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A Remarkable Long Complete Story Of Detective-Adventure-• 

CHAPTER 1. 

The Man from Durban! 

T HJ~ ]i~tlf• J._.ct11re-rocn1 of the (·:. ■a11tha111 
I r1st:tutc \,·a~ c1·0,\·ded, and a stranger 
cntt~rin.~ t}1e room n1ight ,,·ell have 
\\'On<lereci \\'}lat it \\'as that ke11t the 

r<,\\'S of figures .seated in the <·hair~ so i11• 

ien~cJy i ntcrestt..i(L 
() 11 th c ,. a i sed JJ I a. t for n 1 .1 t t} 1 e end of t h c 

r,•oin a ta)I fi~urc st00<I at a srnall rlesk, his 
hantb; bchi,1,l }1is back, peering at his audi­
ence t.hroug·}1 a pair of tortoi.~e-shell spec­
ta,·l~s. 'J1he face ot the lf•f~tllr~r \\·as Jonj!, 

:,a 
-Z 

• 
• 1 l r u o ~ t < • a d ~1 , _. l" < l u s , i • 11 d t I 1 e r e \ \ · a s a g I c-> \ \ · t 1 1 

of strag.~1.Y gres· bear<l 011 his chin. He 
,vas Prcie~~or .. t\rr1la{Ja!P Jlnfzt,r. tlic\ fa111011s 
biologi~t. 

011 the d4•~k in fro11t c,f the la11kv JJl't1• 

fe,:o;sor sto•J<l a J>hial fille<l ,,·ith a· tl1ick, 
colourless fl11i<l. It ,,·as a verJ· harn1lcs~. 
i1111ocuoH~-looki11g 1nixt11re. an<J .Yf't it. ,va~ 
on tl1e co11ter1ts of tl1at phial tlH1t tl1c ,vhole 
of Palzer's lectu1·e rP8te{). lie ci<'<'lnrerl that. 
lie J1a(I disc<Jvc1·ef) tl-1e ,vay of re.-;tori11g 
:youth to tl1e aged, a11,I that, after a ,·ertni11 
trcatn1ent,· ancl ,,,ith the i11jectio11 of his 
secret tc;x in 1 .1 JWr~o11 of ~ix t y c.:11 dcl be 
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-Starring NELSON LEE, And His Young Assistant, NIPPER I 

Success after many years of struggle and 
research comes to Professor Palzer. Be has 
solved the secret of rejuvenation of everlast­
ing youth. But, even in the hour . of his 
triumph, he is faced with an unpleasant 

realisation-that were his secret to fall into wrong hands it would prove a 
certain way for evil doers to evade the clutches of the law-and that is what 

actually happens in this powerful detective-thriller! 

rrt[tngt·d .. }Jh_ysicall_y a11d 1ue11tall,y, in lt)oks 
:ind J)h)rsiqt1e, to a r>crS()ll of thirt)r. 

I luring tl1c co11rse of the ler-t.ttre 1 ... a lzer 
h:-11jl rioted 011e face a1T1or1gst, tl1e ht111clrecl . ..; 
that stare(! llfJ at l1in1 ir1lc·ntly·, aucl the 
rc·~t~on for tl1at ,ras l)ecause it. ,\·as a strik­
irig· one. A tall 111a11, s~at0ll i11 the fr()11t 

ru,v c)f cl1airs, l1ad l1is pallid, li11eri cou11-
tt?nanee tttr11ed up,vards, a11<l rigl1t t.hrou.~ll 
t Ito lor1g l1ou r-a 11cl-a-ha 1 f I Pc tu re hacl never 
<)11 c-e 111ovecl his eyes f ron1 t l1e profes~,:.,r' ~ 
f [l ,---c . 

. t\. stencl)T scrt1tiny · of tliis kind fr<)Ill un­
'"· ~- verir1g, i11te11t Ol'lls is bouncl to ,ltt.ract, tht\ 
~ I 1-e11tior1 of evet1 tl.1e n1ost al)sorlled in<li­
v i1.lual. ar1d f\dzer ffJllttd hin1self ttO\V ancl 

a g a i 11 t u r 1 1111 g di rec t to t 11 i s i n t crest e cl 1iste11 e r-, 
ancl eve11 gi v i11g }, i rri a sligl1 t 11ocl of 11 i~ 
shaggj· l1eacl, as tl1c)ugl1 to . drive a r>0i11t. 
l1,J1ne. 

· ~ ,.... ., l f . " I l 
1- e:-;. t If' r> ro es: .. or \Vas say 111g·, . 1a v(• 

110 clr,ubt tl1at. tl1cre ,Yill Le fott11cl son1e 111nr1 

<'apable of g(>ing tl1rougl1 tl1e 11ecesgar.v 
rtt the r st r i 11 ,g-er1 t J) rPJ.>a rat. i t>r1, a 11<l al lov; in g-
]1 i 1i1se If to lJt\ expcrin1er1tNl upo11. He r11igl1t 
be co11siderPd as ~i picn1c-er, for, as I J1a,-,_• 
al read v st a te cl , th c- risks a re eons i cl er a lJ l c, a 11 cl 
the 1-»[tin t111avoidnllle." 

It ,,pas five o'clock ,vl1en. tl1e lecture e11cled 
an cl t l1 e 8 ti r r, f eh n i r -5 sou tl cl e d, the 11 th P 

crc),,Tde(l l1all llegnrt t~ en11Jt.r. tl1e peo1JlP 
l) a s s i 1 , g- u r• ~ t ~a<-i i I y t. l 1 re• u g h t l 1 e c en t re of 

•· 
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the room and goi11g on into the wide corri- A look of fierce exultatio11 ca1ne into his 
dors, where they broke into little groups face, and he clenched his brown-tanned fists 
here and there to discuss the lecture. . a11d raised them above his head. 

Professor Armadale Palzer had emptied a '' A chapce · ~ chance!" he told h~se]~. 
tumbler of water and was about to leave H& had S\v1tch_ed on tl1e electric light, 
the platform when he noticed that his most a!1d .as he stood 1n the c~ntrc of the 1:oom 
intent listener. was still in his seat. As the hIS likeness was revealed 1n the long 1n1rrer 
lecturer reached out hi8 hand to pick up the o! the wardrobe close. by the bed. With the 
phial from the desk, the stranger arose and air of a ma.n studying a proble!n, James 
took a couple of paces forward. He was a Warloc~ crossed to ~he long ~1rror and 
fine 6g11re of a man, and although his face eyed hunself searchm~ly, stca~1ly. He 
was Ii11cd and seamed and pale, his hair "·as ma_rked the haggard lines 011 .his face, the 
thick a11d abundant, and there ,vere -'Only a wrinkles round the. eyes and mouth, a~d t.he 
(ew traces of grey at the temples. tell-tale g1:ey at . his temples. 8?meth1ng of 

His shoulders were broad and he was the enthusiasm died a\\"ay from his eyes the11, 
rather heavily built, and bordering on middle and he · shook his head. 
age. His eyes were a deep blue, and were ~' No, impossible,'' he t.old himself. 41 I 
wonderfully clear and i11tent as ihey t.umed don't believe that Palzer can bring about 

·to the professor. "·hat I desire. A man cannot thrust aside 
'' I should like to see you i11, private, sir, twenty-five years. It is inconceivable. J 

if I may,'' the man said. ''I have come si% was a fool even to hope.'' 
thousand miles to attend .this lecture of yours, He went across to a luggage r~k on 
and now, at the end of ~ti I feel that I have which a battered suitcase stood, and, opening 
been rewarded. I was m Durban "7hen I it, he drew out a writing~ase, from whence 
read abou.t your lecture, and I foul!d that he extracted a photograph. It was that of 
~Y ~ravelling t.o the C~pe I would Just be a happy-go-lucky youngster. Carrying it 
~n time to catch the mail steam~r. I landed across to the electrio light, James Warlock 
10 London last Tuesday; t.h~t is ~ say, on stared at it Jong and steadily, till a mist 
the ver:r day you started . this series ~f lee- gathered in front of his eyes and a haif­
tures. I may te~ you, s:r1 that I did not groan broke from his lips. 
reac_h London until one o clOC~, ~nd I came The youngster in the photograph was 110t 
st~,•gh~ on here from ~e tra,~n. . unlike the man studying it. There was the 

~t 1s a great .. compliment, ~alzer said, same length of limb and breadth of shoulder, 
bowing gravely, and I accept it. I h~pe but the face looking out was youth incarnate 
that my poor lectures h~ve been a :,ufficient and splendid-strong,. firm chin, cloudless 
reward for such exlraordmary effort. brows, and keen burning vitality. 

''It has been more than a reward,'' the •• ' . ,, 
man said. '' It has brought me qope. •• I ~m a foo}

1
-a dream11:1g fool! Warlock 

He was about to say more, but checked told himself. The experiment could never 
h . elf h 1· . h. h d . t h. succeed ,, 1ms , t en, s 1pp1ng 1s an 1n o ia And · t th h . ......~ b · 
pocket, he drew out a card. . Je , as oug . u1gtN •Y !M?me in-

,, I'm living at the Burdale Hotel,,, be st_1nct stronger than hJS owp dec1S1on, he 
said. '' It is not out of curiosity I want to slip~ed th_e p~otograph in_to his pocket, then, 
meet you, sir. It is a matter of-of life and sea.t1_ng himself_ on a chair, he searched the 
death to me. If you will be good enough to wr1t1ng-case and produced two or three en­
spare me an hour this evening, or any velopes. He OJ>E:Ded. the~,. ~k ~he letters 
time oonvenie11t, I shall be glad if you will out; and the stained cond1t1on 1ndJCated that 
drop me a line.,, they ha~ been read and re-read over and 

Palzer looked at the card, then nodded his over again. 
head. The man ,vent throt1gh them 011ce more, 

'' You mean, you might be willing to slowly.. and at one particular sheet he halted 
allow me to experiment on you?'' he queried. and studied it intently, as though to memo­

" I have that in mind, sir.'' rise something it contained. Fi11ally the 
'' Very well, Mr. Warlock. I ,vill arrange letters "-ere replaced in the case, a11d he re-

an interview,'' said the professor. turned it to the suitcase, . turning the key 
The man from Di1rban turned a11d we11t in the lock. 

out of the lecture hall, threading his way He began to dress for din11er the11, a11d 
through the groups of. people in the foyer, had almost completed that task whe11 a 
and emerging at last in the quiet square in knock sounded on the door and one of the 
which the Grantham Institute· was situated. hotel valets appeared. 

He halted on the edge of the pavement and '' You are ,vanted on the 'phone i11 the 
drew a deep breath, squaring his shoulders next roo1n, sir,,, he said. 
with the air of a man who has cast some- Warlock hastened to the i11strume11t to 
thing away from him. Then, turning along find it was Professor PaJzer at the other end 
the pavement, he presently reached a wider of the wire. 
thoroughfare and hailed a passing taxi and '' Aro you still i11clined to tackle the experi--
waa driven to the Burdale Hotel. ment I spoke about this afternoon?'' asked 

He went up to his room on the thi1'd floor, Palzer. 
and as soo11 as he closed the door behind A look of cager joy seemed to come to 
him a change seemed to come to his manner. the eyes of the man at the 'phone. 



11 Yest ~·cs!'' eagerness. Tl1nt i11t.erview witl1 Palzer had 
"Very ,\·ell; I sl1all be glad if you will settled 0110 point in Ja111es Warlock's life, 

cu111c to 111)' place this eve11i11g, a11d "Te ca11 and }1e ,vas ready to face the oonseqtt~nces. 
. 'I.,h . discuss Il1atters. ere are Oile or t,vo points 

I ,vish · to indicate to J1.ott, and yott m11st 
clecicle ,\·l1ether :you \\·ill go 011 with the 
l~x1,erin1e11t after )'Ott have heard them." 

'' \','hat is yottr address?" 
'' No. 43, \Villb:y Dri,,.c, Ham1Jsteacl Heath. 

It- is just 011 the edge of the heath, ar1<l )'Ott 

can reac11 1ne quite easilJ· fron1 lrou1 .. addrcs5. 
If )'<.ttl are. doi11g nothing better, yott migl1t. 
as ,ve:11 co1ne a11d have dinr1er ,vith me. J 
:sh a I I h (~ di 11 in g i 11 s id c ha l f a 11 hour. " 

"All 1:ight, sir; I ,vill . be th0re. Tha11ks 
verv inucl1." 

Jn111e~ \\rnrloek replac0d tl1e receiver, ther1. 
l1urr:,it!t1!?' back to his bed-roon1, lie slippeci 
i11t.o a lo11g, ligl1t coat a11d turnecl to the 
valet ,, l10 ,,·as still ,-,·aiting. 

" I' 111 11ot clining in tl1 is eve11ing," lie said 
t•J tl1e a tte11da1)t. .. l'\'e 111ade arrangen1er1ts 
to rn~~i..•t a frier1<l, but I ex1lect I'll hP back 
I ate t •) r t . • ' . 

He \\'e11t to Palzer's house and di11ed tl1ere, 
but ?HJt llfltil the meal ¥/US over \\ras the 
bttbjet.·t of the experiment broncl1ed. Tl1e 
JJrofC's~or did not veritttre to ask l\Ir. \\-rarlock 
\\·l1at l11s true moti,res ,vere, but he macJe· 110 

., t tcrrlpt lo mi11in1ise the risk:. Ile n1arle his 
visitor ur1clerstand that he cot1ld 11ot deti11itcalJ· 
g·uara11tee success; that there ,vas a (leal 
of risk attached to the experir11e11t. a11d a 
eert.air1 amo1111t of pai11. He thorot1gl1ly· 
t-xn1ni11t1 d \\1 arlock, and n1ai11tained his phj'"­
s:q ue \\'"as s11ch as co11ld come t11rough the 
orliPal \\"itl1 e, .. cr~" cha11ce of reco·very arid 
success. 

~, But lhere ,vill be suffet·ing~" he said. '' I 
a tt1 f.?l.J n g to try to i11ject in to you 11e"· Ii f ~ 
a11d )·outl1; a11d yot1tl1 and ney.· life, ru1111ir1g 
througl1 veins that have carried bloocl for 
£0rty ~·ears, must naturally cat1se n cert.ai11 
an1ount of ago11y. If yott remember t.hose 
1no111011ts when you l1ave had ,vhat is com-
1110111.Y k:110\\l'n as pins and needles, f ollo,\"ing 
the use of a r1t1mbed limb, ~·ou ,viii, perl1a1ls~ 
aµpreciate the fact that I am co11vincecl ,,·ill 
fol I<:>\\' the first use of m~· serum." 

Ife put his hand on l1is visit,or's shot1lder. 
'' But I think you are capable of bearing 

that 1Jai11," he said, "for, after all, at. the 
e11d of it you \\"ill feel ne~1' life nnd n~"" 
vigour rt1nr1iug throttgl1 your veins. U11for­
tur1ately· for me,. I an1 an old ma11. I shall 
be se\·e11ty--fi,·e 11ext bi1·thday, atld my bones 
are l.1eg1nning to ossifl,, ,vhile my veins arc• 
mttch too dead to st.and tl1c strain that ,vo11ld 
be placed tlpon them. Btlt ,vere I i11 yotir 
shoes, ·'\Varlock.- I shott1d reqt1ire no Sl1hjr-et 
to exrleriment 011." 

His lanky fig11re straigl1tencd up. 
·''I sl1011ld ex1Jcriment 011 myself,'' he said. 
They shook hands then, and Warlock leit 

the llouse, ,valking doll"n the leafy ave11t1e 
a~d on to the slope of the hill that carried 
h1n1 to the station. His hands were behind 
his back, and he \\Talked as a man might 
\Valk in a dream. B11t his face had again 
trik<"'n or1 nn expression r)f k~en and intPttt 

CHAPTER 2. 

The Burglary I 

I rl~ \\'a;.; after eleve11 o'cloc-.lc l\pl1en War• 
lock e11tered tho Burdale Hotel, and hn 
~topr,ell to el1at for a~fcw moments with 
t lie 11i gl1t llo1~tcr, then ,\tas taken up i11 

tl1e lift to his room. A few 1noments later 
tl1e valet 011 :.1ight duty \\,as summo11ed to 
the rc,om, to fi11d \Varlock in bed. The 
attcn(lar1t \\'as requested to fetch a tumbler 
of hot \\'a ter, a11cl 011 re'turr1i11g with it, Wa1~­
lock s110,,Ted him a po,'{dcr, ,vhich he tolcl 
tl1e attenda11t ,vas a sleeping draught. 

"I can't sleep vcr,y· \\:ell this last week or 
tvvo, n he said \Yith a smile; '' bt1t this will 
a 1 t et· a 11 t 11 n t. '' 

He took the po\\"der, '"lasl1ing it down witl1 
the t11mbler of hot, v..-ater, and the valet left 
tl1e room. A qttarter of an ·11ot1r later the­
attendant a11d ''-boots " ca1ne down the corr.i­
dors to ~ollect 'the footgear of the g11ests. 
Tl1ey sa"'" that Mr. \\Tarlock's boots were not 
outs .. ide his door, and, after knocking t,vice 
and receiving 110 reply,. the valet stepped 
into the 1-oom, sv.,itching on the lights. 

The guest \\"as lying on his back, and hi\ 
st·eady breathing told the man he was SClttnd 
asleep. After a gla11ce at the g11est, · the 
\~a]et picked up tl1c soiled hoots and left the 
a pa rt men t. 

'' I'll bet he does"n't make a move until 
r1i11e <)t te11 o'cloPk to-morov\_.. 1nor11ing, '' the 
ntte11<lant said ,\rith a gri11 as he c·loscd the 
rloor softly. 

IJ11t i11 tl1at stateme11t l1c was much mis­
takeri. Fo1· te11 mintttes later Mr. Jame~. 
,, ... arlock, ,vl10 had ope11ed l1is eyes as soo11 

as the attendant had ,·a11ished, swung rot1nd 
off the bed and tiptoc-d across the cham·ber 
to the door to listen. Presently he heard 
the footfalls of the valet and the boots re­
tu rnin.g \\'ith their load,. and when the sounds 
hart died a,va),., ,,1 arlock tt1rned, s,,·itched on 
the light, and comme11ced t-0 dress. 

He opened the old sui./ftJase, taking from 
it a ligl1t linen s11it. It was obviously the 
t;ypc c.,f st1it \\"Orn i11 the Color1ies, and after 
lie had don11ed tl1e garments 1\fr. Warloclc 
sl;pped ot1 a pair of light deck shoes; then 
l1e took another gar1nent from the sttit: 
case, a coat of thin material. 

He did not tro11ble to pttt on a collar or 
tie. but ,Yith tl1e coat collar tttmed up and 
butto11ecl that fact \\"OS not revealed. Final,]y, 
James \"\'arlock rc-nched into the suitcase and 
t.ook something else from .it-a lo11g, thir1 
l)u11cli~ that g:iv·e a 111etallic clink as its O\\'net· 
sto,\~ed tl1em into liis pocl{~t. · 

'The ~ast t.hing t.hat onme from the st1it-­
eas~ ,ivas the letter-case; then the suitcase 
was locked, and he carefully replaced tl1e 
l1l1nch of k~ys in t.he fJocket of his dress 



6 1
' WAIJ,Y, •J·BF= BOY "1-.BC ! '' Swift-moving story of London's Underworld. 

clothes, which he had worn when visiting 
Palzer. 

Having completed these prelimi11aries, 
James Warlock switched off the ligl1t, stepped 
to. the door, and, after listening qt1ietly. 
op~ned it and cn1erged i11to the corridor. 
He did not turn tr)wards the main staircase, 
bt,t ~,vinging to the right., went on down 
the ,vide, carpeted passage, a11d presently 
found himself walking alo11g a 11arro,v cor­
ridor which was really part of a co11necting 
gallery bet,Yeen the two blocks of bt1ildings 
that formed the Burdale Hotel. 

In the annexe Mr. \Varlock reached a 
small lugagge lift. It was one of those types 
of lifts thnt are operated by pressing ~ 
button fro1n a11y floor, and although tho 
shaft of the lift was in darkness, after touch­
i11g the reqt1ired button fixed in the ,vall, 
Mr. \Varlock heard the sol1ghi11g of the 
h~ydraulic lift as it began tel ascend to his 
floor. 

It came to a halt ,vitl1 that faint clatter­
i11g noise \\'hich i11dicates tl1e electric co11-
neation operating, then \Varlock c!re,v aside 
the iron gate, stepped into ·the lift, closed 
the door agai11, and, feeling for the ro,v of 
buttons inside the lift, he pressed t.he '' base­
m011t '' one. The lift ,vent down again and 
came to a halt in the darl,nesa. 

James Warlock ope11ed the door, stepped 
out, and, slipping his hand into his pocket, 
drew out a 1ittle electric torcl1. The smail 
shaft of light served to rev·eal the lor1g base­
mer1t, with its porter's barrow.s, a11d 1 here 
and there..:, r. trunk, strapped ready for de­
parture. 1t was obvious that Warlock knew 
his \\~ay about the place, for he strode off 
in an assured manner across the basement 
and turned up a narow flight of stone stairs, 
opened the door and emerged i11to the court-
yard behind the hotel. · 

Keeping well into the shado\\'S of the high 
building, Warlock reached the arched gate­
way of the hotel, pausing the1·e for a 
moment. On the left was a line of garages 
which the guests of the hotel used for garag­
ing their cars. There was no one moving, 
and, satisfied that he was unobserved, the 
man from Durban stepped boldly out from 
the shadow of the archway a11d turned along 
the dark street. 

A few minutes later he was out in the 
wider thorou_ghfare, pacing briskly down the 
pavement. It was then about one o'clock 
in the morning, and Mr. Warlock headed 
Cityward. London is never quite deserted, 
and even at that hour of the morning there 
were occasional taxis and now and again a 
group of men pacing along the streets. 

James Warlock found himself hurrying on 
with four or five figures that had emerged 
from one of the narrow alleys belated 
journalists returning home after their work 
at the night news. He continued on up 
Ludgate Hill, then finally turned into Cheap­
aide, and presently found him.self walking 
quietly up a side street running off that 
famous thoroughfare; and now his pace 
elaokened. 

He c~me opposite a ratl1cr prete11tious 
building that had a 11ame across the front 
in gold letters. James Warlock Cl'ossed to­
wards the bttilding, found his ,vay (1ow11 a 
paved alley on the left, and entered a dim 
courtyard flanked by two 1·ows of houses. 
The back of the big bttilding in the main 
street rested against one of these small 
house8, and Warlock, after a11other. quiet, 
searching glance to l'ight and left, drew a 
couple of keys from his pocket,, arid, · step­
ping to tho door of one of tl1e hottses, he 
opened it and e11tered. 

Agai11 the pocket torcl1 ca111e i11to use, a11d 
James Warlock cli1nbed to tho s00011d floor, 
turni11g a11d halti11g at a doo1· on wl1ich a 
card ,vas pi1111ed. 011 tl1e card a 11ame 
appeared: 

·' R. J. Durba11, General ... ~ge1_1t.. '' 

A seco11d key ,,1 as no,v t1se<l, a11d J a1l1es 
Wal'lock found hirnself in a little st1itc of 
offices. The fact of the n1atter was that the 
man from So1tth Africa l1ad rented these 
offices tl1e previot1s day, having paid a de­
posit for one n1011th 011 tJ1e place, a11d the 
card on the door '\\i~as or1e tl1at he }1imsclf had 
sketched out. 

Ile had taken the offices f tir11ished, a11d he 
smiled grimly as l1e lookecl arouncl him. 
Then he passed thro11gh the outer room and 
e11tered the inr1er one, going across to the 
~ 1 indow arid ope11ir1g it. ~:·very 1novemcnt 
that he made ~·as characteristic of · the type 
of 1nan he ,vas--deliberate and a~stired. He 
stepped through the open window, the11 
closed it behind him, bala11cing l1imse)f 011 

tl1e ledge. 
He \\"as within two or three feet from the 

back of the great building, and it had been 
that fact which had made Warlock take 
these offices. Where the angle of the small 
house met the big wall of the high building 
a thick drainpipe ran, and after another brief 
pause Mr. \\tarlock reached out, caught at the 
drainpipe, and began to climb it with the 
easy, sw.ift action of a man '\\"hose mt1scles 
,vere in pcrf ect control. 

He climbed as a sailor climbs, usi11g ha11ds 
and feet, savi11g every ounce of strength, and 
the rate at which he shinned up that pipe 
\\,.as amazing. In less time that it takes to 
tell he had reached the third floor of· the 
building, arid was level wit.h a small iron 
balcony fixed in the wall around one of the 
window~. It was a~ut ~ve feet away from 
the drainpipe, and 1t represented a problem 
that many men might have hesitated at 
attempting. " 

But James Warlock seemed to have nerves 
of steel, as well as muscles of the same stuff, 
for, after giv,ing one casual glance to judge 
the distance, he shot out from the drainpipe, 
and his outstretched hand neatly and aoour­
ately hit the top rail of. the balcony, and in 
a11other moment he was over it, standing on 
the solid ledge. 

He knelt there and began to examine the 
window. He found that the catch wae 
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}1crnor; but slipping his har1d i11to l1is J)ocket, the door. As it happened, it was only a be­
l\lr. Warlock withdrew that lo11g bundle in lated clerk from other offices jn the build­
c:l1amois leathe1·, and, unfustening it, he ing leaving. The shadow passed without 
selected a_ slender, to11gl1 piece of steel. A an interruptio11. 
steady, ttP\\"ard tl1rt1st served to insert that Five minutes Jater, when the man tt1med 
IJiece of ste~l in betwee11 the two halves of tl1e switch off and put aside the machirle, 
t l1e windo,v; then a firm pressure saw the the v.,,hole surface of the lock portion \\'as 
catch swung back ,vith a click, a11d tl1e lo,ver melted, and a tug ~a\\· the door of the safe 
sash of the ",,indow \\"as opened. O}len. Until then l1e hnd moved in a very 

l}athe\·.i11g his tools i11to the bundle again, cold, calct1Jating '"·ay, bt1t now, as he stepped 
\\r arlock slipped through the gap of the forward to peer i11to the safe, his manner 
v.'ittdo,v a11d felt a thick carpet 11nder his changed, and his l1nnds were trembling as 
feet. He had had to pt1.sh aside a blind in he started to search through the interior. 
or{ler to gain ar1 entr:y, and no\\' he pat1seti It took him d long time to find what he 
for a 111ome11t to make st1re that the bli11d sought. It consisted of three little bundles 
,vas fl0\\'11, a11d tl1at no ra~,,, of light coltld of documents that ,vere tucked away in a 
eseape. Satisfied on that point, his electric pri,~at.e file. B11t "'·l1en he had found then1 
toreh can1e into com1nission again, and he and slipped them into his coat pocket, James 
Hnshecl it rot111d tl1e room. Warlock began to tal,e file after file out of 

There are certain offices t.hat indicate tl1e the safe a11d scatter the co11tcnts nll over 
t.YJ)e of prop1·ietor, and tl1is one, \\".itl1 its tl1e floor in front of him. 
S{>lid mahogany f1trnit.11re, elect.1,0-plated i11k- No,,,. and again he e,·en stopped to tear 
~ta11ds, thick carpet a11d massive, carved arm- some of t,hc doct1ments in two, and once lie 
<"hai1·s ,vith morocco l~ather seats, hinted at placed his foot 011 one of the files and cr11shed 
,,·ea)t,h-\\·ealth, or, at ,least, a d(\sire on the it. lfinally, in a small dra\\'er, he discovered 
r•art of the occupa11ts to imp1·ess ~ a caller. _ a little ,vad of banknotes. There were not 
'l1he face of tl1e otrclnger holding the elec-tric many there, arad they \\-"et .. e 011ly for smttll 
torcl-1 ,,~e:..1t gri1n. amot111ts-11robably three or four hundred 

'' J ttst the sort of place I \Vot1ld ha, .. e ex- pounds in all-b11t. he slipped the not.es irtto 
r1~cted, '' he said, half to l1ir11se]f. '' All shoYl his pocket ,vith a quiet nod. 
az,cl s\vank, jt1st to in1press Ileople. lt-'s tl1e Tl1en the man from South Africa stood 11p 
1·p[lf stuff, this, and i11 itself tells me ,vhat and started to prepare for his,• departure. It 
11!an11er of men tl1ey are ,vho operated the did not take him long to gather together his 
triel,. '' kit. The electric connection was duly re-

1,here \\'as a glass-par1ell~d door i11 011e moved from the standard on the desk and the 
fiiclc-. aod 1'ir. Warlock cottld see tl1at '' Pri- bulb replaced; then, reaching the window, 
vate " was painted 011 the frosted glass ot1t- James "1"'arlock halted and directed the light 
s;de. It was obvious that he had n1anaged from his electric torch on t.he scene in front 
tr) c-riter the sa11ctu111 <Jf tl1e . l1ead of tl1e of -him. 
firnt~ wl1oever tl1nt might be. There ,vas qt1ite a litter in front of the 

I rt another corner of tl10 1~oom there stood safe, ar1d the man noddecl his head i11 

a sr11,lll safe, and it \Vas towards this tl1at approval. 
\\:ar~ock turned. It was a very small affair 'UfJ1at ,vill do, I think,'' he told himself. 
r.et ir1 tl1e '\\"all, and ,,·as ob,·iously of the 
t_ype that is used mo1'e for pri,pate doct1ments 
t l1n11 for safeguarding more bulky val11ables. 

1 t ,vas solid eno11gl1 i11 its ,,ray, bttt t.here 
\\'as no eiaboration of lock or mecl1anism, 
arltl agai11 that little chamois-leatl1er bt111dle 
c·n111e into play. Jfror11 it James \\l'arlock 
flrf•,,· <,tit a coil of electric cable, and, cross­
ing- to the clesk, 11~ <l<'tachcd tl1e bt1lb from 
tht~ electric sta.ndard there. a11d slipped his 
o\r\·11 c·on11ection jnto place. Then, going back 
to the safe, he attached to the · other end of 
1 h(• ~onnection a sma11, b11lbot1s machine, 
fr<lr,1 \YhiC'}1 a tin)' ft111nel thru~t 011t.. 

K Nl~J~J_,ING• i11 frc,11t of tl1c safe, . the 
ma1l from So1ttl1 Africa attached a 
switch and laid t.he mot1th of the 
ftt11nel against the portion where the 

lrJ~:l~ ,ras placed in the door. A thin l1um-
1n111g so1tnd commcncerl, jtist. like t.l1e drone 
<>f a large-siz?d bee. NoT~T a11d agai11 a blt1isl1 
fi1r·ker \\"Ottld filter ou~ from under the edge 
of _the ft1nnel, l>ut t.hnt ,,~ns 011ly \\·l1t:~11, b)· 
aC'r1de11 t, l\{r. ,v a rlock mov·ccl it slight) v. 

'J 1he man ,vas so intet1t on his job that he 
did not SPP the sl1aclow of someone pass by 

CHAPTER 3. 

Called In I 
UI'l1 J~ a flutter had been caused at 

Scot.land Yard o,~er a miserable petty 
b11rgla1·y in the private office of Mr. 
He11ry Bro11tiell, of the Zangwa11g 

Diamond Proprietary Company, with offices 
in Palmer Street,, near Cheapside. It was 
not so mt1ch the amottnt that was stolen, 
but tl1e litter ir1 ,,,}1ich the thief had Jeft 
the place. 

Mr. Brontiell \\'as in a furious temper, and 
wo11ld not rest himself, nor ilet anyone elso 
rest, until the thief had been caught arl<I 
punished. Unfortunately, Scotland YarcJ'8 
best men cot1.lcl not thro,v any light on tho 
identity of the criminal. Whereupon Mr. 
Brontie]l made l1se of his wealth and posi­
tio11 to lodge complaints in high quarters, 
and the police chiefs were dttly rapped over 
their knuck.les beca11se of their fail111·e to 
produce the b11rglar from up their sleove.s ir, 
five minutes. 
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-Insp~cttJr Barkley had, tl1erefore, called on 
Nelson J..,cc, after a sly hint fron1 his 
SQperiors, and despite the fa111dt1s detective's 
dislike of such people as !.Ir. Henry Bron-
tiel J, and Bu<'.h dubious companies as t.he 
Zangwa11g Dia1nond concern, he l1ad agreed 
to go to the offices and to do what he cot1ld. 
A-nd, of course, Nipper "·ent ,,,ith hi1n ar1d 
Inspector Barkley. 

The high~y-polishecl fur11iture at1cl massi~t"e 
counte1~ were sure evidences to Nelson Lee 
of the kind of people he had to meet, and so, 
when he was ushered into the private room, 
and there arose from a table a beef)T, broad­
ehouldered, heavy-jov.,Ied man, Lee k11ew at 
once he was standing in the presence of 
Mr. Henry Brontie]I. 
· The head of the svndioat.e held out. his 

hand to Lee, and a smile crossed his f nee. 
'' Very pleased you've co1ne along, Mr. 

f.Jc.e, '' said Mr. Brontiell, ir1 a ~umbling to11e. 
•· 1 don't say anything against the police of 
this country, but they're 11ot qu.ite ttp to. the 
quick moves that Yle Colonials expect..'' 

•• You are a Colo11ial, then, are :}'Oll ? " 
'' Yes, born in Jo'burg. But I've bee11 in 

I.. .. ondon Jong enough to lose the rl,ransvaal 
drawl.'' 

Beyond the desk the carpet "ras covered 
with a thick litter of papers, in amongst 
which were one or two crttshed, broken files. 
Brontiell turned and thrust a podgy finger 
out. 

'' That's wl1at the skunk1 left behind 
them I'' he sa.;d. '' Sheer spite, t.hat's what 
it was. I suppose the~,. were not- satisfied 
with '':Wl1at they found in my safe, and so, to 
vent t)1eir spleen, they set to \\·ork and 
ruined· its contents.'' 

Ile stooped and picked up or1e or two 
papers that had been tor11, indicating the 
fragments. r. 

'' I ]1aver1't even trotlbled te try a11d check 
this lot of stuff l,.et, '' he said. u It's an 
awful 1n~ss, and ,v.ill cost me m,ich , more 
than a few hundred pounds that I lo.st­
a1ld, by go8l1, I mean to collar the ruffians 
who are 1-esponsible and get them a stretch 
of i1np1·isonment for their dirt~.. trick." 

His voice rose t.o n gro\\·ling menace, a11d 
from behind the desk the i11spcct.or sl1ot a 
quick, knowing ,v1ink at Nipper. It \\'as per­
fectly obvious that Mr. Brontie]l ,,,.as much 
more concerned abot1t the way in which his 
paper had been left than the loss of his 
money . 

• , Whe11 '\\1as the loss di~coYered?" J~ee 
asked. 

•• The caretaker came do\\'n here about 
seven o'c]ock yesterday morning and found 
the room just as it is no~," said the head 
of the syndicate. '' He didn't touch a thing, 
hut went oft:• at once and informed t.l1e police. 
I· usual~y get here abo,1t nir1e-thirty in the 
morning, and I did so :yesterday and fou11d 
the police in possession." -

Nelso11 J.,ee turned to Barkle)". 
'' I s11ppose yo,1 fot111,l tJu t 110\,~ tl1ey got 

i11 here?'' he said. 

The inspector nodded. . .. 
•• You~ll. sec marks of a chisel in bet,vcen 

the saehes of the ,\~i11dow. here,'' . he said, 
indicating the window on the· rig~. "A11d 
i11 my opirlion they must have got out of 
the wir1do.w on- the floor above this and were 
lo,,tered down to the balcony here by a 1·ope. 
If you'll ct11ne upstairs afterwards you'll see 
wl1at I mea11. The office above this is vaca11t, 
and I 111ade i11qui1·ies of tl1e caretaker ~11d 

discovered t.hat the doors upstairs l1ave been 
left open just 1ately becattse the. place has 
rece11t)y bee11 redecorated, pa111ted a11(J 
papered, a11d so 011, a11d the doors were Jeft 
open -in order to let the paint- and diste111per 
dry.'' . 

Nelson ·J...,ee crossed the room and exa111111ed 

t.he woodwork of the v;ir1dow, the11 lie slipped 
the catch and lifted the lo,ver sasl1, stutlyi11g 
the outer sasl1, and nodded his head. 

'' Yes that's pretty evide11t," he said. 
'' And the ma11 who opened t-his catch was 
a11 expert at the game, for he didn't leave 
a single unnecessary mark .. " 

'' Oh, I'm 11ot saying they ,ve1·en't expert 
t.hieve.1," Mr. Brontiell observed. •• The way 
they handlecl the safe tel~s that. But ,,~hat 
I ca11't understand is v;hy they sliould l1ave 
tackled ll'!Y safe ,vhen there is -a • big 011e 
in the office, and it always contains more 
money. Itl fact, the caBhier tells me t.here 
was 11early four thousand pounds i11 it, Jk)t 

to 1nentio11 three or four collectio11s of tu1-
cut dian1onds." ,.~ 

'' Yes, I forgot to me11t'1on tl1at," I11spect.or 
Barkley put in. 

Nelson Lee was leaning on the edge of the 
open window-sill, and his eyes \\?ere fixecJ 
on the balcony outside. He ~eeme<l 011ly to 
give a casual glance, and he did not_ 111ake 
any remark when he turned back again and 
crossed the room to examine the safe. 

.. A very pretty job,'' he said at Jasl, as 
he .st1·aighter1ed 11p; '' and alt.hough I J1a,·e 
see11 something ein1ilar, I don't tl1i11k ,- }u_,,·e 
ever exami11ed a neater sample of tht~ u,;e 
of electrical heat." 

Barkley turned a11d nod_ded to the head of 
the syndicate. · 

'' I told yott it \\~as11't an ordinary Bu11se11,"' 
l1e said. "You see, there are no eig11s of 
a11y s1noke or deposit on the edges of tJ1c 
melted l)ort.ior1, a11d e, .. en the cleanest Bt111-

sen is bottnd to t.hrow a slight deposit out .. , 
'' Oh, it was electricity that ,,·as used, alt 

right," said Lee; "and in all probability 
the 111an . got his current from the stancJarli 
lamp 011 the desk there.'' 

,. By Jo,,e,. I-- ,, .. a.it a mi11ute ! " 
Barkley crossed the room to the sta11dard 

lan1Jl, a11d, keeping h}s fingers. 011 t.he brass 
portion of it, sl1pp~ 1t out of its socket a11d 
held it up to the light.. --

•• There, what d'yot1 think of that, Lee?" 
The bulb \\"'as oo,·ered with a thin coati11g 

of dust, and q11ite clearly on the gre~'ish 
deposit were the n1arks of fingers! 

,. That's a Ecore for yo11, Mr. I~e, '' saifl 
Barkley. •• 1 t's the first ~ig,1 of fir1ger-
01·i11ts we l1avc be~r1 able to find. I've 
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The midnight visitor seemed to have nerves of steel. Giving only a glance at the space that 
separated him from the pipe to the balcony, he let go his hold and leaped through the air. 

s c- :t rel 1 l' d t l 1 • _, :-i a t +: • a n d e \' P r v \ \' 11 ere I co u l d 
t11ink <.>f. t,ut trH~ fcllo,,·s it-ft ~H) t.rnf'PS lJehind 
t It~, n t. , r (It li c· i P is th c· s i g-n all r i g·l1 t. " 

'l1 he h1dl1 \\·as a 1·atl1Pr large 011P, a11<l the 
trace~ 1£-ft lJy· t-he firag·prs a11(1 tl1lt111l) e<)ul,l 
l_,; · s. PP n c1 ll i t e ~as i l y . -

'' \~<,u hn(l i:>ettcr lo<1k a ftf•r that~" J .. ee saici 
\\ii.Ii a c1niPt sn1ile. "I l1DYe no :clc1ul)t ,vl1e11 
Y<ll, gt•t ttJ) to th0 Yarc] >·ou \Vilt l)e alllc tu 
tr~C'e out thP i1nprc~:;.;cJ!l~ left h_\- tl1e tl1tllilll-

11r111_t.s. You -~·ar1 sec tl1l\111 q11ite cl<:Jrl~T 110\\' 
a.g·arn~~t t11e glass." 

' ' I' 11 l'l a v f' 1111 o tog r a I) l1 s t: L ken of th er n as 
R◄HJn a~ 1 g·pt ba<·l~ trJ ·tJ1e ,rare!,,, I11~1lector 
13 a r k 1 Py p n t i r1 . 

Ncl~on l4P~ \Ya . .;; al1·eaflv r-ontinuing his 
i n v e ~ t i g-a t i <1 n ~. 

'' llo\\' \\'as the \Yindo,v ?" lie ~1sk.t.~cl. "Di(l 
f.ltP earet;tl,Pr fi11cf it lc)(·ke-<l a_g-~1i11 ·t" 

'' Xo; tl1e \\·i11do\V v.·as closed, bt1t the 
c·a tel1 \Vas t1t1 f aster1ed." 

~els<J11 T .. ee crossP<l tl1e roo111 011ce rnore 
a r1 (I 11 a 1 t c d a t t }1 e <loo r, c 1 os e t-0 t 11 e glass­
J)a n e 11 ecl ones that ~cd to tJ1e outer office. 
rl,h is secor1rl cfoor ,,·as l1elcl l>j" a Yale, wl1ic!1 
,vas of ti1e or<li11ary· pat.tern, t,}1at is to say, 
it l1ad n k11ol_1 l)y \\·l1icl1 the bolt cottld b(• .. 
clra,v11 llack. On clra,v.i11g back tl1e bolt.. 
J"'ec ope11ecl tl1e door ar1cl fc1u11d hi111self look­
ir1g ir1to tl1e ,Yicle corridor. 

'' If a 111n11 hacl beer1 l1 idden on t.l1e floor 
a buve, n l1c said, '' tl1erc '"'·a--~ 110 earthly 
reasor1 ,,,}1\i,. lie sl1rJ11icln't l1a ve left tl1is oflic{, .., 

l,_y tl1c rioor instead of climbing out t.l1rougJ1 
t hf' ,vi11clo,v again an(l beating a retreat that, 
\V n \.,.." 

/.: I-lo\\' cio ,-rou know !1e went (Jut of thP 
• 

,vindow again?" IVlr. Bror1tiell put ir1. .. My 
u f) i r1 i (1 n i ~ tl1 at }1 c I e ft ll y the cloor." 
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Ne]so11 Lee olosed tJ1e door, the11 crossed 
t,]1c room, and, leaning forward, indicated a 
1nark on the window-&ill. It was the half­
arc impre6sion of a heel in the dirt on the 
eill. 

'' No man climbi11g i11to a ,,·i11do,\" \\"Ot1ld do 
80 heels first," the detective poi11ted 011t with 
a·· quiet smile. ••Yet, as you ~ee, this heel­
anark is on the very edge of the outer wi11-
dow-eill, indicating that the man must have 
paued through from the ir1si<le, a11d he evi­
dently restoo his foot there to balance hi111-
sclf aa he climbed tl1rougl1." · 

•• Very simple, "'her1 you reasor1 .it out," 
llarkley said, with a nod of his head. ''Yes, 
there'• not much doubt about it, the fellow 
1nust haYe come 1n by way of the "·i11dow, 
and also went ot1t.- by the same wa)'." 

CHAPTER 4. 
R. J. Durban, General Aaent ! 

N- ELSON LEE swung through tl1e wi11-
dow and stepped out on to the bal­
cony. It was only about a :yard wide, 

· and he leaned against t.he ottt.er rim 
and looked up at the ftoor abo,~e. The11 
hie eye travelled very alowly do\\·n t.he wall 
and halted when it came level '\\~.it.h the open 
window again. 

'' I'm afraid I'm goi11g to differ from you, 
Barkley,,, said Lee. .. I don't think there 
hae been a rope let down from the window 
up there. In a11y case, there is no sign of a 
man havi11g climbed down there, and a rope 
hangjng close to the· wall would make it 
abaolutely imperative for anyo11e to leave 
aome aorape or scratch on this grimy stuff, 
London fog and London smoke leaving a 
casing on the average brickwork that is 
almoet as good as the gtapliite y-ou use for 
taking thumbpr.ints. Come here, old chap, 
a11d 1,-Jl ~how you "~J1at- I mean." 

Barkley slipped out on to the balco11l", a11d 
Lee, reaching up, stepped on to the window-

. sill; then l1e raised his hand and brottght 
it up against the brick,vork above the win­
dow. Even the- slight scrape of his ha11d was 
eno11gl1 to leave an .impre.ssion on t.he grime, 
and he turned to the inspector. 

••Now,'' he said, noddir1g do\\'n to Barkley, 
••can you conceive a man struggling up or 

· down a rope hand over hand, with the rope 
close against the wall, and yet leaving no 
trace behind hi.m on this?'' . 

Barkley shook his head. 
•• I should think .it ,vas impossible, - Lee,'' 

he replied. '' But if he didn't come down 
· '1Jat way, then how the. dicke11s did he 
come?'' 

As Ule inspector spoke his eye travelled to 
the ~ef t, and as Lee dropped down to the 
llalco1ly again, Barkley reached out an<f 
caught him by the arm. 

••I've go\ it," he said. "Look!" 
A drainµipe, a solid six-inch, squa1·e affair, 

ran down the wall some fot1r or fi,,e feet 
away f ron1 the balcon:y, and ns N elso11 Lee 

ar1d hia compa11io11 leaned over the edge of 
tbe balco11y and followed the run of the 
drainJ)ipe, they coltld see, quite clearly on 
the grimed brickwork, ample ··evidence of a 
recent climber. 

•• Tliat's how the beggar got in here,'' In­
spector Barkley said. ''Look! This rull8 
r,ight dowr1 to that hottse. He probably 
came up the drainpipe from there.'' 

Nelson Lee looked down into the we)J.Jike 
opening below and 11odded his head. 

•• That's about it, Barkley,'' he said. •• But 
doe8n't it strike you that the man who 
carried out that climb i11 the dark mWJt have 
had more than ord.inary oourage ? I &hould 
think there are not many people who would 
i·i&k such a climb as that at night." 

Barkley smiled . 
.. It'• certainly more than I'd like to try 

for five times the amount that beggar got 
a•.-ay with,'' he returned. '' He mu&t have 
bee11 more li-ke a monkey than a man.'' 

Nelson Lee a.rid the inspector returned to 
the private room again, and Brontiell, who 
waa atill seated at his desk, nodded to the 
detective. 

•• I heard what you said, Mr. Lee,'' he re­
marked, '' and perhaps you are right. In a11y 
caee, what I wa11t to do is to get hol,f of 
the fellow who got in here and see that he 
is_ punished to t.he full extent of the Jaw.'' 

Nelaon Lee pointed to the litter of paper~. 
. •• Jt OOCun to me, Mr. Bront.ie]I, that it 

might be worth your while t.o clear thill up 
now and check the papen -over,'' he said. 
'' I 11upJ108e they are of BOme value?'' 

"Only to my firm,'' the head of the syn­
dicate returned. ' 1 But, as a matter of fact, 
I intended to have them sorted out after yo11 
leave. I will start the clerks on them at 
once.,, He looked at Lee again. '' What are 
your theories conce»ning the affair?.'' he 
asked. 

Nelso11 Lee shook his head. 
'' I am afraid I can't commit 111yself to arly 

definite stateme11t, just now,'' the detect.ive 
returned. ' 1 But. t.here is one thing I feel 
pretty certai11 about., arid that is it was 11ot a 
professio11al t~ief or housebreaker who did the 
job, althougl1 I admit, frankly, that when 
I first saw the method ·by which he had en­
tered the w,indow I \\'BS inclined to thi11k it 
was the work of an old lag.'' -

He sn1ilecl quietly. 
'' Bt1t no lag i11 the world would have left 

these offices without tackling that other safe,'' 
he added, .. ar1<l it is that point vlhich makes 
111e believe that it. is someo11e who did 11ot 
follow tl1e criminal line as a 1·eg,1la·r voca .. 
tio11. '' 

Nipper \\7as ,vatchi11g Inspector Barkley 
a1id he saw the official counte11ance expre~~ 
ope11 dissent to this st1ggeetion. Barkley was 
still ~uardi11g th~ electric bulb very carefully, 
ar1d it was obvious that t.he inspector -y;~1s 
absolutely itchi11g to get back to 8cotla11d 
Yard and set to ,vor k to try a11d l18e the 
finge1·J)rint clue. In fact, he said a11 n1ucl1; 
and as there ,vas little more to he discovere,J 
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it1 that office, Nelson Lee agreed that he 
should go. 

They left the officers and parted in the 
street, the inspector hailing a taxi to take 
J1i1n to Scotland Yard, \\'l1ile Nelson ·Lee and 
Nipper ,,,.er•t rJund to tl1e cottrtJrard to con­
t.inttc their investigatio11s at tl1e otl1er end of 
tl1e dreinpipe. 

'' You see, the drainpipe comes t.o an end 
jt1st le,·el ,,,.ith the secc>nd-floor "rindo,v of 
this line of small houses, young 't1r1, '' .said 
Lee. '' No\v, not e,~en an expert thief can 
flv, so it j5 obv·1ot1s that the mar1 r11ust either 
l1a \'"e got Oll to tl1e (lrai11pipe f rorn t.l1e roof 
ot from tl1at \\·;ndo,•:.'' 

He looked at tl10 "\.\'. indo\\'. There ,,·ere no 
blinds i11 fro!1t of it, and it ha(I a 1·atl1er bc­
grim~(l appeara11ce. 

'' I s11ot1ldn't be s11rprisecl to iix1d tl1at those 
offiees nre vacant," Nelso11 I.4ee \\rent on. 
'' An~·110,,·, y,·e'll soo11 find out." 

Ile f'ros&ecl tl1e courtva rd ancl e11tercd the 
narro,\· door,vay. haltiilg to glance nt the 
11a,nes 1Jainted on the· boarrl in the e11t1·nnce. 
1\ firm of solicitors ·occ11pied the gro11nd Hoor. 
and it ,,1as on the second that Lee fot111d tl1e 
iitt le slip of paper pasted ir1 a space that 
l,a<l ob,·iot1~ly been vacant for sorr1e time~ 
'' R. J. D11 rban, Genei-al Agent.'' 

"This looks like a 11e,vcomer, at a11~' rate." 
~a ;'-1 NPlso11 T ... ce, ns~ he t11rnerl a11<l ,valked 
dc,,,·n tl1e passage. _ 

He fol1nd the caretaker and rnaclP out l1e 
\\'a~ 1ool,ing 01t t for offices to rent. The ca re .. 
1 a ker said there migl1t be a small suite 
v ac-a11t there in a ,\·eek or so, if he cared 
t•J look at them 110,v, a 11d tl1ey ,vere taken 
to the seeond floor, ,, .. here the caretaker 
knocked at a door. Tl1ere ,\·as 110 rC'}JI~~. a11d 
th<? caretaker, taking- a bunch of keys from 
l1~s pocket, opened the door arid allo,•vcd J1is 
\·isitors to enter. 

'' Tl1ere are t\VO rooms here, sir,'' l1e said, 
'' :t ncl the,, Hl'e to be let furnished.'' 

" 
N c]sor1 I .. Pr rrossed th~ room to tl1e '\\-Ti11-

clo,v,. ttnd, ns he halted beside it, he glanced 
OH t and sa,v the high ,va1l of tl1e big bt1ilding 
risir1~ sl1eer to the left. 

'' '"l'his is ab0t1t the placP, Nipper,'' he said. 
'' A11.vl10\\". it wou~d mal,e .a \"Pt·y ~oorl 
stn rtir1g-off stage.,, .. -

T!r1cler the? pretext. of ~tt1d~:-i11g- the office. 
J..,(~e made a very cn.ref11l ~Pa1·ch of the rooms, 
a ncl he soon decided t.l1at tl1e m,,steriotts 
l\1 r. Durban, ,vhoever he ,vas, ha<l no·t carried 
on ,nncl1 businC'ss thC're. Inq11 iriPs from the 
caretaker· eliritPrl the f fl(\t tl1r1t l\'Ir. l)urban 
hacl only ta l,Pn th~ officf\s o,·er a fe,\· davs 
before, and. so far a~ the porter ,vas aware, 
011l_y· spent a few 110111.·s tl1ere in t.l1e morning. 
. , .. He hasn't bee11 t1p l1Pre this morning yet, 

sir,'' the olll fello,v de<~lnred. "I tl1ink he 
must be j11st starting ll11!-.inr.s~, for he hasn't 
11n<l an~· corre3pon<lP11ce or at1vthing ~s I',"e 
seen.'' ~ · 

N~tson turned agai11 to t.hA windo,v. and 
presently he stooped n nd pic-lced ttp a frag­
mcn t of stuf! whi<"'h he helc) up to the light. 
It w~s a ptec~ of cnrdboarrl ""ith a gree11 
OOVPrtng over 1t.. nnd as Nipper looked at 
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tl1e stuff the ~-roungster rem~mbercd the letter 
files in the office of the Zang\•,rong Diamond 
Diamond Con1pany had been mai:e of green-­
co,rcred cardboard. The fragment \\'as only 
a small piece such as might have been torr• 
<lff the edge of a letter case. 

"1,11:s n1ight be 1nte1·esting, yot1ng 'un, '~ 
J-'ce said. '' We'll have a look rou11<I nnd 
see 1f tl1ere arc an:y letter files i11 tllis place." 

They searched rotlnd, bttt f ou11d no Jetter 
cases at all in the offices, and the edge's of 
the pasteboard indicated that the frngment 
had only recently been torn off. It ,vas a. 
very s.lender cl11e, and )?et was by no .means 
an unimportant or1e. J.,ee took tl1e nan1e ot 
th•.! agents ,vho let the offices; tl1en J1e left 
the place and \\'ent buck into the bigg~r 
l)tiilding and entered the s1.1ite occupied by 
the syndicate.: 

l\Ir. Bror1tiell had ~one ottt, but there ,vpre 
a cot111le, of clerl{.s hard nt work collec·ting 
the litter of 11npers togetl1er and sort.i11g them 
out. Or1 or1e side they l1ad piled tl1e lettc-r 
files. 'fl1C}" recognised Nelson Lee a~ soon 
a.s he enterccl, and the detect.i, .. e, t11rning t<l 
tho c11.ses, bcgar1 to examine them ca r~f11lly, 
t111til at last, half-,vay do,,1'n the pile, he 
found tl1e one for ,vhich he \\"as searching. 

The fragment. of broken, green-coyerf'<I 
cardboard which he.'·had found in the smaller 
building ·fitted exactly into one corner of th~ 
letter case he ,vas holding i11 his ha11d. 

'' That settles it,'' Nelson J...,ee said. 
Then, ti1rning to t.he clerk, he went on: • 
'' I will tal<e this file with me; it might. 

pro,,..e a very· val11aple ~ink. Yott had better 
make a 11ote of it.' 

II& turned the case over, and on the bnck 
of it ·~,,.as n piece of "·hite paper on whi~h 
\\"as ,vri tt.en : '' Correspondence. Mn ka pn 
Concession. RJW. '' 

"Tl1at's all right. sir," the clerk said. '' I'll 
tell l\ir. Bront.ie11." 

They fot1nd a piece of brown paper, an<I. 
,,·rapped up the case, then Lee and Nipp<"r 
left the offices a r1cl~ passing do\\'n the b11~y 
t.l1oronghfare, the): fot1nd the agent,s' offices. 
,Yhere Lee 111ade i11qt1i1~ies concerni11g 
:\Ir. R .. J. Dutba11. Tl1e. office agent gav~ 
I.A"e .as n1any partict1la1·s as he could. 

l\fr. D11rban had paid cash in advance, an<I_ 
had gi t-c11 the nddrC\5S of his bank, together 
,vith on€ other refei·ence--a l\·lr. \Vnrlock. of 
Hanley l1anor, Stetley, Ct1mberland. Th•, 
reference had l1een Qltite satisfactory, and, a~ 
far .as the agf'11ts ,,,ere concerned, the fact of 
his having paid tl1e rent in advance assttred 
th£:m f rorn at1)7 loss, so that they had not 
trct1bled t.o make as many inqt1iries abo11t 
their client as theJ,. might other,,~ise have 
done . 

CHAPTER 5. 
The Green File Clue! 

N ELSON I~EE ,\1as not the sort of mat\ 
to let tl1e grass grow under ).1i8 feet, 
and \\~hen he left the agents' offices 
l1is next visit was to the ba11k; but 

here he did not receive very much informri-
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lion. All the bank could tell him was that 
Mr. Durban had opened an account three 
days before. paying in some seventy pounds 
a, part of a deposit which he had with 
another bank in Cape Town, a· branch of the 
London bank. 

''It was merely a transfer account, 
Mt. Lee,,, the manager of the bank informed 
him, '' and, of course, unde1· those circum­
stances, we did not 1"1?quire any guarantees. 
But we cou)d euily cable out to Cape Town 
and find out more about Mr~ Durban if 
necessary.'' 

·• You need not trouble to do that," said 
Lee; '' not at present, at any rate. Later 
on it may be worth while. I st1ppose Mr. 
Durban gave you an address?" 

'' Oh, yes!'' the bank manager returned. 
., He told us to ,vrite to him cat"e of a 
Mr. \Varlock, who appears to be a friend of 
his and is staying at tlffi Burdale Hotel, 
Durban said he \\ .. as taking offices in the 
City, and intended to settle down, but he 
hadn't any definit.e address at Uie moment.:-, 

Nelson Lee did not trouble the bank mana• 
ger with any further questions, arid when he 
left the premises he hailed a taxi, and he 
and his assistant entered the vehicle. 

•• Where to, now, guv'nor ?'' Nipper asked. 
''Oh, we might as ",.ell run round to the 

Burdale and ha,·e a ,vord with this Afr. War­
lock, whoever he may be,'' said Lee. 

At the hotel he sottght out the manager 
and made himself known and his errand. 

H Is there anything ,vrong ?'' asked the 
manager. 

'' No, no\that I am a,vare of,'' replied the 
detective. I simply \Vant to try and find 
the whereabouts of a friend of Mr. ,var­
lock's. ,, 

'' A friend? But Mr. Warlock is practically 
a strange1 in London ; at least, 80 I under-­
stand. He only came from South Africa a 
few days ago.'' 

N_!pper and Lee exchanged glances. 
'' From South Afr.ica, eh? But I t~nder­

stood that Mr. Warlock ,vas from Stetley, 
Cumberland ? '' 

•• Oh, no, sir l He came direct to __ us from 
Southampton. I have taken over his lug• 
gage, a11d you '!'ill see the steamship lab~ls 
f>D it now, proving that he only landed 1n 
Southampton four days ago.'' 

It was only a sn1all matter, )l'et it was inter­
esting i11 it.s way, for it seemed 1·atl1er strange 
thai Mr. Warlock, as ,vell as Mr. Durban, 
should have arri11ed in England from South 
Africa much about tl1e same time. 

"I was wo11dering if anythi11g had gone 
wrong,'' the manager went on; '' because, to 
tell you the truth, Mr. W~rlock's affair is 
rather curious. The valet 1nforms me that 
the night before last he left \Varlock sou11d 
asleep in hiA bed-room. It appears that 1"Ir. 
Warlock took a sleeping draught.; and yet 
at lix o'clock yes_terc)ay n1or11i11_g,. "".her1 the 
boob went i11to his bed-room \\'1tl1 his shoes, 
Ile found that Mr. Warlock ,vas not there. 
Laier 011 in· the 111orning I got a message 
from h1m from \Vaterloo. It ,v,\s brought 

b1 a district messenger, and contained sufli­
c1ent money for his bill. He also asked me 
to ·Jook after his clothes for him, a.s he was 
going away for t,vo or three :wee-ks~_?' 

The manager rubbed his chin for a moment. 
'' I didn't pay much attention to the aff'air 

at the time,'' he admitted, '' for, of course, 
a gue:st is allowed to do as he please«. But 
it .!truck me as curious that a man sh.ould 
take a sleeping draught, then, four or five 
liours afte1·wards, have vanished from his 
room.'' 

,. Have you got his clothes?,, 
•• No. As a matter of fact, ,ve didn't 

trouble to pack the clothes yesterday, as the 
rooms, of course, \\~el'e paid for t1ntil this 
morning. But I have sent orders to have 
the goods pack eel and shifted t.o the baggage-
room. '' 

Nelson Lee rose to his feet. 
'' I think I wot1ld like to have a look at 

the room, if you don't mind?'' he said. 
The manager pltshed back his chair a11d 

arose. 
'' Only too pieased, lfr. Lee,,, he said. 
A few moments later Nelson Lee, Nipper 

and the manager were standing in t.he bed­
room that had been occupied by James War­
]oc.k. The valet was just in the act of 
emptying the wardrobe "'he11 Lee appeared, 
but at a word irom the manager the servant 
ceased his task. 

''I think you were on d11ty whe11 l\Ir. War­
lock went to bed the night before Jnst, 
Fraser?'' said the manager. 

'
4 Yes, sir,,: replied the valet. •· That's 

right.'' 
Nelson Lee turned to the servant. 
''You say that Mr. ,varlock took a sleep­

ini draught?'' 
Yes, sir. He told me he hadn't been 

sleening very well lately, and he rang the 
bell& and asked me to fetch l1im a tttn1b)er­
ful of hot wate~, ,vhich I did, and he took 
the sleeping powder while I was in the room. 
About a quarter of an ho11r later, ,vhen 
t.he boot-A and I came rot1nd to collect the 
sl1oes, I came into t.he room, and I fot1nd 
l\lr. Warlock lying on his bac.k, snoring. It 
looked to 1ne as thot1gh he was good for 
at least twelve hours, and I would l1ardly 
belie,·e boots when he came along next morn­
ing and told me tl1at ~Ir. ,varlock was11't in 
his room. In fact, I came t1p here myself 
to make st1re. '' 

'' What ti1ne '\\,.as that?'' 
'' Just abot1t six o'clock, sir. Boots ~nme 

in here about ha.)f-paet five. It WM jt1!& 
break.ing dawn.'' 

1
' And what ,vas the room like ? ,, 

The valet tu1·ried and nodded towards the 
wardrobe. 

,. Just about ae it is now, sir,'' he said. 
'' From what I can remember, Mr. \\·arloc.k 
n1usr have had his blue serge st1it on when 
ha went out.'' 

Nelso11 Lee began t-0 1nove round the 
rocmj' and presently he reached the suitcase 
and tried it. It was looked, and he heeit.at~d 
for a moment, glancing at the manager. 



"I'd like to have a look what's jnside 
tl1is, '' he said. 

'' All right, sir. As far as ,, .. e are con-
cerned there's no objectio11. '' 

Nelson Lee turned to Nipper, a11d tl1e 
)'Oungster, drawing a bunch of keys from his 
µocket, tackled the suitcase. It did not take 
}1im long to master that lock, and prese11tl:y 
tl1e shabby suitcase ,vas ope11ed, and Nelsoz1 
J_,,ec rar1 throt1gh the contc11ts. He found the 
l•ght drill suit, and also the deck shoes. He 
\Vas standing close to the window, and Nipper 
sa ,v the detective lift oDe of the shoes, 
exa1ninc it closely, then hold it up nearer 
to the light. 

Over Lee's sl1oulder Nipper glanced at the 
sl1oe, and a quick smile crossed the young·­
st.or's face. For the soft rt1bber toes had 
l)pe11 ,·er)~ badly scratched, and in between 
tl1e ca11,ras and the rubber soles we1·e a fe,v 
f r&gn1ents of red, br.ittle dust-fragments of 
l)rick. The state of the toes was stifficie11t 
to inclicate ·that at a very recent date the 
,vearer of them had bee11 cli1nbir1g some 
l1igh barrier., a11d Nipper remembered that 
l1igJ-~ httilding up ,vhich the drainpipe ran. 

'' What d'J,"Ott thi11k of it, g11v'nor ?'' · 
Nelson Lec'B eyes ,\·ere very keen. 
'' I think ,ve', .. e probably solved the little 

11lystery so far as l\Ir. Durba11 is concerned," 
h(• said. ''It's a case of dt1al iclcntity. '' 

'11 l1e 111anager had only heard a portion of 
t 11 ~ \vl1ispered \\·ords, bt1t he leaned forward. 

'' Did I hear )10tl mentio11 the name of 
llu rban, ~ir? '' he asked. 

" ,!" . " x es. 
'' 'l1l1at's rather strange. l\Ir. \t\il'ar]ock said 

tlia t he might receive a con1mt1r1ication or 
t,,·o addressed to a gentleman of that name, 
~are of l1fmself, at the hotel here. We 
l1n ven't receiv·ed anything, so far, however." 

T11e roitghened toes of the deck shoes had 
g·ive11 Nelson Lee the link he des.ired, and 
l1~~ set to work now to examine the room ,vitl1 
1nore t.han ttsual care. No man, be l1e e'V{~r 
so skilful and careful, can avoid leaving 
traces behind of his actions. The ttntrained 
e)'C, :,f course, misses a thottsand and one 
tl1ir1gs tbat are clearly indicated to th~ keen 
()lJse t•,rer. 

CHAPTER 6. · 

Dorrimore Looks In! 

0 N tl1e carpet, close to the bed, Nelso11 
Lee discovered a little heap of 1·cd 
brickdust such as might have fallen 
from the toes of the sl1oes; then 

anotl1~r inter~sti11g discover~l" claimed ~ his 
at te11 t 10n. On tl1e glass top of tl1c d rcssi n g~ 
~able \'Vas the imprint of a mu11's ha11<I, ~rl1ere 
it had rested ,vhile the 0\\'ner of the l1ar1d 
liad reached out, probably to the wi11dov.--. 
T.he ha11d had evidently been grimed a11d 
ci 1 rt}·, for the imprint \\"as a ,rery clear one. 

Nelson Lee turned to the ,,..alet. 
'' Let 1ne see your right hand," he said, 

and tl1~ attendant held it out, a wonder.i11g 
expression on his fu.ce. 

l3 

The valet's !1a11d was rather small and 
,vell-shaped-qt1ite different fram the im­
print tl1at l\·as 011 tl1e glass-topped table. 

'' I want to take an impresison of this,'' 
Lee Eaid, turning to the manager and ind-icat­
ing the print. '' I shall be oblig·ed if :you 
,vill keep everyone out of the room 1tntil it 
iB done. I'll tele1Jhorie down to Scotland 
Yard at once.'' 

'' That's qt1ite all right, Mr. Lee,,. tl1i.• 
hotel ma11ager said. 

rl,he detecti,,e continued his search, a11<l 
prese11tly he fot1nd, rolled up i11 a tigl, ~ 
ball, a light overcoat, stowed a,vny. in one 
corner of the \vardrobe. He shook tl1e gar-
1r1ent out, and here again traces that might: 
,,·ell ha,·e beer1 ttriobserved by an tt11trai11e,l 
indi,~idual came to his 11otice. The slee,re~.; 
of the garment \\·ere m11ch roughened, ancJ 
there ,vere traces 011 the1n of brick dt1st, anrl 
also black grime such as might \\'ell hnve 
bee11 picked up by the wearer of the coat 
\\'l1cr1 11egotiating the climb t1p the drai11· 

• 
Pl})C. 

Nippet, ,vho ,vas, perhaps, almost as l{ee11 
a11 obser,ter as Nelson Lee, 11ot.L'<i these s1nall 
po.i11ts as q uickl:}" as Lee did. 

~'It's a pou11d to a penny that Mr. Warlocl~ 
is the mar1 ,,,e are after, guv'nor-or, at 
least, if it isn't Warlock, it \Vas so111eo11e 
\\rho V,"Of8 his clothes.,, 

'' Yes, that is a11other side to it, Niilp~r, ,. 
Lee ad1nitted. '' Allovring tl1at l.fr. Warloek 
a11d 1\1:r. Dttrban are not one and the sautl' 
pe1·s011, there is a possibility that the 111a 11 
l)t1rban may have borrowed this coat. a,1ri 
tl1ese shoes. We l1ave got to regard evfq•~? 
side oi this matter, a11d that is a poi11t \Ve 
111ight as "l'ell note.'' 

The fi.11al discov·e1,.~y, however, was, per ha llS, 

the most impoftant, and it came abottt ,,,11en 
Nipper, rummaging in the stiitc~e, dre\\' .ot1t 
the trottsers belo11ging to the drill s11.it a11d 
shook them. The trousers l1ad been ma<it~ 
,,,it.h perma11ent turn-ttlJS, and as the Jad 
sl1ook the garment, somethir1g fell from one 
of the folds of the leg. It ,vas a scrap of 
gree11-co,~ereci cardboard, ~ot mttch mor,~ 
than a quarter of an i11cl} in . size. Tl1e 
~"oungst.er pounced 011 it nn:d · held it ot1t to 
Lee. .·: .r' · 

'' There )'OU are, gll v'rlor', '' he said; '' a11d 
tl1at's quit.e enot1gh ir1 tl1e circ11n1stant1itl 
evidence line to get ,,r a rlock n dar11ed 1011 g 
stretch.'' 

.rrhere \\"88 no do11bt abotlt what the sc1·np 
"·as. Lee ,vithdreV\" the other piece of greer1-
covered cardboard that he had -·fot111d ir1 
Durban's offices, a11d the two fragme11ts \\'ere 
compared. The)' l\;ere identical in colottr ancl 

• 
thickness. 

'-' Am I to 11nderstand that Mr. Warlock is 
-or ,vill be-accused of a crime?" tl1e 
maflager pttt in, tt1r11ing to Lee. 

'' I ,von't go as fa1 .. as to say that yet,'' tl1e 
detective retttrned. .. But he will certair1ly 
ha,re to explain his movement-a on the night 
before last.'' 

'fhe detect.ive pat1secl, then conti11t1ed: 
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•• A bt1rglary was committed in the City 
the night before last. A safe was broken 
open and money stolen. I have been able 
to trace out the method by which the crime 
was oommitted, and the thief, or thieves, 
started from an office that ,vas rented to a 
man t1amed Durban, who, according to 
Mr. Warlock's statement, is an acquaintance 
of his.'' 

'' But that's the same night as }Ir. Warlock 
left us-or, at least, he left early the next 
morning.,, 

'' Quite so, 1 ' :said Lee. '' So far as '"·e 
know, the robbery ,vas committed at night.'' 

The manager looked at Lee and shook his 
head. 

'' Well, sir, all I can !ay is that ~Ir. ,var-­
lock has a darned good alibi. I k11ow he 
came back to the hotel ita his eveni11g 
clothes the night before last. It ,vas about 
eleven o'clock. He went straigl1t up to his 
room. The valet will tell you that he took 
a sleeping draught before midnight7 and you 
will find that. ~Ir. Warlock didn't leave the 
hotel again until a quarter past five, for the 
night porter let him out. He was \\'earing a 
blt10 serge suit then. As a matter of fact, 
I didn't fi11d ottt wher1 ~Ir .. \\Tarlock left until 
after I had received the message from him. 
Then I made a few inquiries, and ,vhen the 
night porter \2an1e on duty last night he told 
me that he had let Warlock out shortly after 
five that. morning.'' -

It ,vas certainl~T a rather in1porta11t poj11t, 
1nt1ch 111ore i111portar1t t!1an tl10 ma11ager 
realised. )for N elso11 Leo and Nipper had 
made up their minds that the thief l1ad 
been wcari11g the ca11vas sl1ocs and ligl1t duck 
suit and ove~\.:oat ,vl1en the robbery ,,. a:5 co1•1-
mittcd. 

'' .... t\re you quite sure of this 1 '' 
"Oh, ~yes, }lr. Lee. Tl1e valet l1i111self ,vill 

tell :you that Mr. \Varlocl< \Vent out tlaat 
evening to dine ,vi th son1co110 Har11pstcaLI 
way, I believe it ,v as, and he \\·as i11 evc11 i11g-
dress ti1en. '' • 

rfhe ,·a let \\' as called a11d corroboratet1 th is 
sta te1nent. 

'' I'll take 111y oatl1 on tl1at, sir,'' saif1 
Fra;;er. '' I11 fact, tl1e dress :Sttit vfas' 011 l:lr. 
Warlock's- bed ,vl1en I ,vent i11 11cxt JllOfll· 

i11g." 
Ile 11ouded to Nelson Lee. 
'' I saw J'OU exan1ining tl1ose sl1ocs, sir," lie 

said, ., but I don't thir1k l\fr. \\r arlock ,,oro 
the111. Ile told n1e he used to ,vear 'e111 011 

board ship, and also that sl1it of <l11cks. 
But they're not t,}10 sort of kit 011e ,voultl 
knock about London in, are tl1e1·, ,sir? 'fhoy 
,vould make a man )Lok too co11spicuol1s. ,, 

He wa.s rat.her a shre,,·d fello,,r, t}1is valet, 
and Nelson Lee gave l1i111 an appreciative 
r-od. -

'' That is quite tr11e. '' lie agreed, a11d tl1c11 
11~ade his departure fron1 tl1e roon1. 'I'hcy 
reached the 11£ t a11d ,vere carriccl do,,-en to the 
ground floor; tl1e11 ~(\Json Lee \vent lo the 
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A Home-made Model I 
SPEED BOAT 

.. .\11y fellow ca11 easily build tl1is nippy 111odel 
speed-boat by follo,ving the directions in the 
1933 HOBBY .1-\NNU • .\L-the book ,vhich tells 
you how to n1ake things and ho,v things \Vork. 
Profusely illt1strated, it contains interesting 
articles on sta1np-collecting, 1nodel rail,vays, 
,,,.ireless, woodworh:, sl1ips, aeroplanes, n1otor-
. cars and so 011. Make sure of a copy. 

HOBBY ANNUAL 
... 4t all Nett,st1genfs atl(I Booksellers - 6/• Net 
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telephone a.n-d got on to Scotland Yard, 
'"here Bar lcley answered l1irn. 

"I ,, .. a_nt )rou to come along to the Bttrdale 
I Io tel, -at1·d go up to Room 43 on the third 
f1(1or. Yot1 will find an impression on the 
glass top of tl1e dressing-table in tl1at room 
\rl1 i<·l1 ma:y or may not be iclentical witl1 the 
i rtipression \Ye fou11d on the electric bulb. 
13.v tl1e ,va)", I s11pposc :yot1 hal"C compared it 
I)\' 110,v ~,, . 

''Yes," saill Barkel;y. '' Bttt t.l1ere are no 
r•rir1t-s i11 ot1r rocords here anJTtl1ing like it,; 
~o tltat' s a score to :yot1, Lee.'' 

'l1 l1e detecti , .. c smiled. 
'' I rat.her tho11ght · you vfould find t.l1at "~as 

tl1l' case, Barkle:y,'' he said. '' An:vt10,v~ the 
rr,a r l, in tl1e clressing-table l1ere 111a~y be 
,,-orth cor11pa.ring. '' 

"' Rigl1t ~rott arc ! I'll come straigl1t along 
110\\-_, '' Inspect.or Barkley rett1rned. 

llPfore he left the hotel Nelson Lee l1ad 
a ,,-ord \\rith the night porter, wl10 l1ad been 
:c;,,r,t for l>.),' the manager. The })Ort,C'r was 
, t~r.v clear and concise in -11is statement and 
l,orC' ot1t all the manager l1a-d said. 

~elson Lee ancl Nipper went back home 
rlt·Pp in t.l1ol1ght. Wl1e11 thl',,, reacl1ecl the 
(; ra)rs Inn· Road they fot1nd ., a tall, broad­
shouldered man lot1nging in the chair in the 
lii,rary·. He arose as tl1c t\\·o clC'tecti,·es 
e11 rored and h(\lcl 01it l1is .l1and to Lee. 

"Hallo, Dorri111orc !" Nelson Lee said. 
'' \·Vl1Pre l1a,~e :you come from?'' 

'' 011, jt1st back from tl1e Continent," Lore! 
Dorrimore com1nented. '' I',.,.e been knock­
ing around ,vitl1 tl1e mater, bt1t I got abso­
lnt·cly feel up ,vit.h Monte Carlo a11d the 
l ,attles of flo\\·ers, and all that sort of rot. 
r· rn l)ack in tov.,-n ·now kicking m:y heels "\\"itl1 
ract-l1ing to do. I',re been \\"'aiting l1ere for 
th 0 best part of a cou pie of l1ottrs. Are ~vot1 
f Pllo,vs on an)rtl1ing ,,,.orth w-hile ?1

' ., 

Lord Dorrimore, a ma,n with v;hom Nelso11 
l~Pe had had many associations, '\\ras a keen 
f () 1 lo,,~er of t,he great cletecti ve. Dorri111ort? 
fl i (l not la:y claim to any great preten.sions of 
cl<.·verness, but Lee had often found l1is strong 
ar111 and grim personality -a rare asset in 
l,i\. various battles wit,h criminals. 

"· We are on a small job, old chap,'' LPe 
sa.id. '' but I -don't think it's one that will 
rl,r-velop . int,o the t.J"pe of thing )~011 like. 
1 l1ere ,,Till be no skt1lls to crack or wild n1e11 
to handle.'' 

"I don't care ".,.11at it is,'' Dorrimore lJroke 
out. '' I'm ,absolutely fed ttp doing notl1ing, 
n nd I sl1all be 110 end gratefttl if )"Ott give me 
tl1~ chance to sho, .. c m~,. oar into somE.'thing." 

''Well, -,ve 'll see ,Yhat ,•,o c-an do." said 
L~P. . 
.. Some,,,.11ere abotit seven o'clock in tlu.~ ~, .. f\n-
111g, Inspector Barkle:v rang tip, anLi his nev,s 
,,. a~ certainly ,,,.orth ,,rl1i le. 

'' l'_ve taken a tra.cing of the 111ark on the 
~lrc."ss1ng-table;" he ~aid. '' I've got it here 
in m~" office no,v, and ,,,.c have l1acl it com­
pared t~y ot1r expert.. The:,,r are absolt1telJ; 
1 de'nti~al, ~ nd altl1ottg,h I don't kno".. ho\•l 
t.l~o d1ck~ns yo11 managed to tr~ce it, I'm 
a.~sured_ tl1at yott nrP on the right track. 
Ilow did ~.,011 find it,?'' 

'' It's r-at.l1er a tong storv to tell over tho 
'v.hone, Barklelr," Leo said, "bt1t if yOll 

like to call rottnd hero d11ring t.l10 evPning 
I'll expla.in to )'Ou.'' 

CHAPTER 7. 

Professor Palzer is Uneasy 1 

T HERE is a st.retcl1 of pinewoods that 
extend in a broad, level belt fror11 
t]1e ot1tskirt.s of Beaconsfield t1ntil tl1e:v 
end in a great park whicl1 looks 01.it 

over one of the prettiest villages in Er1gland. 
Tl1is villag~ is named after a vory f amo11s 
·personage, and ".R part of it forms the nanll' 
of one of t,he larg~st estates in America. Bt1t 
for obviotts reasons it is j ttst as '\\·ell to lea ,,,e 
tho exact localit:y and na1ne obsct1re. 

\Vhere the road t.ook a sudden sharp lift to 
the left, having passed a small duck-pond, 
tl1ere stands, "~ell back in a~.ong the trrP~~ 
a quiet bungalo"" \\·ith a deep ,·eranda ro11n<l 
it l\iost of tl1e people in the dist.rict kno\Y 
t.l1at tl1is place is a nursing-home, run b~y a. 
<.·lever, capable ,von1an. It is a ratl1er 
f\Xclusi,rc home, and 011l~r those C,ases ,vhich 
req1tire ,rer.\· special a11d skilful treatment 
are receiv·ed there. 

It ,Yas ln.te in tl1e afternoon \vhen- the 
ga 11nt, 1111ke1npt fig11re of Profe.ssor Palz(-..r 
crossed tlie ,rera.nda of tl1e bungalow n,ncl 
entered one of the roon1s through t.he ,viclP 
fre11cl1 """indo,,·s. The "'\\·ard he entered ""a!'\ 
si:ot}e5s]~, clean, with l"f"hite distempere<.1 
\\·alls -and a beautifully polished floor. Ir1 
the centre of the ward there stood a. cot, and 
ori it, flat on l1is back, lay James Wa.rlock. 

Fi,re da~--s had passed since Warlock had 
pz esent,ed himself at the nursing-home, and 
as t.he professor bent o,"er the figure in tl1r. 
cot and beg,an to examine it, the man's eyes 
opened and met those peering down at hin1 
and a smile '\-\"as exchanged. 

'' Ho"\\T do ~'Ott feel?'' the professor- asked. 
'' Very· \\'eak, '' Warlock replied faintly. 
There Yt'as no dot1bt that the man had been 

t1cdergoing son1e ,,.cr~r searching experiment. 
His bod)r that l1ad once been robttst cnougl1. 
if a trifle stiff, ,vas now plainly outlinerl 
tinder tl1e l igh 1; li11en sheet.., and it Reemcd a-; 
th.01tgl1 it \\rero a mere skeleton. 'l1he chee)<~ 
ancl l1ands \\·ere thin~ and one cottld almo~t 
COttnt the \"-Jins ttnder tl1e white skin. All 
traces of stlnbt1rn and tl1e rob11-st strengtl1 of 
middle age ha,d ,.,anisl1ed. • 

I11deed, a cast,al observer, glancing at. that 
Ii mp, i11ert. fig11re, might V."'ell ha,"e imagine cl 
that it ,vas in the last stage of disease, l)t1t 
tl1e e~-~cs ,, ... ere bright ar1d clear and ,·er:v 
stead~r, and there l\"a5 no trace of (~"'fer or 
mental clistress in t11em. 

1
' Yot:1're doing splendi~lly,'' Palzer sa.id. 

and tl1ere "ra.s a totich of gcnt1ine adn1iratio11 
in his ,roice. '' I must confess to :yott tl1at. 
,vl!en y_ott came and aslied me to t1ndertr; k .. e 
t.h1s tl11rlg, I \\"a~ not at. all co11,·incecl tl1at 
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you would have tho necessary will-power or 
e,·en physical endurance to underg-o it.,, 

The man on the bed twisted his lips into 
a smile. 

'' I-don't suppose-I would have-gone 
through it-under ordinary circumstc1,nces, 
professor,'' he said. in a ,veak and hesi ta­
ting voice. '' But-well, you see, I have a­
driving force-something behind me-tl1at has 
held n1e to my purpose.'' 

The sheet was lifted and Palzer 1nade a 
oaref ul examination of the emaciated frame. 
His keen eyes and trained po¥lers ,vere 
able to detect what others might havo 
missed, and that was that, although the 
frame was thin and the flesh !seen1ed to have 
vanished from the bones, and there was an 
abundant tide of health and vit.ality coursing 
through the figure. 

'
1 I an1 amazed at yot1, '' tJie ·professor said, 

as he stepped back from tTie cot. '' I think 
I can ·eafely comn1erice the second course of 
trea tmer1t to-morrow.,, 

'' rl"hat's good!" Warlock rett1rJ.Ted. '' I am 
anxious for you to £tart, for I want above 
all things to have you succeed.'' 

Palzer had arranged to stay at the nursing­
home that nigl1t and some,vhere about nino 
o'clock, when Warlock was sound asleep in 
the ward, the gaunt professor slipped a loose 
coat, drc,v a soft cap over his head, and 
started off for a ,valk. "fhere are no lanes 
rr1ore leafy and Io,·ely than tl1e Bticking­
hamshire lanes, and Palzer, who never !1ad 
rr.uch idea where he was ioing to, prescntl:y 
found himself on the high road ,vithin a few 
yards of the beautiful village green. 

As ·he passed a tiny church on the right a 
car can.e round the corner, and its glaring 
headlamps smote & shaft of light through 
the darkness, picki11g out the unkempt figure 
of the professor. Palzer stepped aside into 
the ditch to allow the car to pa.ss, but instead 
of dt ing so it slowed down, wheeled in, and 
oame to a halt with the h~adlamps full on 
his face. 

'' Excuse me, sir, but I think I am address­
ing Professor Palzer ? '' 

The voice was a cultured one, and Palzer, 
peering through the light., saw a tall figure 
lea·ning forward from the near side. The pro­
fessor movi,d into the friendly darkness 
beyond the glare of the lamp, and came to 
the side of the car. He saw now that it was 
a four-seater, and there were two figures in 
the front seat, while a third one, a slim, 
youthful one. reclined in the deep seats in 
tha rear. 

'' You are perfectly correct, sir,'' Palzer 
returne~. '' That is my name.'' 

He was peering at the speaker from under 
his bushy eyebrows, but failed to recognise 
the clear-cut, hanMome face. 

•• I -ion't suppose you know me,'' the 
speaker went on. '' My name is Dorrimore 
-Lord Dorrimore. I have come specially 
from London · with my friends in order to 
find you. We were told_ you could probab~y 
be found at the Bandies Nursing Home.'' 

''Oh. indeed I ,,no told you that?'' 

P .i\LZER'S voice was rather doubtful 
a11d there was a note of a11r1oy a11ce 
i11 1t. When he had left. his ·place . at 
Hampstead he had given particular 

instrt\ctions to his servants that they ,vere 
not to re,leal to anyone his desti11ation. 1'he 
experin1ent ,vhich was to start on the fol­
lowir1g morni11g ,vas a very int1·icate 011e, 
a11d Palzer did not ,,,.ant to be disturbed. 

"\Vell, sir, 11obody exactly told tis ,vhero 
you were,,, Dor1·imol'e ret.t1r11cd. '' But we 
1nade a few inq11iries at the college a11<J put 
two and t1wvo together. \\'·e t111derstood t11at 
you had gone into the cot111try, and rne11tio11 
was made oi tl1is 11t1rsing home, so we 
thought ,ve \\'ould look ~yot1 11p here tirst. '' 

Pa]zer 110<.lded his head. 
'' I see. And now that you l1a vc f ou11d · 

me, ,vhat de you want?'' 
It seemed to hin1 as though tl1is questio11 

\Vas one to which tl1e trio ir1 the car did not 
find a speedy arjswer. 1,lie tall 1na11 who 
had introduced himself as Lorrl Dorri1nore 
tt1rned and gave a glance to the i11dividual 
at the !teering-v.~heel. 

., It's rather . a long stor~r, p1·ofessor, '' said 
the man at the wheel. '' We arc really try­
ing to trace a certain i11dividual \\'l1on1 we 
believe called 011 yo11 abo11t· six da:ys ago. 
H~ had din11er ,v.ith yott that 11ight, ar1ci he 
,,,as stayir1g, at the time, at tl1e Burdale 
Hotel.'' 

'' You a1·e anxious to trace someone ,vho 
had dinner ,vith me six days ago,'' said 
Palzer, in a 11on-com1nittal tone. .. Well, 
what has he done t.hat you. sho11ld try to 
trace him?'' 

He was 0)"eing the figure n1ore keenly 
now, and he had to admit to himself that 
there was nothing very suspicious-looking 
about them. The voices of the men were 
obviously cultured, and Pa)zer was able to 
tell a gentleman ,vhen he saw one as well 
as the next man. 

'' The matter is very important,'' said 
Nelson Lee for it was he who was seated 
at the steering-wheel. '' The 011ly point is 
that the man has vanished after his return 
from your place at Hampstead, and we have 
not been able to find any trace of him since.'' - . 

A man of Professor Palzer's type is pe1·-
f ectly able t-0 keep his features under con­
trol, and there was no sign of any. emotion 
on his bearded face as he looked at the 
speaker. 

'' What is the 11ame of the individual you 
are sceki11g ? '' 

'' So far as we are aware, his 11ame is War-
lock-James Warlock.,, ·· 

' ' Can you describe him ? ,, 
.. Yes.,,_ 
Nelson Lee gave the professor a de.scrjption 

of Warlock as supplied to him by the 1nana­
ger of the Burdale Hotel. 111 its way, the 
dtroription was perfectly accurate, and ,vas 
quite clear enough for Palzer to recognis~ 
that the man lying in the nursing home was 
the same person for whom these three ,vcre 
searching. Hi, brain worked swiftly. His 
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experiment came first with him, and he re­
f used to have it ruined now. 

'' I am afraid I cannot help you, gentJe­
r11en, '' he said. '' It is quite true that l\lr. 
\\larlock did ha,re dinner "·ith me on the 
11ight you mention, but he left my house 
fairly early in the evening, and, as you say 
~·ottrself, he ,vas seen afterwards at his 
l1ot.el. '' 

·' Then you do not know where he is to 
tJe found now ? '' 

'' I am afraid I can give you no further 
ir1formation regarding Mr. Warlock's move­
rnents than I have done,'' the professor re• 
tLtrned quietly. '' What is the reason you 
"rant · to get into touch with him?" 

rl,o Nelson Lee the manner of this gaunt 
0ld gentlemau suggested a hostile feeling, 
a~d it occurred to the detective that perhaps 
the scientist was keeping back some informa­
Lior1. 

'~ I l1a ve bee11 instructed by a certain gentle­
ll1ar1 to get into touch with l\Ir. Warlock, h 

\\ras all that Lee would permit himself to 
~ ... xJllain. '' It has connectio11 with a crime, 
a11d we shall be very mt1cl1 obliged to you, 
l.,rofessor Palzer, if you can l1elp tis to trace 
tl1e man at any time.'' 

Nelson Lee slipped his har1d ir1to .his pocket 
a ud drew out a visiting card, \\"hich he held 
<nit to the man standing 011 the road. Then, 
as Palzer drew back, giv.ing one of his short 
nods, the cnr turned round, then moved off 
n lo11g tl1e road; and the professor watched 
it.. \\1 ith his hands behind his back, as ~t 
ti I ted do\\-rn the slope and proceeded ttp the 
tJJ•11osit~ rise, l1eading for London. 

Jlut the last word.s- that· Lee had ttttered 
rat her perplexed t.he old f ello\\", a11d pre­
s~n tly, ,vhen he resumed his ,valk and found 
hi 111self close to the lighted doorway of the 
(·c,tl1f ortable village inn, Professor Palzer be­
t.h ot1ght himself of that card and drew it 
fl'otn his coat pocket. 

I-le adjusted his spectacles 0 1ler his eyes and 
ex~rni11ed it. '' Nelson Lee, Detecti·ve, 
(; l"a~ys Inn Road, London." 

"A detective,'' he thought. '' I was half 
afraid that might be the case. I wonder if 
\\rarlock has done anything \\?rong? Jove. 
it r1ev·er occ11rred to me before, h11t this pro­
ct\;·,s of mine might well be an excellent thing_ 
fr.,· dishonest men, as \\Tell as hon~st ! '' 

P ONDERING this problem, Polzer sa\\" 
quite clearly thnt if Warlock \\'as a 
rogue and had committed some felony,. 
the next fottr or fi,Te da vs tinder his .., 

t r0atment ,vou]d a]ter the patie11t to such 
an extent that no ,vitness ,vo11ld he able to 
i<leritify him ns the ,vanted man. 

'' Dear me! Dear me!'' 
The old fello,v ,,Tas very much pertttrbed 

~\·er tl1is new aspect of the case, and he 
l1ftecl h~s spectacles on to his brow and paced 
u P and do,vn the village green once or twice, 
a grotesque, ungainly figure in the dusk. He 
\\·as a law-abiding citizen and a gentle so11·l, 
r<.i.ally. He "·anted to be on the side of law 

and order, hat,ing dishonesty arid crin1c ,vith 
all his heart. 

Bttt this experiment of his, if it sur.cc~eclPcJ, 
\\~ould bo the culminating point of a life­
time 0£ st11dy and effort. He hated the icl(\a 
of having hi.s expc1·ime11t stopped. BesidP~, 
it might mea11 the death of Ja.mes \\1a rlc>(·lc 
to delay matters now. Yet he ,,~a11t.l~cJ to 
do the right t.hing. 

.. Ah. well!'' he decided. '' I'll let thir1gs 
go on as they are for the present. But 
should that detective return, then I will make 
a clean breast of it all.'' 

It took him some considerable time ir1 deep 
thought to arri,-e at that co11cl11sior1 that 
satisfied uot only the demands of seierac:c, 
but also of his conscience; then, i11 the dark­
ness, he slo""ly retraced his st~ps to the n1trs­
ing home.-

But Nelson Lee had not bee11 at, all satis• 
fled. Above all, Nipper sttspected tl1e pro­
fessor, ha,ring, from his seat in · the rear of 
the car, a better and clearer vie\\· of the 
old gentleman's face. 

Nelson Lee l1ad traced the fact that James 
Warlock had din~d \\·ith the professor, and 
ho had g~ne to the professor's l1ot1se to find 
out if the scientist kne,," an~'thir1g of the 
missing man, only to find that the professor 
,vas unofficially missing, too. After some 
trouble the fact that Palzcr \\·as nt the nurs­
i11g homP- \\"as· obtained from one of the ser­
vants. 

?Ylore tha.n that, a deal of scie11tific papers 
dealing ,vit,h Palzer's lect11res at the 
Granthazn I1\stitute had bee11 fol111d i11 War­
lock's suitcase, so that the connection was 
there, a11d seemed strong enot1gh to make 
the detecti, .. e leave Nipper behir1d to kee1J 
an e:}~e on· the profeBsor for a while. 

Nelson Lee ,vanted to retttrn to I~ondor1. 
He felt that the case was de·v·eloping int<1 
something more t.han a hunt for a common 
burglar. Brontiell had nt last admittecl that 
papers ,,,.ere missing from the rifted safe, and 
although he assured Nelson Lee the loss was 
of no accot1nt, the det.ective felt sure that 
was far from the truth. 

But that night, when Professor l 1alzer 
returned to the nursing home, he caught 
sight of a dim figttre cro11ching 11nd~r th~ 
hedge, and he became wary at · once, for 
again his beloved science was in danger! 

CHAPTER 8. 

Attacked I '' YES, I am quite sure that it is the 
youth I saw in the car. What does 
he want, hiding there brhin<I th~ 
hedge?'' 

Professor Pa.lzer, standing motionless on 
the fringe of the trees, watched t.he shadowy 
figure ahead of him. 

Nipper had dropp~d into the })at.ch besicle 
the hedge, and was now moving along jt 
q11ietly tov.'ards the end of the garder1. 
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Beyond the hedge was the nursing home, 
nnd the ·1.igl1t.s, shining dimly through the 
veranda, threw a faint yel lo,.,~ halo across 
the smooth, well-kept turf in the front. 

Professor Pa]zer was distinctly annoyed at 
this unexpected turn of events. He ha<f 
thought that his interview with Nelson Lee 
and his companions had been a final 011e, 
ar1d tJiat he had got rid of them, at least., 
for the time being, and :yet here was a 
very substantial proof, 1·ight before his eyes, 
that they were still keeping in touch with 
J1im. · 

The old fellow scratched his chin tho\1ght­
full)" for a moment. 

·.,What does one do ,vhen there is an en­
tirely superfluous 1individual thrust into 011e's 
plans?,, he thought. 

The truth of the matter "'·as that Nipper, 
quite unknown to him•lf, had interfered, or 
would interfere, bet\veen himself and this ex­
traordinary experiment on which the old 
1eientY!t had set his heart. 

Only the man who has some absorbing 
hobby ca11 realise just what Palzer felt at 
that moment. 

,. You are a Bpy and an i11terfering :young 
ruffian. I will have t-0 do something \\~ith 
you I'' 

And so it came abot1t that Palzer e11tered 
into quite another arid distinct sphere of 
act.ivity. He began to follow Nipper, and it 
was amazing the siler1ce and stealth "'ith 
which the old fellow moved. 
' Nipper had now gained tho right of the 
hedge, and Professor Pa]zer, keepi11.g his 
body i11 a half-stooping pose, slipped out of 
the trees, gained the hedge, and~ turning 
along to the right, found the srr1all gate,,,.ay 
throu·gh which he entered his garden. 

Perhaps it was sheer luck tl1at brought it 
about that Pa]zer should find himself facing 
that portion of the n11rsing home ,vhich \\'M 
the laboratory. 

It stood jn t-he right wing of the bungalow, 
a email, detached chamber, ,vith a door,vay 
Jeading along the veranda. There was a 
light burning in the laboratory, and its 
beams, shining tl1ro\1gh the \•;indo,\tS, caught 
Palzer's eyes. 

He 8topped, l1esitated for a moment; the11, 
feeli11g i11 the capacious pocket of his coat, 
his 1011g fingers touched a bunch of keys. 
A dozen strides sa\\r Palzer on t.he ,,.eranda, 
arid _as he pa~ed the ,,,indo\\" l1is eJ~e cattght 
a gl1111mer of the lir1es of bottles in· tl1c dis­
pensary. 

A fe\v n1in11tes later Palzer had ope11ed the 
doo1·, and without the slightest hesitation he 
walked acroBs to the ro'\\"S of bottles and his 
1011g, lean hands reached up a1id t~k one of 
the1l1, a bottle that contained .a bro\\·r1 
rather tl1ick fluid. ' 

Holding the bottle carefully corked, Palzer 
~rossed to a bench and took some cotton­
wool out of a dra\\rer; the11, keepi11g wool 
and bottle at arn1's length, he allo\\"ed a few 
d,·ops of the bro,vn fl11id to fall on to the 
cotto11-wo?l, ,vl1ere it ,vas qt1ickly abso1·bed. 

TJ1e fluid ha<l dropped i11to the centre of 

the cotton-woo], a11d J.>aizer carefully folded 
the four cor11ers i11to· it, coveri11g the Huid 
ttp and 1·ol]i11g the cotto11-,\·ool into a · ·rott11d, 
.soft wad, whicl1 he slipped into l1is ·- ·pocket. 

Prese11t1y he was out of the dispe11sary 
again, and, crossi11g tl1e ,~eranda, he J1eadcd 
for a line ef bushes, then began to move 
on do"'n them, keepi11g well ot1t of the 
range of light. . 

He was heading for t.he other side of tl1c 
garden, for he knew that Nipper had va11i8hett 
round the hedge on that side, and the pro­
fessor "~a~ taking a short cut to reach hitJ 
quarry. He reacl1cd the opposite hedge, a11d 
now he v.'as in the shadov.!'s and could move 
with 111ore freedom. He careft1lly ~tepped 
across the path and commenced to follow it. 

He paused now and again to listen. )"or 
a man of his age l1e had ,,,ondcrfully acute 
hearing, and so Nipper's slight rustling i11 

the hedge came to his ears. Lee's young 
a88ista11t ,vas by 110 means a fool, a11d had 
he been a,,,are that he \\"as being followed he 
might have moved \\~ith less noise. But 
Nipper was not to be blamed for imagi11i11g 
that his v,isit to the 11ursing home v.·as quite 
unkno,v11 to any of its inmates. 

He had been moving by the l1edge 011 his 
hands a11d knees, trying to find a gap i11 it. 
He four1d the gap and ,,,.ent through it. 
Then, just as he commenced to rise to his 
feet, there shot out. from the clt1mp of bar­
berry a gaunt., loose-knit figure that barged 
full. into him, sending the youngster sprawl­
ing headlong into a soft fto\\·er-bed. 

Professor Palzer had chosen the mome11t 
for l1is leap with a cerfain amount of clever­
ness. Nipper was taken completely by sur­
prise, and he went dol\·n i11 that soft mou11d 
l\Tith a thud, \\·ith the scientist across J1is 
prostrate bod)T. 

With a s,\·ift, deft n1ovemcnt Pa]zer d1·e,v 
that wad of cotton-wool from his pocket and 
clapped it over Nipper's mouth and nostrils. 
The mere contact of the soft wool was quite 
e11ough to warn N.ipper of what ,vas goi11g 
to happen. It ,vas not, by any n1eans, the 
first time that the youngster had bee11 
attacked a11d dr11gged, and he did his be13t 
to foil this effort. 

He tried to twist his J1ead a,,·ay, holdi111 
l1is breath, but he had fallen into the mo1111d 
of earth, a1ld his head had made a cup-like 
depression in which it lay. Palzer'a Jong, 
lea11 hand l1ad fallen full over Nipper's cheeks 
and jaw, and the lean, ""iry arm of the pro-­
fessor ,vas strong eno11gh to hold the lad's 
head down. 

The you11gster 111anaged to free 011e ar111, 
and with c)le11cl1ed fiats he struck out for the 
lean shou1de1·s of the professor, and for tl1e 
first time in fift.y years Palzer knew• the 
weigl1t of a bunched fist agai11st his f acc. 
Nipper's k11uckles landed ft1ll on Pa]zer's 
e)~e, and it spoke volumes for the oJd pro­
fessor that he did not even feel the blow at 
the mome11t, although there danced in f ro1lt 
of him, for a second, a load of stars. 

The trl1t,h of it ,vas that Palzer had worked 
himself up to that stat.e of ne1·vous excite-
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rµe11t ,vhich the elderly sometimes get, and 
., ic1 .\\:hich no ordinary bodily pain or fatigtte 

iB felt. . 
. l)alzer kept the "·ad on Nipper's mottth and 
liJls 11nt,il he felt the last convt1lsive struggle; 
·thC'rl the old professor ,vithdrew the wad, 
it.n(I, moving slightly to the right, he dre,v 
11 i mself ttp into a k11eeling position and· re-: 
111iti11e<.i t,h11s for a fe,v seconds, gasping for 
l»rPath, \\'hile he stared cloY.yn at the shado,v)l' 
figure of his antagonist. . 

Tl1e distinct smell of the drttg came to him, 
aud ,vith a quick snatch he dre,v his ha11d 
rl1»\vn. slipping the \\,.ad into his pocket. He 
tu1·necl his head no,,l, glancing ir1 the direc­
tion of the bttngalo,,T, half afraid tl1at s011nds 
of the struggle might have come to the cars 
of the matror1 and her t\\"O assistants. 

Bt1t there was no sig11 on the veranda or 
i_n the garden that his grim battle had been 
r)bserved, a11d, satiBfi.ed, the prof<-ssor rose 
t,l his f ee"t rat.her shakilv . ... 

' ' \Vel], I have got you, all right. Btit the 
questior: no,v is ,vhat am I going to do ,vith 
Y(lU ? " 

CHAPTER 9. 
• 

Warlock is Traced! 

his eyes.- to rest for a few moments on the 
pale, motionless figttre of Warlock in the cot; 
then, sai_isficd, tlie scientist closed the door 
again and s,vitched on the light. 

Just how long Nipper la)~ in that drugged 
sleep the 3-~oungster l\Tas .ne\]"er able to ~ay, 
but he. awakened to find himself lying on the 
comfortable cot, with the s11n streaming in 
on his 11ptt1rned f ac~ and the scent of ftow-ers 
in his nostrils. 

Lying there for a moment, he collected his 
thoughts together, and was able to remem­
ber that ·he· had been dri1gged; b11t he did not 
feel any of that nat1seating after-effect that 
a drug ·ttsttally brings to one. Presently he 
""as a"·a:re that tl1ere ,vas someone standing 
close by· t,he cot. 

A moment later a c11p \\"as placed to his 
lips and t,Yo or three drops of liqt1id wett{\d 
his palate. Tt1rning his head awny slightly 
from the sttn, Nipper made ot1t the figt1re 
of a bearded indi,rid11al standing over him 
i:1 a long, \\rhite C'Oat, the sort of coat that 
the average st1rgeon wPnrs whe11 about to 
operate 011 a patient. 

Nipper· eyed the face of the man fo·r a 
moment, then recognised it as that of Pro• 
fessor Palzer, and as the s~ientist. 1·emoved the 
Liquid from his mol1th the yoltngster made 
an effort to rise. 

H E felt like a mar1 wl10 had con1mitted '' No. Lie perfectly still, - rnJ· frien<f, ,, 
a m11rder and ,vas trot1blell allo11t Palzer said. '' Yo11 are mucl1 more safe if 
,vhat to do ,vith the body. It \\'as )~oi1 remain q11iet." • 
oh, .. ious that he cot1ld not lc .. ave There ,vns a moment's Bilence, then tl1e 

.N ir1per there on the flower-bed; tlie dr11g, n professor "·ent across to the \\'indo\\· and drew 
pote11t. one, ,\·a.a quite capable of keeping the do\\"ll the bl ind so tl1at onl)r a hn 1 f-l ight l\ras 
viet.im in a senseless condition for nine or revealed in the chamber. Nipper noted tl1at 
tc11 ho11rs. But after that he wo11ld awaken, the room \\?as a vPry spacious 011e, and, 011 

an<l it "'as the a¥,rakeni11g that Palz~r clid not tt1rning his heag slightly, he sa,v tl1at there 
k110\v ho,v to tackle. \\'as anot.her <'Ot ,vit.hin a ~'ard or t\\To of the 

So at last, 11ot finding an)~ better \\"ay .011t one on ,vhich he la:y; a r~ot 011 \1'lhicl1 was ex-­
of the diffict1lt:y-, Palzer decided t.o take • ter1ded another fig11re-a figt1re covered with 
Ni111)er i11tc, his own roo1n ir1 the ntlrsing n \\~hite sheet. 
}10111P. Tl1at room comm11nicated \\"ith the Nipper had t.r.ied t(J move his limbs, uut 
\,ard in \\"hich James '\\1arlock lay. The he felt that they "Tere inert and lifeless, and, 
111atron of the home, kno\.\"i11g the professor's after one or t,vo. ineffectt1al efforts, he was 
pec11linritics, never alio""ed an:y·one to enter qttite content to lie still and mak~ tlse of 
the room set apart for Palzer 11nless on a his eyes. He saw thdl he was in what was 
clistinct order from himself. obvio11s!y a ,vard of a small hospital, for the 

N.ipper, althottgh a youngster, ,vas a fairly 
l1ef ty lad, and, suffering now from the re­
action, Professor Palzer found it all he could 
(lo to lift that limp yo11ng body and stagger 
off \\~ith it across the garden. -

Fort11nately for the professor, his . room 
was sit11ated on t.he other side of the hos­
pital, and after a moment of brPnthl(\ss 11n .. 

cr-rtair1ty, he \\yas able to reach the long, 
French w_indows of his room and slip inside 
t.hem. The room was in darkness, but he 
rli<lr1't attempt to switch on the· electric 
ligl1t. He made his way across the chai.nber, 
fo\1nd the bed and laid Nipper on it; then, 
seatin,r himself before t,he drugged young­
ster, waited for a wh.ile t1ntil he recovered 
his llreath. 

Professor Palzer rose to his feet, then, and 
went back to the window, closing it care­
fully and drawing down the blind. Then he 
tiptoed across the dimly lighted space, allowed 

bare walls and polished floor, and the fact 
that close to the other cot ,vas one of those 
rubber-w}1eeled tables such as surgeons l1se, 
made that fact very apparent. 

He heard a soft footfall, and presently the 
tall, t1ngainly figure of tl1e professor came 
into view again. The scientist was movi11g 
across the room, and ho passed Nipper's cot 
and ,,vent on t.o that on which the other in­
dividual was stretched. · The rubber-wheel~d 
table ,vas dra,vn close to the cot; tl1er1 
Nipper watched a very elaborate and int,ri­
cate process. 

He saw the professor light a spirit lamp 
and slip it 11nder a glass retort; then, pre­
sently-, from tl1e other end of the retort, 
there issued a thin f;ltream of steam, i~to 
which the professor thr11st the needle of a 
long, hypodermic syri11ge, sterilising it. 

Right through tho whole operation, the 
insertion of the needle into the skin and the 
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pressi11g of the pisto11, Nipper did not miss 
a fti11gle moveme11t, a11d the fact that the 
Jl,1tie11t Jay so still-hardly stirring-grad11ally 
began to have a cl1illi11g effect upon the 
youngster. 

It looked to hirn, indeed, ~ though the 
n1an was dead, and the appearance of the 
body-a thin, en1aciated one-,\·as certainly 
calculated to give that impression. After the 
operatio11 Palzer performed a s,,rift and pains­
ta-king massage, taking limb after Jimb 

·between his Jong, bony fingers and \\·orking 
the rnuBCles. 

From nec.k to feet the operation ·was 
carried out, and alt.hough, of cottrse, Nipper· 
knew afterv.'ards that this \\"as only a trick of 
his in1aginatio11, he seemed to fancy tl1at 
eve11 as Palzer worked on the body a , .. isible 
alteration took place. The skin seemed to 
Joee s_omething ~f its pallor, an~ a faint 
roay tinge took its place. It ,vas as though 
those k11uckly, bony hands had the gift of 
impa1·ting fresh life, fresh ~·o\tth, to the 

. dead flabby skin. • 
'' What the dickens is he doing?'' the you11g 

detective thought. 
The atmosphere; t.he silence, the quiet i11-

t.entness of the professor '\"Ottld have affected 
the least imaginat.ive person, a11d Nipper was 
by no 111eans without brains. 

There was something so settled, so assured, 
i11 the movementB of t-he professor, and .qis 
whole attention seemed to be so riveted on 
hie t.a1k that the J·oungster v.·as convinced 
that there was something grave, something 
tremendous, hang.ing on the result of this 
operation. 

When he had completed t.his ,vork the 
white sheet was dra,,rn back o,,.er the motio11-
Jess figure, and the professor, pushing the 
table to one side, cr~sed the chamber, a11d 
Nipper saw him ,ra11ish through the inner 
door. He returned a .moment or two later 
bearing a t.ray, and this time he headed for 
N.ipp_er's. cot. 

·.'Now, my young friend, I have a11 hour 
to spare, and I thi11Jr yo11 and I might dis­
<,uss things. Drink this." 

Pa1zer held the graduated measure tol\~ards 
Nipper, half-filled with an amber fluid. It 
11poke volumes for the impression that the 
profesaor had made on the ~"Ottngst.er that 
he set hjs lips to the glass at. once and 
drained it. 

It was 011ly a small action, but it was a 
very satisfactory one, for if Nipper had had 
any doubts in his mind abot1t the character 
of this man, he would never have accepted 
that 'glass nor ha, .. c S\\"&llo\\·ed the contents 
ao dooile]y. 

It was obv.ious that the stt1ff. \\'as a very 
powerful nerve tonic, for in a few mi11utes· 
Nipper felt the effects of it. His brain 
cleared and he was able to move his limbs 
without feeling that dread lassitude that had 
held them down for so long. 

'' You would be more comfortable if yot1 
15at 11p, I th.ink,'' Palzer said, as he leaned 
forward, and, placing one hand under the 
your1gster's shoulder, raised him to a half-

sitti11g positio11, tl1e11 acljusted the pillows 
to support hi1n. . 

Nipper lea11ed back, u11d for a ·lo11g nio111e11t 
the you11gster arid the old 111an looked i11to 
each other's eyes. The11, suddcnJy, the 
young detective noticed just what ,vas the 
matter w.ith Palzer's face. 

There was what could only be te1·n1ed a 
most bn1iser-like black eye disfiguri11g the 
bearded f ea tu res, and like a flash NippeT 
realiaed j11st ho'\\· that had been brought 
about. That discovery, of course, cleared 
up matters considerably, for Nipper k11ew 
110w who it y.•as that. had attacked him behind 
the }1edge. 

It seemed as thot1gh Palzer read the 
thought.s that l\·ere rt1n11i11g in the you11g­
ster's 111ind, for pver l1is rather well-moulded 
lips tl1ere slipped a quick smile. 

•• You are beginning to remember 1ne, my 
:young friend," he said. '' I suppose you 
recognise your handiwork?" 

He raised hi8 hand and to11ched the b1·uised 
flesh very gingerly. 

'' It is nearly fift.y )"ears si11ce I hacl a black 
e)1e, '' said Palzer, '' a11d evc11 110,v I ca1111ot 
say that I relish it. You are a s01newhat 
diffict1lt pe1·son to handle, and I think. it was 
rather fortunate for me that I got i11 tl1e 
first att.ack. '' 

CHAPTER 10. 
Nipper Gives a Hantl I 

N IPPER gr.inned. Despite the fact tl1at 
Palzer had certainly sho\\"ed a dis­
tinct vein of enmity to\\·ards him, 
there was somet,hing ,·ery pleaBant 

a11d i11gratiat.ing i11 the old prof~sor's 
manner . 

.. I'm sorry if I gave )7 0ll that "rhack Oil 

the eye, sir,'' he said, '' but, after all, you 
know, I can't be blamed for it-and I think 
you gave n1e a little more tl1an I ga,·e you.'' 

Palzer nodded. 
1

' That's quite true,'' he agreed. ' 1 But 
then, yo11 see, you were in the '\\Trong. Yoti 
had no business to come here and spy out 
and-and try t.o interfe1 .. e l\~ith 1ny set plans."' 

'' I wasn:t spying on :yo11, sir,'' Nipper said. 
'' Perhaps not," Palzer ret11rned; ·• b1.1t in 

any case, )'"Our prese11ce \\'as a 1ne11ace, a11d 
I had to attend to it. No\\", ,vl1at is your 
name, a11d who a1·e :y·o11? '' 

There \vas no 1·eason \\"hy Nipper should 
attempt to make any sort of false sfatement, 
so he told the t.rt1th at once. 

'' Nipper, eh! And you are a detective­
the assistant of Nelson Lee? Dear me, that's 
more awkward than I thought.,, 

Palzer wagged hia grizzled head at his com-. -

pan1on. 
'' I thought yot1 were simply lfr. Lee's 

chat1ff cur, and l1acl come back here to look 
rou11d. But it seems to me that you are 
mu(lh more dangero11s. If you are a detec­
tive, tt1en it meal1s that you also have powers 
to arrest a suspiciot1s person; for instance, 
a man like cr-\Varlock ?'• 
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'' I don't know that I have got that power, is no,v halfway to,vards completion. Within 
sir, but I would certainly like to get hold the next fe,v days I hope it will be finished, 
of W~rlock. if I could.'' arid as yoL1 threatened to become a barrier, I 

Palzci s·tretched out a long, bony forefinger had to stop you.'' 
:tnd pointed to the other cot. He rt1l>hed his long ha11ds together. 

'''l1here is Warlock," he said. "But I am ''Yo11 are a much more i11telligent · young 
afraid you can't get him-yet.'' 1nar1 than l had thot1ght yot1 "T·ere whe11 I 

Nip1ler tt1rncd and looked at the iotitlines fir~t saw y 011 ci·eeping along that hedge," 
of the motionless fig11re. Paizer admitted. '' And I a:m inoJinecl to give 

''Yoti mean to-to say that that is-is Mr. )l'OL1 a chance. If you p1·01nise t.hat yot1 wili 
\Va1'lock, · sir?'' he broke out. remain here and that l"OU will r11ake no effort 

He had plenty of opportt1nities of st.ttdying to escape, 11ntil I give you permission, I 
tl1e features and figure of the man on the don't mind allo,ving yott to-to help me with 
cot, and certainly they did not resemble in n1y experiment.'' 
t }1e slightest degree the description thnt had Palzer made this offer as a king might 
l1een given to the detectives by the hotel offer a"dukedom to a subject, bttt Nipper wa!I 
rnn11ag~1~. e=:ctrem~l)' .dt1bio11s abo11t accepting. Noticint 

Nelson Lee and his companions had hee11 l11s l1es1tat1on, the professor rose to his feet. 
)()oking for a rnan verging on thirteen sto11e, ,, Come, aiicl I'll sho\\· yott \\'hat has hap-
hroad of shoulder, tanned of ~ce, and po\\"er- tJetied alread,y,'' he said. 
ful-looki11g. That emaciated, pallid, almost NiilJJer slipped otit. of tile cot, feeliiig rather 
lifeless figure on the cot cott]d hardly be sick and shaky. The professor had removed 
i(lentifiecl as the individttal they were his coat a11d ,vaist<'oat when he had carriecl 
seeking. the ~"011ngster i11 and placed him on t_ he cot_. 

'' Yes. that is James Warlock. But I 
admit that he is not as }1e was when he first and Nipper \Vas in his shirtsleev·es. 
came here, nor will he be as he is now Palzer crossed to the other bed and Nipper, 
\\'hen he leuves. ,, . alter a fe,v tottering step.s, fo1tnd his balanC(~ 

Palzer ,• .. as silent for a moment stroking ahnd came across, halti11g on the other. side of 
lii~ beard. ' t e lo,~ bed. Pa1zer_ v«:ry careft1lly w1thd~ew 

'' I am going to tell yott something, Nipper, .. the wh1~e sh~et a~d 1nd1c,ated the !igure l)'tng. 
but meanwhile 1 want you to listen to me there. Agam Nipper \\ as con~c1ous tha_t e 
patiently. In the 1irst place, you must know ~hange had . taken place even m the slight 
th,.t yoti and I are go·ng to b • 1nter,ral of t.1me that hall elapsecl. 

u. 1 e companions ,, 1 d h. . , ,, 
}1c-re for the next three or fo11r days. When . starte ,~ 1s morn1n~ at . five_ o clo,~k, ,, 
I first brought yo11 into the n11 rsing home said Palzer. The serttm 1s do1r1g its \\·ork ! 
I took ~•ou into my o,,"n room.· B11t this Nipper, looking a.t the man sleeping there 
n1orning I shifted the cot my.self, and you peacefttlly, ,vas prepared to S\\~ear that in the 
in it, into this ,vard. All my meals will be few ho11rs that had passed the body had in­
tn ken b~· the staff of the _hospital to my creased in size. The arms ,vere not so thin, 
room, and neither the n11rses nor the matron the skin was not so d£'athJy pale, and the face 
,vill come in here 11ntil I give them leave, had filled out slightly. 
so we shall be a bso11.1tely t1ndisturbed. ,, '' What are yott doing to him? What does 

'' Fottr days!'' Nipper cried~ "Bttt I don't it all mean?'' 
want to stay here for four days.'' Palzer, leaning over the end of the cot, drew 

''I'm afraid you ,vill have t.o, my yo11ng a deep breath. . 
friend '' Palzer said in his quiet way. 1

' You '' It means tha.t I am going to try to restore 
see, 1' didn't ask yott to come to the nursing tl1is n1a11 to his xpt1th, '' he saia. '' I may fail 
home, nor to creep along that l1edge. Y 011 -I do not kr10,\~ ;yet. . Tl1e effect may f.?e 
came here of yo11r o,vn \\?ill, and therefore per~anent, but I d<? ·believe that for a certain 
yo11 w.ill have to take part in my experiment .. periocl-a i~onth, six \\'eel,s, mayb~ longe_r-
1 cannot allo,v you to go _t111til I ha,·e com• Warlock ,vill, \\Then he leaves this nurs1~g 
pleted my task. I swear that nothing sl1all home, be ns h~ l\·a~~,twenty-five ~"ears ago, 1n 
come l)et,veen me and -the fulfilment of my looks and physically._ . . 
ex}lerime11 t. The worl, of a lifetime will be It ,,,as. characte1~1st1c of Nipper that he 
made or marr~d by the result.'' shotlld ~it at ,once on what that meant, so 

N . th ht h d d dd 1 far as his giiv nor \\·as concerned. 
1pper oug ar , an stl en y remem- ''B h . •r h • 

bered ,vhen and "There and why he had seen , ut, ang it, 1 yo~• m~nage t at, sir, 
the name of Professor Palzer 111 the papers. vve 11 neve~ be able t.o 1dent1fy James War­
It \\'as in connection with a c1nim the professor lock as being the-tpe bt1rglar.'' 
had made of being able to restore yo11th to ralzer sl1rt1g,ged ~IS sho11lders .. 
the aged, ancl mnny· people scoffed at the That. has 11oth1n~ to do w1~ me, my 
idea. fOll!lg friend," . he po1ntedr '' and 1n. any case 

Nipper sat t1pright on the cot.. 1t 1s a. qt1est1on for ¥. arlock ·himself t(, 
''Then \\·l1a.t is it, sir? What a1·e yott try- an@V\i ... er.,., . . . 

ing to do here?'' · He ran his fingers through his hair. 
Palzer pointed to tl1e motionless figttre on ''I'll admit to you that I was considerably 

the other cot. troublecl last r1ight thinking over this matter. 
'' I am carr.ring 011t a11 experiment that I Warlock, of course, is a stranger to me. I 

set my heart on at.tempting,'' he said. '' It met him in rathe1' curious circt1mstancea.'' 
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He e~plai11ed to Nipper jt1st ",.hat had hap­
pened, and the yot111gster listened ,,·ith l,ee11 
attention to tl1e strange story. 

'' So, you see,'" Palzer ended. 11
' \V n rlock 

is a stranger. to 1ne. Yet I t.l1inl( I am a fair 
judge of a man, and I can asst1re _you that 
even although yo:i seem convir1ced tl1at he is 
a burglar and a crirninal, I ventt1re to doubt 
that. The ma.n is sincere, ,v l1atever else he 
may be, or may not be, and I don•t for one 
moment believe that he "ranted to go t.l1rot1gh 
this experimc11t of mine simply in order to 
hide his identity. No,v, perl1aps )rou can te]l 
111e just exactly of ,Yhat he is nc~used-,,·l1at 
he has done?'' 

By this time Nipper l1ad dressed l1imse]f 
ar1d had slipped his feet i11to a pair of carpet 
slippers which the professor had tl1oughtfully 
provided. I11wardl)·, tl1e :roun,gster ,vas abso­
lute1J' interested, and it ,\·ottld l1a \·e take11 ,vild 
}1orses to have llragge(i hin1 frcffl1 that ,vard, 
IlOW. 

He n1ade a brief state1l1e11t concerr1i11g the 
caee, and at the e11d of it the JJrof esso.· shool( 
his head. 

''You 111ear1 to tell r11e that a 111an ,,~ould 
take this risk-for it- u ndou lJtedl·v is a risk­
i11 order to save hir11self f roi11 b~iug arrest eel 
for the ~a kc of stealing a f e,\. Jlal tr.r h unclred 
pounds?'' he snid. "I do11' t bel ie\·e it." 

'l,he11 it seeme(t to !\iJ)per as t }1ougl1 a su(l­
de11 mernory ca111e to t11e IJroft.,ssur. for l1e 
turned to tl1e :voung cJetecti,·e anrl Jlut a 
further curious q ue~tion. 

"ls tl1e 11ar11e of tl10 fi ru1 \\ ho lr>st th is 
1noney the-er-iang,,-ngg l)ia n1oncl ("0111-

pany ?'' 
''Yes, sir. That's the Yery nn me." 
Palzer rose sharp]~, to his., feet.. 
'' Then I can prove to ,·011 tl1a t tliis n1a11 

has 110 evil intention at all~ ftJr at tl-1e 11resent 
moment there is lJ·ing in the rnatro11's room 
a sealed paclcage ,,·hi~J-1 ,,~arlock asked to be 
posted to that firm sl1ould lie not co1ne 
throt1gl1 the experi111ent. \\,.e'll ~ee ,vhat it 
contains." 

He ,ve11t and fetched it anr1 opeued it ir1 
Nipper's preser1ce. The~,. fot1nd the lost n1011ey 
intact nnd a letter addressed to l\lr. Henry 
Brontiel). JlaJzer J1esitated for so111e n101l1e11ts .. 

' 'You see," he said, "the 111011e)· is tl1ere 
yet, not stolen, in a senB~--- ~1·hc 1nor1e}· alor1e 
could not have l)een the n1oti Ye for tl1e 
burglary. The rnotive is i11 t.l1is letter, but 
I don't thi11k ,ve ougl1t to 01Je11 it ~yet. \Vhat­
ever statement it cor1tains it is obviot1sly pri­
vate. Let us ,,·ait until \\rarlock hi111self is 
i11 a position to explai11-or is no longer t.o 
be held to accotlnt for \Yhnt. l1e has ,vritten." 

111 its "'ay it ,,·a~ a perfectly impartial 
decision, and Nipper agreed. In fact, tl1e 
discovery of those r1oles tl1a t had l1ee11 left 
just as the n1an had fot1nd tl1ern, altl1ough it 
settled definitely the guilt of ,,r arlock so far 
a~ breaki11g into the offices ,vas concernecl, 
neve1·t.heles.s shecl n d iff eren t }igh t al togetl1er 

· upor1 the cl'i rne. -
··1'l 1 

• "t ,, t "d ''I J give 1 up,· 11e sa1 . n a11y case, 
pr·ofessor, this little cor1Yer~atior1 of ours clears 
the decks, ar1cl I an1 ,,·iJling to e-ive :you n1y 

,vord of honot1r tl1at I w<J11't make any at­
te111pt to get a \,·ay f ro111 here. t, 

A knt1ckly ha11cl shot out and Nipper 
c1asped it, the11 the professor, bufitling across 
tl1e room, oper1ed a cupboard and displayed 
a ro,v of sl1elves on ,vhich ,,,.ere various \Vhite 
g ar111e11 ts. 

'' Here you are, tl1er1, my budding 
assistant,'' he said. '' If yott nre going to take 
up the part )rOll mu~t. dress for it." 

The lean body or the Professor Dashed 
through the air and Nipper was bowled 
clean over. Next moment the youngster 
was fighting to get away from the sickly 
smelling pad that was pressed ruthlessly 

over bis face. 

T HA'l' same af terr10011, robed i11 spotless 
~vl1i~e, Nipper as5isted at tl1e r1ext in­
Ject-1011 of t}1e serun1, a11c] u11de1· the 
professor's skilled ad ,·ice, tl1e j'0u11gster 

carefully carried out part of the n1assagc .. 
Sorne,vhere about nir1e-thil'ty that eveui11g­

Nipper ,ver1t for a stroll in tl10 garcle11, arul 
he noticed t.hat tnere ,vas only n single ]ight 
gleaming in tl1e other part of the r1u1·sing-
home. 

Palzer had been very firn1 ir1 his (J1·dcrs 
that he \\~as 11ot t.o l)e dist11rbed, a11d ~Iatro11 
Sandies had sent a,vay the t,,,o lll1rses that 
\Vere 011 her staff, and only tl1e n1atror1 }1er­
self nnd the \\'on1a11 ,vl10 cooke,J for tl1e11l rc­
rnained i11 the quiet bungn lo,,1 l1o~pital. 

! 



Nipper had bee11 in tl1e garde11 for r1early 
J1a)f a11 hot1r vt·he11 lie l1card the tinkle of a 
bicyc1e bell, and looking over tlie high hedge 
he sa\v a cyclist con1ing d?wn ~he slope, and 
,vl1c11 he ca1110 011 up the slight rise he ,vheeled 
to\\·ards t.l1e }1edge a11d dismou11ted. 

'fl1e )~Otlng detective heard tl1e gate click 
as tl1e n1csse11ger came f or\vard, the11 the 
figure passed 1111~le.r tl1e P'?rch arid tl1ere came 
to hi8 ears the <l1sta11t. ,,·h1rr of a bell. 

~ip1)er tnr11cd quickly a11d h 11 rricd across 
the garder1, steppi11g ir1to tl1e {Jrof es~oi-'s pri 4 

vate roo1n, slippi11g across it arid cutering 
tl1e ,vard, ,,·l1erP he ft>uncl Palzer :-;pated be­
.1,;ide the cot 011 ,vhicl1 \\1arloek la:y. 

'-

Dt 1 ring the ,vl1ole of that clay Palzer l1ad 
<,nly left tl1e JJatient for a fe,\' 111orr1er1ts at a 
tirne? and ever1 110w, al thoug·}1 t}1ere ,vas 
11otl111lg furt,her to be rl<lr1e ft)r \\Tarlock that. 
nigl1t, the engrossed scientist four1cl it. 11ext 
to impossible to tear l1i111self a,vay fron1 this 
~-nan ~ ho }1a<l place<) l1 in1self 11 nreservecll_y 
111to his ha11ds. 

•• I ~hi11k there's a t~legrapl1 l1oy co1ne from 
~~~. v 1l]age, sir,'' Nipper eai<I in a ]<>\\' Yo ice. 

Did you hear tl1e bell?'' 

• 
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PaJzer 1ookec1 up. 
"No, I ca11't say that I did,'' 110 retur11ed. 
. .-\ 111on1e11 t Jater a fa int knock sott11<le,l I tom 

tJ1e other 1~oom and Palzer, ,vith a 110d to 
Nipper, l1t1rried across the '\\tard, closi11g the 
cloor behind hi1n. 

T,vo mint1tes later l1e came i11 bearing a 
telegram in his hand, and there ,vas a per­
plexed f 11rrow bet,veen his shaggy bro,vs. 

'' I can't make ottt \\·hat this means,'' ·he 
saic1, tt1rning to Nipper. '' But i11 ar1y case 
l'1n 11<Jt going to keep the appointme1•t. Read 
. t ) ' ) '. 

He }1eld Otlt tl1e 1nessage, and Nipper read 
it. It \Vas ad(lressed ro Palzer, Nursing 
Ho111e, near :Beaconsfield, and ra11: 

' ' ~~ sse II ti a I tl1 at I s 11 o t1 l d see ,~ o u t 11 is eve r1 .. 
j11g. · (_.'a11 yo,1 be at Beacon .. sfield Statio,1 
eleve11 o'clock? l\Iost 11rgc11t.-llENTLEY. '' 

'' \V 11 o is Be 11 tl e y ? ' ' Nipper ask e <l • 
'' I do r1' t 1{ 11 o ,v, " Pa 1 ze r re tu r 11 eel . '• II e 

111ay be s01neo11e of 111y acqt1ainta11ce, l)11t I 
}1a \~e a very bacl 111e111ory .for 11aw.cs. Still, 
,,. l1oever l1e is, I a n1 not goi11g to 111eet l1in1. 
l can11ot. leave l1ere; it is 111ost a \Vk\,·ar<l. I 
clo11't k110\\ .. 110,v an,youe l1as got l1o]d of n1J· 
acldr~s.'' 

He rulJbe<l his cl1in, i-cgardir1g Nipper the 
,,. l ii le. 

" 1.~11£~ idea ! ~' }1e exclaimed. "Aski11g in'-· 
to g·o atlcl 111eet. l1in1 at tl1e rail\:·a,y-stat}on., at 
tl1iS filll4) of 11igl1t ! U11der ord1nnr)1 Cll"Clllll­

sta11ces I do11't st1J>pose I ,vottld l1a ve done 
it a 11<l it is qui tc i111possible to-11igl1 t. I 

' . , ' caiu iot ]e1av·c n1y patient. 
Nipper cot1fd almost read ,vliat ,vas in the 

o !d f e] lo\\' 's 111 i11d. 
'' S}1all I-shall I go do,,·11 to the station 

a1ul n1cet tl1is 111a11 for :yo11,. sir?'' he said. 
'Palzcr lookell the relief l1e felt . 
'' Tl1at's j 11st exact.Jy what I v.·as goi11g to 

s u g·gest, '' he said, '' only I prefE:rrcd it to 
eo111e from J'0t1. You see, you ,v1ll have to 
sli!J a ,vay fron1 here witho11t bein~ 11otice~. 
a11d it '""011't <lo for you to tell this fello,v 1 
a111 here. If I car1 lea,Te :you to handle the 
111ar1 a11d n1a,ke ~ttrc he doesn't get 11ere, 1 
shall be ever gra tef11l to yott. "· 

He sn1iled. 
'' Yotl see, I am trt1sting 3·ot1, Nipper," ho 

,Yent on. 
'1'110 :you11g deteeti·ve shook his head. 
''Yott 11ceclr•'t ,vorry about that,'' l1e said. 
A11cl F.O it ca1ne abot1t that fiv·e or ten 

roir1utes later Nipper, who had changed i1Jto 
l1is ordinary clothes again, "\Vas ,valking along 
t.l1c road to,,:-ards Beaconsfield. Unfortt111atel:y­
he ,vas 11ot s11re of the Vla)"', and the rcst11t. 
,vas that by the tirne he l'eacl1ed the ,~illage 
tl1e train l1ad already arrived and tl1e pas­
t:crig·ers ,vere stream1r1g Ol1t of the station 
er1 t.ra11ce. 

It just l1appf!11e<l that as Nipper came to a 
}1alt to v.,·atch tl10 }j11e of passengers, he caught 
sigl-1t of a rertai11 face t1nder the light. It 
,vas a face tl1at ,vas 11n1nislakable, hard-­
jo,,· le,I and coarse-tl1c face of ller1ry 
Br<.:n tie 11. 
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. Not until that moment had Nipper given 
much thought to the real identity of the man 
,,,ho had sent the telegram. 

''Brontiell,'' he said to himself. ~, Why, 1 
don't mind betting he is the man who sent 
th 1. t ,v ire I'' 

\\·ould come with me? Even although we 
have been unable to trace this man Warlock 
we might be able to impress on Brontiell that 
hi~ method of constantly worrying the Y arcf 
and the police is not helping us any.'' 

It ,vas obvious that the inspector had been 
. ~ harassed arid worried by the head of the syn-

N EITHER ~tpper nor _Nelson Lee, to dicate, arid knowing how the official regarded 
say nothing of Dorr1more, had been · this case Lee agreed to acco1nfJany the in-
impressed by Brontie!l and the sight spec-tor. ' . 
of . the fellow stl!-nd1ng tl1ere n~,v, ''-We niight as \\7 ell 'phone first and see 

under the l1ght...of the station brought a qt11ck if he's there'' was Dorrimore's suggestion. 
suspicion into the youngster's mind. '' You sa,v hi~ yesterday didn't you, Lee?" 

"I think I'll see what you're up to," he ''Yes," the detective ;eturned. '' I had a 
muttered. fe,I', ,vords with him :yesterdnJ' aft.ernoo11. '' 

Brontiell had stood aside, and every no,v ., Wl1at l1apper1ed ?" Barkley asked. 
a11<l again he v.1ould glance up the slight rise "Oh, I had notl1in_g ,;"ery I!luch to report," 
leading from the station. The passengers llad I .. ~e ,ve11t on. ~\All l told 1111n that ,ve \\'ete 
a!l cleared away, and Nipper, standing in the looking for tl1is man called Warlock." 
shadow of the fence, ,vas unobserved by his The detective was· silent for a moment. 
quarry. , ''It rather struck me that Brontiell seemed 

Presently the head of the syndicate t11rned to recognise the name, for his manner altered 
and spoke a few words to a porter, who ,va~ visibly. lie asked me t.o repeat the name .. 
l1overing about. The men shook his head, &11d I thot1ght he seemed mighty anxious to 
and from the scowl on Brontiell's face as he bring the interview to a close." 
turned away, it was obvious that the reply he Lee turned to the telephone, and gave the 
l1ad received was not a satisfactory one. nttmber of the syndicate, and presently he 

'' I'll bet you were asking abo11t Patzer,'' ,•,a~ replied to by n clerk. 
Nipper decided. ''l\fr. Brontiell is not in jtist now, but we 

And he was right. ara expecting him back ot any- moment, sir,'' 
Brontiell moved out of the entrance, and Lee \\·as informed. '' He left the offices 

Nipper, turning round, slipped back up the shortly after ~you did yestcrdaJ7 , and told u~ 
fence until he gained the level roadway above. he \\'ou)d not be back until dt1ring the after­
Brontiell came on out of the station into the noon. I thi11k he ,vants to see you when he 
main thoroughfare, and stopped there to make does come in, l\11r-: Lee." 
~ f~w inquiries from a belated pedestrian. The ,JctC'ctive repeated this statemer1t t.o 
. 'l'hen, to Nipper's satisfacti<W, the thick- the inspector, and Harkley 1106e to his feet.. 
sot figure swung off in the direction of the '' We migl1t as ,vell get along there," he 
road that ran to the nursing-home. The said. '' No doubt Brontiell will be there some 
night was very warm and still, and it was time dt1ri11g the afternoon, and 1 want. to 
pleasant enough to tramp throttgh the darlc get hold of hi1n if I can.'' 
scented lanes. They left the chambers in the l1rays Inn 
-· ' ' You have evide11tly made up your mind Road, a11d ,vere carried to Cheapside in. a 
to see Palzer," Nipper decided, '' and I taxi. The clerl{ in the syndicate offices led 
should like to lcno,v why-not only like to them into an inner room and brought chairs 
kraow, but 1-1 jolly well mean to find out I'' fo1· them. 

CHAPTER 11. 

A Fresh Move I 

H ENRY BRONT,Il~LI~ had been worry­
ing Scotland Yard again about their 
failt1re to find the btirglar, and Jn .. 
spector Barkley called on Nelson Lee 

a11d Dorrin1ore, partl;y to find ot1t if they had 
any further ne,vs, and partly to tell them that 
he had discovered that Brontiell's syndicate 
\\'as really a shady affair, although so far 
had steered c1ear of trou•ble with the law. 

''Besides,'' he said, "it strikes me there 
is more in tl1is case than meets the eye. 
Thio man Brontiell, a shady character, is 
making more fuss over his few hundred 
pounds than another man would make over 
ten times as much." 

He r1odded to Nelson Lee. 
_. · '' As a mat.ter of fact, I am going along 
14 _ _. see Br;-Jntiel I now, ancl I \Vondered if you 

'' l\:lr. Brontiell 11asn't returned yet, sir,'' 
l1e ~aid. "Bt1t l1e must come back this after­
noon, there is an important meeting, arid 
tl1cre arc several letters for him to sign." 

''Did he say \\·here he ""as going?" I,ee 
asked. 

The clerk l1e.sitated for a 1no1ne11t, then 
looked at the Gra:ys 11111 Road ma11. 

·'\Vell~ sir, I rather thought J'OU know­
"·l1ere }1e \Yas goi11g, beca11se he told me 
last night that yott had given him informa• 
tion \vhich ,vottld help him to clea·r ttp the 
robberv. It had something to do \\'ith the 
l)Ui)ers. ,vhicl1 \\~ere stolen." 

"1.'he }Japers?'' Lee repeateci. ''I did not 
mPntion any papers that I remember." 

'' Didn't yo11, sir? That's rather strange. 
They ,\rere· papers in connection ,vith a Mr. 
R. J. Warlock's estate." 

Dorrimore shot a q11ick, significant glance 
at Nelson Lee. It was the first intimation 
tl1ey had recei,red that the papers which had 

1Jcen stolen had anything to do witl1 the man 
n~med Warlock. 
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•· Yot1 111cn11, tl1e11, that the papers ,vhich at a loss to explain why a professio11al thief 
w_ero $tole11 together "~ith the bank11otes ___ sl1vt1ld waste his time over a s1nall private 
referred to ~Ir. Warlock?" said Lee. safe a11d not trot1ble to tackle the big 011e· 

•• Yes, sir. They ,vere part of private cor- \\l~here he would hav·e _been sure of a mttch 
respotlllence ,\·l1icl1 l\fr. Bro11tiell kept in his bigger hattl. Now, of cottrse, the matt.er 'i& 
private safe, and ,vere rather important." getting cleare11. Warlock, if Warlock it was 

•• Do yo11 kno\\,. ,vhat they ,vere about?,, ,vl10 ca1ne here, might have had very good 
4'No, sir. It ,vas sotne private matter be- rlaso11s for desiring t'? get hold of those 

t.wce11 the S:}"'ndicato a11cl l\'lr. "\\1 arlock. I papers, and to co,·er hIB tracks he probably 
have only beer1 here a fe\\· 111ont.hs, and the took a,vay t,hose bundles of notes as well. 
·business, whatever it ,vas, took place before l-fr. Br~ntiell looked distinctly scared wheJl 
I joi11ed the staff." I 1nc11t1oned the name of ,v arlock, and it 

•• And l~ou s.ay tl1at llr. Brontiell left the seen1s to me no,v he knows ,vho did break 
office shortly after I did :yesterday?" .. ··· into hie office, that none of us will ·be worried 

'' Y efl, sir. In fact, \\'e thot1ght he l\·as so. m11ch by him about it. In fact, I rather 
going to join you and roll "'ere going to tl!1nk that Brontiell has set out to find the 
]ook for Professor 'Palzer. ' t.hief for himself.'' 

Again a mea11ing ~lance ,Yas exchanged .. And he is following the Palzer t.rail. Is 
be,tween Lee a11d Dorr1more. that ,vhat yot1 mean, Lee?'' asked Do1·rimore . 

. '' There was some n1ist.ake,'' ~aid Lee, as '' Exactly. Bttt if you like we'll make sure. 
he 11odded to the clerk. · l'J: ri11g up Hampstead and make a few In-

As soon as the fellow had left the inner quii-ies.'' 
office Lee turned to the two companions. 

~, J~ook here,'' he said. . ,, I am beginning There ,vae a telephone on Brontiell's desk, 
and Lee crossed to it, and, after looking up 

t.o see daylight i11 this. I did mention that the telephone directory, he gave Palzer's 
tl1e 1na11 Jan1es Warlock had dined the same number. 
evening a" the rob·bery ,vas committed ,vith · 
J1 rofessor Paiz.er at Hampstead, -b1.lt I never Ir. ,vas the housekeeper at Hamps~ad who 
111" 11t.io11ed the ~ame to him again, and any a11s,,'."ered hin1, and, after a few inquiries, Lee 
1no,·e that Broi1tiell ha~ undertaken is en- elicited the fact that Brontiell had rung up 
ti rely off his o,vn bat." and made inquiries concerning Professor 

." I ,,-011der ,vhere the fello\\· has got to?'' Pa lzcr • 
I11spcctor Barkley put in. '' This affair The gentleman "'ho had 'phoned had tjQt 
ap}lcar~ to 1ne to get more and more tangled giY£:n his name, but had said he ,vas a frien·d 
as \\·e go on with it. \\rhy t.he dickens didn't of a Ml'. Warlock, and as the housekeej>~1r 
he tell lls that there ,,~ere some papers con- rP-1ne1nbered that a gentleman of that nam~ 
11(~cted \\·ith this n1a11 \\tarlock missing frorn had di11ed with the professor a few nights 
hih &afc, at the st-art?" · before, she had given the telephone numbtt 

'
6 He -didr1't know tllat," Lee pointed out. of the college with ,,·hich the profes5<l1· wa~ 

'•I~ "\\"'as 011ly after tbe litter of papers had con11ected. ·· ♦ a· 
I 

bee11 collect£1d a11d checked o,rer that this Nelson Lee turned to Dorrimore. i.• ~ 
particular batch of papers ,,.,as missed.'' ... You see, Brontiell had followed cxac-tly· 

He smiled qt1ietly. 
'' And I don't st1ppose that Mr. Brontiell th '-' same lines as we did," he commented 

tJ1ot1ght that they had been stolen,'' he added. drlrl:}', '' Ind I shouldn't he at all surpriee<l 
'' l•,or, frorn what I gather~d, he thought if he didn't go down to Beaconsfield last 

night."' . perhaps the~, had bee11 taken a\\·ay by the 
caretaker ir1 the "~aste-paper basket by mis- ''The11 in that case he has probably fallen 
t.ake. '' across Nipper, or, at least, the youngster will 

His face "'Tas keer1 and alert now. know something abottt him. And, by the 
'' Y ot1 see how it '"·orks out?'' he· said, way, Lee, I wonder why the dickens we 

tnr11i11g to Dorrimore. '' Yesterday, for the havc11't had a message from that young 
fir~t, ti,nc, lfr. Bro11tiell discovered that the bounder. This is the third day he has been 
11a1no of tl1e n1a11 who we think robbed hirr1 down there, and it's time l\~e had some news 
wab Jaine~ Warlock. It wu only then that of him.'' 
it da\\·ned on Brontiell that the papers con- ''The best .thing we ,can do '\\"'Ould be to 
ccrning a 1na11 of that 11ame had not bee11 call him off,'~ said Lee. '' I'll send a prepaid 
tl1rown a,"·ay i11 the waste-paper basket -by ""'ire to the Black Swan and see what 
111istake, lJttt tl1e~· ,,~ere probably part of the l1appens. '' 
booty that tl1e thief had carried a,,·ay with Tliey passed through the outer office, 
him.'' makfng some excttse to the cler~, t,hen when 

"Yes, ~~es; I follow yo11,'' said Dorrimore, they were . in the main thoroughfare again 
••and I thi11k ,ve are really beginning to get Barkley went off to his headquarters while 
011 clearer ground now.'' Lee and Dorrimorc turned into a poet-ofJice, 

Inspect~r Ba_rkley tuTned t.o t,he detective. and Lee duly despatched a reply-paid tele-
.. ''You really mean the11 that the man who gram. It was simply a request to Nipper 
La 1110 here ,,_.as much more eager to steal those to replf to the message at the address in the 
JH'Pers than anything else?'' Grays Inn Roa~. Lee had not troubled to 

'' That is exactly vt'hat I do think,'' said fix Nipper up,· and felt sure the ~•011ngster 
Lee. '' From the very ou.tset I \\'"as rather vrould sJeeD at the Black S,,ran in 11. · · 
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"\Ve ought to l1a vo a reply by abottt eight 
c,'C'lock: at the latest," said Lee, as he and 
J)orrin1ore emerg.ed from the post-oflice again. 

'J.1 he~· 11arted i11 the \\rest End, Dorrim?re 
g·<,i ng on to his chambers while l-1ee returned 
t.<J tJ1e Grays Inn Roacl. But a few minutes 
beturc eight o'clock in the evening Dorrimore 
J'(\f'cived a telephone message from Nelson 
l_,ee. 

q I've had a telegram from the Black 
S \Van,'' he saicJ, '' a11d it's intPresting enottgh 
f,>r to asl{ you to come ro1tnd arid see me, old 
ehap. Apparer1tly Nipper hasn't put in an 
:lpf)earance at the inn, and tl1e proprietor 
thel'e l1asn't l1enrd of an:yone of that name. 
C1ome round and \\·e'll cl1at it over.'' 

It dici not take Dorrirr1ore Jong to oblige, 
a ud he \\·as soon eyei11g the telegram t.hought­
f u l Iv . ., 

'' \\i' hat are )to 11 going to do about it ? '' he 
asked. 

'' As a matter of fact, old chap, I'm going 
up to Beacor1sfield," the detective said. '' I 
hi1,,e 'phoned to Brontiell at his office, but 

tl1e,y l1nve i11£ormed me tJ1~t l1c has not yet 
tur11ed up. 011e of t.l1e other pa rt.r1ers V\1 as 
tl1ere, and he seetnecl rather disturbed about 
it.· It a1)pears thn t there \Vas a ver}' i rn­
porta11t 111eeting due to take place this even­
ing, a11(l t.l1e partnPr, \\' ho gave his name a.~ 
Jedzel, assurecl me that Brontiell ,,rotild not 
ha, .. e 1nissc<l the 111Petirig 11r1lcss so1net.hi11 1

~ 

,,.er_y serio11s h acl tu r11ed 11p to {Jrevent hi n, 
being t.l1ere. 

'' J £•dze 1 nskecl me to tr)· a nci find Bron tie I I, 
beranse l1e hns co1nn111nicated ,vith his rooms. 
and l1is club, arid fincls that. he hns not sta~'rld 
at eitl1er place last 11ight. I got the addrt.•.'._ .. 
of his el1amberg: it is in the Adelphi, and I 
thir1k: it migl1t 'be ,,·orth our ,vhile to ruu 
ro11nd there fir~t a11d j1ist 6ee if \\'e can rl is­
co\'e1· anything co11cerr1ing him.'' 

''That'll llo me all right," Dorrimore said. 
B11t Brontiell's l1ousekeeper J{11e,v 11otl1ing 

more. All she co11ld add to the detective'~ 
knoy,~ ledge ,vns t l1a t she hnrl t.aker1 a telegram 
to the {)Ost.-oflice for Brontiell~ before l1e hacl 
gonP. She co11icl11't r~member t.he nct11n: 
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meesage, but she did rc1nen1ber it was 
addreBBed to a 1na_11 11a111ed Palzer a na~e 
one wotald 11ot be likely t-0 forget very easily. 

'' That settles it," said Lee. '' I'm going 
to ~once11trate on this nlt1·sing-l1ome and Pro­
f e~;or· Pa1zer for the next few hours. First 
Nipper thc11 Bro11tiell, see111 to have headed 
fo1· th~t place arid apparently have ,,.anished 
i11 to thi11 air." 

'' Sounds jolly ,,~ell as thottgl1 Professor 
Palzer is a man-eater,'' Dorrimore put in with 
a cl1ucklc, '· although I must saj"' my in1-
pression_s of him ,,:e~~· that he \\'as a very 
i11offens1 \·e old fossil. 

By the time they arrived at the village it 
was close 011 eleve1i o'clock. 

Nelson Lee arid Dorrin1ore had made a few 
i11ql1iries, a11d \\·ere. able to head direct for 
the Sa11dies N11rsing Ho1ne. They follov.1ed 
.Jlractically the same path as_ Palzer ~ad done 
"'}1e11 he had returned that first evening. 

CHAPTER 12. 

Mysterious I 
HEN Nelso11 Lee a11d his compa11io11 

eme1·ged 011 to the edge of the 
r l'i11gc of treee, they halted and eyed 
the outli11es of the ,vhite bt1r1galow 

hospital stand~11g witl1i11 its quiet garden. 
There "·as a l1gl1t 011 011e of the ,·erandas, 
and t.he)' sa,"· the well-kept grottnds and the 
tall hedge that guarded the bttilding from the 
road. 

'' Peaceful-looki11g spot," said Dorrimore. 
'' But yott never kno,v. \\1hat's J'ou1· plan, 
J~e ?'' . 

0 I have 110 defi11ite pla11,'' the detective ad­
mitted. '' I si1nply ,vant to get in to11ct1 ,•ritl1 
l>aJzcr agai11, a11d as I don't tl1i11k ,1re "\\'"Ould 
have n1t1ch chance of doing tl1at if ,ve ,vere 
to go 11p to the front door arid ask for hin1, 
as ordi11ary ,·isitors, I'm afraid we'll simply 
]1a,,e to take a chance arid sneak into the 
grounds t•n~bser,·ed." 

Lee and his compa11io11 began to 111o·ve 
tt1rough the Iri11ge of trees,. but they tur11ed 
tv the right ,vhen they· 1·eached the open 
stlace, a11cl, keepi11g tl1e high hedge between 
thein a11ll the 1111rsing-ho1ne, mo,~ed up the 
Alope until they fo1tnd themsel,,.es again in a 
cJer1se growth of trees. 

The ground rose ratl1er sharply there, and 
ti1a11ke to the a11gle at ,vhich they stood they 
were able to see over the high hedge and 
had a clear Yiew of the -bt111galo,v in front 
of then1. It was obviously the kitchen portion 
of the bt.tilding they were looking at, but 
tl1ere \\1ere 110 lights visible, arid Lee decided 
that this was the better side from ,vhich to 
make their entry. 

Dorrimore had 1noved off a dozen )~ards 
or so from his compa11ion, and presently I.Jee 
heard his voice sound. 

'' I say, old ma11, come here for a n101nent." 
1•he detective stepped quietly along beside 

the trees a11d came to a halt. 'fhe tall a1·isto-

crat was Jea11i11g fol"ward, lister1i11g, a11d he 
caught NeM011 Leo by the arm. 

''Now, what do you make of that?,, he 
a~ked. 

They were silent for a mome11t, then Lee 
heard a curious sou11d 001ni11g fron1 some­
,v here in among the trees. He could not 
make otit what it was at first-fai11t, thud­
ding 11oises, followed by scraping sou11ds, t,he11 
agai11 a tht1d, and late1·, a mttftied, stifled cry 
-rat.her an angry cry. 

'' I thi11k '\\-·e ot1ght to !rid ot1t ,vhat's hap• 
pe11ing over the1·e,,, said N elso11 Lee. 

They passed th1·ottgl1 the trees a11d n1ade 
their "-ray through a clttmp of thick fel"n 
fronds, the11 found themsel, .. es 011 the top of 
the slope with a ~ittle hollow i11 front of 
then1. 

It ,vas pitch dark u11der the trees, but a.s 
Dorrimore 1noved for\vard another pace or 60, 
he saw there "\\·as a cleared space in the squi1re 
pile a heap of ,vood that had evidently bee11 
left there to season. 

'rhe sounds had ceased, b11t as Nelson Lee 
and l1is compa11io11 reached the edge of t.he 
hollow they starte~ again, and this tir11e there 
\\·as 110 doubt about ,,,here they \\·ere comi11g 
fro1n. 

It "·as the \\·ood pile, and with a qt1iet 
\\·ord to Lee, Dorrin1ore sw11ng do\\'Il the hol­
low \\·ith the detective at his l1eels. The big 
aristocrat l1alted beside the pile a.nd slipped 
his l1and j11to 11is pocket, "·ithdrawing . an 
electric torch. _ '. ~ 

A mome11t later the light from the torch 
flashed through the darkness, and Dorri111dre 
ran it o,Ter the pile of \\"Ood. They wart 
fairly good sized logs, heaped up cross-wjae, 
a11d 88 the t\\,.o-con1panions mo,red right round 
tl1e pile, st11dyi11g evl'r~' inch of it, they co~ld 
find 110 sig11 of anyone. : 

''Now, ,,,}1ere the dicke11s--" Dorrin1ore's 
,~oice broke ottt, then stopJJed again, for o~e 
rnore the sound came to him. -

w J o, .. e l It's i11side the pile of ,vood." 
'fhe tall adventurer moved for,vard, a11c) 

Lee saw hi111 halt at one side of the pile 
,vhere a•strip of sacking ,vas hanging over 
the rot1gl1 hew11 ends. Do1~rimore tore the 
strip aside, dou:b]ed up his la11ky figt1re, a11d 
Lee saw the light fron1 the electric bt1lb flash 
into tl1e hollow under the \\,.ood pile, and land 
011 an indistinct shape that "~as lying in t.he 
hollowed space. 

'' By Jo,:-e ! - Lend a hand, old chap!" 
Dorrimore reacl1ed out and caught at the 

limbs that were stretched out alo11g the 
grot1nd. Nelson Lee knelt down, and together 
tl1ey drew out from the narrow space in the 
heart of the wood pile a dust-covered, grim, 
hard-breathing man. 

'l'he torch had been placed on the gro~nd, 
while Dorrimore had dra,\·n the figt1re for­
ward, but now, when the man waa safely 
out of the hollowed place, the tall adventttrer 
r.eached for the torch arid flashed the light 011 

t·he 1nan's face. • . ! 
~Ir. Brontiell ! · 
Aro,1nd his lips \\·as a strip of bandage a:nd 

a large piece of ootton--,Yool formed a v•ry 
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effective gag. His hands were tied in front 
of him, and the cord from his hand had been 
Jlnssed round his ankles. A litter of leaves 
l1ad gathered under the wood pile, and gradu­
ally fallen into dust, with the result that 
tl1e fragments were covering Bron ti ell from 
l1ead to foot. 

As he sat up with his small pig eyes Hasl1-
ing in the light, there was som·ething so 
humorous about the whole aspect that it ""as· 
all that Dor1·imore could do to prevent burst­
i"ng into laughter. 

He reached out and removed the bandage 
and ,vad from Brontiell's lips. An angry 
gnsp, follo,,·ed by a grunt, w-ere the first 
sounds tha.t came from the head of the syndi­
cate, then lie broke out into voluble speech. 

'' I think I recognise your voice,'' he said. 
'' It's Mr. Lee, isn't it?'' 

''Yes, that's right,'' said Lee. 
'' Help me to get rid of these confottnded 

bonds, and 1-1 ,vant to find the police station. 
l'1n going to-to have the law on that ruffian. 
I'll ma1~e him pay for this!'' 

Nelson J-'ee had already star.ted to cut t.he 
cords whicl1 were round Mr. Brontiell'.s wrists 
ancl ankles. The rather peculiar feel of the 
cord made Lee lift it to the light and examine 
it. 

1 t was that type of cotton-wove stuff that 
is used for ,vindo\v blinds-a very totl•gh and 
st-rung bond. 

Dorrimore slipped one arm under Brontiell's 
lutrly &J'toulder and helped him t-0 his feet. 
He had to steady the man for a moment, for 
Brontiell's limbs were obviottsly numbed, ancl 
presently Dorrimore began to walk him up 
and down a few paces. Brontiell groaning at 
every movement as the numbed blood began 
to circulate again through the beefy frame. 

Lee had risen to his feet, and he watched 
the painfttl movements in silence, then, ,vhen 
llrontiell had recovered somewhat, Lee came 
for\vard. 

'' How d-id this happen?'' he asked. 
Brontiell was still chafir1g his wris~, but, 

under the light oi the electric torch it seemed 
t.ha t he hnd taken very little hurt. 

'' I was brot1ght here this evening,'' he said, 
'' a.nd dttmped into that confounded place. 
Bl~t that's only part of my experiences. I 
ha,·e to charge Professor Palzer and a darned 
assistant of his ,,,ith-with attempted murder; 
th n t I s just what it ,v n s ! '' 

Ile glarecl at Nelson J.;ee as though the 
n1a1• from t.hB Grn,ys Inn Road was persor1-
all.v responsible for the affair. 

''I want to find a policeman," he said 
lhicklv. ''I'll hnve those fellows olapped into 

I ... t· , ' . gao 1n no 1me. 
'' That's all right, l\'Ir. Brontie]l," Lee said. 

'' The hour is rather late now and you ma)1 

find it difficult to get hold of a consta,ble at 
this time of night. But if you have been 
~ubjected to aD assault of any kind you can 
rest assured that I will look into the affair. 
. Now, perhaps, you will t.ell me j11st exactlv 
wl1at haopen·ed ?" ~ 

'1"'}1ey were standing close to the wood pile 
still, and Brontiell stepped back a pace and 
seated himself on the edge of one of the 
logs. 

'' 1-1 came to Beaconsfield last nigl1t," he 
began. ''I decided that it-it would be worth 
my ";bile to see-to see Professor Palzer, and 
I sent him a telegram asking him t.o meet 
me at the station.'' 

Something of Henry B~ontiell's rage ~ad 
vanished no\v and to Lees keer1 perception 
it \Vas obvio11~ that the man ,vas hesitating, 
carefully, as to ho,v to choose his \\·ords. 

As he sa.t on the edge of the pile of \\'ood 
he h-ad the appearance of a man who "KTas not 
quite st1re of his ground nor his story. L'3v 
felt instinctively tl1at whatsoever Mr. Brontiell 
\\'Ould tell him l\tould be half a lie, and this 
fact was also plainly visible to Dorri more. 

'' And you met Professor Palzer ?', 
'' Er-no. There was no one at the station 

to meet me, but I decided to come out here 
to the nt1rsing home and see him. I reached 
the home, and-~nd I-I \\'ent i11side the 
gro11nds.'' 

Again he hesitated, then arose to his feet. 
"I t.ried t-o get into the place, but-bttt 

just as I crossed the ·veranda someone at­
tacked me. \\re rolled o\·er together, and theu 
Prof PRsor Palzer himself came out a11d joinPcJ 
in the fight:'' 

He clenched l1is beefy fists. 
'' It was a savage assault,'' he said. '' They 

made a prisoner of me carried me inside 
tl1e 11t1rsing home and left me in one of the• 
rooms there all dal'· To-night, at dusk, they 
came to me again, and I ,vas carted up to 
tl1is ,vood pile. I'm not going to pt1t up· with 
sucl1 treatment, and it is my ir1tention DO\\' 
to expose t.his confounded professor and his 
rnethods. '' 

He \vheeled on Nelson Lee. 
'' Are you aware that Palzer is actually 

hiding someone, or at least is helping to con­
ceal someone in that hospital?'' 

'' I didn't l~nO\\T that," Lee returi:ied 
quietly. '' Bt1t, after all, a hospital is usually 
used by patients, and no doubt the professor 
may have someone there tinder his care.'' 

Hrontiell leaned for,\~ard. 
'' I sa lV~tha t is to 6ay, I just had a glimpse 

of-of-the-er-patient,'' he commented, 
'' and I-I thot1gl1t I recognised him.,, 

'' Then yott mtu,t have got inside the r1ursing 
hon1e ?'' 

It was the dr)· voice of Dorrimore that 
sounded, and the remark seemed to distur~, 
Brontiell, for he t11rned and looked at the 
tall adventurer for a moment. 

'' Well, I-I \\yas jt1st inside the place \'.·hen 
I ,vas attacked,'' he said. 

His hesitanc~y, the angry note in his voice, 
nnd, above all, their knowledge of the manner 
of individual he \\'as, mnde both Lee and 
Dorrimore st1spect t.ha.t l\fr. Brontiall was 
keeping back a great deal of the truth. 

'' You've got one point to consider, A-Ir . 
Brontiell,'' Lee said, '' and that is that 110 
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one is allo,\'e«l to e11ter a11otl1er ma11's house 
11·11i11vited. If P1·ofeEsor Pal:zer and his 
nssista11t fou11d you, for i11sta11ce, i11 the ,vard, 
the.Y \Vere quite ,,,itl1i11 tl1eir rigl1ts to take 
v.011 to be a thief or a housel)reaker. Have 
., 1 · l h t "'' ,·on rea 1sec t a ! 
· "I dor1.'t care \V hat tl1ey toc,k 111e for ·t" 
Brontiell broke out th icklv. "I t111<lersta11d 
rhat :rou are a clctecti,·e, .. ~Ir. Lee, a11d ~yot1 
represe11 t tl1e la ,v to a cert.ai11 exte11 t, I 
believe. \\rell, 1 i11sist 011 ) .. 0,1 110,v acco111-
r,an)'·i ng 111e do\vr1 to tl1e 11ursing hor11c a11d 
ha\·irtg t11i6 matter put right ,vitl1 the con-

founded professor. Right or \vro11g, he has 110 
reaso11 to attack 111e as he did, and I i11te11cl 
to ·expese hiin. '~ 

He tt1r11ed arid bega11 to n10,~e up out of 
the hollow, ,•f'ith Lee and Dorrirnore following 
him. It \'las obvious from the direct ,vay 
that Bro11tiell 111oved that he hacl been ft1lly 
cor1sciot1s whe11 he had bee11 carried from the 
11ursi11g home to the wood pile, for he led 
Lee a11d Dorrin1ore directly tl1rough the 
fringe of trees a11d out into t.hc open ,space in 
front of tJ1e hospital. 

'' I ca11 tell ~vou tl1i~ n111ch," he saicl, 
'' tl1cre's llO good of t1s goir1g to the front 
rJoor an<l trying to get i,1 tot1ch with the pro­
fessor there. That place is guarded, and 
;I?alzer }1as som~ reaso11e of his o,,1 n for keep­
ing everyo11e at arm's lengt.h. But I'm going 
t n !! ,:, t. i n . n n ,1 v o , r, 11 J-. :i v f~ to r om P ,,, it h rr, P. ' ' 

U ND.ER other circun1~ta11ces 11eithcr J.,e;e 
1101· Dorri111ore ,votlld have joined 

forces '"'it}1 this fello\v, l1ut tl1ey 'w\'Crtl 
both free to ad111it that tl1ey ha<l a 

certai11 an1ott11t of ct1riosit-;y to diS<~over ,vJ,at 
it was t ha.t \ v as go i 11 g o 11 i 11 t }1 at, fJ u i ct 
11ursing }10111e, aud so thev fell in ,,·itl1 tlio . .. 
111ar1,s suggest1011. 

rr11ey !}}()Vee] throug·]1 tl1e gro1111ds <lllll il t 
last ga.ir1e<l tl1c ,,cra11da, a11d, srepr)ing v,·ry 
qttietl)1 • 1>assc<l 011 rot111<l tl1e e11tl of it ()Tl 

to a11other sl1orter ler1gtl1 of ,!'era11cla. 
lfalf-,ra~r up this second s[Jace a light ,,ras 

Nelson Lee was on the ground, 
tbe crook over him, Ogbting des­
pe•tely to level his gu~ when 
Dorrlmore dashed forward into 

the fray. 

shi11i11g, aud ::\fr. Bro11tiell headed (lirectly 
over it, com.ir1g to a halt jt1st beside the Jollg 
,vi11do,v. The1·e was a bli11d hanging acro8s 
t.l1e ,vi11<lo,v, l1t1t at one end it sagged 
sligl1tl:r, a11d as Nelson Lee reached Bron­
tie]l's side, tl1e hcavy-bt1ilt figure d1·opped or1 
0110 k11ee a11d craned his head f or\\-Tard, peer­
i11g thro11gh the gap. 

Nelson Lee, leaning over tl1e kneeli11g 
figure, looked throt1gh the gap i11 the bli11(J 
i11to the lighted space be:yo11d. He saw it 
was a s1r1all ,vard, ,,,,ith ,vhite-pai11ted wal Js 
a11d polished floor. 01)posi te tQ w l1ere he 
stood there was a cot, a11<.I eve11 as l1e ,vatc-hed 
he sa,v a travelli11g table co111e slo,vly i11to 
the ra11ge of his vision, propelled by a s]in1 
figure in a spotless 1vhite coat. · · 

Dorrin1ore was only just able to catch e 
l!1imn~e into the room. for he ,,,,as stan<ling 
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bcl1i11d Nelsori Lee; bttt narro"r thotlgl1 the 
\"isior1 ,vas: the first glance Dorrimore gave 
at tl1e sli1n assistant pushing the table ,vas 
qtttt.e e11ougl1, and the big fellow's hand fell 
on J"ee's shot1lder ,vitl1 one warning squeeze. 

'' By Jove, it's Nipper!" the aristocrat 
thought .. repre.c;;sing the chuckle that came 
to l1is lips. '' Now, what the dickens is he 
up to?:' 

It \\'as Nipper. A very business-like and 
metl1od.ical Nipper. Qt1ite una,v·are of the 
£net that there were wit11eses to his ·move-
1ne11 ts, the l"Ou11gster \\"heeled the table 
wit.l1ir1 reach of the cot, then set to work 
to prepare tl1e Ii ttle retort. 

\Vl1en the steam was iss11ing from the 
slc11clcr stem, Nipper's businesslike ,vay of 
sterilising the hypodermic s~yringe 6ent 
anotl1er quick smile across the lips of the 
tall adventurer. 

"If that youngster isn't tl1e limit!" he 
said to .himself. '' I "yonder ,vhat the dickens 
11ext he'll be up to? It looks as thot1gh an 
operation is going to take place~ and he's 
t.hc fello\\' who's preparing tl1e deadly 
weapon." 

T HERE was a long n1ome11t's interval, 
then into the lighted space there came 
a11other figure, the tall, gaunt shape 
of Professor Palzer. There was no 

mist.aking the straggling beard and the in• 
tent, peering eyes behind the l1orn-rimmed 
spectacles. 

• Neither Nelson Lee nor Dorri-more coi1lcl 
see more than a single strip of the bed 
beside \\1hich the table stood, but Mr. Bron­
t iell, kneeling at the bottom of the windo,v, 
had a ,vider range of vie\\". Lee sa\v Palzer 
take the h:ypodermic syringe a11d nod to 
Nipper.· Then he moved to the side of the 
cot, and Lee sa,v the youngster commence to 
u11fold the long, white sheet which covered 
something or someone 011 the hidden portion 
of the bed. 

The operation of charging the SJ-"1·inge was 
gone through, then Paizer, moving up in 
front of Nipper, bent for\\,.ard until Lee 
cotlld only see the half of his bodJ·. This 
was al,vays the most dangerous moment in 
the ,vhole of the grim experiment, and it re­
q ttired a steady hnnd and considerable skill 
to cnrrl,. it out. For the serum ,vas injected 
int.o tho spine, and there ,vas al\va:ys a good 
deal of risk attached to it. 

Neither Nelson Lee nor Dorrimore k11ew 
just what it was that happened the11, b11t 
an insti11ct macle the detective move baclc a 
pace, a11d as he did so he saw t.hat ?\ilr. 
Brontiell had shifted his position slightly. 
The man's hand had been resting against the 
\Vindow, but it had vanished now, nnd Lee, 
follo,ving the line of the arm, saw that it 
,vns thrt1st into his pocket. 

A mon1ent later, in the tl1in stream of 
li~ht tl1at flickered through the gap in the 
l)l1nd, J"ee saw the hand come for,vard and 
it. ,~ias holding a small revolver. Just' what 
1-lenry Rrontiell's int.entions were neither 

Lee nor Dorrimore ever discovered. It was 
very doubtful whether he could have had 
much chance of injuring anyone had he firert 
from that position, bt1t in all -probability his 
desire '\\ras to c1·eate a disturbance, and by 
so doing attract the attention of the pro­
fessor, with results thnt. might readily be 
imagined, and might be fatal to the patient. 

Bt1t e,ren as l1is hand came forward Nelso11 
Lee made a sudden, s,,·ift lunge, and his 
po,\"erft1l fingers closed rottnd the ,vrist. 

'' Drop tl1at ! " he said. '' Drop that, at 
011ce ! " 

Bro11tiell 111ade a lt111ge, trying to draw his 
l1and free, but the steel-like finge1·s of the 
detecti,re had closed rot111d the powerftil w1·ist 
like a ,rice, and Brontiell's attempt to re­
lease his arm only rest1lted in his being 
thro,\r11 bacl{Yw"ards, so tl1at he rolled o,~er 011 

to the ·veranda, ,,~itl1 Nelso11 Lee spra,,1Jing 
on top of ·him. · 

If there l1ad bee11 ar1y doubt i11 the detec­
tive's mind as to ,vhat the intention of the 
1nan w·as, it vanished now, for the m111·­
derous fttry ,vl1ich seemed to descend on 
Brontiell ,vas unmistakable, and he broke out 
into a ,-olley of wild, angry oaths, and, rais­
ing his disengaged hand, he made a vicious 
blo,v at the detective. 

The blo\\" landed 011 Lee's shoulder, and 
in another mome11t }1e and Brontiell had 
rolled clea11 o,·er t.he edge of the veranda 
into tho flo,ver-bed beyond. The -whole thing 
had happened with sttch suddenness that Dor­
rimore hardl)" kne,v anything about it unti! 
the firHt a11gry outbreak sottnded. He tltrne(J 
fl'om the ~·indow and leaped across thP 
veranda, to drop do\\'·11 into the flower-belt 
belo,v. . 

Nelson Lee and his adversary were locked 
in a fierce embrace, and Dorrimol'e cot1lrJ 
l1ear the l1eavy breathi11g as they fought to­
gether. Bt~ontiell seemed to have lost entirP 
control of hi111self, a11d fottght like a ,\tiltf 
beast. 

Another viciotts lunge saw the t\\"O .shapes 
roll down the flower-bed on to the graveJ 
path, and Dorrimore, remembering his pocket. 
torch, slipped it out and pressed the switch. 
Lee was u11dermost now, and Brontiell, tak­
ing advant.age of his heavier girth and weight, 
pressed all his foree dol\"n on the det.ective's 
chest, \\"edging Lee do\\"n to. the gravel. 

Another ,vild snatch saw Brontiell's arn1 
released, and he ga,re ,,ent to a snarl of 
satisfaction· as he bent his elbo,v, bri11ging 
the revolve1• rot1nd. B11t as the weapo11 
moved Dol'rimore caught the glint of the, 
barrel. S"'ift as a flash t.he tall figt1re of 
tl1e adve11turer fltir1g itself at the l1ead of 
the syndicate, a11d even as the thick-set ma11 
pressed the trigger, Dorrimore l1ad fltl11g him­
self on the arm . 
• 

The cartridge exploded, and the htlllet 
made a sho\\'er of stones fly up "~i thi11 a f e"l 
incl1es of Lee's head. 

'' You confottnded skt1nk ! That's yottr 
game, is it?" 



THE NELSON LEB LlBBARJI 31 

CHAPTER 13. 

Brentieft Shews Himseff I 

D ORRll\IORE had grabbed that arm, and 
now flung himself to one side, draw­
ing Brontiell bodily away from his 
hold. A sudden s11ap .sounded, fol­

lo,ved by a shriek of agony from the heavy, 
scowling Jo'burg man. 

'' My arm-my ar:a1 ! '' 
,\Thether Dorrimore had i11te11ded to break 

that limb or not will alwa)"S remai11 a p1-ob­
lem, but he certainly had accomplished that, 
and 11ow1 groa11ing and 1noaning witl1 pai11, 

- Brontiell gave up the st1·uggle. He had 
rolled clear of the path, a11d he dragged 
himscli i11to a half-sit.ti11g position, crottchi11g 
there, white-faced and grim, nursing his 
broken arm and breathi11g in qttick, agonised 
sobs thro11gh· his set teeth. . 

Nel.so11 Lee had already rioe11 to his feet, 
and Dorrimore flashed the light 011 to the de­
tective • 

.. \Vhat happened, old ma11 ?'' he asked. 
Despite his grim tu8sle, there "i-as no trace 

of excitement on the face of Nelson Lee. He 
nodded acrosa to where Brontiell sat, moa11! 
ing ,1nd rocking t.o a1xl fro, half sick ,vitl1 .. 
pain. 

'' I'm afi-aid our f rie11d was out for mt1r-­
der," he commented dryly. '' He was jttst 
goi11g to fire throt1gh the window of the 
~·ard when I put a stop to his game.,, 

The detective crossed the path, halting 
beside the ht1ge, beefy figure. 

'' You hrol1ght this 011 .yot1rself, '' he said 
sternly. '' Arid it strikes me yot1,ve come off 
better than l"OU might have done." 

Brontiell looked up, but it was obvious 
that the agony he was in had 11un1bed his 
brain, for although he t1·ied to speak, it was 
only a half-smothered groan that came 
throttgh the heavy, pt1ffed lips. 

Dorrimore had tt1r11ed a11d was glanci11g 
at tl1e nursing home. There ,vas no sign 
that anyone had heard the fracas, nor the 
revolver-shot; bttt this, of t'<'.talrse, was beyond 
belief, for the report that lbe revolver had 
made was quite a Joud one. 

'' Vtl e'll have to do 80methirrg for the fel­
low, Dorrin1oi·e, 1

' Lee said, as -h.e turned to 
his companion. "We might as well knocl{ 
them up now a11d see what is going on." 

Bttt eve11 as the words left his lips a fai11t 
click sot1nded, then the blind of the "'Tard 
shot up, ar1d, framed in the light, ,,,as the 
slim figt1re of Nipper. The yottngster 
stooped, ope11ed the bolts of the Jong French 
\\"indow, and, pressing them Olltwards, stepped 
on to the dork veranda. Dor1·imore swung 
his torch so that the light fell on the yot1ng­
ster's face, ar1d a gri11 spread over the keen 
features. · 

'' That you, gt1v'nor ?'' 
Dorrimore and Leo were standing i11 the 

half-shado,vs t!1rown by the electric b11lb, but 
Ni~per had found no difficulty in picking ottt 
their figures. 

'' What the dickens have you been doi11g 
with yourself, young 'un ?'' the tall al'isto-

crat asked. '' Yot1've got us i11to a nice h('up• · 
of ·t1·ouble. And it's all your fatalt !'' •. 

He came towards the veranda, but Nipper, 
after a quick glance behi11d hi1n, closed the 
French windows, then moved to tl1e edge ol 
the flower-bed. 

,. You must not go in there yet," t}1e 
young detective said. '' You've really been 
kicking up 11(1 end of a shindy as it is, aild 
I have been se11t out to stop you.'' 

0 Stop us, by Jove!" 
" Yes; you nearly spoiled a delicate opera­

tion, ' 1 Nippe1· we:1t on. '' And I really ml1s\ 
ask you to keep quiet." 

The saucy tones of the :youngster n1ade 
Dor1·i11101·e cht1ckle ; the11 }1e 1·eached ot1t a 
hand a11d grabbed Nipper by the sleeve a11d 
hurled him c-lean off the veranda <lo,.,·11 on 
t}1e flower-bed below. 

'' Look he1·e, yot111g fellah-me-lad," l1e said. 
'' Do11't l"0t1 start any of your Lo11don }10s· 
pital sat1ce ,vith me. What's the ga1ne? 
\Vhat are :vou up to in there?'' 

A moa11 from the da1·kness be.}'"011d the 
gravel pat-h drew Nipper's attention towards 
the thick-set fig11re of Brontiell, seated on 
the edge of the tt11·f. 

'' Jimi11)· ! Is that-is that---" 
Dorrimore swung the electric torch round 

so that its light fell on the ghastly features 
of the head of the syndicate. · 

.. How on earth did he get here?'' N 1ppcr 
asked. •• 1-1 stowed him away in the ,,·ood.: 
pile, up the slope there, this eveni11g. ,, · · 

"Oh, you did, did you ? '' 
The calm, matter--of--fact v.·ay in whicll• 

Nipper made his statement b1-011ght a chttcklo· 
to Dorrimore's lips; then Nelson Lee, w}ro 
had been be11ding over Brontiell, tt1rned a1ld · · 
beckoned to his two companions. ·, 

' ' Better lend a hand here," he said. '' \Ve 
n1t1st do somethi11g for him.'' _ 

Dot.rimore saw tl1at Nippe1· hesitated for 
a n10111ent, then, "l'ith a sl1rug of the 
shot1lders, the :you11gster crossed the gravel 
path. 

'' Right fbu are, guv'nor, '' he said.. •· Pcr­
so11ally, I do11't feel at all incli11ed to help 
you, l\Ir. Bro11tiell, bt1t v-rl1at n1y gttv'11or 
says, goes.'' 

They lifted tl1e heavy figt1re a11d Nipper 
led the ,vay do,\·n the_, path a11d 011 to tl1e 
vel'a11da rou11d to tl1e othe1· side, where, pre­
se11tly, 110 entered a door,vay and switched 
011 the electric light, revealing a sn1all a11 te-
1·oon1. Mr. Brontiell was placed 011 a coneh 
a11d the ope1·ation of setting the broke11 ar1l1 
a11d ba11daging it began. 

"I n1ust go back, guv'nor," said Nip11er, 
after a while. '' Professor Palzer wants me. 
This is 1·eally the crucial poi11t of the cx­
perime11t1 and I \\"ant to see if he l1as suc­
ceede<l or not.,, 

"That's all very well, you11g 'u11,'' Dorri­
tnore pt1t in, '' bttt don't fo1·gct ,,.-c've got a 
few qt1cstions to ask yott a11d Profe~sor 
Palzer. It looks as though you've taken sides­
against 11s, and ,,·e should like to know the· 
'"'·hy and wherefore." 
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'' Right-ho, Uorrimore ! " said Nipper. ' 1 I 
shan't be a minute, ancl \'Vher1 I rettirn I 
shali be able to explain." 

But it was much longer tha11 a minute 
that elapsed. In fact, the best part of half 
an hour ,veut by before Nelson Lee and Dor­
rimoro, '"ho had ,vaited quietly in tl1e ante­
room, heard footfalls sound, a11d the door 
ope11cd, and Palzer and Nipper nppe'arcd. 

Tho old man seemed very tired, a11d hi~ 
es'cs ,vere 1~ed-rimmed and \\"eary as the~~ 
iook:ed at the two visitors from behind his 
horn-rimmed spectacles. Palzer tra11sferred 
his gaze from Nelson Lee to tl1e figure 011 

the co11ch, and his sloping shoulders lift-eel 
in n slight shrug.-

'' So yott have fot111d this individual, eh?'' 
h•:! said. "That's ratl1er awkward.'' 

CHAPTER 14. 

The Youth Giver I 

H ENRY BRONTIELL leaned for,vard. 
Nelson Lee had fitted his arm i11to a 
sling, and he was much more com­
fortable no,v, with the result that his 

n1anner had changed. 
'' Yes, professo1·, it will be awkward," he 

said, "very awkward for you. Don't for­
get thnt you and that confounded assistant 
of y'ours can be punished for what yo11 di(i. 
You are 11ot allo,ved to make a priso11er of 

• an~r man in England. I'll make )·Ott pay for 
it, I S\\Tear I ,vill." 

]:>alzer was standing in the centre of the 
1·001n, ,vith his hancls behind his back; his 
bearded face ,vas very pleasant as it v-~as 
turned towards the pallid, angry counte11-
nnce of the thick--set figure on the couch. 

"Tl1at's all right, Mr. Brontiell," he said. 
'' I am quite ready to stand any cl1arges )1ou 
1nig·ht care to bring agai11st me. But I could 
11ot allo,\" )Tau to interfere in my ,vork, and 
as you hnd been inclined to do so, I_ had 
to take steps to preve11t you." 

lie turned to IJelso11 Lee. 
'' I am afraid that all tl1is may pt1t me in 

a rather curiot1s light as far as yott are co11-
cerned, l\Ir. Lee," he snid. "But no doubt 
your very able assistant here will give ~you 
a•1 explanation. I only just came along ,vith 
him to meet you, arid I must get back ~110,\·. 

\Vhen you have heard his .. story I shall be 
glad if ~1ou will accompa11y him to \\'here I 
shall be waiting for you. I have a--a very 
interesting patient, and the next half-hour or 
so will prove either success or a great failure. 
Y Ott ~·ill, I am sure, excuse me now.'' 

And ,vith a little nod of l1is l1ead the old 
fcllo\\" sauntered out of tl1e room, and \\'hen 
the door closed on him Nipper drev.' a deep 
breatl1. 

'' Guv'nor," he said, "thnt man's an abso­
lute_ magicia11. Presently I an1 going to sho,\" 
~"OU something-or, rather, someone, and I 
can tell you that there's never been such a 
marvcl)o11s thing happen i11 tho ,vhole world 
before as l1as l1appe11ecl l1e1·e." 

'' All right, young "'un, we are always re~c)y 
t.o be e11tertained, '' said Dorrimore grimly. 
'' l\fea11\\·l1ilc, tJerhaps yot1 ,,.,ill kindly ex• 
plain just ho,v it comes n.bo11t that you are 
masquerading as a medico, a11d ,vhat you di(I 
to Mr. Brontiell here." 

Nipper looked at the man on the couch. 
'' ?vlr. Brontiell "rill tell you himself ,vl1a t 

l1appened," he said. "I only stopped him in 
the nick of ti1ne. He \\'as in the ward wher~ 
a certair1 man is lying, and \\,.e just managed 
to _get hold of him in time.,, 

He nodded across to the thick-set figi.1re. 
"I don't ki1ow ,vl1at cock:-nnd-bull story 

l10U may have told tl1e guv'nor, '' Nipper 
,ve11t 011, tur11ing to Brontiell, '' but Pro­
fessor Palzcr a11d I are witnesses to the fact 
that if ,ve l1adn't appeared \\~hen we did, yott 
,vould probably· ha,,.e murdered James War• 
lock.,, 

'' It's a lie-a lie!" Btontiell b1·oke ot1t, 
half starting to his feet. '' I-I \\ras onl:y­
only looking at the man!'' 

Nipper turned to his gt1v•nor. 
'' I followed Brontiell, '' lie said. '.' He came 

from Beaco11sfield Station, and I kept clo.~e 
to his heels all the way to the hospital. J 
suspected him, and I was quite right.'' 

He \\·ent on to describe what had hap­
pened. How he had follo,ved the head of 
the syndicate into the ga1rden and ac1·oss the 
veranda, and had \\'atched the man peer 
through the ''li11dow into tJ1e ward for a long· 
moment. 

Then, making his way round to the other 
side of the hospital, he had e11tered the war<f 
from the other side, gaining ar1 entry througl1 
a \\'indow close to the oot on ,vhich Warlock 
lay. 

'' The professor was not in t,he ward at thB 
time, bttt he ,vas in the room next to it," 
said Nipper, '' and as soon as I jumped on 
Brontiell, the professor heard the row a11cf 
came out. to l1elp me.'' 

He nodded to~·ards tl1e st1llen-looki11g figure 
on the cot1ch. 

'' Y 011 had your l1a11ds on the JJatient's 
throat," Nipper went on, '' and I kno,,· 
darned ~veil wl1at yott meant to do-you i' 
face told me that mttch. '' .. 

'' It's a lie-a confotincled lie!·- I ,,,as sin1pl_v 
tr~yi11g to-to identify the man as being '"~hat 
he is-a-a-thief and n-a safe-breaker." 

Brontiell rose 1111steadily to his feet and 
tt1rncd to Nelso11 Lee. 

"Yott are a detective,'' l1e said, '' and ] 
call 011 you now to carry out your duty. 
You ha,re a ,varrant for the arl'·est of a man 
who stole money from my safe, and I ca11 
tell you that that man is now an inmate of 
this hospital. If you do your dttty you will 
take him into custody at once." 

It could 11ever have been said of Nelso1i 
Lee that- he failed in his dt1ty to any man, 
and so, despite the fact that a,ll l...1ee's final 
instincts now '\\"ere up in arms against the 
scowling, thick-set rascal, yet, after all, 
Brontiell was Lee's real employer, and th,, 
detective turned a11d looked at his assistant. 
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••Js that correct, Nipper?" he ~aid. '' ls it '' \Vell, guv'nor, '' he said, •• is ou1· patie11t 
Mi·. Warlock who is i11 that ,,,ard ?" at all 1rke the description of l\Ir. \Varlock, 

Ni1Jper hesitated for a 111omer1t. Then alias R. J. Durban 1'' 
Dorri1nore sa,v a s111ile flash across the J'0t1ng- Defore Nel'!on Lee cottld reply· a snarling 
~ter's face. oat.h broke out from behind, a11d He11ry Bro11-

., That's 11ot for 1ne to say, gt1v'11or, '' he tiell, ,vith his bandaged arm., lt1nged through 
1·eplied. '' But I'll tell you ,vhat I'll do. I'll the trio ancl made a rush across t!1e 1·oom. 
let you see t.l1e ma11 ,vho is no,v in the ,,~ard. '' So it's :you, Richard Warlock," he cried. 
I think the professol' ,vill allo,v tis to do that "Ho,v the cleuce did :),.Ott get here? We 
mt1ch, a11d if you ca11 ide11tifJr hi111 as beir1g t hougl1t-\,·e believed that )"Olt ,verc • 
the 1na11 ~·hose description )'OU 110,v ha,,.e- \Vhe11 clid .Yot1 co111e fron1 the Zan1besi ?'' 
then neither Professor Palzer 11or ar1_yone else He ha() reached to ,vithin t\\"O Ol' three 
will sta11<l i11 tl1e ,,·a:r if yolt ,,·ant to arrest 3,a.rds of tJ1e chair, bt1t Palzer, taki11g a swift 
11J·n1 1.'' ·d f str1 e or,,,.arc], exte11dcd his thin arm and 

It \\·as ob,· iotts to Dorri more that there ,,,.as lJrot1ght Bro11tiell to a halt. 
so1ne g1·im secret lticlclen i11 N ippcr's brai11, '' Pardo11 n1e, sir,'' the professor said. 
son1e trick -that he i11te11ded to enjo:y. llis '"' rrhiti 1na11 is still n1y patient., ar1d altho11gh 
offer, ho,ve\~er, ~ot1nclecl plausible er1ougl1, and 11e is 110,v 111t1ch better than he \\·as, he is 
Brc)11tielJ s,vnng ro11n<l agai11 to face Nelsor1 11ot yet able to ans,ver q11estions." 
I.Aee. '' Co11fot1nd J"011 and j"'Ottr patient!'' Bro11--

,, You '"ill aeccpt that offer," he said. "I tiell l)roke 011t. ",,:r11at do I care \\1'hether lie 
s,vear to )'"OU that tl1e 111ar1 ,,·ho l'<Jbbed niy cn11 ans,ver r1uestions or not? I kno,v hin1. 
safe is i11 that ,vard. You've got. l1is desc1·i11- 1-1 \\Yar1t to get the truth out of him. · Y 01t 

tion, anll )'OU ougl1t to be nble to identify l1car 1ue, Ri~harcl ,,rarlock? ,,r11at does it 
hii11. '' _ rn~a11? ,,.,.e hearcl that J"'Ott ,vere.-,vere 

It seen1e(l as tl1ougl1 llro11tiell l1ad nln1ost eaugllt. ,,.,.a,; it 011Jy bl11ff, tl1en ?'' 
J"org,Jtte11 t ht;; pai11 of his ir1jl1r,y, for }1e moved 
t~j,,·ards tl1c cloor,,·a:y: a11d Ni1Jper, ,vitl1 a 
quic•k 11otl to l1is g·u,·'nor, hurried acro~s the 
roon1. 

''I'll just. go u11(l tell t!1e JJrofet-sor/' he 
said. "I'll 'be back i11 a 1no111e11t.. :.i 

Ile ,,,as 11ot give11 very long, but ,vl1en lie 
r~turnecl it \Va~ to leacl Nels(Jll I,ee and Dor­
r1n1ore and ller1r)· Bror1tiell do\\'ll tl1e car­
peted corrillor, the11 l1e carr1e to a l1alt Otlt­
side a11other <loor. Nip}Jer knockecl softly, 
a11d prese11tly tl1e lloor ()}>cr1ecl, revcali11g 
P.ilzer sta11ding 1behind it. A look ,ras ex• 
cha11ged bet,vee11 Palzer a11d Nipper, tl1er1 the 
old fello,v flung tJ1e door ,vide, a11d gave 
the detective arid l1is co111pa11io11s a little bo,,· . 

• , Come in, gentlemen,,~ he sai(J. '' ::\f .Y 
pa-t.iel1t is no,v al1nost rcacljT to receive )-ou." 

They fot111cl themsel,~es ir1 the ,val'cl, nnd 
the cot ,vas i111mediatel.Y oppoaite the rloor. 
But it ,vas no longer occt1pied, nnd the 
,vhite sheet l:ying crumpled at the dopr of t.l1e 
bee) i11dicated that the inmate of it l1ad 
i·ecently been rcmov·ed. An invalid chair 
~tood ,vith its back to,,·ards the door, a11d 
1 ... ee, the visio11 of a head arid sl1oulders in 
the cl1air. .. 

l)alzer cro~scd t.l1e roo1n, a1id, placing l1is 
J1a11()s ()11 the rail at the back of tl1c chair, 
s,vt111g it rot111d ,vit.h a s,vift pressure of his 
ar111s. 

0 I~et 111e i11troduce J·ott, gentlen1en, to in)· 
J)a tie11 t," lie said. 

It \,ras a yo11thful face, clean-sl1aven and 
strong, that confronted tl1cm. ..lfron1 tl1e 
opened shirt across a white, fi1·m throat an(I 
a pair of stca(ly unrt1ffled blt1e eyes, looked 
across the chan1ber in their <lirection. Dorri­
more!' who was standing opposite Nir>per, 
heard the youngster give a q11ick, i11dra,vn 
Ereat.h of sh~er delight. Ther1 he turne() to 
Nelso11 Lee. 

T
~H~~ figure in the cl1air never n1ovecl a 

li1nl1, but Nelso11 Lee a11d Dorrin1ore, 
, ,vatcJ1iug tl1e intent, ~·ot1thf11l face, saw 

~0111ctl1i11g leap into the stead.}~ lJ]ue 
e~·es-~111ething that made the ,vholP couu­
tPna11ce glo,v. 

----------- ============-:-=-===== 
THE PICK OF THE BOOKSTALLS! 

Don't 111iss next 1~eek's isstie. 



34 THE NELSON Ll!JE LJBRARY 

'• You hear me?'' Bro11tiell went on. '' I'll 
force you to speak. Ho\v did you get away? 
\V 9 kne,v you ,vere in-in prison settlement 
at Delagoa Bay. How did you escape?'' 

IL seemed as tho.ugh the heavily-built man 
had forgotten that there were others ir1 the 
,vard. His face was intent and savage, and 
it was bent forward, peering into the motion­
less countenance in front of him as though 
hs would force the man to speak:- , 

\' What did you do with M'Lur1ga and the 
stuff? I thought-Y:e t.hought tl1at you had 
been bo,vlccl over. Ottr agent out there swore 
that he had seen you taken a,\~ay a prisoner. 
\Vhat does it mean? Answer me, confound 
you I'' 

Then, as the man in the chair still con­
tinued silent, Brontiell added: 

'' Of cot1rse, you feel sore abot1t the affair. 
I admit I sent you to M'Lunga--'' 

'' Ah I'' 
There was a sigh, a qt1ick, 1·elieved gasp 

ot breath from the 1na11 in trie chair, and his 
Jax, calm pose va11ished. He sat ttp st1d­
dcnly and pointed straight. at Bro11tiell. 

'' I've got you at last, you hou11d l Here, 
in the presence of four ,vitncsses, you have 
a<lmitted that you sent Richard \Varlock to 
l\t'L11nga, and yet you denied that before; 
you arid your agent denied thnt six 1nonths 
ago!" 

11 l1e voice was y·ery deep and vibrating, and 
seemed almost out of keeping \\·ith the 
youtl1Ettl face. Brontiell staggered back_ a 
pace at the sou11d of it, and the ,vhole aspect 
of his features alte1·ed. 

'-' What the deuce does this mean?'' he 
broke out hoarsely. '' You are not-Richard 
\\:arlock ! The face is the same, and the 
e)re$ are the same, but Richard \Varloclc never 
i;pol,e in a voice like that I" 

The figure in the chair had naov~d, and 
nu\\·, ,vith a curiously doubtful air, he stepped 
from the chair and rose to his feet, Palzer, 
"·}10 had be~11 standing quietly -beside the 
chair, stretched out one long arm as though 
to support the youthful figure, but althou~h 
it s,vayed a lit.tle it managed to retain 1ts 
poise, and into the clear blue eyes there 
came a smile that was ft1ll of triumph. 

''No, Brontiell, 1 am not Richard War­
lock,,, the deep voice -said. •'I arn James 
\-\,r arlock-Ricl1ard's fa.ther.'' 

The eyes ,vere piercing i11 their i11tcnsity. 
'' But I have got fl'orn· J'OU \\'hat I wantecJ 

--a confession of your diabolical scheme, and 
I shall get that same confession from the 
rest of your rascally syndicate before I have 
finished with it." 

Neither Lee nor Dorrimore had any idea of 
,vhat lay behind the words, but their effect 
on Brontiell was amazing. For, gathering 
himself togetl1cr, the man, despite his broken 
arm, made a leap at the individual standing 
beside the chair. He had raised his left fist 
and \\Tould have sent a smashing blow into 
the £ace of his accuser had it not been for 
l1 alzer. 

UST how that loosely built old professor 
1r1a11aged to do the trick none of the 
witnesses ,vere able to sa}T, but as Bron• 
tiell's fist came s,vinging down, Palzer's 

lanky body lttnged out, arid one of his hands 
strttck Brontiell on the side of the neck. 

It seemed a very light blow, but Nelsor1 
Leo sa,v that it had fallen just about the 
part where a ridge of flesh stood out over the 
spine, ar1d the detect.ive ,vas st1Hicient of nr, 
anatornist to l~now that it had been a nerve 
centre tl1at Pulzer had struck. In any case, 
Bro11tiell's l~nees collapsed tinder him, and 
h.e \\'ent s11ra \Vling acL--oss ,the in,ralid to roll 
on to his face. 

Palzer r1ever even stopped to follow the 
rc~ults of his blow. He had swung round at 
once towards the patient and put his long 
arm rottnd him. 

"That's quite enough excitement for to• 
night,'' he said. '' Come along, my friend. 
Despite the fact. that you niay feel very fit 
and ,veil, yott are not yet through, or over 
the danger lir1e. It's hack to bed with you, 
q11ick ! ''-

Nor ,vould he be denied, for he half-led, 
half-dragged the man back to the cot a11d 
tucked him away between the sheets. Thc11 
he turned and nodded t-0 Nelson Lee a11,I 
Dorri more. 

'' I think ,,1e ·will remove this gentle111an 
r10,v, ., l1e said. '• A1ld if .Yot1 are still intc1·­
ested in tl1e matter, I can explain t.hi11~rs. 
l\'1y patient has told me his story.'' 

Brontiell \\·as placed in the ir1valid chai~· 
ar1d ,vheeled out of the ,vard into the srnal! 
1·oom beyond. Nelson Lee and Dorrimore 
halted for a n1ornent at t.he cot and l0<Jke<i 
at the man lyir1g there. James Warlock diet 
not move or speak, bt1t his eyes regarded 
the1n for a second, arid over t.he youthf11l­
t-00 yo11thf11l face-there spread another ot 
the quiet sn1iles. Almost despite himself, f ~ee 
gave the man a rcassurir1g nod. 

''It's all right, Mr. Warlock,'' he said. ·'I 
rnust confess that I car1not understand t \\"O­
thirds of what has taken place, but I \\'a11t 

you to realise tl1at we are not exactly frjeuds 
of Brontiell's, although we may appear ir1 
that~ light. You have a story to tell, and we 
shaTI be -glad to hear it.'' 

Warlock's lips parted. 
''Yes, I have a storJr to tell," he said; '' and 

:}"Otl sha 11 hear it." 

CHAPTER 15. 
The Confession I 

0 N the followi11g Sat11rday 111orni11g thL•re 
turned into Cheapside a taxi l\'hieh. 
moving up into one of the side streets, 

. halted in front of the big building 
with the gold lettering, and from it there 
emerged five men. They were Nelson Lee 
and Dorrimore, Nipper, Insp·ect.or Barkley, 
and the fifth, a tall, youtl1ful-looking man in 
a suit of ob,riously new serge clothee. 

He bore himself ,vell, did this yout.l1ful 
figure, an(l he wa .. -; ha11rlsome enot1gh to malce 



one 01· two passers-by turn a11d gla11ce at hi111 
again. Ther1 the party var1ishecl into the big 
entrance of the buildi11gs and \\1ere carried 
up to the third floor \\,here they ,vent do,,rn 
a corridor and e11t-ered the ot1ter room of the 
Zangwn11g Dian1or1d Company. 

Nelso11 Lee 11odded to the l1ead clerk as he 
e11tered, a11d the 111ar1 can1e for,vard to t.he 
counter. 

•• !\'Ir. Lippersteir1 a11d 1\Ir. Jedzel are ,vait­
i11g for you, sir," he said, addi1essing Nelson 
Lee. 

A quiet look ,, .. w, exchanged, then t.'he detec­
tive 11odded to Bark1ey, \\'ho turr1ed to t-he 
111a11 i 11 blue serge. 

••1 think you and I a11d Mr. Lee had bett.er 
go i11 together," he said. '•\Ve'll thrash this 
111atter out now.'' 

Nelson Lee ,,·as the first to e11ter the inner 
1·oon1, and he saw the two prosperotts-Jooking 
men at t'he desk. Mr. Lipperstein and his 
partner ,vere typical City men, well groomed 
a11d disporti11g much fine linen. But their 
faces bore tlie t-rt1e heavy mone:y-grabbing 
look ·that tnarked them as ,.,ery s1titable com­
pa11ions £0 l\lr. Brontiell. 

Lipperstein, wl10 seemed the elder of t.he 
two, was the one "·ho greeted Nelson Lee," 
a11d his sn1ile \\'as an oily one as he held out 
his fat hand. 

'' We rec·eive,l _your me.ssage, l\ilr. Lee," he 
said, •• and, of course, ,,·e are ,,.ery ir1terested. 
Unfortunately, llr. BrontielJ ha8 not turned 
up yet., but he 111ay be here at anl· moment." 

The inspector fro1n Sootland Yard ,\·as 
sta11ding behind Nelson Lee, and the door of 
the inner office \\yas ajar. Lipperstein's e)·es 
ohan~d to pass over Lee's shoulder, and 
they alighted 011 the strong ~~ot1thful-looking 
face o[ t'he third figt1re as it ent-ered the 
roon1. Nelso11 l..4ee saw the heayy ja,\' of 
the speaker drop, and the hand that had 
been outstretched to greet Inspector Barkley 
fell 011 tb the des]{, ,,·hile its o,vner collapsed 
into his chair. 

Jedzel had also caug}1t. sight of the t.hird 
figure, and a disti11ct oath came througl1 his 
thick Iii)@. Ne)so11 Lee and the inspector 
moved to the desk, and a caref11l observer 
might ha,·e noticed that they had taken t1p 
positions so that Nelson Lee was able to look 
after Lipperstei11 while Barkley ranged him­
Bell 11ear to "rhere Jedzel was seated. 

The n1an in blue serge came. slowly for\\·ar<l 
and halted beeide the desk. Lipperstein, 
gripping at the arms of the chair, thrust, his 
pallid f-ace forward. 

'' How the the blazes did ,,on come here?" 
he asked, in a thick, tincert.ahi ,·oice. 

•• This is Mr. Warlock, "the detective said 
i11 a quiet tone. '' And I have brought him 
here for yo11 to identify, beca11se he is th--e -
the thief. We }1ave proofs that it \\·as ~fr. 
Warlock who broke into this office." 

It seemed as tho11gh both Lipperstein an<l 
his partner had Jost the t1se of their tongues. 
They eyed each other for a 1noment i11 a 
furtive way, and a bead of s,,~eat can1e out 
on tl1e forehead of the elder man. Ne1wn 
J..,ee lea11ed f or\\~ard. 

'' This 1l1a11, Warlock, sa.ys that you know 
hin1, a11d that i8 why we brought him here. 
You ide11tify him, I suppose?'' 

1 t seen1ed a difficult matter t.o decide. 
'' 1-1- am 11ot st1re 110w. He-he does ]ook 

Jike Warlock, but--'' 
The inspector from Scotland Yard took a 

ha11d in the grim game. 
'' Come, l\'Ir. l"ipperstein," he said. '' You 

sl1ould l1ave no difficulty in identifying this 
man. Warlock himself sav-s that he iR an .. 
old en1ployee of the firm. He has even pro-
cJ 11r.ed certain papers 1rhich identify him." 

Barkley slipped one hand int,o }1is. pocket 
and produced a n11mber of folded documenm, 
the top one of \\"hich -bore t,he inscription:· 
'' Correspondenc.e Makapt1 Conce.'3sion.­
R. J. W.'' 

'' Here are papers which were stolen from 
your safe,'' he said, laying them on the clesk. 
''I s11ppose you recognise them?'' 

:\Ir. Lipperetein, with an ob,·ious effort, con­
trolled 11is 11erves, arid pttShing the chair back 
slightly he half rose to his feet. 

''I-I an1 afraid-I cannot-I an1 not in a 
po@itior1 to-to give a decision just 110w, 
gentlen1e11, '' he Baid. ''-You ,rill have to ,,·ait 
-to '\\·ai t for my partner, l\fr. Bront.iell. Y 01t 
see, he is the real head of the S)1 ndicate, and 
has the l1a11dling of this affair. Isn't that 
so?" 

His part11er see1ned very eager to agree ,vith 
that state1ne11t. 

'' Yes, yes; a11yt.hi11g that has t.o be settled 
n1ust be done by Brontiell. "1 .. e are very 
sorry, ge11tlerne11, but "·e \\'e cannot gi,~e~ a 
decisio11, a11d, in faet, I have already wasted 
too 111t1ch ti1ne here. I-I mt1st go.'' 

If ever a man looked as thot1gh .he was 
beati11g a retreat from a vecy1' dangerou~ JJosi~ 
t.io11, it was Jedzel. But as he ar~e the 
broad ha11d of Inspector Barkley ,vas thrust 
out a11d fell 011 his shot1lder. 

'' 1'111 afraid 1\·e can't let you go jt1st now, 
~If. Jedzel," he said. "As a matter of fact, 
~fr. Warrock, here 1Mr. James Warlock-has 
had a ,,·a1·rant taken out for yoyr arrest (Jfl a 
charge °' coMpiracy and fraud." 

Barkley turned and nodded to the man in 
blue serge. 

'' This is Mr. James \\.,.arlock," he sai<l. 
From the other side of the desl~ J ... ipperstei11 

peered at the sile11t individt1al v.ho ,vas stand­
i11g opposite him. 

':.James Warlock?'' he said. "Tl1at's a lie! 
I know-I know this fello" .. all too \\~ell. Hie 
narne is Richard Warlock, and by 1·ights he 
ought to be in prison ir1 Delagoa Bay now." 

A s1Jasn1 of pain crossed the )"011 thfu1 face 
of the n1a11 i11 blue serge, tl1e11 so111ething of 
.James Warlock's cor1trol ,:ra11isl1ed~ and 11e 
leaned across the desk. 

''YOU are·qttite rigl1t, l\Ir. Lipperstein,'' 
he eaid. '' R.ichard Warlock ougl1t 
t.o be in prison in Delagoa Bay, and 
he is in prison there serving a 

sentence of ten years for at:tempting to 
sn1uggle diamonds 011t of the co11ntr.Y. '' · 

'' I don't know anything abo11t that-it had 
IH>thing to do with me " ' 
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· · '' It ·had e,lerything to do \\·ith you,,, the 
dee}) ,·oice went on, '' a?d \\7ell .Y<?ll k110\\" it. 
Y Ott and · J edzel were 1n the swindle a_lo11s­
·-\· itl1 Brontiell, and yot1 pla)red yottr game 
very \\·ell. You sent mr, son out there to 
Africa, up cottntry to M .Lu11ga's 11lace, and 
)rou made him your messenger. He had to 
reeciv·e a parcel from M'Lunga-a parcel 
,,·l1ich he understood contained samples of 
qttartz from a mine O\\Tned by M'Lunga. But 
:\1'1-'unga was your agent in the illicit dian1ond 
1111~,.ing business, and they were stones-uncut 
d ia111onds-i~ that parcel. 

'' My son got through safely down to 
Delagoa Bay, where your agent there, a half­
C'aste Portttguese, Lagoda, was ~·aiting .for 
l1i1n-and played a vile trick on him. He 
took· t.he packet of sto11es., and 11nder prete11ce 
of examining it, removed half the conte11ts. 
But he left ·behind i11 the packe·t the least 
valuable of the diamonds, getting the others 
through to you. When he left ID:},. son; lie 
wer1t straight to the Port.uguese police and 
i11formed against him. 

'' Dick \Vas arrested a11d accused of breakir1g 
the la\\'. He ca·bled to you here so that },.Ott 

micrl1t tell ·the trttth, bt1t you cabled back to 
·Delngoa Ba~y that ltOtl kr1e,v nothing about it 
bevo11d the fact that l1e ·had asked yot1 for 
,,,cirk, a11d yot1 had sent him ot1t to work for 

f . '' you on one. o )'Our properties. 
Tl1e deep voice l1alted for a m<>ment. 
'' Dick had no papers-yott ,vere too clever 

for that.. He was brotlght in front. of the 
{·o~rt a11d ,vas tried a11d fo1.1nd guilty. Yo11r 
a rrer1t, Lago·da, ,vas the principal ,vitness 

. a ~a i11Et him, for he S\vore that ffi:)"' sor1 had 
· sl~o\\·11 him the packet of dian1onds and hacl 
~,~ked nim to b11y t.hem. '' 
; I ~ip1lerstei11 a11d his partner had dropped 

. ,back i 11 their chairs, and ,vere listenir1g to the 
I .. quiet. gri111 voice \\·i th tl1e air of men ,,, ho 

\\·ere hearing their deatl1 se11tences. 
'' Yott alloYw·ed my boy to be se11t to that 

t.errible prison ,vithout givi11g him ev~n a 
eha11ce to defend himself. You kne,v that 
so111eone had to be ·made a scapegoat, for 
t.l1e a11tho1·ities out there had already got ,vincl 
of tl1e affair that M'Lttnga had been buying 
dia1nonds for many months from the natives 
, 1.,.orking in the mines. The~· had been keep­
ing a sharp look out trying to find where 
~l'Lt111ga disposed of his sft1ff, and you ~ere 
afraid that :your association with him raight 
l1e di6covered, so in order to throw dust in the 
e,·es of the authorities 1to11 selected my bov . 'J ~ 
to go out t.here and to do your dirty \\"Ork. 
then get imprisonment as a reward.'' 

'l .. he smooth ttnwrinkled features of the 
speaker twitched for a moment, and he leaned 
for \,·ard across the desk stretching one hand 
nut_ pointi-ng at Lipperstein. 

''Yott and your 1·aecally partners sent my 
son out to practically what will be l1is grave," 
l1e went on. ''No white man could serve ten 
yen rs in that ghastly Portuguese prison.'' 

lits voice took on a different note. 
"Bttt he will not serve that sentence,'' he 

sai<I, '' for already I have had half the trutl1 

from one side of this svndicate, and before 
I leave l1el'e I rr1ean to .. get the r~mainder. '' 

Lipperstein macle an effort to int.errupt. He 
tt1rned to J"cc. 

'' This man is a11 i1npostor," he said. '' He 
is tryi11g. to make out that he is someone else. 
But I tell _you he is Richard War,lock, a matt 
,who· was. once employed by this firm. Both 
Jedzel and m3tself are prepared to swear that 
this mar1 is Richard \Varlock. It is quite 
true that "re heard he had been arrested ir1 
Delagoa Bay, but tl1at ,,,.as ob,~iously a Ii<', 
or, at any rate, if it was not, he has escap~<f 
from p1·ison, for that is R-ichard Warlock." 

Jedzel grasped at that slight. stra,,1 • 

' ' Yes, ;Tes! I ide11tify tl1e inan as bein~ 
Richard \Varlock, ,, he said. "Whate,,.er hn 
n1a)y have tolcl · ~yon, I · can aSStlre yotl it. 1s 
all bluff." 

He leaned forward, pointing a shaky fingc•r 
at the man in blue serge. 

''What is yol1r name?" he asked. ''Yo" 
know darned well that yot1 are Richard War­
lock. If you managea to-to get out of that 
awk\\yard country, ,vhJ· didn't yo11-wl1:✓ 
rlidn't yot1 let t1s kno\\' ? " 

J edzel and Lipperstein exchanged glance~,, 
tl1e11 the elder pa1"tner spolte, looking aero;,~ 
at his accuser. 

'' What's the good of making trot1blc ovc.~r 
this affair?" he said. '' I'll ask Mr. Lee ar:•~ I 
this other gentlema11 to retire for a fc'.v 
n1oments, and ,ve cru1 discuss tl1ings. Aftt--r 
all, it has 11othing to do ,vith the.m. If y(>11 

really ,vere the ma11 ,vl10 entered this offi:·::­
and t(}ok those Jlaper~ from the safe-l\·f\d. 
,ve ca11 ,vipe that ottt,, and, .. hang it, mnJ, . 
,ve'll be able to come to some arrangement.·· 

It ,vas obviotts that Lippe1,;tein was blu!f". 
i11g it. He reall),. belie"~ed that the man 111 

fro11t of him \\"as Richard '\\7arlock, the man 
on ,vhom the s:yndicate had played such a 
rascally trick. 

And 00\V, fearinrg \\~hat Wa1·lock Plight (fl). 

Lippe1·stein, true to the traditions of thP 
City sharp, ,vas q11ite prepared to pay, an"l 
pay hea\·ily, for the privilege of maki11 r4· 
this sttpJ)osed ·victim of his close l1is mot1t h. 

Nelson Lee, who had said ver;,. little ~o 
far, then intervened. 

'' Y Ott are q11ite mistake11, Mr. Lippcr­
stein," he said. .. This thi11g cannot be settletl 
bl'" bribery or intimidatio11. Richard Wn r­
lock is still a prisoner at Delagoa BaY., a·1,ci 
my friend here is James Warlock, his father.,~ 

Jedzel leaned for,vard, staring at the figtire 
i11 blue serge, and wit,h a q11ick tur11 of 11 is 
head, James Warlock faced him. 

"You rcme1nber me, Jedzel ?'' he saicl. 
''You are tl1e only one of the syndicate that, 
ever met me, and tl1at ,vas many years ago 
in the north. In fact, it was to you I first 
sent my sot1 when he wanted to come to 
London to get employment." 

"I admit that I did meet a Mr. James War­
lock once,'' said Jedzel, his eyes narrowing 
as he studied the figttre in front of hirn. 
"But )ro11 are not the mnn. He was moro 
my own age, and you've a long way to g<l 
before yo11 get to t·hat stnge. '' 
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ARLOCK drew hi1naelf erect. 
''· Eight days ago,'' he said, .. I was 

i11 that stage, Jedzel, but a wizard 
-a \\~011der-man-has altered me. 

I don't suppose you have ever heard of Pro­
fessor Palzer, but Mr. Lee, here, will prove 
to yo11 that I am speaking the trt1th. '' 

His blt1e eyes glinted. 
''I we11t out to Sottth Africa to try to 

trace my son, a11d I evcntt1ally fot1nd l1im 
by a sheer stroke of luck. I traced him do,vn 
to Delagoa Bay, and I found the solicitor 
who had been acting for him. A bribe 
ma11aged to get a message into the prisor1 
£01· me, and Dick sent back a repl)~ tetli11g 
me all that had happened. 

'' I knew that he never stood a <·hance. 
You fellows l1ad worked your game alt too 
wel]. But ,vhile I was in De]agoa Ba)'· in 
despair, and ,vondering how I could sa·re 
Dick, I saw a certain paragraph in one of 
the papers; a parag1·aph that brotight me 
back across the ocear1 i1nmediatelv t.o Lon-

~ 

do11 to make the acq11air1tance of a ma11 
"·hose name will al,va)rs be a valt1ed 1ne-mor:f 
to 1ne. '' 

Ife stretched 01tt his arn1s and stood t1p, a 
supple, youthfttl figure. 

'' Eight days ago I sttbmittcd to a certain 
treatment that Professor Palzer belie,·ed in. 
I was forty-th1·ee years old the11, and loolied 
my years. But no,v, as you see~ I have 
thro,vn aside more than t,venty ~years, and 
ae everybod_y had told me my bo:y ,,·as just 
exactly as I looked ,vhen I ,vas his age, l 
formed my plan 011 that fact.'' 

Jedzel made a gropi11g moveme11t '\\·ith his 
hand and touched his partr1er 011 the arm. 

'' He-he is telli11g t.he tr11tl1, '' lie said in 
a hoarse, cracked ,vhisper. ,. It's the voice­
the voice is different, but I recogr1i~e it. 
It's James Warlock "'ho is sta11ding there, 
a11d-and our game is up!" 

The crushed tones of the voice indicated 
that Jedzel believed now; and under the in• 
fluence of the admis.sion Lipperst.ein himself 
began to ,vaver. 

He looked across at Nelson Lee. 
'' Where is Bro11tiell?" he said. '' \\7l1at 

has happened to him?'' 
The detective shrugged his · shoulders. 
'' Mi-. Bront,iell is now i11 a hospital at 

Beaoo11sfield, '' he returned, '' and \\·e have 
had sufficient evide11ce from him to go a 
l011g ,vay to,vards cleari11g Richard \\rarlock. 
What has happe11ed here to-day has com­
pleted the 1natter. I11spector Barkley and 
myself are witnesseR -to the fact that you and 
your partner, ~Ir. Jedzel, ~ve practically 
confessed to the f t·attd that '\\'as played 011 

a11 unfo1 .. tunate c-mployee of yottrs. '' 
There was a moment's silence, then Nelsor1 

Lee went on. 
•• Mr .. ~arl~k h~s e,,.ery right to de1na11d 

a public 1nqu1ry 111to the case " he said 
-• but J1e ie prepared to give y~u and yot1; 
part11e1·s an opening. If you will make a com­
plet-0 ~tatement., giving full fact.~ of · the 
case, and sign it so that it may be taken 
out to .. .\frica and prettented to the Portt1g,.1e,;e 

cot1rt t]1ere, Mr. Warlock will 11ot 1~1<)Ct;cd 
with the charge so far as you arc eoncernt;,l ... , 

So the amazing 0011fess1on \\"as \\1 ri tte11 aud 
signed. The11 wit.Ii the Rrecious docu111e11t 
i11 their ha11ds t.hey left. Outside i11 tl1e 
street again James Warlock tur11ed towa1·ds 
Lee and his oompa11ions. 

'' I don't know how to thank :you, l\lr. 
Lee," he said. ., You', .. e helped pie to attain 
t.l1c object that I set rny heart on, b1it I must\ 
admit no,v tl1at had it not bee11 for your· 
kindness, I 11ever ,,_-ould have achieved t:hat 
object. Arn1ed ,vith this conf essio11, I shalJ . 
have no difficulty in proving to tl1e Portu- · 
gt.tese a•1tl1orit.ies that my son v,as littl~ 111ore 
_or less than a catspa\\", a victim in the ha11ds 
of those ruffia11s. 

." You .see, the aut.horities knew tl1at a 
lot of illicit dian1ond buying had beer1 goi11g 
on,. and these rog1.1es made my son a ,·icti1n. '' 

He looked across at Barkley and smiled. 
'' I suppose, in the eyes of the -1aw, I am 

.f.:till a Ja,,·-breaker," James Warlock v.-,ent 011, 

'' for I did break i11to that office and tackle 
tl1e safe. Up in the north I \\·as once upo11 
a time an electrical engineer, a11d in my 
:you11g cla:ys I ,vas considered an expert.'' 

'' We kne,v :you cottld handle tools all 
right, l\Ir. \\?arlock," Barkley said. '' 111 fact, 
it YiBd that point which led me astray at first 
and 1nade me think it was a professional Jag 
,,,ho had been at work on the job." 

The11 J a1nes \\1 a rlook told the1n the ,,. hole 
scl1en1e t.hat lay behi11d his mo,~en1ents. 

N f~LSON LEE had alreadv l1eard the 
story, but Barkley had riot, and ,vhe11 
the inspector heard the part that 
Palzer had played, and tl1e great risk 

that tl1is broad-shouldered man had l111de1·­

go11e, the police--official drel\10 a deep breath. 
·' That's the only poi11t that rather troubled 

me," Barkley said, "for aftel' ~Ir. Lee had 
explui11ed to me how yott had altered yo1-1r 
appeafa11ce in such an extraordi11ary ,vay, I 
,vas begi11ning to be afraid tl1at ScotJand 
Yard ,vould fi11d themse},~es ha,ci11g to tackle 
other cases aof the same kind. It is hal'<f 
enough for ·tis to l1aye to trace crooks a8 it 
is, and, by Jove, I simplJ· s,vea ted at the 
tl1ought that those fellows might he al)le to 
throw off t\\'enty or thirty ~·ears fron1 their 
appeara11ce and set t.o work agair1 witl1 all 
their old skill and with another perso11ality 
altogether." 

'' I do11't thi11k yott neecl botl1er abol1t 
'tl1at, i11spector, Nipper -Baid. '' I did11't 8tart 
in the t1·a11sformat-ion affair at the begin11ing, 
but, believe me, ,vhat I sav." of ?.fr. WarJock 
after the four or five days of his experience 
\\·as enottgh to n1ake anyone sure that that 
sort of thing would 11ot be t,aken t1p by the 
crook ele1ne11t. They ha, .. e to g(\t dar1gerol1sly 
near to the grave before the principal 
alteration st-arts, and there are 11ot ma11y 
me11 who would have the ner,·e to face that 
ordeal .. " 

At the corr1er of the ~treet they can1e to 
a halt. 

(Co1itin·ued on pa.ge 44.) 
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Laughs aiad Sensations In Every Line of E. S. Brooks'-

Fighting James Kingswood, the new headrnaster of 
St. Frank's, who bas made so many friends iD the 
school, has also made a dangerous enemy in Mr. 
Pycraft. 

Roping to discover something detrimental to the 
Bead, Pycraft shadows him to the village. But he is 
seen by Bandforth & Co. who stop his little game by 
sending him hurtling over the side of a small plank 
bridge into the shallow river below. 

''GREAT Scott!" )Telled Handforth, in 
a tor1e of exaggerated surprise. 
'' Tho bridge must have collapsed ! 
.r\11 tight, sir! \\7 e' 11 get you to the 

ua11k !'' 
()onsidering that the \\,.ater at this spot 

\\"as r10 more than four feet deep l\Ir. Pycraft 
made an t1nnecessary fuss. Some ho"", the 
jttniors n1a11aged to drag l1in1 to the bank, 
arid ,,,ith considerable force they battled hir11 
ttD 011 to the grass. The bridge being broken, 
tbere \\·as no,v no possibility of Mr. Pycraft 
getti11g across to the other side of the ri,:-er, 
aucl continuing 11is spying on Mr. Kings­
"'"·oocl. Quite apart frorn that, l\1r. Pycraft 
,,. ;4 ~- very anxious to get indoors to char1ge. 

·· You-; ... otl dangerous yo11ng rascals!" l1e 
1,auted, his anger rising, pro ratio as his panic 
sul>sided. '' You-you--'' 

~- A,'r .. fttlly sorry, sir!" said Church earnestly. 
,,; Sor1·:y be hanged!'' shouted l\lr. Pycraft. 

'•I .. ook at me! I'm drenched to the skin!'' 
'' It's a \\·arm afternoon, sir--'' began 

11~1 ndforth. 
'' ,,r.hat's tl1a t got to do '"'·ith it.?'' sh-rieked 

l\Ir. Pycraft. '' I'm drenched! This sLtit of 
111ine is ruined ~ You c-arl"'lr-ss young idiots! 
\\!hat do yott mean by rt1shir1g on to the 
bridge like that? Y Ott n1igl1t hn,pe kno,vr1 
that it "·ould collapse under )Tour ,,·eigl1t. :.· 

'' Accidents ,vill happen, sir, e,ren to the 
l>l\St bridges," said Handforth. '' I don't see 
tl1 at )"'Ott can bl a me tts." 

'' Oh, :}'Ott do11't !'' snapped the }form-master. 
'' \\1' ell, I'm going to 111ake a serio11s cornplai11t 
to :yottr Hottsc-master, and I shall see that 
)'CUI are fittingly punished." 

And, not tr11sting himself to speak ft1rt.l1er 
011 the subject, l\ilr. Pycraft dashed al\·ay. 

'''\\""ell, that's t.ha.t ! " grinned llandforth, 
n f ,0r l\Ir. Pycraft. was out of earsl1ot. 

··Good idea of )ro11rs, Handy!'' said Cht1rcl1 
apr•reciati·vely. '' It ,vas worth qttirls to see 
t.hc blighter strt1ggling for l1is life i11 fottr 
f (}~t of ,vat.er!" 

"He'll proba1->I~, spin a pretty yarn to old 
\\,· ilkey, '' said Mac. 

''Rats! Old Wilkey \\·ill be 011ly too jolly 
pleased to hear that P~ycraft got a dttcki11g, ' 
said Har1dforth. '' Besides, it. \\'as an acci­
de11t, \\"asn't it ·t llo,,· can \\·e l1elp tl1e bridge• 
cojlapsi11g? AnJ'l10,v, the 11ose~y rotter can't 
do any 111ore of his sp)~i11g 110,v.'' 

''Ahem!'' coughed l1is chttms. 
''Eh? \'1That are yo1t 111aki11g those noi;.,..:,~B 

for?'' 
''Nothi11g!" said ()h11rcl~. ''It doesu't 

n1attcr. Let's get on the rt1n again-we sl1all 
soon ,be dry i11 this s1t11sl1ine." 

They carried on, and \\"ere soo11 trotting 
leist1rely. In fairness to Handforth, it must. 
be stated that he took his training seriously, 
and he ,-. .. as 110w <let-ermined to go one better 
tha11 Archie Glenthorne. ,vithin a day or 
two there ,vas to be an Eli1ni11ating (~011test. 
and it was any odds that Handforth arid 
Archie "Ylould be matched. The very thought 
of Archie beating hin1 sent cold sl1i vers <loy.·r1 
Handforth's spine. If st1ch a catast.ro1ll1f:• 
happened he would never be able to hold tip 
his head again! 

"It ,,,as f11nny-P)Tcraft diving into tt1e 
river," saicl Handfort,11, as lie and l1is cl1t1r11~ 

trotted. "Bt1t \\-'ll)r ,vas Pycraft sl1adowi11g 
the Ilcad? I tell )'"Ott, there's something 
mysteriot1s abo11t ~·Ir. Kings,vood. It·s a pity 
I have to spend so 111t1ch tin1e in training. 
I shan't be able to earry· 011 ,vith my detective 
,vork." 

.. 'l,liat's 11ot a !)it.r, Ha11dj~-that's a relief!" 
saill Cl1urcl1. 

'' Arid ,vhile my hands are fttll like this, 
that beast, Pycraft, will be pro,vling abo11t~ 
spying on the Head, and making disco,reries !'' 
co11ti11ttcd Har1dforth, in exasperat.ion. 

'' I'm all in favour of Pycraft gettir1g tl1at 
ducki11g," said l\IcClure. '' But do11 't you 
thi11k ,·ou're a bit l1ard on l1im? Ile ,va& 
only taking a leaf Otlt of your book.,, 

"Don't ho an a.ss !'J said Ha.ndfort.h. '' Ho\\' 
can Py·craft take any leaves out of my 
books? He's 11ot e,ren n1y },orm-mast.er ! " 

'' I rnean, he was only following yottr 
exan1ple," said l\lac patiently. 
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There was a wild scuffle in the doorway 
ol the gym. Next instant six fag, 

dashed out • 

"~Iy exar!1ple? '' 
"Have11't :you bee11 follo~'i11g th_e Head 

about-spying 011 him, 110tii11g?" 
''~le?" roared llandfortl1, con1ing to a halt, 

a11cJ tttr11i11g red \vith i11dig11atior1. '' SJ)j~i11g? 
Nosing?'' · 

'" No,v, do11't get excited--'' 
'' I'm not goi11g tel have y·ot1 saj"ir1g tl1ose 

thi11gs abor,t me--'' 
"' You were sayi11g tl1en1 abottt Pycraft, 

Vw·erc11't )'Ou ? '' gro,, .. led the Scottish j t111ior. 
'' Dasl1 it., what'~ the differe11cc? ,vhen yot.1 
seo sorr1ebody else doi11g \Vhat :'fOll ,vere doing, 
~you seem to think that it's \\·icked ! " 

'.').Iy 011ly sai11ted au11t!" ejact1lat.ed Hand­
fortl1, l1is ja \V droppi 11g. 

'' Didn't j,"Ou spy on Mr. Kingswood that 
eve11i11g, 011 t.he 111oor?" we11t on ~lac relent­
lessl:y. '' Did11't you go down into a gully,· 
and find a dispatch-box buried in the sand?" 

'' That ,vas <Jiffcrent. '' 

.. 
• , How ? You had 110 r11ore right to stick 

your 11osc i11to 11r. Kings,vood's nffairs than 
Pycraft has!'' said iicClure. 1

' But are ,ve 
going to sta11d J1cre and argtte? Let's be 
gettir1g a lll0V0 on!', 

Han<lforth \\'as in a diff erer1t mood by th1;3 
time he got back to St. Frank's. Tr11e, he 
was tired after the rttn; btlt, at the sam~ ti1ne, 
he l1af1 realised t.hat ~is '' detect.ive \v,1rk '' · 
could be gi,ren another-and a less attractive 
-narrJc. 

'' You're right., you fello,vs," lie sajd, with 
sudden conviction, just before tl1ey ,ve11t i11-
rloon;. "Fron1 110,v 011 I'm goi11g to trust 
l\Ir. Kingswood. He is a sportsman-he is 
true bltlC. A n1an like that cot1ldn't be 
mixed up with a gang of crooks1 cottld he?'' 

Church a11d l\-IcClt1re declared tl1at tile very. 
idea was idiotic. They all we11t i11cloors, 
changed, and we11t do,vn to Study l). 
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•• Of co11rsc, '' said llat1clfort.h, as ho sat 
clO\\rll to tea. ,, It's quite ·Iikel)t that Kings­
\\'(1od jg bei11g blaclirnniled, or somethi11g. He 
111a_y be forced to act i 11 tl1is suspicious \\ray. 
PcrhaP5 the poor cl1np en11't. help l1imself. I 
reall.;r thi11l~ I oug,ht to keep a11 eye 011 l1in1. '' 

~ ~ 011, Ill)' good11ess ! " groar1ed Churcl1. '' I 
thougl1t .nll that ,,·as s\ttled. '' 

Fortunately, a tap sot1nded 011 tl1e door, 
ancl when tl1c caller ,vas i11vited to \\1-alk 
in. the smiling face of Kid \\7illiams ap• 
r~ared. · 

'' If I've come at a11 a ~Yli\\rard time, j'Ottng 
ge11ts, just say the ,vord, and I'll shove off,'' 
saic1 tl1e Kid amiably. 

'' Not a bit of it!'' said Handforth. ., Con1e 
ir1 ! Stnj' to tea, if you like.'' 

'' Tl1at's very nice of you, l\fa-stet' Hand· 
fortl1, bt1t I'm taking tea ,vith my yottng 
boss " explained the genial boxer. '' I see 
vot1 'out to-day, and I cot1lcln't help admiring 
t.hem fine limbs of yours.'' 

Ha11dforth unconsciously stret.ched his fine 
li1nbs. 

''Yes, I'm pretty hefty,'' he adn1i tted 
rnodestly. 

"' ... L\.11d if there are any hir1ts you'd like, 
vot1ng gent, ,vhJT, don't be afraid to ask,'' 
~~id Mr. \Villiams good-naturedly. '' I'm an 
old har1d at the game, and although most 
of 111y time is tiiki11g 11p by training my y_oung 
boss---still there may be one or two tips I 
could give yot1." 

'' .Jolly ki~d of :yott, I must say,'' said 
Hat1llforth. '' Thanks. But I think you'd 
6etter take a tip from 1ne, old man. Devote 
every minttte of J'OUr time t.o Archie. He 
11eeds yotl. I do11't. ,, 

'' ?\laster Archie is coming on a real treat,'' 
Sitid the Kid e11tl1u8iasticnlly. '' You wouldn't 
believe the difference in him already--'' 

'' lle'll need to be <lifferent, too, if he's 
O'oi11g to be matcl1ed against me,'' grinned 
Handforth. ~'You 111ight tell him, Kid, that 
I'll see that l1e's rr1adc 11icc and comfortable 
1 fter I've knock:ed him ot1t. '' 

And ,vith an airy ,vave of his hand, Hand­
f ortl1 dismissed Mr. ,,1illiams. Cht1rch and 
l\1cClure stared at him with exasperation and 
n nger after the ge11ial Kid had gone. 

'' l?athead !'' said Chttrch. 
'' Lt1natic I'' added McClure. 
'' Ilcre, ,vhat the '' 
'' That man comes here, and offers you his 

l1el1J and advice-and all you can do is to 
tt1r11 l1im down!'' l\"ent on Ch11rch. '' \"\'..,.hy, 
yon conceited chump, yott spoke to f.he Kid ns t.hotlgh you could lick Archie ,vith one 
11a nd tied ·behind yott I'' 

'' So I cottld !'' replied Handfortl1 promptly. 
t'Easy !". 

'' What's the use?" groaned l\fcClure, with 
:1 helpless sh1·ttg. 

'l'hcy gave Handforth up as a l1ad_job. Not 
tl1n t it n1ade any real difference. They hart 
1<110,vn, from the very start, that Edward 
o~,,,ald stood no ea.rthly chance. He '"'"as a 

great fighter-1Jttt when it came t.o boxing 
he \\'RS dea li11g \\~it.h ar1 art of \\·l1ich he kne'■v 
practically not.l1ing. 

And t.he ft111ny thing was, Handforth 
tl1ought l1e kne,v it all I 

Justice! 

H ANDFOR,.rH wa,s tal,ir1g l1is training i11 

earnest. As soor1 as prep ,vas o,·er 
he left tl1e study, mt1cl1 t.o his pa.ls' 
delight, and made his ,vay to tl1e 

dusty Triangle. If Archie was going to ru11 
every day, Handy was going to run day an() 
night. 

But before tl1e bt1rly Removite had circ11n1-
navigated _tl1e Triangle-just as he was passing 
the gym-something amazing happened. 

The six-foot, athletic figure of the H·ead \\'as 
seen striding up the Triangle towards him. 
Almost as Ha11dy saw the Head, there ca111e 
a sudden wild scuffle from t.he gymnasiurr1. 
The next moment half a dozen nimble figures 
came dashing 011t into the dusk at a trul:v 
incredit>le speed. Mr. Kingswood, acti,,.e 
t.hough he ,,·as, had no time to dodge. 

Cra.sh ! _ 
The unfortunate Head ,vas bowled clean 

over, and he went sprawling. As a matter of 
fact, those ot,her figures belonged to Willy 
Handforth, Cht1bby Heath, Juicy Lemon, and 
several other bright- members of the Third 
Form. Willy himself had gone flying, owing 
to the force 0£ t.he collision, and O\\'en mi11or, 
and Tommy Hobbs, were both more or less 
stunned. 

Handforth, running· up, was full of indigna­
tion. Subconsciously, he had heard a metallic 
clatter-and now, suddenly, he found a small 
flat metal tin, almost at his feet. 

''You-you careless young monkeys!'' he 
shouted. '' Yes, Willy, my son, I'm talking 
to you, too! What do you mean by dashing 
out like that, and bar.ging into the Head?'' 

''Sorry, sir!'' gasped Willy, leaping to hi5 
feet. ''Come on, Chubby! You too, Juicy! 
Don't bunk, you asses! Gi,re !\fr. Kingswood 
a ha11d !'' 

They were hauling at the Head when l\tlr. 
Kingswood ga,re an alarmed shottt. ·Hand­
forth, at that very moment, had picked t11• 
the flat tin-and he saw at a glance that it 
,vas a t,vo-ot1nce tobacoo -tin, \\i'ith the nanie 
of a ,vell-l(nown brand printed on the lid. 

''Giv·e that to me!'' came a sharp comman<l 
from the Head. '' Quick, boy! Has the li<I 
come open? Let me see it f '' 

Handforth \\'as surprised by tl1e Read'~­
urgent tones, and, bewildered, he looked at 
the tin in his hand. He shook it-a11,l 
wondered. For the tin seemed to be nearly 
empty; something rattled within. Certai111J~. 
it was not tobacco. 

T-aking the tin from Hand£ orth's hand, tl1L~ 
Head turned aside, a11d with a quick move­
ment, he opened the lid, and glanced withi11. 
Edward Oswald heard a quiok sigh of relief. 

'' All right I" said Mr. Kingswood, pt1tti11g 
the tin quickly into his pocket. 
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'' \\7 e're <lreadf ully sorry, sir,'' said Wi]ly 
ear11estly. "It was all ou1· fault, for rushi11g 
011t like t.hat--'' 

'' Try to be less precipitate in futttre,'' said 
tl1e Head, 11ot l1nkindly. '' That's all right., 
kids; :you clid11't hurt n1e. '' 

A11d, ,vithout a11ot.her word, he ,,·alkcd off 
into tthe dusk. 

''\Vell, that's what I call handso111e !'' said 
Chubby Heat.h, ,vitJ1 relief. "Good old Head! 
I say, ,\7hat a corker he is!'' 

Har1dfoi-tl1 stood there, ig11ori11g the fags 
altogether. And Willy, ,vho had been expect­
ing a lecture from his major, stole away. 
Or1ce agai11, Hand£ ortl1 ,\·as left in solitary 
state. 

'' This is getting ru1n1nier a11d 1·umn1ier, '' 
l1e n1uttered. '' Why did the Head get so 
sc.ared? He \VM almost i11 a pa11ic about that. 

• 
r • 

''On your toes, Sir; steady now ... steady.'' 
Coolness and confidence ... two most im­
portant things to carry you through. And 
Wrigley's helps. Put a pellet into your 
mouth-it is ideal to steady you and give 
you confidence. 

tobacco t.i11-and gaspi11g ,vith relief, \\' hen he 
found that it had11't spru11g open. A11d th€re 
wa6n't any tobacco in it, either-but some­
thing l1ard. Something '"·hich rattle(I. By 
George! Smttggled diamo11ds, }lerhaps !'' 

It ,~las jt1st as '"'·ell, perhaps, that lla11clforth 
,vas 11ot allo\.\·ed to purst1e his ser1satio1lal 
theory. },or his thot1ghts \\'ere interrupted by 
F-on1e lo\\·-, .. oiced, cackling lat1ghs. 

A11otl1er voice ,,~as protesti11g £cc bly. 
lfa11dfortl1 sa ,v four din1 figures i11 the 

gloon1; he recogr1ised ~~orrest; Gt1llivcr ar1d 
Bel], of Study A--the cacis of tl1e Re111ove. 

For some 1noments he stared abstracte<Jly. 
He recog11ised the fot1rth figure as Elln1ore, of 
the Fot1rth. 

Arid E11more ,vas, i11 a ,va)· of S}'leaking, on 
the spot . 

d 
The pure cool flavour of Wrigl~y's refreshes you like 
nothing else can •.• it refreshes your mouth ... keeps 
you cool. Wrigley's ' after every meal, aids digestion 
... cleanses the teeth. 

\. 

In two flavours-P.K., pure double-distilled pepper­
mint flavour, and Spearmint, pure mint leaf flavour. 
Only Id. a packet, worth many times more for the 
good it does you. 

MADE IN GREAT BRITAIN. 

MEANS BETTER CHEWING GUM 
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Rough Justice I The fight stopped abruptly. ~'.Ir. Kings-

B
ERN ARD FOREST called a ·halt when wood was on the scene. As a matter of fact., 

the victim had been dragged beneath his keen eyes had seen the whole thing-from 
the deep shadow of the chestnuts. the very first.....:...and he was quite pleased with 

"This,11 do!" said Forrest coolly. Handforth. Much as Figh.ting Jim liked to 
"Hold him tightly, m_y sons.,. see a spirit of rivalry between the Junior 

"Really, my dear Forrest, this is most un- Forms, he detested maliciousdees. 
warrantable!" protested Eugene Ellmore. "I "This won't do, you chaps," he said crisply. 
have done nothing to harm vou-why shouirl "If there's going to be a fight, let it be a 
you pick on me " • proper fight/' 

"Dry up!" snapped Forrest. "You're a "Eh? Beg pardon, sir?" asked Handforth. 
Fourth Form cad, and I'm not forgetting that "You're scrapping with this youngster, 
)'Our Foul'fh-Formers smothered me with aren,t you?" demanded the Head. "What's 
potato peelings, cabbage leaves, and other your name?" he went on, addressing the cad 
kitchen refuse whe11 yoLt played that jape! of Study A. 
So you're going through the mill-as an "Forrest, sir," growled Bernard. 
exnmple to your beastly pals!" "\Vell, it seems to me that you two harl 

'' Oh, dear!'' said Ellmore feebly. ,, Biit I better go along to the gymnasium and ha\'·e 
did absolutely nothing-nothing in that un· this out in the good old-fashioned style," said 
fortunate affair. In fact, Forrest, I "ras qtiite th~, Hea~. '' Come along:-I'll be re~eree. '~ 
O}Jposed to it.'' . By George That's a Jolly good idea, sir,'' 

Ellmore was a studiot1s, _absent-minded, in.. said IJ;andf~rth eagerly. 
off E;nsive )'.Oungster. He had strong vege- Gulliver a~1d Bell ~vere_ allo~,·ed to sneak 
tartan leanings, and he was a fellow \\,,ho kept · off-and the) lost no t1~e 1n doing so. Forrest 
very much to himself. It ,\·as characteristic protested at ~rst, but 1t was soon appare~1t 
of Forrest & Co. to pick on such a harmless, that Mr. Kmgs,~ood was . very_ much . m 
defenceless victim. · earnest. Yet he did everl"th1ng ,,~1th a smile. 

"Hold him tigl1tly, now!" said Forrest '' Fighting out here, in tl1e dttsk, becomes 
suddenly. sttspiciousl~y like a brawl,'' }10 said gently. 

Ifandforth l1eard a ripping sottnd, 110 heard '' If t,vo of :yot1 fellows ha,re a disagreement, 
tl1ree or four chuckles from Gulliv·er nnd Bell it is far better to get into the ring, put yo11r 
-and a ,vail of ang11ish from Ellmore. And glo,·es on, and ha,,.e it out decently. I'm not 
u t last, th·e leader of Study D a\\roke to tl1e goi11g t-o inquire i11to the cat1se of the quarrel 
fact that dirty ,vork ,vas afoot. -that's not m:y affair at all. I am just going 

l-fe strode 11p abruptly-and tllen emitted a to referee the n1atch, and see f~ir,,play. Get 
ronr of wrath. bttS~"-and may the best man \Y1r1. 

For i11 that gia11ce he sa \V exactly what "pon't )"0}! \\'Orry, sir,,, s~id ~andfort-11 
Forrest & Co. ,vere doino-. \Vhilst• Gulliver confidently. The best man will! Im go111g 
and ]Jell held tl1e victim, },arrest \\'as deliber- to give Forrest the licking of his life!'' 
atel~ and maliciously slashing Ellmore's jacket . It is scarcel:r necessary to record that Gt1l• 
to ribbons! liver and Bell, b11rsting into the Junior pas-

'' Here,. stop tl1at, )·ou ends!" sl1ot1ted Ha11cl- sage of t.l1e A11cie11t II011se, fully ad,"ertised 
forth ft1r1ously. the '' Head's )a test." Church and !\lcClure 

''By gad!': gasped Forrea;t, starting back. soon got '\\·ind of it-to say nothing of s1tcl1 
I:e_ ~nd his c~ums ,vcre taken completel~y fellows as Tra~rers . and Potts and Tom1ny 

ttn_c!\\n1cs. Until that second they hncl \Vat.son a11d Tregell1s-West and others. The 
be:1eved themselves t.o ~e entirely alone~ a11d ne\\·s had spread like lightnin~ to the \Vest 
unobserved. No,v, all 1n a flash, Handforth Hottse, and Reggie Pitt and his crowd came 
,vns amongst them, Jasl1ing out. to right and bustli11g out. 
to l~f ti . Ellmorc, spotted by Buster Boots and some 

B1ff. Thud! Crash! <Jther Fourth-Formers, refused to sneak - b11t 
Whe~ Han_dforth started a scra_p, 1?,e started he explained what was happening in the 'gym. 

fometh1ng ,~·,th a Yer1geance ! Gulliver ~ .. _cnt Tlius, almost before the ''·boxin -match ,,. 
do,vn, ho,vl111g. Bell staggered back wa1l1ng \\,,as on the d f · · · g 
;~i~~t:fi~~r Only Forrest made any' at.tempt ing in. Rer!i;ii:::n~ °Fo~~~h~~~o;:i~ ~tiff~ 

" you m{sera-ble worms ! " fumed H ndf th were as. keen as mustard to see the scrap. .-
" Pm ashamed to acknowledge that 

0
~ 0 ~ And it was r~markable how quickly tho .. 

belo11g to the Remo1le !'' .. tru~h of the affair became known, and was 
''Yott fool! We're only getting 011 r Ol\"n ,vhispered rottnd. Handforth was fightir1g 

back on the Fottrt,h !'' gasped Forrest. F_orrest_ beca11se Forrest l1ad been playing a 
"Rot! Japes are all ri ht, but I'm dashed dirty trick on ;Ellmore ! And, what w~s more, 

if I'm going to see you p,a in 8 filth trick t~e Hea~ himself was . countenancmg tho 
lik_e thi,s !" s~id Handfo1·t.h lerc~ly. "Jo you whole busmess by refer~em~ the fight! 
!hmk I m go1!1g to have the Fourth chaps say- It was a very novel s1tuat1on, and the boys 
1ng that ,ve, 1n the Re1nove, count-enance this ':'rowded round to see the result.s. 
soc•·t of

1 
thing? Not likely I Take that!'' (Figllfing Jmnes certainl•• ,._.._01..,R lwu, to 

ras 1 ! . deal t f,L- ~.... " · · ,, J t . OU ..-~ s1,rprl•es. He's got more 1,p 
I· _us . ~ moment, boys!,, said a brisk, well- hiB sleeve for St. li'Tattlc's in ne~t ,.,eck's 
.. noy, n \ 01ce. chapters of this e..rciting sehool sto-ry.) 
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Av· arul rnoth eol­
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Farringdon Street, London, E.C. 4. I )ona 1(1 (; l'(lga 11, 

Plll' fa1nolls eo1111)anio11 1>aftP1·~. '1,hat sonncls 
~·oorl, cl0Ps11't it, nn<l it is! 'l,ht,rr-fo1·e, keep 
_\-t)llr e)·cs on tl1e •• Rn11ger. ~- ·· :\lag11et ·· or 
·· 11ocler!t Boy," fur it i:-; frt>r11 tl1Pir <lireeti<Jit 
1hat the l)ig surJJri~c \\·i}l co111e. rl1 l1at it is a 
treat of tl1e 111o~t sensational varietv \"Oll ca11 

._, IL 

rt~~t nssl1re,I, so ,,·ateh thes(\ l'f>1nJ1aniot1 r•a1Jr~r~ 
fc )I" f u rt lier n !1r11)1111een1e11 t5. 

"'\t l)ook~talls nn<l 1H'''"~agp11ts all c,ver t}1() 
<·()U11t1•,7 ,·ott ,,·ill }1a,-p 1u1ti<'ecl tl1e atJJ>~ar­
a11ce c;f ~ gf>()(I n1a11v n11ut1als. \\:f•ll. ,vhen 
111akir1g J·o11r <·hoic·e. f)ear i11 1r1i11<l t}1p fo1lc),,·-
i1tr,. a1111ual~ \Yhi<-h are stro11°·lv rec•Jn1-

~ ' t°" ~ 

lllt.11 11(.il'd : 

,. 'l"he HOI-'l.D ... -\ \.. ..:\lllllHI l. ~'I r,riC"e 6/-, 
u ~['hp l,<lpnla r 1 ~<>ok of ]1o>-~' f:.t()ries, ·· 

J)l'ice 2/ 6~ 
'•'J'ru• _\l(>l)t~:R~ l~l>'a··~ ..._-\1111ual,~· 1•rice 6/-, 
'·'J,J1e Xe,,· Zl)O ... i\.nnua1.~· 1•1·ic·e 6,'-~ 
.. Tl 1 t. l ~I l) flt? .. Jl ll () y ' s B ( )0 k () f 2\ [ ()' l, 0 l{ s .• 
:-;J[Il)~ (~ J◄:~(~lx~:~, })l'iee 71'6. 

r J, l 1 ere' ~ a l , a tel l f () r '. 0 l l ~ l l{) 0 ks t () ~a t i s r \. 
all ta~te~. ~Pe tl1at )·01"1 J)O~ses~ <)ll(• ,>r nuJr~• 
(1f tl1en1 l>ef ore tl1e,.. a re 8olc) out . ... 

Talki11g of ,g"<)<>fl 1l1i11g-.:-. l1t•rp'~ a11oi-l1c·r CJllC 

i11 the sl1~t1Je - of 11ext \\·0011estlnJ·'s issue «)f 
tl1t~ ~F.L~O~ I .. EE. An,i, gee, ho)·~, ,,·hat a 
1111111ller it i~, t{J be s11re ~ _I.~irst of a 11 there's 
t lie lorig co111p1ete det("\cti,·<'-tl1ril IP1-. '' The 
~I~·st.ery Rox!., As tl1is partienlnr mj·ster~; 
l)Ox cor1tn ins so111e sensa ti<)t1al secrets. F-o 
cloes t.l1c stor:v abot1t \\·}1i(·l1 it is ,\·rftten· C<)II-.. 
ta in :--orno ~P11satior1al ndvPntt1re~. Y ... 011r t,"o 
g·rea t fa,·ol1rit()~, N el.son T ~ee and NiJlper, a re 
\\

10 ell to the fore in tl1is ,·ar11. a11rl ,vhat. tl1e,T 
l1ave to go tl1ro11gl1 t<) sr1l,·e· a baff-li11g 111~·~­

ter3-~ ,vill give ,·ou tl1e tl1rill of the ,veek .. 
'l,hen there are al~o f t1rtl1er ehar1ters <Jf 
~~- S. Jl.rooks' gr(_)at school stor~y, ·" ,,raki11g· 
Up St. !◄~rank'.~!'' inc1t1ded ir1 t.he program1ne. 
'rhere's little need for me to me1ition the 
f~ct that those cl1apter!, are llackccl ,vith stir­
~·ing events-J~ot1 ,,~ill have g11essed that .. 
Don't rniss 11ext ,veek's g·rancl n11mhC'1\ boy·s. 

PEN PALS! 
William Holling~, 411 \\l illaston Roa,J, 

Wa.lto11, Liverpool, ,,·ants to hear from stamp 
collectors. 

He111y ll11gt1.-\s, 139, Con~l(lton Road, lJutt. 

Highga tL\ London, N .• 
infl•J't~tc:,tl in tl1e fil1n~. 

38. J )r~~<l(-111 Ro<1ci, 
"an l" :-- <•()l'l'f'~l)OllflPtats 

READERS' PRIZE JOKES. 
u . J "( ., 
.-~fJJlt!l: sa,· . OJlt•~. . . . 

o f Y o 1 1 r ~ , T t~ l' v :-- u t a 11 ~ " 
• J 

• J on 0 ~ : · • SI n1a 11 ? \\" It~·. 
f I a ,- P to l i ,. e <>rt ('On ff l' 11 ~< •( l 

( lf. 
j)fj ,., • 

Ha,oilton. 9~ 
:1 jJ(~ 11 l· It if t. 1 

----

i t • s ~o ~ n 1 a 11 ,,. o 
ruilk l" 

ll or1,l t ,..;; fork-

~. __ ,,,·Iv arri,-l·,i l)1·i~ollc1· (to \\·arller ,,·ho ts 
lock i I) g. J l i :-; (.' l' ! I d O O l' ) : • • r 3 .Y. t h C \\.a )r • \\. a r (IC r, 
1 al,,·ays ~lPC'J) ,\·itl1 rn_y door oµen !'' 

(J. (_}/1at/,n111, '·~·,:erslr.,1~·, J,.i,ul .. ~tll Rtl., 
. 4 l tr i II r· ho 111. • --l / J ( n I.· n i /, ·. ) 

---
( _; r II ff \ .. o i c: e o 11 t I a e t ( • I f • J , l 1 o 11 (~ : ' ' To 1 J 1 rr1 ~• 

ca 11 not eon1c~ to ~cl1ool to-tla ~- as he · 11as got 
a <-<> J J. '' 

J I ca ll r 11 a :-. 1 • • r : ' ' \, ~ ho i s t l I a t :--. J H ·: 1 k i ll g ? • ' 
(; ruff \~ () i <'t • : '' 1'1 :v fa t h car, ~ i 1·. " 

(_t_ /','<·l1o{itl1I, 320 .. . -4.~hlo,t It,!.~ (Jl,l/1,11u, 
/Jfl/1(',t<. .•t •]'of'kt'l 1r·alltf.) 

---
'] ' la P e o u I r II e J' c i. 1 t r a ,-e 11 t• r ~ I 1 a , · i n g g a i n e ( l 

a<l111irtuncfl to the bt1,·ers' office.~. Jo,Yf\r<.'cl " ,· 

hitttSt.'~f gingerl)r into a. <•l1air. 
'' 1!111 c.l little ~tiff fro11:1 bo\\'l111g~ •· he ex­

fl laine<J. 
''I tlo11't care ,,-110 vc11 :tr(~ or \\·l1Pre ~yo11 

co1r1u fro111"'~ stl-nJ1})<'•1 · ,he other. ,. \,1hat is 
it ,·011 ha,·e to sc-11 ?" .. 

(.I. Ht:,1//,fr, 139. D,·r11,,,)nt ~St., l.ilan,l 
ll,111. 1i·e1f;,,,1lon. ~i··cu; Z£al<1n,l . • 4. Ornn,l . .. . 
l'rizt-'.) 

l\fagist r.ite: '' Ho,v is it. t h,at ~you 1na11age,I 
to take the 1nun's \\·atcl1 frori1 his pocket 
,,

1 h<"~n it. ,vas ~(\cnrccl h.Y a patt:~nt safety 
l • ? ,, cna1n . 
Pri8oner (,,·ith <lignity): '' Sorr~y.. J'Ollr 

,,·or~hip, but 111)· fee is thirty bob for the 
full co1.11·~e of ~ix les~ons !'' 

(./. J,'lanar1nn, 24, l'rori,ll11re lltl .. Del11lt 
L fl n t\ l. ,., c, l ~. .-t Pr 11 Ji: n i / e. ) 
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DOUBLECROSSED ! 
• (Continued froui 1ja,ge 37.) 

· " \ \l l 1 a t ~ b o u t Bro u t i e 11 ? '' s n i cl J a 111 es 
'\\·a r 1 ocl~. 

l1a.rlile.Y ca:5t a c1uic1, g·la11ce at Kelson 
l4<~l\, ancl tl19 detective 11oclcle<I. 

., J)o11't )~"11 ,vot·rj- alJc)nt Brontie1l," sai<l 
1 ! 1 .; J J e c to 1· . Birk I e :y. " Yo t 1 go r i g· l 1 t. al 1 ea (l a t 
.,i_'t.t ing· :your so11 free. I...1eave tl1e rc~t- to 1110. 
J~ru11:iell 111aclP 11i1nself sucl1 a 1111isa11~e tl1at 
.I. ~: ~trtec-1 looking- llJJ ._ t.l1c recc>rds <)f tl-1at 
]'1 I i_,.:·ious s~:uclica te. _ \:~011 •·sec, ,vl1e11 a 111a11 in 
J~l.'untiell's }Jositio11 111al~cs sucl1 a so11g about 
a le\\' lJalt.r~· J1ui1drecl })ou11ds, it att.l'acts 
att.er.1tiori; aud, \\e1J, to cnt a lt>11.g stor:y sI1ort, 
,\-e l1aye stuu1bled .. 011 to as JJJ'ctry· a 11icturt~ 
◄.Jf fraucl as e,·er l'Yc ~ee11, nl1'<l \\"(' ca11 charge 

• . . _,,,. ti• • . 

tho~e r>artncr.";) ,vjt}1 e11ot1.l!'l1 dcfall'atic>t1s a11(l 
fa keel IJ1'0~pcctt1se's to· scricl il1err1 a,·:av for 
lcn1:L',·' tp1·-n1.~ of ~in11Jri.sonn1enf, 91Yitl1out.., ()llCC 
rnc·t1tio11i11g }'Olll" 'so11,- nlJ'. \\'arJocl(, or Deia­
gon Da)". :.~ J1~···short,"'_thc·y l1a,·l' L1r(1Uf;l1t thei1· 
(lcscrts on tl1en1s0l YC"S." 

~rlt~y· 1;a1:t0cl · thc11; Darl\]c·:: ,lncl ,,~ar1ock 
(•H lC ri !lg" a ta Xi "'ri n<.l l_)(•i 11 g· (ll'i \' ◄ 1 Il t() the 
( \)1011in 1 ()ff1ct'.:· ·. ,~· l1i le Ke '-"011 J .. eP an< l l1 is 
c·o11111an~o11s l1ea(1ecl for t]1e (-~r:1:y5 In11 Roar!. 

GROSE'S, -~dgate Cir.cus, LONDON • 
• 

SPECIAL 1 S-P ANEL · FOOTBALLS. · 
r J~,.!·,ulutio·;.,_, J[olch 8i:c) · 
C'o,vhitle C'a~cs ·~ 5/8 
\\'ilh Spur hl~ddcr: t•ach 

FOOTBALL KNICKERS 
Navy or \Vhite 10/6 

S,Ytlns<lo,vn linc<l doz. 
••,; -.. - ' 

S,·iul Jo;· Jll,ud,· -ted 
('.rt,,lornu.:. J)u.,t /f',·u-: !!d. 

f!EO. GROSE & co:, 8, New Bridge St.r;et, Lo~don, EC.4. 

/ THE "BRITANNIA" AIR- PISTOL. -
· J\ British Produced ,vcapon ·uphold­

u1g all the tradit1ons of· BRI'flSH 
. WORK)I.ANSIIIP. " J>ositivc1y the 

lllOSt accurate M"AClIINJ-~-!I.ADE pistol ever 
produced ·at tho pricc.•·Bcautifnlly finished . 

.Shoots ,,~it h great. ~fr,.;ircc~ and .. pc1H..:trat 1ou ... being 
1undc entirely of BEST STEEL. ·1t ,vill ,vear for 
crcr. lJnrivalled ..for .-.iudoor and outdoo1· use, 

'l'argct and Rat Shooting. • .,. · ..., 
1•rice. gun blued 8.18 each. :~. ,vith supply of 
1>ri<'e, • plated, -- .. : 9/• · each · Darts anu Slugs. 

. ~rnd fnr li.~t. ·of Guns,· .tc .• .- post free, fro1n. th~ 1na/i:tr: 
PR"ANK CLARKE, 39/41, Lower Loveday St., 

- BIB.M:INGHA:M. ~· - - · -

BE TALLP•"· Your Hcigl1t 1ncreasctl jn 14 days, 
. or Money llack. Cou1p)ete Cour:ie, 

5/-. Booklet, free privately .-=-STEBBING SYSTEM, 
28, Dean Boad, LONDON, N.W.2. ·~ -.l .. • .• 

. ,. ---· .. ' ·~· 
Blusb•ng Shyness. ,,·.-.ak ncr\·e~. lack F-rlf-confl-

J deuce con1plcteJy • .i.cu1·c<.1 (.in-· 28 · days. 
Complete., trrat isc, 5/- ( personal 't 111agnct i~1u .- iucludc.:d). 
Clives "•Institute, Harrock ~Hse.,J.( Colwyn· Bay. 

- . . ~ ~ ... - -· - - .... -

AGENTS WANTED to sell PRIVATE CHRIST• 
MAS CARDS. lla~n1iflcent collect.ion of beautiful Cards. 
SaniuJc Book free. Highcst·coin1uission. , ,:o-nluablc prizes. 
A.v11Jy lJcnlon Lttl., Dept .• D. 29, .A.ccriugtou. -~·.·. . -.. 

- - . , ' . .. , -

BE TALLER I Increased ···111y o,vn ·. height to oft. 
• 3tius. 'l.'rcatmcnt £2:2s.-Dctai1s 

..... .., 2!d. stan1p.-A. B. :\I. ROSS, 
IIr-ie:ht Soccialist. · SC.ARBOROUGH, ENGL.AXD .. · -. 

300 STAM-,s-,o,· 6d _(.Abroa~ 1/-). includ-
. . . •. _ . • 1 1ng · .A 1r1Jost Bar-M 

baclos. Old ludla, N 1gorla. New South Wa.1C's, Gold Const, 
ctc.-,v. A. \rIII1'J~. l~nginc Lane, LYE, Stourbridge. 

Ilu t cver~y tl1 i11 g t l1a t I 11sJJ~etl)r Ila i.'1{ I PV had 
said car11c trnP. ,Jan1es \\;arlocl~'s so1~1 \\"a.-; 

re]cns~cl f 1'0111 il1e ]Jelag()c\. Ba)r f>riso11 \Yit h a 
f rc·c })a rc1011; . a l}(l n rontic)], Li J)p"e rgte ill . a 1! cl. 
J erlzel clicl go to 1)riso11 in l~ngla rid fur ~<·<:.::n~·· 
pany f ra11ds. · ~.~ ..... 

Richar,l \\ynrlocl, n11tl l1~s fatl1er retnrne,I 
to E11gland to tl1a11k: Nelso11 J.;ee, Nif11)4•J\, 
IJorll Dorri111orc a11cl I>rofesso1· Palz('r for all 
thc)p }1ad (lo11e. 11ut tlie JJrofessor. ,\·as· a 
clisa1)JJoi11tecl 111a11. Jfc coltl<l 11ot fincl anyQiie. 
else to u11clerg<> tl1e ex1leri111e11t~ ancJ ~9v/i11g 
ft) the 11se to ,vl1iel1 tl1e PXJ)€l'i111e11tl J1~i'cL:t'ee11 
l>ttt 1,y Ja111es ,,~arlocl{, tl1c actual l'c·;t;lr;·-or 
1 he seru111 . could 11ot bn 111a<le l~jio,\"11 t(:;··.:..1 hf; 
.~e11crnl l)Hl>]ic. fo1· fear cri111~11al ·usci1..1i·1ir~·ht 
f~e 111ndc of tl1c cliscover)·. . .. -·1 .... -

.. ~s for the actual l>urg·lar;f at. tlif' f)fiir-c~ <Jf 
t11e s:y11llieate, Scotla11<I )tartl ec)t1Yenicnt!.v 
f<)rgot all al)out it a11(l tnr11ecl a,ra:y tc> 'riHJ]·e 
i1nJJol'ta11t 111atters allcl the catcl1ing· of \\"Ol::O 
Cl'OO]{S. - ~.-. 4 

TIIS F.~ l). ~ .. · 
• ... . ,_..;. . 

( .-1 b111fli110 .,,,yst(hl .. Y 11tie,,1 .. tl1e<l .t•f!~r. fo;•f !I 
11ca·1·s. IJ'l1,,f. is tl,e sec1~e~_of ~:-~'1 1!•<: ·.M-11~te1·,, 
Ro:E 1 '' ? ti;ee 11eJJt ,i~eel., 's G,»:i1~1>ft1JJ f)c>f,Jt•­
f i1,e-TJ11•ille1• ~ fe,1ft•·t .. it1f/ ·.-. ·1,rc~so,i I.Jee (ft1,l 
l\..,.ippc1• in se11sr,t ion,,l t1(lt·e·nf-111·e .) ~ 1 ~ 

.. ..... ,, . "r- ... ' 

HEIGHT INCREASED in Thirty Da~~s: 1,o app3rat r~ 
uo 111(.'dic inc. orlli 11a ry ha l>i ts rcta i ned. Co1nplct e Conrs : -

5 / -. ]tnll pa l't iculnrs a ud tcs tin1on ials, ~t :till}).... • 
MELVIN A. STRONG, Rednal, BIRMINGHAM . 

-
333 STAMPS FREE I Cape Good IIopc, ,·o!t;i. 

• Schles"·;g. (l ,v a 1 i c, ?': 
Venezuela, etc. 2d. postage, ask ap1JroYais. l• A. 
Eastlck, 59, Boldenhurst Bd., Bournemouth. 

BLUSH I NC Shyness, .. Nerves," Self-conaciousne2s, ... 

'

. Worry Habit, Unreasonable Feara,~etr.: 
cured or money back ! Complete Course 

5/ ·, Deta.tl1.-L. A. Stebbing, 28. Dean Road. London, N,~w .2, · --MOUSTACHES nrc ngain fashionable. Gro,v a' 
n1anly n1oustarhc in a fe,v . da vs. 

with M.AR'\r.EL JllOllstachc- gro,vcr. l,'6 posted. MarvcJ 
Labs, 145, · ·lli~h Holborn,. London, w~.C-1. ~ 

Handsome Men· Are ~li,thtly Sunburnt.-~' SU~- , 
BRONZE ". ren1.arka bly 1111urovcs appearance, 1/6. •· 2/9. 
7 .000 Tcst1mon1als. (Booklet. stamp. )-Sun bronze La.bo1~-
t ories (Devt. A. 7). Col,vyn Bay. ,vales. (Est.- 190~.)• '. 

FRE. E FUN Ve11·ti·iloqnists· In~t 1·tunents •·g·i v· ~·uf 
FREE .to all scnc)Jng 7d. _. (P.<J.). tor 

latest l!agic Trick and l,ist, · of Jokes. NoYc-ltic~ etc •. 
B. FEARING, 25,' Lawson }ld., Colwyn:·~.)lar.t 

Be sure to mention THE··· NELSON LEE ·L1.i1JAll~ -
whea communicating with advertisers . .,;:r·-. . 

1:l'in~cd nnd pnbtishcd cvc-ry Wednesday by t.he Proprietors, Tho .A.ma.lga1natcd Press. i:td. ,_-The FleC'tl\·a:v Rons 11 , 
I· arrrn~ ~l,rcet, London. - E.C.4. ·- Advertisement Offices : 'l'hc, Pleet way House, Farrmgdon Street. E.C. 4. 
Rrg1st. · .. _ ro·r tra.nsn1ission by Canadian 1nngazinc post.. Subscription Rates: Inland and Abroad, 11/- vcr annuin: 
5/G fo spt mont.hs. Sole Agents for Australia nnd New Zealand: Messrs. Gordon & Gotch. Ltd.; and for South 

·t'° · Afrlea : Central NC'\\"S Agency. Ltd, 
New 9iries No. 138. ·- -- -- s.o. September 10th, 1932. 
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