.-,,:; -· 

-...... 

"Let us 11ot pursue tl1c painful subject(' 
~aitl • .\rcl1ic. '' \Veil, chappie,s, what about 
It? I l1aver1't. l1earcl tl1e tl1t1nderous applaut5e 
J:et. What alJout tl1e gooll old congrattcrs ·:" 

"Before l\'C congratulate )~ou, Arcl1ic, we 
,,·a11t to k110,v what. )·ou've do11e," saicl Ha.ncl­
f 'Jrtl1. 

''It's riot w l1a.t I've clone, oltl scrca111~i t's 
\\"l1at 1'111 goiug to clo !'' sairl ... i\.rchie. u ~Ir. 
Kid-that -is to say, Mr. \\Tillian1s-is 1ny 
trair~cr." 

'' You~re-,vhat !" "·e11t up a ~yell. 
"rl"hat's ratl1cr biff ctl ,,ou in tl1e fllitl-

r i ff s, what ? " s ini led ... ~ r~h i e. " But i t' s 
a lJ so 1 u tel y o I Ii c i a J, 1 add i es ! My trainer ! " 

"14,act.,. you11g gent~,'' gri1111ecl the I( itl . 
• , \Ve fixe<l it up tl1is afternoon. And let n1e 
tell y~u tl1i~-Mastcr Glenthor11e is going to 
s u ~'Pr 1 sc th c r1 at i v cs ! '' 

. Y ?t• can cut ou~ tl1at • going to > stuff," 
said Travers. '~ I ca11 gi vc yott 111y ~·orcl 
tl1at 110 l1as surpr1~ell t.he 11ativcs a.lrcady 1" 

-
. -- ............ ~ 

. 

.· , . ,/ , 
1//. ,, 

- ~ 
'Pl' ~liiiiiio --=; -

---

There came a rending erash as tlle rotten 
woodwork of the bridge collapNd, and tile next 
moment Junlon and hoasemaster were seni 
burtllng Into tbe river ! 

"You'll be dasl1cd delighted t-0 l1ear, otd 
tl:ings, tl1a.t I'm going to ,vin the Kir1gswood 
Belt for tl1e Re1no"~e," explained Archie 
cal111ly. 

'' \Vl1aaaaa.t ! " 
"It's as good as n1ine already I'' 
'' Ha, ha, ha l'' 
It ,vas a chuckle at first, and it only came 

f ro111 a fe,v of tl1c startlecl juniors. 1'hen ib 
s,\'·cllod, a.11d grew, and before lo11g all t.he 
young cricketers vlere l1ow)ing with n1erri-
1l1c11t. 

" Ha, ha, ha In 
'' Good old .t\rchic !" 
, ..... ~rchie, the fire eater I'' 
" Ha, l1a, l1a ! '' 
Gradually, Arcl1ie's expression -changetl. 

lie looked pained at first,, an<) then startled 
and finally indignant . 

'' Odds insults and slurs I'' he t1hcuted. 
"\Vliat's tl1c dasl1ecl idea, tlash you? Where's 
t.l1e ioke? ''· 
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'' Oh, dear!"' sobbed Reggie Pitt, l1oldi11g 
011 to Grey for sttpport. '' You're tl1e 1· oke 
" l. r" ' ..:~ re 110 . 

"Ha, ha, l1a ! '' 
If there Yl as one tl!i ng 11eede<l to deter111 i11e 

i\rt·l1ie Glentl1orne 011ce and for all it had 
r10\V been st1ppliecl. His :U'orn1 ff'1io,vs re­

garllcd l11m as· ·a joke-! r.l'hc,r shri()k~d ""itl1 
la t1gl1ter at l1im ! fl is pridl' l1ad been 
tou.cl1ed-l1is dig-ni t_y l1t1rt. Jfro1n that 
n-.omcnt onwards he \\-as prepared to mo,ro 
Hca,,.en and eartl1 to ,Yi11 the Kingswood 
Belt. l'!othing. sl1~l1lcl stop hi1n-nothing 
sltOltld hinder his tr1 u111J)l1al r,rogress to SltC­
ccss. 

'' Laugh, dasl1 )"0tl !'' he said his voice 
quiv·ering. '' Kiel, olcl clra.r~ "Te'li be going! 
'I'ako 110 not.ice of tl1ese bligl1ting blighters ! 
I"m absolntol:y ·asl1amecl to a.ckno""ledge them 
as m)· pals ! " 

.. , Chtl!cse i~, Arch~e ! ,, said Reggie, s11d-
cle11 ly becoming seT1011s. " No off e11ce, olcl 
man.'' 

'' .Rats t'' said Handforth aggrcssivel~·. 
'' I t.'s like Archie's b~ast1y nerve to bt1tt in ! 
Dc,(-sn'.t he know that I'm going to win tl1e 
I~ i 11g·s \11..-ood Belt for the Remo,"e ? " 

" Ha, 11 a, ha ! " 
'' By George I Are yott laughing at me 

1~0\\' ? '-' gasped Handf orth. 
'' Y-ott're even funnier than Arcl1ie ! '' said 

Bu::;ter Boots, gri11ning from ear to ear. 
'' \Vhat~s tl1e rnatter ,,rith ~·ou poor, pitiful 
Rr-rr10\·c chaps? Don't you know that the 
I{ings,vood Belt i6 going to be won h:y the 
F'o11rt.l1? Y 011 ca.n' t produce a man to lick 
La.wr~nce? \\1 l1at's the good of tr:,'ing? 
Y Olt kno,\~ joll~· ,,·ell that La"' rence stands 
• 1 l " 1 n a c ass a one ! 

((Does he?" said Pitt prompt.I:r. ''Well, 
it's abottt time tl1at tl1e Remov·e prodt1cod 
sor11ebody to kr1ock I .. a,vrence off his perch.'' 

"Thanks!'' said Ernest La\\"rence good­
na tttr~dlv. • 

'' Notl1ing personal, old 1nan," said Reggie. 
"\Ve·re your pals, and I don't think tl1at 
anytl1ing can e,rer spoil ottr friendship. B11t 
if t,)1c Ren1ov·e can produce a man to lick 
)'on in this boxing cor1test I rather think tl1at 
the' Reinove ":-ill ha,-e proved its sttperiorit~l' 
in t.he .J ltnior School ! '' 

"1\l1solt1tel)~~" said ._t\rchie, nodding. 
'' li•rigl1t.f-1tll~· sorrs·, La'\\·rence, old thing, but 
l'rn afraid yotlr sttn is setting. A co11ple 
of 1:r111rk~,r clot1ds, in tl1e shape of m.v fists, 
are on the dashed horizon. You'd better do 
sotlie snappy· trai11ing, old thing, b~at1se 1'111 

,vell after vott ! '' • 
'' Ha. l1a. ha ! " 
l\ncl , as · Archie trotted off, "?itl1 Kid 

\\7 i I liam1s bJr l1is side, the j11niors forgot t.he 
a.rgt1111rnt, and roared ,,,.ith f resl1 !aught.er. 

Ilut Mr J.ames l(ings1',.ood, ,,rho l1ad ,vit-
11c-ss<-<l everything frotn the secltlsion -of his 
gar(lcn-which ""as near b:y-smiled quiet.l.v 
to himself. 

'· So far, so goocl !'' lie n1t1rmured. '' I rlon't 
think my judgment is at fault.. Yo11ng 
(; lc~r1tl1or11e possrsse-s the same grit, tl1e sa.1ne 
~ta.n1ina., t.he same dct,erminat,ion as 11is 
llrot11er. He is a ,vi11ner ! " 

.. ~ncl Fig-ht.ing ,Tirn \1\"'ll8 (ll'lt,2"}1t~d at the 

s~tocess of his l1armless, but well-int.entioned, 
l1tt le rttse. Certain I)', Arcl1ic G lentl1orne 
"·as \\'e 11 off the n1ark, and there ~· as not a 
dottbt in tl1e Hc~ad's mind t.l1at lie wou Id 
stn.v t lie coursP. ., 

Mr. Pycraft Shows His Teeth! 

B Y 1nicl-e\·c-ning ev·erybodJr in the school 
l1acl l1eard of '' ... J\.rchie's latest.'' 

The senior3, of cottrse, took little 
or 110 11ot.ice. What \\'er1t 011 in tl1e 

Junior Scho(>l \\·as quite be.neat.It tl1en1. B11t 
in the J tt1tior School, .... l\rcltie ,vafS t.he solo 
topic of con \ .. p·rsatio11. Ile l1acl come back 
fron1 l1is rttn looking more or less •• all i11." 
ancl hP "~as not q11ite so entl1ttsiastic as he 
had • been-altl1011gh _his determi11a t.ion ,,. as 
as gra_nite-like as e,·er. 

'' Yot1've do11e fine, ~'Ott11g gent-and after 
a f{\"'" da~vs. of this ~·ot1 'll revel in it,'' · de­
clare,l Kid \\!illiams. '' Y 011 lea,re ,rourself 
completel~1 in m)· l1ancl6, and I'll 111~ke ~"011 

forget that st1cl1 a t.hing as a cttshioncd 
lotwge "·as ever made I'' 

'' At the n1oment, old thing, I'd rather not 
forget it r" said Archie. '' I mean to say~ 
\\·here's Phipps? Kindly lead me to that 
same dashed lot1nge. The good old bones 
are slightly dithe·ry. '' 

'' Which only shows,. sir, that )·ou're out 
of condition," said Mr. Willia1ns con1- · 
placentl~". "Well, I'll let _you have a11 hour~r; 
rest now. But aft.er that I shall nee~ vou i11 

the g~"Jn for a bit.'' · 
'' Oh, I saJ ! Not really? Not to-night?" 
'' Why, sir, you're 1,ot weakening already?" 

a~ked the I(id, shocked. . 
'' Good ga<l" no! Never let it be said!" 

exclaimed Archie hast.ii,,. '' I'll be there, ol,l 
thing.'' ~ 

Mr. Willia.ms was much in evide11ce. 1-fe 
had est,ablished himself as an inn1ate of tho 
...l\ncient Hot1se; a room had been pro, .. icl<-d 
for l1im, and it had been arranged that h~ 
,,~011ld take his meals with Phipps. So he 
reall~" fitt~d in quite smoothlJr. 

And before long lie became quit.c a popular 
cl1aracter. Handforth and Tra,,.ers anrl Pitt­
And the ot11ers liked l1im immenselv. 'lll1ere 
" .. as son1~tl1i11g rer;n·arkably likallle ;~.bout this 
lJlt1ff, l1onPst.. smiling boxer. 

He. ,,-as tl1r- v~r,r antithesis of t,J1e '' bruis<"r'' 
t.vp~. lie ,,-as c

0

lean limbed, clean mincle<l~ 
n11d onr of Nature's r~al gentlemen. 

Not eYer~·bod~ .. a}lproved of him. 
Mr. (~ro,,·ell, for exan1ple, regarded l(icl 

\Villian1s "·itl1 a fro,,rn. Mr. ,James Cro\\·ell 
, .. ·as t.hc R~mo,"c master, and, gc11erallJ~, he 
,,~as a v~rv fair man . • 

Bt1t lie ,vas sl1ocked to learn, via one of 
t.l1c prefects, tl1at I{id Williams ,vas a fixtt1re, 
for .a \VP~l, or two to come, in the Ancient 
l-Ict1se. Mr. Crov.,ell felt t.hat it ,,~as his dt1tv 
t-o 11ave a \\'Ord with Mr. Alington Wilkes·, 
t.l1e Ho11semaster·. 

'' Are you . aware, sir, that J~ot1ng Glcn­
tl1orne h~s imported a professional boxer 
into the school?'' asked Mr. Cro,,·oll 
ll1 ttn tl v. 

()le] .. Wilkey regard~d l1i1l1 w~h a ·srnilP . 
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'' I know tnat Glenthorne has e11gagcd a 
trai11er, yes," he replied. 

'' A prof essio11al boxer, sir.'' 
'' Is tl1at anything against hin1 ?'' 
"Well, do you tl1ink tl1at it is Qttite t.he 

tl1ing? n asked Mr. Cro,,tell diffidently. 
'' Certainly, I know :r1otl1ing against tl10 mar1, 
an·d I do not ,vish to be unfair, bt1t it is 
hardly in keeping wit.Ji the dignity of the 
school---'' 

'' Perhaps it is just as well, no,v and again, 
to forget the d1gr1ity of the school, Mr. 
C'rowell," said Old Wilkey g()ntly. '' I ca11 
assure ~yott tl1at °"7illian1s i·s a man of 
exen1p!ary cl1aracter. Mr. Kingsv.rood 
,rcucl1es fo1· hirn; it was Wi)lianis, indec<l, 
who was personally aSEiociated with our head• 
11.aster w l1e11 the latter ,von tl10 htav~y,veight 
cl1an1pionship of this country." 

'' ()h, well, that is a. different matter,'' said 
l\fr. Cro,vcll, relieved. " If the headmaster 
is ft1lly aware of Williams' presence, and 
a1lpro,,.es, tl1en I l1avc nothing more to say. 
~otl1i11g of that 11ature, at least. But I 
,vot1ld like to add tl1at I am distinctly 
pleased to see that Glentl1orne is stirring 
l1imself.'' 

'' 'fhcrc's n1ore i11 that boy t.l1a11 ,ve know 
of,'' said Old Wilkey, witl1 a chuckle. '' He 
co111es of sound, solid stock, and his loafing 
is more or less a pose. When young Glen­
thorne puts his mi11d to a task, he goes at it 
\\

1 holel1cartedly. I ratl1er think he's going to 
st1rprise us." . 

'' You really believe l1e is in earnest· about 
tl1is trai11i11g?'' 

'' I'm certain of it, ancl, as far as l'n1 con• 
cer11ed~ I an1 going to give him all the help 
I can,'' said Mr. Wilkes. '' I'd like you to 
clo the same, Mr. Crowell. You are l1is 
Form-master, and a word of encouragement 
fro11i you now and again, will go a long 
way.'' 

'' You 111ay be sure tl1at, I will do inore than 
that.,'' smiled Mr. Cro,vell. '' I will relax on 
l1is studi~, since he is determined t-0 go all 
out for the Ki11gswood Belt.,, 

T HE·R.E "Tas a11otl1er master who was 
v.astly i11terested in t.l1e introduction 
of Kid Williams into the school. Mr. 
Horace Pycraf t, to be e~act, was in 

a state of heated indignation. ...~s it hap­
pened, he had been awa.y that afternoon, and 
he kr1cw nothing of the matter until he re­
turned-and then, crossing the Triangle, he 
caught sight of Kid Williams calmly @itting 
on the stonework on the top of the Ancient 
House steps. 

"Hey!" said ?tlr. Pyc~aft sharply. "What 
are you doi11g there, my man?" 

''Me?" said Mr. Willia1ns. '' I'm waiting 
for rny young boss." 

.. You-you what?'' 

.. Master G lenthorne." 

.. What are you talki11g about?" said Mr. 
Pycraf t u11 pleasar1t ]y. 

-"You'1·e going out of your way to be 
snappy, ain't you?" said the Kid stari11g. 
.. ~aster 9l~ntho!ne has engaged ~e as hie 
tra111er He s going i11 for boxing, and I'm 

going to k11ock him into shape. Anything 
else you'd l~ke t<? ~now, sir? My na~~'s 
Williams-Kid W1ll1ams, of Camberwell. 

'' Wel], t1pon my word!" gasped Mr. 
Pycraft. '' The impudence! The astounding 
effronte1·y. Do you imagine for one moment, 
you commo11 fellow, that you can remain at 
this school?'' 

"~fcbbe I am common, but that's nothing 
against me, i-s it?" retorted the Kid 
truct1le11tly. ••_ Qo to Camberv.:ell if ~ou like. 
Ask any·body in the streets 1f they ve ever 
heard a ,1lord agin Kid \Vil Iiams." 

"Bah ! " snapP.ed l\fr. Pycratt, tt1rning on 
l1is heel. 

He almost 1·an towards the Head's house. 
Rather foolishly he t-0ok it for granted that 
...t\rchie Glent.horne had engaged the boxer 
,vitho11t consttlting anybody i11 authority. 
A.lid }Ir. Pycraft ,vas determined to have the 
ma11 thro\\711 ot1t- withot1t a minute's de]ay. 
He had a partict1lar delight in going to t.}1e 
Head, too, for tl1e Form-master had not for­
gotten \\~hat he had see11 d111·ing the night. 
. He fairly bot111ced i11~0 Mr_. Kingswood's 
presence. 

"This is an l1onot1r, l\Ir. Pycraft," said 
t.he Head gently. "I am nQt aware, however, 
that I invited yott t.o attend me this even-. ,, 
1n0'. 

~ Sir, I 1nake 110 apology for burati11g in 
t1pon · yot1 1 ike this!'' said llr. Pycraft 
nastily. ,. It is my dt1ty to tell you that the 
discipli11e of tl1is school is being set at 
11ottgl1t. The very dignity of St. Frank's is 
outraged. A lo\\l', common boxer, a pugilist, 
a bruiser, l1as been e11gaged by G lenthorne 
of the Remove--" 

"One moment, l\fr. Pycraft," i11terr11pted 
t.l1e Head ominously. "Did I understand yot1 
to say a common bruiser?" 

"I will add to that, sir; I will describe 
him as a drunken good-for .. 11othi11g ! " shot1ted 
}Ir. Pycraft. "Oh, that's sttrprised yot1, 
hasn't it? Allow me to in£or1n you, Mr. 
Ki11gswood, that I was awake last night 
when you brought that drttnken ruffian into 
the school." 

"Is that .all you have to say, Mr. 
Pycraft ?'' 

'' I protest., sir, I protest strongly," went 
011 lfr. Pycraft exci~dly. '' Not content 
with allowing the j11nior boys to play fast 
and loose with autho1"ity, you must needs 
bring this pugilist into the school. Make no 
mistake, Mr. KingsVt·ood. ,I saw you bring 
Williams here, and I saw Williams' condi. 
tio11. I object to this man being in the 
school. Good g1·acious. Do you realise, sir, 
tl1at I have to rub shoulders with the 
fellow?,. 
'" That will be Williams' misfortt1ne," said 

Mr. Kings,vood calmly . 
0 Really, sir." 
If Mr. Pycraft l1ad bee11 Jess exciood he 

would not have exposed his hand like this. 
Bttt lie had bee11 foolish enough to imagine 
that the Head wottld crtt1nple up. · For Mr . 
Pycraft had come to the conclt18ion that Kid 
Williams knc,v 5omethi11g to the Hcad11 dis• 
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credit, and for- that i-eason Mr. Kingswood 
had allowed him to remain. 

"I won't stand it!'' shouted Mr. Pyoraft 
shrilly. cc I'll let everybody in the school 
know the truth about the wretched man. I 
tell you, sir, I saw him last night~-" 

11 Wl1at you saw last night, A,1r. Pycraft, 
is of no interest to me,'' interrupted ~Ir. 
Kings\\·ood, rising to his feet. '' I kno\\· 
Williams to be a man of absolute integrity, 
and I should advise you to be ver~T careful 
what. you say. I will ~dd t~at I am only 
keeping my tomper with d1ffictllty. This 
interview· is ended.'' 

l\'Ir. Pycraft backed away. 
'' I ,vas only doing ,vhat I thought t-0 be 

my dttty, sir," he falt,ered. "tJ don't think it 
is right that this man--" 

'' What you think, l\lr. Pycraft, does not 
interest me in tl1e least,,, s11apped Fighting 
Jim Kingswood. "I tell :yo11 frankly, sir, 
that I _am ,)11st abot1t. sjtk of J"Ott and your 
compla1nt.s. " s. ,, Ir. 

"You heard me!" roared the Head, point­
ing to tho door. '' Now ~-get out. If yot1ng 
Gl~nthorne chooses to employ \Villiams as a 
trainer, good lt1ck to him.t As for what :rou 
sav." last night, you can shout it from the 
housetops if yott ,vish, but ·before you do so 
~·011 had better be Qttte certain of :yotir facts. 
Williams is a great fighter, Mr. Pycraft, and 
if 110 cl1ooses to set.tie matters with :yot1 in 
his own inimitable ,,,ay I ~l1all take no steps 
to protect yo11. So think \\~ell before :yott do 

,.any of that shottting. '' 
Mr. Pycraft tried to speak, bt1t. no v;ords 

v,,)uld come. He fairly slttnk out of the 
study, and he did not fail to hear t.he head-
1naster's expression of disgust as the door 
was closing. 

Mr. I-Iorace Pycraft hacl bee11 an e11.emj· 
before, no,v he "' .. as a ml1ch more dangerotts 
enemy. For then nn(l tl1ere he decided to 
leave 110 stone 11ntt1rned 11ntil he hatl 
ht11nbled James Kingsvrood in the dttst. 

Handforth Means Business! 
''I'VE got to get some }1ooks," said Hand• 

forth thoughtf1t llJ·. 
It ,vas nearly dinner-time; and thP. 

burly Edvrard Oswald ~·as leaning 
against one of the chestnuts in the Triangle. 
Chttrch and McClttre ,vere near by. Cl1urch 
\\'"as fixing a new roll of film to his camera, 
for he was an enthusiastic amat-ettr photo· 
grapher, nnd he had a secret hope of 
t1napping Handforth to-day v.1hile the latt-er 
was in rt1nning kit, ji1st to show him, in 
«>1d black and wl1ite, how out of condition 
he V\~as. McClure was day-drean1ing abottt 11 
ne,v pair of tyres for his bic:ycle. 

''Hooks?'' said Church, looking up. 
"What do you want hooks for?" 

"Brass hooks ottght to do," continued 
Hand forth reflectively. "Or, better still, 
some of those ornamental ones \\1 ith gilt 
knobs. They'll look jolly well in the study 
wall." 

"Going to ha11g ~mething ttp ?" askecI 
Ma-J, becoming interested. 

~' The l>elt, of course,'' said Handfort.h 
impatiently. 

'' \Vhat belt?" 
"The Kingswood Belt, you fatheads!" 

roared Handforth. "After 1,ve won~ it I 
must have some place to hang it." 

Unfortunately he was interrupted at this 
point by lottd and nasty peals of derisive 
laughter~ Ch11rch . and McClure seemed \o 
have an idea that 1t was one of Handfort-h s 
jokes. , . 

"I've never known sttch a chap, ' said 
Church his mirth changing to indignation. 
"You'r~ always counting your chickens 
before they're hatched. You p"oor ass. 
You've more chance of '\\"i11ning a coupo11 
motor.car than yot1 l1ave of winning the 
Kings\\.,ood Belt." 

"I've only got to lick La\\'rence," said 
Ha11dforth, st-aring. 

'' That's all!., agreed McClttr·e. '' And 
before :rou onl:r lick Lawrence .you've onl.Y 
got t.o iick Arcl1ie Glenthorne and R.egg1e 
Pitt.'' 

"I don't count them!" interrt1pt.ed Hand­
forth" impatiently. 

"Then yott'd bett.er start counting now ! " 
.1Jro\vled l\.Iac, thoroughly exasperated. "Do 
J'Ou realise that you're absolutely out of 
co11dition? Yoi,'re fit enot1gh for football. 
of cot1rse, b11t football isn't boxing. Look 
at Archie. He's going i11to this thi11g 
earnestly and "·itl1 tremendo11s determina• 
tion. Unless :yo11're jolly careful, Hand~,, 
Arcl1ie is going to gi,~e yott the licking of 
.Yon r I if e in th u el i min at i 11 g contest .. " 

'"B)~ (}eorge ! t, said Handfortl1, looki11g 
startled, as t}1ongh t.he idea had never 
occt1rred to hirn before. "It wouldn't clo an>~ 
l1arm if I lvent i11to training, v;ould it? 
1.,11ere's 110 se11se in t.aking_ thir1gs for granted. 
'l.,l1a t's the \\·orst. of yotl -chaps. Y Ott never 
think of a11J·thi11g. Why couldn't one of you 
have suggested days ~go that I shot1ld go 
into training?-" 

Considering that Cht1rch a11d Mc.Clt1re had 
l1een stiggesting it hot1rly all tl1e week Hand­
forth's re111ark vvas son1ewhat humorous. It 
\\:-as characterist-ic of him, however, to get a 
big l1t1st.le 011 no\\' that he had come to tl1c 
decision. Notl1ing wot1ld satisfy him but to 
dash indoors straight away and get into his 
ru11ning togs. He automatically appointed 
Cl1t1rch and l\'1cClt1re his trainers. 

'' '"That ahot1t old Crowell?" asked Chttrch. 
'' What abot1t him?,, 
'' He might object." 
"Don't be silly! Why shottld he object?" 
'' Well, he's rather ftissy about afternoo11 

lesso11s," said Ch11rch oasttally. ''If we ct1t 
af~rnoon school he'd. kick 11p an awful 
sh1ndy ." 

Handforth was disgusted. On the war to 
tl1e School House he gave his cl1t1ms a bitter 
lecture on tho t1nsympathetic attitud~ of 
Form-masters in general, and the beastliness 
of Mr. Crowell in particttlar. 
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Jlowe~er, as soon a8 le880r1s were ·over he 
bu,!ked up co11siderably, a11d Chu1·ch a11d 
McClu~e we.re 011ly too i·eady to go for a 
ru11 with him. He \\"att thei1· cht1111, tJ1ei1• 
.1,ttBder; and, altho1.1gl1 they took it £01· g1·.111ted 
that. be wotald be knocked oi,t of the contest 
t"airJy ~Jy, they "·ar,ted him to pl1t up a 
good show. .Their ~oyaliy was so,11MI. 

-· -~~,..n~urth "·as ail tn.; mot·e dete1·mi11eci 
110\v, becat,se the redot1btable Archie ,,~as 
111aki11g treine11dot1s efforts. Witt1 Kid 
\\Tilliam1 ir1 charge- of hi111, lie '\\·as risi11g at 
11uearthly hottrs, runr1ing all over the cot1ntr)·­
sirle, ju1nJ}i11g hedges a11d fe11ces like a t\\'O­

Y~~l.r-old, arid J)t1tti 11g i11 regu far sessio11s in 
the gy111. 1.f"t11·thern1ore, he had rigidl:y placl:ad 
the tuck-sho11 01,t of bo1tn(ls for himself, arid 
the 111ere sight of a11 ice-cre11m-,, .. hich l1e hacl 
l1itl1ei-to bce11 qt1ite r1arfiaJ t.o-111a(le l1i1_11 
fol1uclder. I~ ,,·as n11 Plpq1.1er1t indicatior1 of l11s 
eil rnest11ess that he hn(l eve11 et1t Oll t tea. 
l}l1ipps so1neti111es brot1g}1t hint .. 1 c11p of ,,·eak, 
,\·a~tty" stuff ,vhich ,\·er1t- l1}p the na111e of tea, 
ln1t Archie k11ew better. 

\\
1 ith sttch ar1 exutnple before l1i111, lla11d­

f()ltl1 \\''18 sptarred 011 to great efforts. 
.. I'll sho,\· Archie!" hf~ saic) grimly. 
Arld off he ,,·e11t, ,,·ith Ch11rch a11d licClt1re 

i 11 atter1da11ce, fo1· a brisk e. ■<)8S•cour1try r11n. 
. .\r~hie's ttaitH:r ,,·as taki11g his 1na11 for a 
f,jtJr-mile rt111. (;oo<l ! Har1clforth ,vould go 
f () r a five- n1 i I e rt111 ! 

0 Ancl, ,v l1a t' s 11101·e, I' j I co111e back f res her ! '' 
lie said co11fide1itl),.. 

'l,hey cut across tl1e 1neatlows a11<l took to 
the footpaths i11 01·del' to ubtair1 the ,velcon1e 
sl1ade of the ,\·oocls-for it v.·as a s,velteri11g 
hot aftei-noo11. 

"I wonder ,\·l1ut tl1e Head's doiug ?" said 
lla11dforth sitdllenl)T, as they trotted. '' I sa,,, 
J1i111 con1e 011t jt1st before \\~e started i11 }1iking 
kit. There's S<Jmething r11mm~y abo11t these 
ra111l)les of tl1e Head's. Where does he go? 
Wnat does he do? Have11't ~yott notic.ed that 
tl1ere's al\\,aJ·s so111ething m~Tsteriot1s nbot1t t1is 
ja11r1ts ! He goes off i11to the ,voods ar1<l 
va11ishes." 

"~,.or get tl1e Hea<l !" said Ch11rch grt1ffi)·. 
~- \,.. (JII ',, e got a l)e<..~ i 11 )·o, 1 r bo1111et a bott t. }1 i1n, 

H;11td)~. )'.r Oll 011ght to knov.· that ~Ir. Ki11gs­
\V(JO(l is as straight as a ,lie; a11d :your. 
611spic:ior1s t1gai11st hitn--" 

" I' In 11ot SllSpiciottS," ir 1te1·ru f)ted Harl(l­
forth. "Bt1t :yot1',·e g·ot to ad1nit tl1a.t tl1ere's 
so~~thi11g sq11iffy i11 his 111oveme11ts. On 
principle, I do11't trt1st a 111an "·110 does 
secretive thi11gs. I like people to be open __ ,, 

He l)roke off· abruptly . 
... "Talk of hii,; Suta11ic High11ess !0 1n11r111ttred 

Church. .J 

It was. cei-tai11ly rather odd that ~Ir. 1Gr1gs
1
-

wood himself should appear at that very 
momc11t from _the trees of Bellton Wood, 
about half a mile away. · The Head had not­
g]a11ced i11 the directio11 of the boys who 
wel'e approaching the fringe of the ' wood 
across a meadow. Mr. Ki11gswood i11 fact 
w~e makin~ tra~ks for so~e grace'f11I, Jeafy 
willows wh1<~h ~hielded the r1,~er ffom view. 

.. Obse1·ve the inan of mystery !" said Mac 
sarcastically. '' He con1es out of the wood 
like the murderer of }tlaria M.arter1, and at 
the mome11t he i8 p1·obabJy 011 his 'h'ay to the 
Rr~d Bal'n--'' 

··Fathead!" Mid HarKlforth, turr1i11g red. 
"Wellj do11't be 1uch a cht1n1p !'' growled 

Mac. ·· The Head can't go ot1t for a11 after-
1100:: :1:>dOll without you jur11pi1ig to all sl1orts 
<)f idiotic concll1sions. '' 

Handfo11h was about to defe11d l1i1nse1f 
"·he11 he checked. Anotlier figure had C.{1111e 

out of the \\"OOfi-n11d tl1is figure ,vas i11dee<l 
f tlrtive au<l 111v·stei-iot1s. He ca111e ot1t "'~ith a. 
Jittle l'lll), the11 he- crept to a 11eighbouri11g 
bttsh ar1,J cruu,~t1e<i behind it \vhilst he 6tared 
in tl1e directio11 \\-·l1icl1 l\11·. Kir1g·~.\\·<x,d ha,l 
take11. 

., \\rel). 1'111 jig·gere(I !" ejac1datc<.I II~111<l­
f oi-th lottdly. 

Co11sideri11g tl1at lie pricled lii111self (Hl l1is 
detective abilities, this \\'as a11 ir1cat1tious ~1ct 
<Jtl his part. lt,,ur tl1e furtive figt1re. fairly 
leapt roun<I aucl revealecl lli111~elf-althcn,gh 
the l-iuvs ha,! kn<J\VII it ea.rlier-as .1\-1 r. llt>ra~e 
P,·cratt. 

... • .\ncl ~I l'. l')lCraf t's a.ttit1-1de uf g'ltilt \\'.18 

cittite <.,"t11r1ic. Btit riot so·co111ic ~6 l1is attcuipts 
to stroll off ,,·ith apparer1t t111co11cel'11 a, 
11101ne11t later. He vauished it111011gst the 
,villo\\·s, a11d lfa11cffortl-i ... ~ (~o. gazed ut Oile 

a.notl1er i11 ,,·or1de1·. 
'' The SJJ)~i11g rotter!" ~<lief lia.11()fortl1 

i r1digna11 t I J •. 
.. Eh?" 
.. \: .... ou ~a \V, <lidu't )'C)Ll ?" <le11Ja11,lcl} 

Ha,1dforth. 
"Yes," s,tid Chttrr-h g~ut]:y. •·• Bitt )lOU 

)·utrrself--'·' 
"Old Pief ace ,,·as deli bera tel"? sJJ)' i11g on 

Kings,vood," co11titlllecl Hclt)dfort h darkly. 
"He \Ve.ls so jolly i11te11t UJ)(llt it tl1at lie ,iitJ11't 
ever1 see t18. It's tJ. pity lie looke-,1 r<)nud. I 
do11't kno,v \\·hat attracted l1i111--" 

"It might have Leer1 )~ot1r voice,'' st1ggeste<l 
ll~(~lu1·e n1ild'I)". 

'' Arl.YOO\\", he \VilS sl1a<lo\\.~ing tl1e Hc)a(_l­
sp:yi11_g (Jtl }aim!" proceeded Haud~, "'~ith so111e 

l1aste. "Did ~tot1 spot how rattlell }1c was 
,vhet1 he t1.1rned rou11d a11d sa,v t1s? C-0n1e 
011 ! Let's hur~ !" 

Eve11 (,~httrcl1 a.n() l\1lcCl11rc \Vere i11t.rigt1e<l. 
It ,vas ar1 11nco111mo11ly curiotts tJ1ing for a 
Form-master to act as .l\,lr. P)"craft had bee11 
acting. Cl1urch ar1,l McClt1re co11ld 11nder­
stand Handforth rr1aki11g a11 ass t1f _}1irnse)f 
l>y traili11g tl1e Head; bl1t for Mr. Pycraft to 
do tl1e sarne thing ,vas extraordinary. It 
even gave so111e sort of corroboration to 
Handf.orth's ,1\v1a s11spicior1s-as Ha11dy was 
shrewd enot1gh to see. 

Reaching tl1e \'villows, tl1ey can1e within 
sight of an ancie11t r11stic bridge which 
spa,vned the Rive1· Sto'\-ve. A11d Ha11clforth 
i11stinctively called a halt. For there, in the 
very centre of the bridge, draped artistically 
on the rustic wooden st1pport. was !\'Ir. 
Pycraft. He apparently wisl1ed i-t to he 
thoro11ghly unden1tood that he -was merely 
admiring the ~iew. 

.. The ct1nn~ng _ old fox!,, whispered Hand• 
forth. "Trying to throw dust 1n our eyes! 
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l\ i II g·~ \\·uocl 11 as g<1n c on, l>n t 
f u J Io \ v , 1~ n o \, · i n g t J 1 a t , v e ~, v e re 
I ~ .Y (; co r g· e ! . I I{ no,,· J 1 o \ v 
a!)a11do11 tJ1e ir(1il !" 

11 ,·eraft darcn't .. 
~q c·lose bel1i11cl. 

t o · 111 a k e hi 1 n 

~·It's 11onc of ot1r 1,usinP:-5s.'' ~aid Cht1rel1 
tinpaticutl~y. '' J .. et':S _go thP otlleL· ,ra~l-" 

"'.i-\11d nllcJ\V 1\reraft · tc) ' tail ' tltc Ilead ?" 
~c1itl lia11(Jf.ortl1 \Yitl1 a g·lare. 

'' ~<)t ]jkcl_.Y ! · 1-Ic (le.~Pr,·c_.s C\"er.vthing tl1iti's 
c·urn1ng· to l11111-a11d }Jv the tinu· it'~ eo111e }1is 
l' 11 t h us i :i s 111 , r i 11 · b P a .. I ) i t cl a In p e cl." 

Churcl1 an(l ~Ic:C.'lll i'P, <Jh:3er,·i11~· tl1at· liancI• 
for_tl1'~ ·g·n_zc; ,Yas fi:\l'd lll)Un rl1e i·ustic ·bririg·c, 
t '\·1gg·ccl. ·-- . .l\.nd, t\\·i.~--~·ing·, tl1c·ir facl'.~ fiplit i11to 
, , · 1 cl e , • • a ll p re"< · i a t: i ,-e g· l' i ! 1 :-; • · .J:.~ 

r~_,J!at ri1~·1ic bridg·l~ ,,-~1~ SO~UC\rlla.'t' C(•!e-
1, ra t.ccl. . 

Jts :·.ortf{in: \Yu:-;· lu~t j,1 ll!lt;qnit,y. ~olJ<Jdy 
k11c,v-,\1l1c,·•.1iad· lltiilt -:·it. ··an<l 11nl>odv :-,ce111(~(1 
t,~·-·· -h~;.~t(~:-;.r}~Jl.?il)J(;: f<Ji; ii~ u11k,_'C'P tH;fl. J'l'J•air. 
J t, -~ J1ncl" ·. bcei i. ba ell :r ll l l l eerl Of rer,ai l" f Ol' 
'
•n•1r·-.. '•"~" ... . ,.' \. (. ; . :, . .· - .,.., .. . 

::\li--♦ • !)~;craft, carelt.'ssl,- lp;1n1t1g- <)n the rtt~t~" 
rai!,· aJ)f)are,!tl}·._ d_itl -nut k110\V rl1at tl1at r{td 
\\"~ls~ ·1i1ori~ -fbi;· Ol'l-ian1e1·1t tJ1'nn -fol.; ll5C. A11tl 
th('·: (I~ti_~~~ }J_Qa~ l'(l.s "·: l 11{d i~r font. \\"ere \r.,l ll)f'(l H nrl 
rot t\~d .' · u :~/'\r i~c - th t-_ s u ppo ri .~. ·· · 

~'tiH; .. ~··nf;', ]f)[lg~•·ns' 011(• Cl't)~~C'rl t)1p bridu·e 
{'a 11i-ioiis1~=;-· t l1c~Y•~-~.,.-·:··\\~a·s l:<) <la11~Cl". ]~veil ~ a 
l1fin,·_y·'·1r1a·1, c·(iuld J)i1-s~ <>Yer ,rir.hc,nt - risl~. 

]~~lt r11r1_r1ir~g .';~ .. ~~J:-5 ~-hut brid~·e a1Hl. jun1ping 
(Ht it \\'tis. ,hst111cll\· tou!ha1·d\·. . 

·• t·~Jn.1e 011 !'·' ~-ili,·t lltllldfor; ii I,iu.cll)~. !· \\"c 
ca 1 1 ·_ c 11 t a c r o ~ s 1 h (' r u st i e h rid .r..:: e a 1 H l t he II g·,; 
lJj" ~he footpath to ]•:dµ·en1c)re f .a 11~-" . 

"Go ahead!" gri1111e<l C1l1urel1 . 
ThPy \\'e11t ahead. \\-rith lla11,lfurtl1 lc-n(ling 

a.11(! his l'hu1r18 <'l(JSe c)11_ l1is l1eels~ tl1f'.Y fairly 
thu11d('rccl 011 to tl1e b1·1c_1ge. Ancl the ~,riclg·e 
rockecl ancl sh<>~k arHl qtttvere<l ancl sl1utlcJerPrl. 
. '' B<~_ys-h<?)~s !'' ·s.hrielie~l J\·l!·· P~ycraftr 

c·111tch1ng ,villit_y at tl1e l'ad. "14or Heave11's 
!,ake, be earefnl ~" 

'' H II · ,,, · · ;1 · - .~'1 t), Sr[}'. f'gi·Peie(I l-~:tll(lforth,- (.·c~~~~·•'•;; 
U l L .,. t) \: P \. a l ( • 1. 11 () 0 l l , S 11 · P' 

rrhe l,ridg·e ::\\·a~yecl oi11i110·11~lv. .. 
' ' l-f all• .. )! Therl'' ~ so111pt hi11g ,vro1·1 ,, __ -

I .. ?cJk <.1nt !" )·.eilf'd 1~·a11tlfortl1 ,viicll)·. .':",J'lt ~ 
g1dd\' br1d~e 1~ IH 1 aY1110· about---" · 
L •· ' - ~ 

C 1 r a a ~t: 1_ a~.~, ~ l 1 ! 
r j~ h [• c ~ 1 ; i re c · P n t re u f t 11 e b r i d .~ e ('( > l i a r, s (', I i , 1 

fragn1PllL5, au(l l\Jr. Hclrace _}"lJ'Cl'aft, ,,·ith a 
fit1 r1rlish ~.-0!L \\'f,nt h11rtling· <lt1,v11 to,val'ds the 
r~lacid . \\ a t( .. r, f4Jl1<>\Ye<I L~· tl10 jur1iors. 

~pla:-:h ! SJ)Iaaaaan{i~h f 
r1~ i l p t h i. pp j 11 II i () l. s ( l i ( I 11 0 t 111 in ( l i II t } Ip 

least. fnr tlieit· air~- l'ltn11i11g· t<.>g·s ,rere zuJt 
1 r 1 ~ 1 c l1 h r~ a \ · i .__ ~ r t h a ! 1 .~ , Y i 1 11 111 i u g· s ll i t s . 

13ut l\lr. J>~-r·r;aft 111.i11<lPc!, a l<Jt. Jie \\"a:-. 
{lre~~etl in an tJrlli11a1\· Sltii", a1ul tl1erP ,\·p1·e ail 
S4>l't~ of thiti.~"' in his L}HJckeb;; ,,·l1ic·h \\·onld 11,,t 
llP irnprO\"t\d l.)v tl1is i11i111er~i(Jll. l\Iureu\ l.•r, 
~1 t·. J•\·f•:·aft ,,.-(~.; no s,Yi111rner. 

He c:;1!r1P t,, tl1P surface g·as1Jil1.!!·~ l,eati11.~ ilie 
;:1ir \vith l1is l1dl!d;=,. nn<l g·ui·g·lin~· -,,·itl1 J>nnir-. 

"H-1 ,., . L i11 l ''I' l . ' L' r): ne c,ad.) t'(. • ll1 ( J"O\\'lllll,;{. 

l It.' l p ! '' 

(~l-fo·,-(• f11t1 ,,,,,f sc,,s,,tiot1,1l ,1tl1•t .. t1l1,,·<> i11 

tlf•;rf tr( .. ,• Ii· !l •t.·11<11,te,·.~ t,t· f 1, i.'i {,.' J'(l ,-,, I ,.'; ,.,,,,,,l 
,'S t,,r1J.) 

---- ·------ -------~---------------------------
GROSE's,· ·Ludgate Circus,-LONDO~. 

FOOTB·ALL JERSEYS . . 
AJI Col~ur~ .~nd Des1gns. 

1219 per doz. 
SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED LIST 

.. - .' POST FREE. .· 

-· 
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iiEO. GROSE & C9,, 8, ~ew-Bridg~ St.; London, E.C.4 ~- .. - .., . . ... ~ - . .:. - ~ 

· BE-- TALL Your 1:Iei~ht incrc:i~cd in 14 da.vs·, 
· . . ■ . or M('IH.'J B:icl{ •- c·,Jn1plr·te Course. 

5 ·-. Booklet,.· frC'e IH•iya fl•ly .=■-STEBBING SYSTEM, 
28, Dean . .Road, LONDON,. N.W.2.. ·-

BLUSHING SHYNESS . .-:-For -FR.EE part:<'li-
. · la rs · ·sifnplo ho1ne cure write 
. . - ... ' Mr. HUGHES. 26. Hart St .. 

LONDON, W.C.1. -~ - ·· 

STAMMERING Stultrri11~. ~c,v, rciuark• 
. . • n ulc. C(·l'ta1n C11rc. J!(K.,k-

lct. -fl~c·c;, pri,:ately.-SPECIALIST, Dept.· A.P.y 
28. Dean Road. London. N.W.2. 

DON-'T BE BULLIED! 
So1i1e St)CCial 'lessons 1n Jujitsu. Large .Photo. Plate of 
JaJJancs~ C.ban1pions and full particulars sent free. Stan1p 
tor pf'st.· Better ·than· noxiug. L-cara to rear no mao 

Or S(:nd P.O. 1/- for I·~irst Part'I· to-" A.P.," 
•• Blenheim .. Hou~ej '' Bedfont Lane, Felth~m, Middx. 

BE.TALLER I Increased lllY O"\Yll hrig-ht to 6ft. 
31ins ... 'l,reatmcnt .£2.2s.-Details 
2l,d. stc1.1np.-.A. n. )[. ROSS, 

Height, Spccia1ist, SCARBOROl.IGH. 1~:\'GLAND. 

BLUSH I NC Shyness, "Nerves,.'' Self-conscio1i1ne1s, 

'

Worry .Habit, Unreasonable Fears, etc. 
cured or money back ! Complete Course 

'5/ .. , Detall1.-L. A. Stebbing, 28, Dean· Road, London, N. W .2. 

.. 
STOP STAMMERING l Cure yourself- a, 

• I did. Partic\1~ 
Jars Free.-FRANK B. HUGHES. 26. Hart St., 
LONDON~ w.c.1. , -
AGENTS WANTED to ·sell PRIVATE CHRIS 1•; 
MAS -CARDS. Magu1ficent. col1rctjon of Leautiful Ca1 d~. 
~a1r1pl(' Book fr<:'c. Highest eoJntni~siOJ!• · ,:-aluablc priz,_:-;_ 
.-\pply IJL·_ntoll Ltd., Dept. D. 29, ·.Accr1ngton. ~. • 

THE 11 BRITANNIA·,,· AIR· ·p1s·ToL~--
/'- British Pro<IHl'cd· \\'c~.J)~)ii 11ph,jl;J_ 
1ng alJ~ tht:'. tr;1.dit iouN •Jf .J3IlITTs !l 
\V()HKl\-[~\~Sil1 P.•-/: l'O~•i'.tf1vrt:.- 'th,: 

HlORI. acPttratc ·.ll .. \CfFI~:.l·>l-IADJ·~ )-11~1 ol ·-c·, .. ·r 
1>rod1ic·ed at the priee,' B1.:autifully,_finisl1•·d. 

SlH)Ut~; \Vith ·gr,:cit~fot·c~ ancl 'J)t·nct"rritio11·;~ u•·itt~ 
111;1d,_• (·ntlr,·l.v :.f HEST ST.EEL.--It"".',,·dl \Vf•nr fnr 

«'Ver .. l?11rivalled for huloor aud ·outdoor u:s~·. 
ri·:n·gt·t ;111cl l!at Shooting. , -~-· 

l)r:re, 11lalt•(I. ... B:'6 racr .... ,vith ~up11ly of · 
l}rice, _gun blued. 9~· c.-:1,·h lJart8 and ,8lt1~~., 

~Pn'1 for lr:-,·r of t;un.~ 1 1\·r,., JJo~·t frcr, frnn, · i1,,,· 1Haf,·rr: 
FRAIIK CLARKE. 39 1 41, · Lower Loveday St., 

BIRMINGHAM... , · -;.;.. ; .. ,, . 
. . . 

300 STAMPS for 6d ~1\bro~.d. 1/-), lnclurl-
■ 1ng Au·post ~ua r-

ua dos. 01d Inrlia.. Ni~cria, Nc,v South \Vales, Gold C?as~. 
ct.c.-W. A.- WHITE, Engine Lane, LYE, Stourbridge • 

. 
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