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CHAPTER 1. 

A Tragedy of the Underworld! 

N Ef_.,Sf)~ 1.,11:1•:, Nipper ancl lnsJ)ecror 
Hark~1· cJf SccJttl11<l \~arc! ,vere stri<i­
j n g· a lc111g a <ii ll g_y street i J.l t11r~ heart 

o f L i 1 11 e h <1 u st! , J ., c) n ll cJ r 1' s • • (_; h i 11 a -
tO\Vll." rrhet·e \\'as a reasotl for this-sev(•ra! 
reaSf,ns, in fact. 'l.,here l1a<l bee11 sever:t! 
j0\\·0l rohbcrif'S recetrL]j:~ i11 tl1e co1t11tr~y 
l31aek I'-en t, n n i 11 fa n1ou~ je ,rel thief, to­
g ct h t· r , v i t !1 ll o be I" t Ila II , h i s ) i e ll t c r 1 au t, 11 a l i 
heen ~ec11 in L(1··d,>n in the co1nfJar1y of a 
(~h;nan1nn, n11d 1':r•lson l .. ec. ,,·110 l1acl s<-11t 
J(~nt t<) 1>ri~or1 ()ll a previous occasi<Jn~ l1afi 
l1cen a1.:proachetl b~y I-Ia rkcr in the }101)c 4)f 
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l • r i n -"fin g o ti' 1, ca JJ t u re a 11 cl rid< I i n -~ the \, · () r l d 
fJf a. JJe."t-at Jea~t. f<Jt· a ti111e. 

rrht-j,~ st1·ode Oll tog-etl1er a lor1g· tl1e na l"l"O\\" 

:-;id,•-.-;tret•t, ,valki11~.r tl1ree abreast ar1cl tri,·i11~ 
,ra_y f,Jr 11<,bod)·. - One C<Jttl<I not aft(;rci tc) 
bf~ ec)urte<Jus i11 a 1·t1µ-i<l11 ,v}1ere 1,olit(\llt\:---~ 
\\ a~ cunstt·11t•<l intt) a sure :.-,ign o[ fear. 

llarkpr 11ai1secl JJ1'C1 ser1tl:y (Jll the outp1· r·il'• 
cnn1fer('r1re t)f a J't•llu\v cir<'le cJf lig-ht. !·dl("',f 
~JY a feehle ~treet lan111, an<I he JJ<JintPcJ tn 
a sn1all sl101) ,vi ndo\\' of c11>all ue g·lass. J u~t 
cli:-rc1,1ilJlc ,,·as tlie legericl: 

"\\i lT Ll~C:. l~l1i11e.se Lau nclry. '' 
• 

"That's tl1e sort of s110\v ,vhicl1 ha.~ p()3-

sibilitic.5," l1e \\"}1ispercc!, J>Oir1ting to tlic ~hnrJ. 
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. . Starring Nel•on Lee. the famous detective and his asaistant, Nipper! ---·-• 
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Somewhere in the heart of London's Underworld there lurks the most ruthless and 
cunning jewel thief the world has ever known-Black Kent. The perilous task 
of r11oning to earth this deadly h1,rnan snake is given to Nelson Lee and Nipper-

a task they face with typical grit and resource. 
================-=-=--.=:...=:...=:..-=----=--=-------_-_____________ --======-================================================= 

'' As a matter of fact, l'r11 l~cepi11g an eye 
011 \Vt1 Li11g. '~ 

"Is 11e an old hand?" Lee a-skocl, pcerin.g 
, ttp at tl1c sl1op. 

'' No " HarkC'r saicl. '' Notl1ing agair1st 
hirn at' all. He ru11s a strais.;l1t lat111d1·y, arid 
cloes }Jrc-l tJr ,vell. But l1e l1ar1dlcs r1101-c 111ot1ey 

tl1an l1e rnal,es out of the wasl1ing- bt1siness. '' 
Nelsor1 Lee nodded tl1oughtft1lly. 
'' Do vo11 kno\Y ,vl1erc ltc carne from?" ho 

nskecl. · 
"Li verr,ool, '' I-larker sa.i<:l, '' But l1e ,vasn"t 

tl,~re lcJng. Fie cros~erl fron1 Hat• },rar1eisco. 
\\'~e gcJt a 1,retty goo<l rer)<Jrt fron1--" 
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He stopped· suddenly, and the bodies of In a moment Harker prodLtced a light stet~l 
the three stiffened by the shook of a 1·e- jen1n1y a11d two ligl1t, · stro11g sectior1s \V l1icJ1 
volver-shot which rang out deafeningly. It clamped i11 secu1·ely, a11d gave it a po\verfttl 
eeemed to have come from the back of the leverage. He i11serted it dexterously in the 
ver_y shop at which they were. chink of tJ1c rather crazy shop door and 

Crack I Another shot ra11g 011t, and this thrust it back. 
time the sharp report was followed by a With tl1e first wrench it groaned a11d 
woman's scream-a scream which seemed to creaked a11d all but respo11ded. With the 
pierce the eardrums of the waiting me11, till second it gave way, a11d fte,v OfJc11 as a result 
j~ was drowned in yet another sharp report. of the kick ,vhic.h the Yard ma11 gave it. 

For a moment 1Jhey stood there irresolute, As the t~To detectives entered tl1e little shop 
conscious- only of a trickle of cold water a shaft of light from the to1-ch in L-ee's hand 
along the spine. Then ·Lee's hand closed swept searchingly round the place. 
tensely over the Yard man's arm. He pointed I.t was on:ly a little shop and very barely 
with the ot.her hand to the door of the furnished. TJ1ere was a counter and a small 
shop.~ - cash-desk, and along two sides were small,: 

''Your luck's in, Harker,'' he whispered simple racks in which were stored the various 
tensely. ·''There's something doing here I'' bundles of laundry work. . 

The C.I.D. man nodded grimJr, his hand The shop seemed empty until Lee bentl 
clasping ir1stinctively O\"er the Qlltt of his and directed his torch under the counter. 
revolver. He whisked it out, swinging round Harker bent at the sa,me time and dragged 
to meet a figure dashing up to them from what seemed at first a bundle of "·ashing 
behind. from underneath. 

He replaced it when he saw the newt10mer '' Come otit of it?'' he rasped. 
to be a constable, out of breatb and anxious. The bundle of washing became suddenly 
The sharp report of the two shot.a had and pitiably animated. The withered and 

. brought him po11t haste and with unerring yellow-parchment face of a very old China• 
in&tinct to the spot. moo blinked in the light of the torch, and 

'' What's UfJ here?'' he demanded gruffly his claw-like hands were extended in feeble 
a3 he came up-for he would not have recog-
11 ised his own brother in that dark11ess. supplication. 

Evidently he v.·as deplorably terrified of 
There was 110 time to waste, and Harker something . 

. wa
1
~ not .t~e ~ka

1
n tohwasteh it. He .dtold

1 
the ,, Please you no shoota C ig !'' he 

po iceman qu10 y w om e was an ntro- pleaded rather pipingly. '' Him velly old 
du,~ed Nelson Lee and Nipper. mar1. Him velly l1onest. Him do shorts a11d 

We must,, get th~ b~k of ~?8 . house collars myself allee time. Hin1 ,·elly bad 
covered first,_ he _said quickly. Will you · man in dere ''-he pointed with a 
go round w,th this lad, _constable-perhaps wizened paw towards the inside room-'' l1in1 
yo.? kno~ how . the la11<l lies?'' . shoota Mrs. Wu. Mister Chang velly good · 

I b~l1e,re thas te!race bac½s on,, a t1n1 her fella.,, 
yard, sir, the P0 ] 1cem~n said. Ariy,vay, Harker reached forward, and, grabbing a 
we ought to get e!n if they try to make ha11df ul of his clothes, he jerked him to-
off. that way. Sl1all I blow up for _,vards the door. 
assistance ? '' 

'' Not yet,'' Harker said. '' Get round, 
quickly.'' 

The co11stable kne,v the topograpl1y of 
Lime~ouse as he k11c,v tl1c clesig11 of .his o,v11 
back garden, and he led Nipper away quickly 
a11d without hesitatior1. 

•• He's a keen chap!'' Harker said. '' I don't 
think he'll let us dowr1. Now for it!'' 

He clasped f.he knocker of the sl1op door, 
and tho 11ext 1norner1t it ecJ1oed ,vith a 
clamorous demand for admissio11. In the 
silence of tl10 11arro,v street tl1ere ,vas so1ne­
thing strange a11d eerie in tl1e i11sistent 
knocking. 

Harker bent down and peered i11to the 
narrow s]it whicl1 ar1s\vercd for a letter-box. 
The man }1ad a11 iron nerve, and yet a 
queer feeling ran down his spine ,vher1 110 saw 
the door of the inner roo1n open a11d a bent 
and hideo11s figure appeared for a mon1c11t, 
peering towards the door of the sl1op. 

Harker straigl1tencd himself a11d groped i11 

his side-pocket. 
"We'll have to force it, Lee,'' he said. 

'' There's someone in here with a face Jike 
Bee)ezebttb, a11d he•s too scared to oper1 up.'' 

•• Go in there and do what you're told,,, 
he said gruffly. 

The old China1nan, gibbering strangely, 
lwbbled forward into the inner room; and as 
he did so he glanced back over l1is sho11lder 
at the m~n following, aa thougl1 he were 
afraid of what tl1ey would see. 

Nelson Lee strode inside, and a sudden 
gasp broke f ro1n l1im-a gasp echoed by 
Harker tho next mome11t. A quick glance 
told them that they had st11mbled on a 
double tragedy. 

Face downward upon the polished floor of 
the little room lay a big man-a re, .. olver 
lying a few feet from his extenr]ed ha11d as 
if it had fallen as he dro1Jped. 

Beyond the small ce11tre table on the other 
side lay the figure of a woma11, half upon 
tho floor, half upo11 the r.,ettec. She ,vas a 
Chinese woman-Lee could see that at a 
glance-a11(l she ,vas fairly yot1ng; not more 
than t,,~enty-six or twenty-seven. 

Eve1) in thii 1no111e1.1t, ,vhen the t,vo de- •· 
tectives stood surveyiing tl1e tragedy of the 
scene, Lee was coris~iot1s of the extreme tidi-
11ess and clea11Jir1ess I ef the room. 
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The bur11ing eyes of tl10 old Chinaman 
\\'ere fixed in fear upon the face of Harker, 
who had stopped in natttral consternation. 
When he looked up there was light in his 
eyes ,vhich did not easo Chang,s mind. 

'' " 7hat'a the meaning of this, you yello\V 
devil?'' 

The old man waved his yellow claws pro­
testingly. 

'' Chang not know. Chang honest man,:, 
he piped. '' Him velly __ bad fella on the 
floor. Him shoot Mrs. Wtt.'' 

'' And who shot him?" Harker asked 
qttickly. • 

The old Chinaman stammered a bit and 
then shook his head in a mixture of con­
fusion and fear ... 

'' Ohang sittee in shop allee time. IIim no 
like-a Wu friends.·'' 

A glance passed between the two detcc­
ti,~es. 

"Is that llrs. Wu?'' Lee asked, pointing to 
the figure of the woman. 

''Yes, sir,'' he piped. ''She velly good 
wife to Wu 1'' 

'' And where is Wu Ling now?'' 
Once again the old man betrayed a hope­

less conf.usion. He shook his head and ex­
postulated ,vith his l'"ello\v claws. 

Nelson Lee ded11ced, with some trouble 
tl1at Mr. Wit had been i11 the room, and so 
had another man-ln.1t they had both disap­

.. peared, ,\,.here, Chang could not say. 
The detectives, ho~·cver, did not pause long 

over the preliminary que.:;tioning of the old 
chink. They moved quickly over to the 
figure of t.he "~oman, lifting her on to the 

.. settee. 
Her dress was stained with blood, and her 

thin, y{)llo,v face showed ghastly against her 
jet blacl< hair. Sl1e lay still, absolutel.Y 
inert. 

'' lt'5 a case, is11't it?'' Harker muttered, 
as Lee bent over her. 

'' Very nearly, I'm afraid,'' Lee said. 
He raised the limp wrist and felt the., pulse 

beating still-bt1t very feebly. He pulled 
down t.he eyelids, and they betrayed the 
seriot1sness of the posit.ion. 

From his pocket Nelson Lee took the ~mall 
flask of brandv ,vl1icl1 he always carried, and 
he moistened' tl1e rather thick lips of the 
unconsciot1s ,, .. oman. Almost immediately 
there \Vas a response on the part of the pulse 
-and he looked up at Harker. • 

11 They could keep her alive with brandy 
till they got to the hospital,'' he said. '' She 
ought to be got away at once!' 

Harker took the tip and strode to the 
front door. A small knot of curious people 
had gathered ro11nd and ,vere peering inside. 
It was the work of a second to send a young 
fellow flying for the amb11lance. Then 
Harker returned to the room to find Lee 
examining the woman. 

4 There was no doubt· -that \Vu Ling was 

... 

well off. This pz·osperity was evidenced by 
the jewellery which Mrs. Wu wore upon the 
fingers of each hand-rings with settings of 

pure diamonds, which scintillated in the Iamp­
ligl1t. 

Nelson Lee called Harker over to see. 
'' Look at the size of these stones,'' he said 

indicating some very large ones, cand th~ 
Yard rnan nodded frowningly. ~' She's got 
two thousand pounds on her two hands, if 
she has a penny. '' 

'' Wu Ling · didn't btty those ot1t of his 
laundry,'' Harker said significantly. ''But 
let's look over the pllce, Lee.'' 

Nelson Lee remained in the room, keeping 
an eye upon Chang; while Harker, with his 
revolver at the cook; made a swift survey of 
tho house. He ret,1rned after a fc,v min11tes. 

"The place seems empty,'' he said, '' but 
the back door was wide open. I wonder if 
Nipper and tl1e constable--'' 

He pa11scd, as there came from the huddleri 
figure of ibe ma11 across the room a feeble 
groan. It was the first indicatioR they had 
had that he was still alive. Lee sprang 
quickly across and took up his pulse. It was 
still beating. 

'' If the ambttlance is here qt1ickly--1
' he 

said_ significantly, nnd then he got up and 
glanced at his watch and moved through the 
inner door into the shop. 

'' It is ten minutes since we came here,'' 
he muttered to himself, '' ten minutes since 
Nipper went rot1nd to watch the back of 
the hot1se. If he has laid anyone by the heels 
we ought to know by now.'' 

But the in,,.estigator and Harker were to 
know a little later on that Nipper and the 
co11.stable were more dramatically OCCl1pied 
than they V.7ere. 

CHAPTER Z. 
Mysterious Wu Lina I 

T HE constable had 1ed the way quickly 
and siler1tly to a g'ap in the terrace of 
small houses-a gap occupied by a 
wheelwright who drove a precarious 

trade in all sorts of timber lumber. His 
lumber yard, littered with spokes and felloes 
and rusty w·heel-rims, was divided from the 
narro_,•{ str?~ by a rickety fence nbottt seven 
feet 1n he1gff t. · ... 

It was here that Nipper and the constable 
paused, breathing as silently as tl1ey couldJ 
their faces flushed and expectant. 

'' This is at tl1e back of the Chi11k ]nundry, 
I'm certain,,, the policeman whispered; '' and 
this yard makes a good geta,vay for 'em 
if there's· any trouble. I think if \'le stand 
here--'' 

"Hist!'' warned Nipper in a whisper. 
'' What's that?'' 

The constable restrained Nipper for a 
moment, his hand clasped over his arm, 
and then, above the heavy breathing and 
m11ttering, a howl of pain rose suddenly, a 
howl followed by a -volume of strange curses 
in what sounded Wee an Oriental lingo. 

'' Someone's l~id the Chink by the heels,,, 
the constable said. '' I recko11 it's your boss. 
Come on!'' 

In spite of the man's girth and size he 
was athlet~c and perfectly trainM. Ijeaping 
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6 '' WALLY,TBEBOY.'TEC ! '' Swift~inovingstorJ'ofLondon'sUnderworld-
up, he dre,v himself to tl1e sun1111it of tl1c 
rather crazy fe11ce and vat1lted dowr1 sile11tly, 
Nipper follo,vi11g him ,vithout more 11oise. 

They began to grope and to pick their v,ray 
forwa1·d throt1gh the rubbish and impedi­
me11ta of lhe yard, ,vheu, as if for their 
especial be11ef1t, tl1e light of a ca11dlc SJJrur1g 
out fron1 the back v.'i11dow of or1e of tho 
small l1ottscs which adj9i11ed tl1e yard. 

It ,vas rt feeble cr1ough ca11dlc, arid tl1e 
,vind<>,v ,vas filthy dirty, but a11 ar1rorgic 
stream of ycllo1v light fell, ncverthele:ss, 
across tho yard, a11d ther~ amor1g a heaJJ of 
debris ir1 tl1e corner, stootl t,\~o figures i11 a 
strangely c,J11torted attitt1dc. 

Nipper could discer11 a ratl1er tall, 1nusct1-
lar man i11 a dark overcoat arid cat), ,vho, by 
a vicious ar1n-lock, held in helpless ago11)' 
the writJ1i11g figure of n11 Oriental. 

The sigh_t of a Chi11ese •endc1~d l1elplcss 
by ju-jitsu, ,vhicl1 was a11 Easter11 art, 
savoured .so1nc,vhat of iror1y. 111 the feeble 
light the figure of the man ir1 tl1e cap seeltjed 
to Nipper unmistakable. • r. 

' ' It is tl1e guv'11or," 11e muttered to tl1e 
constable. '' Put the torch on them ! '' . 

He stepped over tov.·ards the strugg) i-r1g 
pair, for tl1e Cl1ink, apparcr1tly \\ras willir1g 
to go as 11ca1· to getti11g a broke11 ar111 as 
possible. 

"You've got hin1, then, gtt v'noi:.7 '' he said. 
'' Yes, I've got hi1n, my boy!" ca1ne tl1e 

gruff response, arid n little thrill of su rpriso 
ra11 tJ1rough the lad, for tl1e voice ,vas 11ot 
·tl1at of Nelson Lee at all. 

'l'he next mome11t the constable's torch 
glean1ed out, a11d Nipper sa,v that the captor 
was 11ot Nelson Lee. \Vl10 it cot1ld be he 
could not in1agine, a11d the co11stable Vlas 
rather taken aback. · · 

They knew the next 1noment, ho,vever, 
when the man spoke witl1 a11 air of qt1iet 
assurance which held at the same time some­
thing of impatience and excitemc11t. 

•• Here, catch hold of this stink-aJJe, co11-
stab]e, ,, he said hoarsely. '' l'n1 glad you 
caf8e. I was j11st goi11g to blow t1p for yo11. 
Y 011 haven't got any 'cttffs, .. h"P.e yotl? '' 

''No,'' tl1e policeman said. 'Er-by the 
way-,vJ-10 are you, si1·? ,, 

'' Inspector Wilson, of the C.I.D.," the n1a11 
said. '' I thought I was pretty ,vell known 

. to most of yott. I've been watehing this little 
sl1ack for some time. Who's rou11d ihe 
front?'' 

''Inspector Harker, sir,'' the constable said, 
'' and Mr. Nelson Lee, the private investi­
gator. 1 ' 

''I. thottght it was Ha1·kcr. They told me 
at headq11arters · they would probably tell hi1n 
off for the job. And he?s lirought Lee, eh? 
Good I Here, catch hold of this parchment­
f aced joss, . constab]e. There's a11other guy 
mixed up in t7his little affray, and I thinl< 
I. know where he'1 goner' . 

Wilson had been speaking qt1ickly and 
qt1ietly, as if explanations. w€re a "'·aste of 
t.ime, as do11btless they ,vere when time WM 
importa11t. No,v and again, in the middle, 
the Chink whom he held prisoner, atte1npted 

,."" .. 

to· speak in what seemed excellent English, 
but directly he opened his mouth it ,..,~as just 
to. utter }1alf a word, follo,1.,.ed by a groan of ,~· 
pa111 ,vhich sealed his_ lips immediat:ely-a 
groa11 wru11g f ro1n him by an agoqising pres• 
st1re upon his half-broken arm. 

'l1 r1e Chink seemed too ex!1austed to n1ake 
u11y bid for libe1·ty whe11 l1e ,vas beir1g tra11s- "­
ferred to the sect11·e l1<Jld of tl1e constable. 
Ilut di1·ectly Wi!s011 ,vas freed of his. cl1arge 
he ~ce111ed alel't for f t1rtl1e1· action. . 

"Y ott'd better t.ake hirn rot111d the front to 
Harker," he said, '' ur1d tell lfarl{er 11ot. to 
leave the prer11ises tt11til I con10 1·ound~-- l 
111ay have a11other joir1t to bring Yw1itl1 1ne." 

'' V e1·y goo(1, si1._ We'll ·take tl1e Chink 
rou11d nO\V. 'l1ako his otl1er ar1n, \\~itl you, 
my lad?'' 

NifJper tool{ tl1e Cl1i11an1a11's otl1er arn1, and 
tl1e Yard n1ar1 who had captured \Vu Li11g 
Jed tl1e way to the gate of t_he yard, raising 
tl1e ,vooder1 bar ar1rl ope11ing it. A mo111e11t 
later lie l1ad disappeared qt1ickly a11d with a 
pt1rposef ttl step alo11g the narrow street, and 
Nipper a11d the · constable lc{l tl1eir 3rello\V 
prisoner rou11<l and tl1rougl1 the 11arrow pas­
sage-v.'ay to the street i11 ,Yhich stood \Vu 
I.1i11g's ~hop. · 

Tl1e co11stab!e ma<le one or t,vo ren1arks to 
tl1e Celestial as they pushed him along, bttt 
he seen1ed 110,v to l1ave changed his 1ni11d 
about talking. He remair1ed silent a11d 
morose, as if roco11ciied to his fate. ,. 

Arou11d the entrance to the shop tl1ey fot111d 
a knot of curiot1s people, but the policema11 
thrust them aside u11ccremoniously n11d forced 
his way through i11to the inner room, where 
Nelso11 Lee and Harker were maki11g investi- ., 
gatio11s; tl1e old Chinaman, Chang, co,ver­
i11g, tei·rified, i11 a coiner. 

· His yellow, bird-like face we11t even more 
hideous when the co11st.ablo and Nipper 
appeared in the doorway, the sttllen · and 
helpless figure of \Vu Ling between them. 

A look of relief a11d pleasure sprang into 
the face of Harker as he turned quickly 
rou11d; a11d Lee1 also, ,vas visibly. pleased. 

'' You've got nim ?" Harker cried. 
''Yes," said the constable. '' This i.s Wu 

Li11g I'' 
'1.,he Yard man stared sternly · at t-he 
• prisoner. 
"Herc, my beauty,'' he said gruffly, ''.have 

the mitts 011 ! '' 
Wu Ling raised his hands meekly, and the 

cuff a were eta.aped over his wrist.a~ 
· -In the n1eantime Nelson Lee had be11t to 
obtain a close1· view of the f ea tu res of the 
man whom Wu Ling had regarded with such 
intense hatred-for those features had 
awakened suddenly in the detective an 
abnormal interest. He propped the head, face 
upwards, upon a shabby hassock, and, bring­
ing the lamp, he peered down at the featt1res. 
. A_ gleam cam.~!- .. •lj.n.to his eyes as he .... 
_st1·a1ghtened an<I tQ!'J}ed to Harker. 

'' We,ve picked ui>:1the trail of Roger K~nt, 
Harker,'' he !aid gri1nly. '' This man is Jim 
Ball, his right-hand man!'' ---

·• ., I 
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CHAPTER 3. Tl1e cry seemed t~ galvanise Wu Ling to 
a sudde11 activity. Before ,,11yone could re­
strain him he had leapt across the room and 
thrust a.side tl1e crottchi11g figt1re of Ci1ar1g. 
Thro,virig aside ;1r1 elaborate cttrt.ain of 
Chinese tapestry, he ber1t arid took from an . 
equally elaborate cradle the little slant-eyed 
child. · . 

Wu Lina's Getaway I 
U LING sat huddled up irl a chair, 

his shol1lders drooping, his eyes fixed 
upo11 the floor in n dazed way, an 
insc1·t1table smile, which held no 

semblance of mirth, playi11g at the corners 
of his thin-lipped mouth. 

He seemed t1na,vare noYl of the mar1acles 
upo11 his wrusts; he seemed unaware of Nel­
son Lee and Harker,, and those about him. 
The Yard man produced a small 11otebook 
and a pencil from his pocket. 

'' Wu Ling," he said slowly, '' it is my dut-)" 
to ,varn you that anything ~'Ot1 say may be 
used as e·v-ide11ce against ~tOll. Ha,re you 
any statement to mnl~e co11cer11ing the shoot­
ing of your wife and this man?'' 

There came a perceptible sl1rug to the 
shoulders of the captive. It was his 011I)· 
sign that he had heard what was said. 

'' \\i""e'll just see \\?;hat lrou've got on yo11, 
any,vay,'' Harker said. "Put 1ip those claws 
of yours!'' 

\\1u Ling raised his hands listlessly ar1d 
Harker proceeded to 1nake a s,vift search of 
his loose robes. A moment later, from a 
volt1minot1s pocket, artfully concealed within 
tl1e loose robes of the Cc1cst.ial, he took a 
\\·ad of banknotes \\1'}1ic}1 seemed absolt1tely 
r1ew. 

'' l\'Ioney !'' said Harker shortly~ examining 
tl1em slo\\·ll"· '' Plenty of it! We will mind 
these for :you for a time, my friend.'' 

The Cl1ink shot at him a glance of hatred 
nnd s11spicion, but lie made - no protest. 
£larker l1anded the \\'ad of not.es to Lee, "·110 
examined them carefttlly. They were per­
fectly new a11d ran in consec11tive nt1mbers, a: 
if only recently isst1ed from a bank. 

'' What about the money we iour1d on Bal,l, '' 
I~ee said. '' Do11't these rttn in the same se­
quence?'' 

For they l1ad beer1 througl1 Ball's pockets 
already. 

'' I believe they do,'' Harker said. 0 If so, 
it's .important. Sho,vs there ha.c1 been some 
money transaction or-here we are-let's 
see!'' 

He dre,v from his pooket a small wad of 
new notes "·hich he had taken from the 
pocket of the prostrate man. They were five 
ten-pound notes, and their numbering pre­
ceded tl1e sequence of the notes v\rhich had 
been fot1nd in the Celestial'a possession. 

'' W11 Ling has been doing some payir1g 
out, it seems to me,'' Harker mt1ttered. 
And the11, looki11g ·over at "'the Chinaman: 
'' Where di<l ) ... Ou get- this money from ? '' 

Once agai11 Wu Li11g refused to ansv,tcr. 
He simply ignored the question; so completely, 
in fact, that Harker became annoyed. 

'' Y 011 'll have to speak later on, my yello,•; 
hc~a 11t:v," he said,. ,vith some bitterness. 
''We'll--'' 

Harker stooped suddenly and glar1ced over, 
wondering, at a corner: of the room, for there 
had issued from it suddenly the rather pitift.11 
cry of a little child. 

The child's crJ,,-ing stopped immediately a.a 
the father crushed it to him tentlerly; and 
then Wu Ling turned round t1pon the others 
and faced thern defiantly, a strange light of 
scorn in l1is narrow eyes. · 

Harl{er seemod to read somethir1g of the 
fear i11 tl1c man's e~wes. 

"Don't ,vorry abot1t your kid, Wu,'J· he 
said. "Tl1at \\'ill be talten care of wl1ile we 
are taking yo11r evidence.'' 

Tl1c child l1ad settled comfortably again, 
and 110,\· Wu Ling be11t and ]aid it back 
ter1derly into the cradle, puJling t.he curtain 
across 011ce more. Then his eyes sought the 
1>rostrate figt1re of the ,vomar1 on the couch, 
a11cl ,,·itl1 a cry l1e thre,v himself 11pon his 
k11ees beside her, thrusting his yellow, 
manacled hancls over l1is face, n1oaning piti- . 
fully. . 

It \\"as at this moment that Nelson Lee 
heard the war11ing clang of the approaohing 
ambt1lance, and thougl1 t.herc were pler1ty of 
curiosity-111ongers o,1tside to indicate the 
house in qt1estion, he ser1t Nipper out to 
bring them in. .. 

There ,vas a cert.ai11 ar11ount of confusior1 
a~ tho ambulance mer1 entered, cxami11ed 
tl1e ir1jt1recl r11an and wornan, lifted them to 
the stretchers, and carried tl1em out to the 
,vaiting ambulance. All tl1e time Wu Ling 
stood tl1ere .staring into vacancy, and appar­
ent}~· una'\\~are of all that ,vas goi11g on. 

But 110 sooner had the door .closed on tl10 
ambt1la11ce me11 than he seemed to become 
a\\·are of the existence of those in tl1e room. 
His eyes ,vere fixed upon t-ho erect figure of 
Harker, and they blazed with sudden hatred. 

He lo\\"ered l1is l1ands anp worked them 
horribly till, ,vith a swift and alarming sud­
denness, he slipped his hands from the 'cuffs 
witl1 perfect ease, and in a trice the manacles 
were hurtling throttgh the air straight at the 
Yard man's face. 

At the same moment as t}1ey struck 
Harker, Nelson Lee leapt upon Wu Ling; 
btit tl1e Chi11nman had becon·1e poss088ed 
again ,vith a strengtl1 and a feverish agility 
,v-hich ,•;as almost maniacal. He was like a 
rubber man, eluding the detective's grasp, 
slippi11g l1ere arid there "like an eel. 

Catching Lee t1na\\'a1,es, with a spasmodio 
\\·rigglc, he brought his elbow back into ttio 
cletective's face ,vit.h such force that Leo 
,vas 1nomentarily stt1nr1ecl, a11d in that 
moment \Vu I.Jing seized his opportt1nity. As 
Nipper leapt at hirn, he fell back, and, with 
a trick of ju-jitsu,. sent tho your1gster hurt­
ling over his head ,vith st1cl1 force into the 
side of tl1e dresser that 11early five minutes 
elapsecl ll~fo1·0 NirJper's interest in anything 
revived. 
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The next moment he turned, and. with a sec someone get a stranglehold 011 the 
cat-like vault hur]ed himself head foremost Chink,'' the constable said. •• Of course, we 
at the square of the window which gave on jumped up at 011ce, a11d he seemed glad to 
the small bacl<yard. see ws, as I ~uppose he was. He'd got a 

There came a stiddo11 spljnteririg of glass, prop!2'r ju-jitsu hold 011 the yellow devil, ~lse 
a sharp cry from the constable. A moment he'd never had mar1aged him.'' 
late~. Wu Ling had disappeared from the ''But who was this?'' Harker askt,d. 
room, and in t}1e glass of the window was a ••Inspector \\lilson, of the Yard,'' the con-. 
gaping hole. stable said. '' .Ho told us that he'd bee11 

'' The yard-quick!'' h. W watc 1ng u Lir1g's place for a week or 
The words broke from Lee hoarsely, and more. He secrncd to know you were round 

he darted out i11t-0 the back of the house, this side. Hadn't yot1 -m1y idea he was1
--'' 

closely follov.,.ed by tl1e cf>r1stable and Hnrker, 
,vl10 was dashi11g the blood from his bleedi11g ''Idea?'' queried Harker quickly. ''Wilson? 
faee. ,A.re30.u sure he said \Vilson 7'' 

Nelson Lee snatched out his automatic as '' Positiv~,'' pJtt in Nipper. '' And _he 
he i-an, inte11ding k.) use it w·itho,1t con1- l()(>ked like one of yottr me11, Mr. Harker. 
punction. He dashed .from tho . back door, He said he was a C .. I.D. man . ., I expect th~y 
i11to tl1e . narrO\V passage-way . whicl1 gave 011 forgot to tell you that tl1ey'd · told him off on· 
to the· yard of the house. ·: . . this job as. well.'' ' 

He _wns jus~ ir1 time to se~ w! Ling dart ff arker fr:ow,ne,J darkly. . . 
across th~ ·garden .and spring~ cai-lik~: ~11 to Tl1ey · d 11:1 t for_gt_.t any c~~1fot1nclecl th1ng 
the rickety ·fence which gave ·on to the wheel- · 0 ~ ~ho· sort, h~ sriapped. They told me 
wright's yard. · • d1st1nct1y that I .. Ylas the or1ly man they had 

. _: ;• told off for t.he,. Job from H.Q. Besides, what 

C-~ RACK! 
,.. ~-. An autorn·atic spoke, a11,J a bullet 

-. plugged or1Jy · too audibly int~ the very 
.· pl~11k whicl1 \Vu Li11g \\'~s clutct1ing. 

He : ji.1infjed ·wildly, chancing w J1ero he 
landed'! 

Crack ! · Crack ! 
Somcthf1~g wl1istled in tl1e Chi11ama11's ear, 

and it seemecl simt1ltnneously that .so1nething 
hot· had fallen on his hand. As ho fell an1ong 
a h~p- of w-he~ls and ,spokesh lie f cit ttie 
warin ·blood flow111g from a fies :wound; but 
h~ clid 11ot stay to bi11d it up~. 

Ho fled precipitntely~and it w,1s good for 
him that· he did. ~1or lie hacl · 011Jy just 
scrn111bled across the l'a1~ ,111d -through the 
gate w"'hen Lee appeared: over the fence be­
hind; his automatic levelled ir1 deadly earnest. 
The wcapo11, however, did not speak 11gai11, 
and Nelson Lee turned back with _a frown 
of i11tense annoj1,1r1ce into the house. 

'' Never mi11cl, sir,,, the constable said, glad 
that there were others st1perior to him to 
stand the bru11t of the getaway, '' he ain't 
got a,vay yet 1 Chance.'S are Mr. Wilson will 
get him.,, 

'' Yes, Inspector Wilso11 wiJI probably be 
011- the prowl rot1nd the baclc, '' Ni1>per said, 
collecting his thot1ghts grndualJy. 

Nelson Lee looked over with ill-concealed . .. . 
Jmpat1ence. 

'' Wl1at the dettce o. re yot1 rnn1bl i11g about., 
you·ng 'un? \\·ho's \Vil.so11 ?'' 

'' Y ~, who's Wilson?'' echoed Harker­
and he was in 110 Letter te1nper tl1an Lee. 

'' He-he was the man who caught Wtt 
Ling first,'' Nipper said. '' lie ha11dcd him 
over to us.'' 

'·' Har1ded him over to yot1, '' cried l.1ee 
impatiently. '' What do yolt mean?', 

;t-J:arker was . _l<;>oking in perplexi~y . at 
Nipper. He 110w directed a qtie£,t1on111g 
glance upon the co11stable, ,vho .rroceedecl 
to explain hastily. 

'' We got- into the yard jt1st ir1 ti1ne to 

is a man P~'O\\rling round--'' 
'' Wilson was11't doing a small · stunt q11 hie 

ow11, I su·ppose1" Lee suggestecl. · 
''Wilsor1 is11•t the sort .. to do sf.ttnts otit of 

working hours. Besides, it's all durnecl rot. 
Wilson · is i11 I rela11d 011 a job, a11d has been 
for ,veeks. He's likely· to bo there for ,vceks 
to come. Ho\v the deuce cot1ld it bo 
\Vilson ?'' 

'' lie said_ l1is rta1ne \\~as \Vilso11, any wny, '' 
Eaid the constalJle, rather IJiqttP.d. '' A11d he 
handed us tl1e Cl1ink. lle \Vas after a11othcr 
011e, he told us, who had got -~lear · of l1i111. 
It's pretty plai11 there \Vere t,\i·o, a11d . '' 

"llo was tl1e second!~' put in Lee bitterly. 
., WJ1at 1'' cried the constable, a11d Nipper 

l()(Jked over amazed. .·· 
' 'I ~said he was the seconcl party,'' I.,ee 

1·epeated. 
•• But how coutd ·he?'' protested the ir1dig­

r1a11t policeman. '' Ho\v cot1ld he be impli­
cated if--'' 

''Easily,'' Leo said. '' His name was not 
WilRon. Ilt1t I thi11k I can tell yott what it 
\Vas.'' 

'' \Vl1at'.s tl1at ?'' Harker said quickly. 
'' Black I{e11t,'' Nelso11 Lee said. "'fha. 

l\laster. Rog11e a11d jelvel thief I'' 

CHAPTER 4. 
Cross•examination I . . 

T HE arnazemer1t writte11 on the face of 
th~_ Yard n1~n was comparatively mild 
c~11pared with the utter surp1·ise and 
d1s1nay revealed ir1 the counte11ance of 

Nip11er, wl1e11 he hea1·d Lee's words. A gaep 
broke f ro1n him. 

"Black· K1~11t, guv'nor ?'' ho reiterated. 
•· 'rhat is 1ny opinion;.,, Lee said. 
"nnt ho\v could it ; Hhve been him?,, 
·' Without nny tro1tbrt!i'' Lee said. '' Whai 

sort ,Jf a ma11 ,,,as tJi~S ?'' · 
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,~ So111etl1ir1g aft.er yottr ovv11 unilcl, guv'nor. 
Of ratl-1er ~lirn lltti!d, llut r11usc.11l~~r. He \vas 
\\·(-ari11~ a (lark <>\·t:-reoat, ancl a c:Jr), t.c>o. 1 
t,l1 on g l1 t at first t la n t. ~ t ,v as you . ,, 

'' It's l(ent.'s cle~cri1Jt.ior1, 'r\'ith<,11t a clo11L~t,, •.~ 
Lee said, \Yitl1 a ,vry stnilr-. '' Did yolt see 
l,is face ? '' 

''"\..,.cs. llat.l1cr thin, \\'it:l, a ,;,ligllt. mou3· 
I '' ta.e 1e. 

''\·\rilsor1 is clea11-~l1aveu. It, \.\'a:, I(r-nt. 
rigl1t er1ougl1. '' 

"...t\11{1 lie q11ictl.v l1a11d£•d Wu J~ing ovpr to 
t1s-el1, g11v'r1or •t'!' Nipf.)f•r :-aid, \vit.l1 51.)IrH: 

I. 
'j 

: I 

.r- ~ _J- --_ . -

,...,.. -

_.. -----
~-:I 

~.--·------~ 
~ 

L .. 

\\"<Jrcls; l,ut lais remark: hllci al,vay~ finisl1e(t 
i r1 a groa It of f1gony l• n<J a \V i-ithc of pai u. 
()ertainlv }1is re£·ollr-r-ri(u, in thi:\ iustanc<, 
spenu.•<l ·t<J lJPar r,t1t. \vha.t I ,c•f• :,;ai,I. 

';llnt. r,)11f<>1.1n(i it .• ] .. (•c, p llarker t11utterccl, 
'' r.l1i~ :rello,v-fa<·t·d l~elN;t.ia1 ccntlll talk to tui 
nft.pr\varcl:---. lf l~(\nt fli(l t.hi:-4 shoot.i11g, if 
\\-'11 T"i11~ i.~ ~irnply tlie vic-rirn in t.hc case, ,vh.v 
thP clt-t1(•t• can"t Ju, ~pc··l.k? \\~hat has lie got, 
to he (1frai(l t>f "!'' 

··'fhat i.~ \vhat. ,,vr• <l~drt"t. l~nO\·\·---not vet;!'' .., 

T ... ef• ~,id. ,vith a . ..:111·,1~ (•f !ais sh(>ul(lers. "' BuL 
011~· lli<leou"' old ,,:1ir1~1.·(·l1 c,•:r-•i· hr-rP. oug-}1t f.() . . -

Nipper gave a shout ol amazement as be saw the two figures struggling desperately in lbe corner 
of thelyard. In the light of the torch he saw that one was the mysterious chink. "' So you've ge& 

· him, guv'nor ! '' cried the youngster. 

·~It tice111s ~l)., 1 

a, Bt1t.. Sltreljr, l.iPc-," l1ar~tt:'i' Pf()te;-.;t.(\tl, '' t.l1is 
fool C}1i11k l1acl a tt)ng-ue i11 l1is hP[lft. lie 
\\raSll' t. )j k:cly to s t·ancf. g t.i 11 a rtcl l1ear I(en t 
g-ct scot-free ,vitlt a par.~·el of lie~ ar\d 
hl11ff?'' 

'' Ile rniglit J1ave triP(t t.~) t:-..lk,'' J.cc· sairl-·-· 
' ' an cl eo u I (l n 't. '· 

'' \·\' trv 110 t ? '' 
•· 

''\\--,,oul<l j"Ott fL·el di8f>O.,c·cl to lal:: ar1cl 
r- h n t t er , Yi t I t ~Yott r n r r n on t. lr C" r a ( · k , I-[ : •- r : ~er ? " 

Nelso11 1-'ee's rt~111ark rf•cetllPd ra.t}1er vividly 
tl1P C~l1ir1ar11at1':-, Uf}J1arPnt anxiet.v tll fiJ>Palc at 
t.l1is stage of l1i::; caJ>ture. NirJJ)c-r rerr1en1-
llererl 110\\· several t.irnP-B \Vu l Jing l-,arl en­
rlea \'011 rc-rl to l,u rst f ort.11 in to a torr~n t. of 

l) C' a ll le t () P rt i i g h t P 11 u ~~ a I i t. l le. 11 av o yo t t 
t!·ot \""Ot11· r1otc1,()()k. 1-Iilrker ?,' 
~ a r1•1 i'e , .. a rtl TllH t l r, rr,(I llCCd his 110 t.ebook or1r.e 

a!ra i 11, a rul T JC'·~,. r,eerccl c>ver t.o where th<-t 
ofcl (~hinan1arl \\'rts cron<·l1ing do,vr1 beside tho· 
cr(ldle ,vl1icl1 ~tf'l<J r.he novv deserted child of 
\V 11 ] _.in g. 

Lee stl·Jl11e(i over ar.(i acl(lrc~sed l1im. 
'~ "\'~ o 1 t r r la rr1 e's (-~ha n ~, I h ~ 1 i o v P ? ' ' he said. 
''"'"T . ,, .i" f .. :,, sir. 
'' (.!J1a11 g' '": }1a t ? n 

,: (.jl1a r1g J.,ong.,. 
'' i\.u{l }1rJ\V lor,g- ltave you known Wtt 

I . ? '' _j111g. 

rr11c o1(l rna1L 111ac.ie cl !a.l.,oriOtlS calculatiorl. 
'' Cl1itng k:no\v \Alu Ling rainc mont.h," he 

s ~i id. 
'' \"7 } d. d fi h. ? '' 1,- 1ere I you rst rtlect. 1 m . 

.. 
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'' Chang meetee Wu Liug 1n Liverpool," 
the old man said. •• \\i'o Y.tashecl same tub 
lttundry nllee tin1c five ,veek. '' 

'' A11d what 111acJe vou both co1ne t,J 
tJ 

Lonrlon ?" Lee asked. 
'' \\'u Li11g say hirn tal<ee lat111dry 111yself, ., 

repeat.ed the old man. 
''Himself?'' queried Lee. 

--~.'Yes,,, said Cl1a11g, \\-·:ith a h idcous BtniJe. 
'' Hin1sel(, I 111ear1. '' 

Lee glanced at Harker, a11d Harker re­
turned his gla11ce i11 a significa11t 111m1ner, 
,vhich said 11lair1ly : . 

'' The old chat) is spcaki11g tl1c trut}1 so far. 
\\1e have -four1d 01ft this 111ucl1 about \\tu Li11g 
for ourselves already.,, 

'' You sa.y Wt, Lirig had plenty of n1oney," 
J"ee said. 1

' Where did he get it fi-0111 '' 

'' He save it,'' replied Chang, riot realisi11g 
he had said nothing defi11ite about \Vu Li11g's 
}Jrosperit.y. _ '' Him velly carMtd. Mrs. Wu 
veJl_y careful. Save -plenty mt1ch dollar.'' 

Nelso11 Lee suspected tl1is of ·bci11g a half­
J1c, but he had no mear1s of dispro"'11g it. 

'' How 1011g has Wu Li11g bee11 married lo 
Mre. Wu f'' he asked presently.. . ·-

Chang shook his lien~,· an,I ther1 haza~ed 
,1 guess. · 

''One two-tl1ree years '' he ~said. '' lt'lrs. 
Wu velly i:iice gal. Wu ting velly forld of 
his wife; she plenty fond 'l!_ hin1. Tl1ey both 
vel)y fond of that leetle bo~''~J1e poir1ted to 
the cradle. '' Thia velly bad job, sir'=--plenty 
bad &.,h I" 

'' _ you say that··wu and his wife were 
happy together ?'1 Lee asked. 

••Yes, air-plenty good f rie11d, al lee time. 
Wu Ling like little dog after her, but she 
plenty fond of ·Wu, too I''· · 

Chang was. an old man who had lived in 
l◄~ng]iah-speaking cot1ntries for. most of_ his 
1011g life, and his k11owledge of the Chinese 
language was as limited as his k11owledge of 
English. He could speak only a wretched 
jt1mble of e.ach, a11d it wa~ rat.her tedious for 
J. .. ee, trying to spot the vital informatio11 f1·on1 
.his pidgin E11gJish. _ . 
·· wu· Ling, it see1ncd, was no ordinary China­
man, being of· the manda1·i11 class, wh06c 
fatl1er had been exiled fron1 Norther11 Chi11a. 
B11t in atlversit_y and in a. stra11ge la11d, \\1 11 
-Ling liad pr~erved tr .. ~ pride a11d dignity of 
his caste. He had saved a qua11tity of money 
·-how, only himself knew. Above all, he had 
1narried a Chinese woman to whom he was 
devotedly attached, and he }1ad a son-a 
triumph for any Cl1inama11, whose dearest 
v.1i&}:i is a son to carry 011 the fan1ily name. 

It ,vas Wu Ling's oft-repeat.ed ambition 
that his s011 should be a gentlen1a11-11ot only 
a .. gentleman, but · ohe with Western culture 
and edt1cation. 

44 He want send him t0 yniversity,'' Ch.ang 
explained. '' Cost plenty n1011ey, but Wu no 
mind a bit. Him say to me, ' Chang, 1nJ' 
SOI\. E:hall be rich man.' '' .. · 

· Harker smiled~ However well Wu Lir1g 
did·- with his Chinese lat111dry, -it wae never 
likely to be sufficier1tly ~cm11ner~ti,·c to cover 
the cost of h~s son's Pnucation at one of the 

~111iversities. There was evidently some other 
source of inco1ne. Apparer1tly t.ho chief }1ad 
not beetl' f.ar out wl1e11 he fletailed thc111 to 
keep a11 csr1ccial e:ye t1pon Wu Lir1g, late of 
Sar1 J.'rancisco. · 

'' Mr. a.11d ~tr::;. \\.Tt1 Ling were livi11g very 
l1apJJi1y togctl1or, '' Lee sa.id, half to himself 
an<I half to il1e ol(l Chinama11, '' a11d maki11g 
cnougl1 111011cy ot1t of tl1eir lat111(lry to con­
ten1plate sending our lit.tlo frie11d in the 
crn<lle to ()xfQrd or Caxnbridge wl1e11 J1e is 
old eno11gl1. A very 'la11dalJlo ambitio11, 
Cha11g ! It ,vas 111ost u11fort11nate ,vhcn all 
thi;, l1appcnccl and s11oilt it. \Vt1 l~i11g had 
visitoras to-11igl1t., Cha11g. '' 

'l"he old. man nodded, st1ddcnly terrified of 
lvl1at was coming next. 

"Wl10 w~re the~r ? " asked Lee .. 
1

' I don't know I'' 
In l1is fear Cl1ang became voluble. He 

s,vore by every E~g)ish and Chine·sc oatl1 
that he knew r1othing of the business which 
W Lt . I..,i11g had with these strangers. He "'as 
stowed away 1n the shop a11d made to stay 
there. · 

'' Thw■e were two strangers-two visitors1 
t}1en ?'' Lee said. 

'' Yee, sir.'' 
'' Who were they?'' 
'' Chang cannot tell.'' 
"I know that, you yellow-faced owl!,, Lee 

said impatie11t)y. '' What sort of me11 were 
the)·?'' 

'' One lay here,'' Chang said, indicating the • 
place on the kitchen floor where had lain the 
prostrate figure of Jim Ball. '' The other 
him run away, Chang think. Hin1 run 
through back door.'' 

''Who was he?'' 
1'Him the hose. Velly bad man. Hiin 

shoot Mrs. Wu I'' 
Questioned how he knew it was·_ Kent-or 

Ball's companion-who had shot the Chi11a• 
man's wife, Chang admitted that it was 
merely a surn1ise on }1;s part. He had heard 
llrs. \\'t1 · scream, · and he had heard tl1ree 
shots_;_as Lee ns the others had done. And 
he was terrified. 

Lee paused for a fe,v moments in J1is ques­
tioni11g; the11 lio said: 

'' I.1oolc here, Chang. Why "~ns l\frs. Wu 
shot? What \\'as the qttarrcl abot1t?'' · 

'' Cl1ang cannot tell," the old n1an said. 
A11d all the arg11n1ents arid threats of Lee 
and llnrl~er cot1lrl get nothing further out 
of him. · 

Nelson Lee pt1rscd his lips thoughtfully and 
passed over to the little cradle \Vhere tho 
bnby ,,·as s]ecpi11g. ~ 

"\\Te shall l1ave to find a reliablo neigh­
bour t{> take this little fellow in hand for 
a bit-u11le~s l1e goes to the infirn1ary '' Lee 
s.'licl. '' Hallo, vfhat's this piece of' Sl~m­
bolisn1? '' 

Cru1npled i1eside the cradle was a highly 
coloured pri11t w·hic.~ .many an Englisl1man .. 
wot,ld have hee11 gla.<;1 ro hang 11p as a 
pictt1re ... Wu Ling h&q. evidently rele~ated it 
to the amt1sement ot, t.he baby. 
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What no,v claimed Leete attention was a 
water-colour sketch upon a piece of parch­
ment, a rather wcird-looki11g piece of ~rt., 
ad1nirably executed, but representi11g some• 
thing, apparently, which was be~'ond l1ee's 
ability to guess. 

It seemed to be a renderi11g of somo 
Ei,ster11 symbol. It seemed to be a picture of 
the sun, the moon nnd a brigl1t star; ar1cl 
the stt11 ""as in the form of a ht1ge, \1r1shaped 
jewel like a rt1by or a diamond~ the brilliant 
light of wl1ich was reflected in the lesser 
planets. 

Underneath the oictt1re there \\'as a neat 
inscription in Chinese, whicl1 Lee after patient 
stt1dy for some minutes, translated as '' The 

. J e,\rels of ,,.,u Ling.,,. 
It s~emed to the detective that Wu was 

either of a poetic or imaginative nature, or 
else he ,vas st1pe1·stitiot1s to the last degree. 
Certa;nlv he seemed to have a sot1l aboYe ., 
la11ndry \i\?ork. 

Nelson Lee took the dra\\'ing from the \\'all, 
and. rolling it cnrcfttlly, he put it in his 
pocket for further exan1ination. He tt1rned 
again to Harker, \\"ho, it seemed, had jt1st 
•Sttcceeded i,1 elicitir1g a little more informa-
tion from Chang. 

Perhaps tl10 old man hoped that if he 
told c,·erything he ,vould 11ot go to the locl~­
up himself. If such a hope e1-·er ,•;armed tl1e 
l\·izened heart of the old Chinaman, it was 
~on dispelled ,,~l1en another policeman came, 
bringing vlitl1 him a plain-clot.hes man. 

The handcuffs v.~hicl1 \~lt1 Ling had slipped 
so adroitly were thel1 clan1ped upon tl1e 
wrists of Chang Long, n11d he ,vas taken off, 

_ shivering, to the police-station. The t\VO co11-­

stables \\ .. ere left in charge of the house ancl 
to arrange for the baby to have temporary 
board and lodgi11g \Yith a middle-aged co11ple 
o! Mongolians ,\·ho thot1gl1t a lot of Wu 
Li11g, nnd \\'.Pho Ji,·ed next, door. 
· '' I must get back to H.Q. at 011ce and 
make 1ny 1·eport," said Harker. A-11(f he 
adde<l ra thcr bi tterl~1' : "~Y tlie \Vay, if tl1a t 
vello,,r.facecl old de,Til is to be relied Uj)011, 

tl1is chap, ,,111 IJi11g, is rather a11 interesting 
ct1stome?'." 

'' I think j,e is,'' Lee said. 
'' Chang sal·s he is the sor1 rJf a Chir1esc 

' nob,' '' Harker ,,·er1t on, '' a11(l tl1at l1e had 
big idC'ns for this )·oung son of his~ Wt1 
Li11g. apparently, ttsed to take t1irn ir1to lti-, 
cor,f:c~er1ce now and then, and tell him of hi.~ 
hopes nnd ambitions. He t1sed to ·talk, ap­
parently, of his tl1ree jewels, ar1d l10\V the~r 
\Vere evcrytl1ing in life t.o him.,, 

Lee, remembering the inscription upon the 
dral\l'ing in l1is r1ocket, glaricecJ over at 
Harker \\1 ith n sudde11 interest. 

'' Th1ec je\\·els?" l1e repea.ted. '' \Vhat are 
tl1f:.\ t l1ree, ther, ? '' 

""fhat"s \Vl1at I don't knovv, "' llarl{er said, 
• laugl1ing. 

lle evide11tl,y did not take t~1is sor-t of. talk 
vc,ry · scriot1sl}· or practically. . . 

'' I st1ppose }1is \\·ife was orae je,vcl, an(t his 
child another. I don't thinlc tl1ere iR. any 
dol1bt llttt that he was foncl of them.,, 

'' No doubt at all,'' Lee saili. '' l'1n inclir1ed 
to agree ,vith yo11, Harlc£•19, t.l1at they are 
two of the jewels. But ,vl1at ia· the third?'' 

'' 'l1hat.'s '"hat I give up,'' Harker said. 
'' Eve11 Cl1a11g cot1ldn't tell. Perl1aps it was 
\\'u Li Hg l1i111~elf.,, . 

Harker lattgh~d at the conceit of the notion, 
and Lee sn1i!eci, t<)(), but he ¥.'as siler1t and 
t_hot1gl1tft1l as they footed it ,vestwnrd along 
tl1e Commercial Road-Nipper ar,d Harker 
kcepi11g their e~·es skinned for a taxi. Io 
the salt1briotts regio11 of Stepney they were 
lucky enot1gl1 t.o pick ttp a conveyance. 

CHAPTER 5. 
By Whose Hand? 

S l~'l1'l1LIN(; back in the cusl1ior1s, the 
1·ec.~0Ilection of a cl1ance word whicit he 
l1ad overheard pass between Harker 
and Chang came baclt to Nelson Lee. 

"Di(l I l1ear tl1at old chap rambling on 
abo11t a el1arm?" lie asked. 

'' Y cs,'' Harlter said. '' I had forgotten 
tl1at for a n1oment-tho11gl1 I took a brief 
note of it.,, 

He took his pockct--book from his pocket 
ar1d tttrned over the pages, ref rcsl1ing hia 
mcmorv "" . 

'' l\lo.st of these Chi11ks are sutlerstitious, I 
suppose,'' lie said presently, '' but Wu Ling 
seems to have bce11 especially so. llo has a • 
sncrecl c-l1arm, or somet.l1ing of the sort, 
,,,hich l1is fatl1er carried ir1to exile.'' 

'' \\lhat sort of thi11t, (lo ~·ot1 kno,v ?'' 
"Yes; I ,tsked Cl1ar1g. It is ivory, nt1d is 

tl1e· ca1·"·ecl repre.se11tatiort of ur1 infant pro--­
IJhet. It ,vas broke11, so C11a11g believes, 
frotn tl1e Ot"igi11al iclc1l itl Ca11ton during the 
Boxer Rebellion.,, 
_ N elsor1 Lee noclcled crtgcr)~,. These things 
had an ab1101·n1al int.ercst· for l1im. · 

'' Arid \\·l1y cloes \Vti I~i11g treasure this?'• 
lte asked. '' \\1hat }Jroperties has it as a 
charn1-or ,vl•at does he l)elieve it to do!'' 

'' }~ro111 ,vlt,Lt (~hang said, I should think 
that \Vu J~ing imagi11cd that tl1is charm could 
gratif), ntl}1' \\,.isl1 of 11 is respecting tho child. 
provided lie pressed the charm into the 
baby's hand every night and muttered some 
l1cathe11 i11ca11tatio11. Tl1ey llre strange folk, 
these Orie11tals. ,, 

The tl1rcc of them lapsed into silence, and 
presently the taxi turned up from the Em­
l,anli:ment arid pttlled 11p in the narrow con­
fines of the Yc,1xl.. Harker bade them good­
lrve a11d left tl1em. Nelson Lee and Nipper 
,,~ere tl1en driven to the Gray's Inn Road, 
,vl1c11, to Nipper's disappointment, the de~ 
tective, i11stead of plt1nging into explanatiena 
and tl1eories, sat ·poring over the strange pic­
tttre he hnd taken from the v.pall of Wu 
I . ' Jtng s 1·oom. 

Tl1ere ,vas rnt.tch about the affair that 
bnffied Nipper. '11wo people had been abot 
\Vi thot1 t an)' evidence as to \vho had fired. 
Tl1ree bullets had actuallv been fired. One 
had struck Mrs. Wu. One had hit Jim Ban. 
'fl1e ot.h~r had been found wedged in the 
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wall. l\'Irs. Wu's revolver liad not been fired 
11.t ail. Jim Ball's weapon had fired one 
bullet. That left two bullets unacccittnted for 
alt.ogethcr. 

But Nelson Lee ref used evc11 to discuss the 
matter yet. 

.. In half a11 hour's time, Nipper,'' was all 
he said. '' 'Phone up the hospital a11d fi11d 
out how Mrs. Wu and Jim Ball are." 

Then he turned once more to tl1e strange 
diagram which he had found i11 that room at 
Limehouse, studying it carefully. He noticed 
above the sun that there \\'"'as poised a 
benefice11t cloud, which took the for1n of. a 
half-clutched fat l1and, like tl1e hand of an 
infant. 

•• I Sllpposc this must represer1t tl1c Ivory 
Charm which Harker me11tioncd,'' he 
muttered to himself. '' Tl1e Chink evide11tly 
sets aome store by it.." 

His reverie was interrupte6 a little while 
later by the voice of NipJJer on the >phone. 
Nelsor1 Lee liste11ed as he got 011 to tl1e 
house surgeo11 a11d questioned him .• 

'' Have the bullets bee11 extracted ?" he 
11ueried. 

"Yes; i1nmediateJy on arrival. Thnt in 
the ma11 ,,,as extracted from the fatty tiSf3t1e 
a~t>11t the regio11 of the heart. A11other i11ch 
,vould have bec11 certain deatl1. But tiow wo 
think he will f()Cover. The wo1nan, I an1 
afraid, is too far go11e. Sl1e has· lost a lot of 
blood, and has 110 <..'OI1stitt1tio11. She might 
lingel' for a fe,v hours-perhaps a day-bt,t 
the issue is very doubtful indeed.'' 

~ '' What about the bullets yott l1ave 
extracted?" Nipper ,tsked. 

.. Tl1ey have bee11 l1a11ded to a11 i11spector 
f ro1n Scotla11d Y i11tcl abot1t hnlf a11 hot1r ago. 
He has take11 them to headquarters, I 
believe.'' · 

Nipper gla11ced ov·er at Nelson Lee and im­
parted the infor1natio11. He thanked the st1r­
geon and put tip the receiver, taki11g it dow11 
~,gain a mir1L1te later and gctti11g i11to touch 
\\·ith the Y rird: 

After some little cl clay 110 ,vas able to get 
Harker. Tl1is ti1nc Lee l1i111self came over to 
1peak. 

•• I hear you have tl1ose bullets, Harker," 
he said. '' What's the news?" 

11 You do,1't ,vaste n1ucl1 ti1ne," the Yard 
man said ,vitl1 a lat1gl1. 11 We've 011Jy· jt1st 
fi11ished the ins1lcctio11. Ha vcn't eve11 told tl1e 
chief yet.'' 

'' No n1ntter; lie ca11 ,,·ait. Tell inc abot1t 
them." 

'' They're both the sa111c,'1 I-larker said. 
•• Identical." • 

.. What?" cried J,ec i11 a1r1aze111e11t. 
"R-atl1er surprisi11g, is11't it?'' tl1e Yard ma11 

said. ''It's blasted 111y tl1eories for the timo 
l>ci11g. B•Jtl1 tl1e bullet in ?\1rs. Wu a11d that 
i11 B,lll were fir~d from a Bro,vni11g at1to1natic. 
'l1hey are ider1tical i11 calibr<' 1 sl1ape, weight, 
.111d markir1gs. The1·e's 11~ shadow of doubt.'' 

.. Tl1en tl1e)~ \\"ere both wo11nded by the san1e 
pe1,;011, IInrker." 

''Without a doullt. Tl1e weapon \\"C four1<l 
on the floor Ly Ball ,v:1s a Ren1ingto11. ~lrs. 

Wu l1ad a11 old patten1 six-cl)P,"Jlber Colt. 
You remember that?'' 

'' Qt1ite," 1;aid Lee. This is interesting, 
Harker." 

'' It busts some of our theories,'' Harker said 
"~ith co11victio11. 

"l '111 af ruid it does,'' Lee agreed. .. Good­
bye." 

Nelson Lee crossed agai11 to his arn1chai1 
and resumed l1is seat, his bro,vs wri11kled, and 
his eyes tur11ed half-inqttiringly upon Nipper. 

'' To quote a popular ~hrase, young un,'' 
he said, "the mystel'y thickens." 

.. Tl1ese buWet.s are the same1 guv'nor ?" 
'' Yes.'' 
'' The11 Wu Ling did not shoot Jim Ball?'' 

· '' No. The same person shot Ball as shot 
Mrs. Wu." 

"Roger Kent!'' Nipper exclain1ed. 
'' So it seems!" 
Nipper stared before l1im thoughtfully. The 

,vho]e affray seen1cd a strange jumble of 
motives. 

.. Surely Ke11t ,vouldn't shoot 011e of his 
O\i\-·11 gang, guv'nor ?0 

'' Kent would do anythi11g when put to it,'J 
he said. "But why he shot1ld do so remains 
a mystery." 

He spread the q11eer diag1·am of the sun 
je\\'el, sheddi11g its light o,,.er tne 1noo11 and 
sta1·-v.·eird in design and conception, but 
beat1tift1l i11 execution-upo11 his knee. He 
stared at it for some time before he looked 
tfp and spoke again. 

'' It seen1s to 111e, Nippcr, 0 Lee said, •• that 
there is only 011e person who can thoroughly 
clear up this mystery for us, and that's Wu 
Ling!'' 

Nipper smiled ratl1er sceptically . 
"I'm afraid tl1atts a meagre hope, then, 

gt1v'nor," ho 1·eplied. .. To cat.ch this Chink 
now will be like trying to catch an eel in u 
tank!" 

'' There's a bait for every fish,'' Lee said 
slo,vly. '' Aud eels are not the most difficult., 
yot1ng 'u11. As for this particular eel who 
calls himself ,vu Ling, I have an idea that 
by this bme to-morrow night I sl1all have him 
a prisoner in this room.'' 

Nipper sprang up eage1·ly fron1 his chair 
and stared do,vn at the calm and calculating 
face of the detecti,"e. Nelson Lee never spoke 
in this way unless he had good rea10n. 

'' B11t how, guv'nor ?" cried Nipper. .. How 
will you catch him?'' 

"Wu Ling will wa11t to reach his child 
_every 11ight to place the ivory charm in the 
infant's hand and mutter the incantation over 
it. Did11't yo11 hear what Harker said about 
that charn1 ! '\\-re k11ol\1', therefore, where to 
lie i11 wait for \Vu I~i11g. As for the method 
of capt11re-well, wait and see I" 

CHAPTER &. 
.. The Call of. the Charm I • 

T HE Chi11ese in Londo11 have their: own 
· ~ays of fir1ding __ out thin_gs, a~d i~ ~as 

easy enot1gh ft)'.r Wu Ling, in h1d1ng 
£ ro1n the polic~ as he was, to diBCOver 

tl1at llis neigl1bott1·s ,t'ere caring for his chi]d, 
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~tnd it was easy enough for him to go to Lime-­
l1ouse in the dead of night a11d break into 
the l1ouse of his friends, climbing on a sloping 
roof and clambering u~ to the ¥;indo1\" of the 
room ,vhere his child slept. 

There was something absurd in breaking 
tl1us silently into the house of friends who 
wottld have extended a hearty ,velco1ne­
especially since his mission ,yas a pure and 
y·irt11011s one. He had been n1ore than l1alf-
11erst1aded to go qttietly to tl1e back door and 
ask admittance. 

Bttt Wt1 Ling ,Yas a good jt1dge of 
c-l1aracter. He k11ew his neighbot11·s to be of 
good heart, bttt he kne,,, them' also to be 
i11oorrigible chatterers. The ,voman especially 
\\"as naturally garrulous. To trust her with a 
secret was like trt1sting a fox in a pottltry 
:y·al'·d. Ai,d if it ,vc1·e k1io,v11 tl1at \Vu Lir1g 
\\"as 1·evisiting his old hat1nts, his freedon1 
\YOl1ld not last ve1y long. 

For this reaso11 he had cl1ose11 the difficttl t 
co11rse he had, and he felt glacl now that lie 
,vns in the 1·oom \Yith his child tl1at none 
]{r1e,v he was there. U po11 a little t1·t1ckle bed 
ii1 tl1e corne1· his child lay, covered ,varml~· 
\vitl1 straw, and \Vu Ling c1·ossed silently a11d 
f.>eered do,vn at the child, his dark eyes 
bt1rni11g. . 

"Of the je,vels of \V1.1 Li11g," l1e m11ttered, 
"yo11 are all that remains.'' 

He bent and p1·essed the charm into its 
small palm, and began to 1nt1rm11r in a ·very 
Jo,v tone a si11g-s011g to11c-a strange in-­
ca11t~ltion in the mnndari11 language, and a 
l1alf <~1nile came to the lir>s of the sleeping 
child. 

'l,l1e ge11tlc droni11g of tl1is i11cantation 
seer11ed to act as a lttllaby. 

For ten mi11t1tes Wtt Li11g knelt there by the 
bedside of his one remaini11g treasllre, 
\\Tatching t.he ti11y fingers which ,vere gripped 
abo11t the i,"ory charm. 

Tl1e11 he rose and f 01·ced the charm gentlJ· 
,1 \Vay,' placi11g it again caref11lly in his pocket, 
e11\itti11g ,vhat seemecl to be a deep sigh of 
i11tense 1·elief. . , 

For one more night, it appeared, the g~ds 
of l1is superstition , 11,ere propitiated. Con­
£ t1cio11s now ,vot1ld smile 11po11 the destiny of 
the child of W-u Ling, the exile. 

He kissed the child again and moved to 
tl1e "'Tindo,v, creepi11g out 011 to the sill and 
closing it after him to the same extent as it 
had been closed before. 

He groped for the rope, tested its stability, 
a11d then rose quickly, ha11d 01ler l1and, to the 
g11tter. It ,va.s an obstacle not easy to ne .. 
gotiat~ but he managecl it s,viftly and reached 
the shelter of the chimnev-stack. 

~ 

Tl1e rest ,vas easJ· now, and he smiled. 
He t1nti~d the bo,vli11e arid re-wound the rope 
qt1iokly rottnd his \Yaist. He slithered down 
the roof, lo\\"ercd himself rather perilot1sly 
by the gutter, ,vhich ,vas none too safe, and 
gripped the gutter pipe jt1st in timo to 
t\void removing a loose slate. One second, 
and he had slipped -clo,v11 and stood once 
more in the backyard · of the house. 

The mist seemed to be gro\\'ing deeper now~ 
\\"hich did not · d isappojr1t him; there were r10 

sta1~s in sight. The wliole. of Lim.e11ouse 
seemed to be enshrouded, clothed in a silence 
which ,,·as broken only by the hoy,.} of some 
mo11grel, to which the Chinese fraternity 
were ,,ery partial. 

Wu Ling stepped silently through the yard, 
sprang 011 to _.a riokety bin, and va11lted 
nimbly into tl1c wheelwright's yard. lt,rom 
here he picked his way carefully through the 
lt1mber, climbed the fence, and stepped down 
silently into tho street. 

He moved away, raising his ha11d S\\Tiftly 
,vitl1 a muttered imprecation to thrust a~·ay 
something ,vhich, like a bat, had brushed l1is 
face as he ,valked. He started as he became 
consciot1.s of something lying across his 
shoulders, and he made to dart away 
feverishly. -

As he did so, sometl1ing tightened like a 
tourniquet around his neck, throttli11g him 
and chokir1g the very breath from his body. 
A l1oarse gt1rgle of dismay broke from him, 
sttan~1ed almost to a whisper, and \Vtt Ling's 
spine ran cold ,vith intense fear. 

He had not bee11 attacked; there seemeci 
no one anywhe1~e near; and yet sometl1ing 
i11tangible, something devilish was clutchi11'( 
aG his throat, alo\\'ly and surely th1·ottling 
him. 

Like a fie11d l1imself. he kicked and fo11ght 
the air ,vith his hands, a11d ho spra11g ltJJ 
the narro,Y street, rt1nning like a man pos--
sessed. • 

But he ran no more tl1an a :)"'tir,l. His 
head "'--as jerked back in a ,vay v,hich ,, .. ottld 
l1ave broken any neck except the gutta-pPrcha 
apparattis of a .Chi·nese. He ,va.s jerked off 
hi., feet and l1e fell heavily-though lie did 
not feel the pain. 

Instincti'~"el;y, as he lay there, his cla\\"ing 
ha11ds v.·cnt 11p to his throat, and then Wu 
Li11g kne,v that it l\"as a rope something 
,,.ery tangillle in hemp-which encircled his 
neck and choked him slowly. 

He tore at · it feverishly, his nails sinking 
into his own flesh, and he succeeded in loosen­
ing the thong sufficiently to draw a half­
strangled breath of air into his lungs. He 
exhaled ,vith a hoarse cry; and then he be-­
came awa1·e of another noose tightening round 
his arms and• body, pinning him helplessly. 

\Vith lightning-like rapidity his ankles ,vere 
fettered; the noose was loosened aro1111d his 
neck, and instead a gag, hardly less ·chokir1g, 
,vas clapped o,Ter his mouth. 

It had all been done wtih stich startling 
rapidity and with such completeness that even 
the alert brai11 of the Celestial was in a 
whi1·l. 

I-le kne,v that there wc1·e two of his op­
ponents, tho1tgh they had spoken no "\\"ord. 
He felt their s,vift hands about him. When 
his bonds were complete he waa dragged 
qttickly to the pavement, and a low ,vhistle 
iss11ed from the lips of one of his assailants. 

Al1nost immediately there . came towards 
them the purr of a car, which approached 
without headlights, pausing at the kerb 
beside them. Wu Ling lay trembling on 
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th"3 pavement, wonderin-g what was to 
happen next. 

''In with him, Nipper!'' a gruff voice said 
near to his ear. 

Two hands slipped down under his 
,boulders, his ankles were gripped. He felt 
himself hoisted up and dropped on to the 
fur skin rug at the bott.om of a powerful 
car, which moved forward slowiy at first, but 
with speed gradually increasing. 

CHAPTER 7. 
An Interview with Wu Ling l 

N ELSON LEE stood in his consulting-­
room, revolver in hand. The door 
was iocked ; Nipper stood by the 
window; Wu Ling stood facing the 

detective defiantly, the cords now removed 
f1om his limbs. • 

.. Before I ac.cept the hospitality of an 
Englisl1man, '' he said, •• I should like to 
know who and what he iB. The Mandarins 
.are proud people.'' • 

11 'You don't kno,v who I am?'' queried 
Lee. 

'' I do not I,, 
''Whom. do you think I am?'' 
'' You are not one of the police?" 
•• No I'' 
'' Then what do you wa11t with me here? 

What business you bring me here?'' 
'' My name is Nelson Leo. I am a private 

detective," I"'ee • explained, hardly knowing 
why he was making the explanations unless 
it ,vas that he might Dot otherwise' induce 
Wu Ling to give hin1 an:y i11£ormation. 

'fhe (.,"'hinarnan looked sl1arply at Lee. 
'' A private det~tive? '' · 
''Yes! I" 
'' Your profession is that- of prying into the 

affairs of ot,hcrs. You are a prof cssional 
cu1·iosity-monger ! " 

.. Put it that _,\'ay if you like," Lee re­
turned, though he flushed with annoyance. 
'

11 I would like you t-0 give mo a little informa­
tior1 concerning the shooting affray at yot1r 
hot1se last nigl1t." 

~' I h~ve no information to give," Wu Ling 
said quietly. • 

'' I thi11k you ,vill recor1sider tl1at decision." 
'' I shall not ! ,, 
'' It w_il,1 pay you to do so!" 
Wu Li11g- &milcd, sho,ving a perfect set of 

Mnall teeth, 1nadc hideous by the constant 
chewir1g of betel nut. 

'' I have said I sha]l 11ot speak,'' he said. 
Nelson Lee stepped over and took 11p the 

tel'cphone. His automatic lay on the table 
besi<le him. · 

1
' It's no use wasting words, you11g 'un, ,, 

he aaid, glancing across at Nipper. '' We 
harl better call the police. Arc you tl1ere ?" 

'' Stay a moment I'' 
The Chinaman s~ke curtly, and Lee put 

up the receiver again, glancing over at him. 
It seemed that there was a certaiA fear, after 
all, behind his bravado. 

'' Yes, what ia it?''· 

'' Supposing I am found guilty of being 
concemed in the murder?'' said Wu Lint· 
'' Supposing I am convicted as a-what is 1t 
you call it ?-an accessory, it may mean a 
long term of imprisonment?,, 

"A long term. Yes.,, 
'' Exactly. But you forget I am a China­

man. I am educated. I have as good a 
knowledge of your language and literature, 
I think, as you have.'' · 

'' Maybe,'' Lee admitted-and the fact 
1·ather amazed him. '' But what difference 
will that make?'' 

'' My father was a wealthy ma11 of pure 
accestry, and one of the U¥>~t .influential 
mandarins in the North of China,'" he said 
proudly. '' Ho was educated at Harrow and 
at Oare College, Cambridge, a11d became a 
~faster of your Arts before he retur11cd to 
China. He \\"as my tut.or-until his banish­
ment." 

· 
0 Banishment ? " Lee said, and be could not 

co11ceal his interest. 
'' Yes. It was he who laid the first stones 

in the Chinese Republic. He was the leader 
of advanced thougl1t i11 China, and he w&'\ 
looked up to until the emperor of that day , 
began to ~uspect him and to fear him. The11 
he had to fly for his life. He fled to America, 
an~I died there, and I was left destitute. 
Since the11 I have lived tl1e life of a yellow 
mendicant-a ·despised Chink! \Vhat I have 
been through ,vould J1ave killed a · dozen 
En glisl1men l" 

'fhe n1an was fascinatirlg in his talk, and 
yet Lee realised tl1at it had 110 particular 
bearing 011 the point in question. 

'' \Vhat has tl1is to do ,vith the case ir1 
point?" he asked. 

''It has this mt1cl1," W11 J.,ing said slowly. 
''I have lived the life of a mandari11's son 
in Chir1a-a life of dignity and opulence-I 
have lived the lifo of a wealthy English 
gentlemar1, and 1 have enjoyed most of yuur 
own luxt1ries and your amenities. But,'' he 
added gritnly, '' I have also lived the life of 
an outcast, a man dcspised-:--a worm, and 
11ot a man at all. I have worked my ha11ds 
a11d fingers to the bor1e, a11d ber1t rny back. 
You find me now slaving in a Chi11ese laun­
dry and living upon a handft1l of rice. 

.. Even in this I have existed, and I 11a ve 
contrived to be l1appier tha11 ever before. 
Do you think, after that, that life i11 nn 
Englisl1 0011v ict prison has a11y ten·ors for · 
me ? Do you think I am afraid of penal 
servitude?'' .. 

" A Cl1inaman of my descent," conti11ued 
\Vu Ling, with pride, '' is no n1ore afraid 
of death than you are of a chill·. You can 
take 1ny life-it is all you can possibly take. 
It is the li1nit of yot1r power, a11d it is all 
I have to give. What do I care? You 
merely give 111e· a passport to a happier lifeg­
a life where I shall meet 88Ineone who was 
dearer to me thar1 life could ever be. I have 
mea11S of .finding out i~t,igs, and I k11ow that 
t~e sur~eon at the ·W?.~pital despairs of my 
wife's life !' 1 

• · \; -· 
■-•. 
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A strange, burning look came into the '' Kinclly keep your distance!'' he said 

eJteB of the man. Ho glared at Lee with an sharply. 
almost insane fierceness. The man hung ·back, glaring at him. 

''You threaten nie with death. Then I tell ''That is mine,'' he cried, pointing to tl1e 
yott that the th1·eat is futile. It is no threat drawing. 
at all!'' - '' Not for the time being,'' Lee said. '' Not 

As he spoke Nelson Lee was watching him till you've told me ite meaning.'' 
clOBely, missing nothing. ''It concerns me alone. I shall tell yolt 

There was a certain stoop in the shoulders r1othing,'' Wu Ling sriarled. 
of the Chinaman which he tried, it seemed, '' Very ,vell !'' Nelson Lee rolled it up agnin 
to correct,_ but ,vithout s11cces.s-a stoop ,,,.hich and stuffell it into his pocket. '' As l'OU 
Lee had seen n1any times before and classi-- please, Wtt Ling. But I would like to tell 
fied. · yot1 tl1at I k:now considerably more abot1t you 

\Vhen Wu Ling had spoken of toil enough than you give me credit for. For instar1ce, l 
to kill a dozen E11glishmen, he had raised don't want to go into all the little episodes 
l1is yellow and grimed paws in evidence of and transactions which passed when you \\'ere 
,vl1at he said. And Lee's trained eye had in the compounds on the Rand Diamond 
cletected the hard corns upon the palms and · Mines!'' 
th~ blt1ish nature of the grime with which '' \\-,.ho told y@ this_?'' cried Wu Ling 
tl1ey \Vere so ingrained that no soap and hoarsely. , 
\Yater could eYel' get them clean. '' I say," Lee p1trst1ed firmly, ignoring him, 

N ~LSON LEE noticed all these points, 
and now he had l'evie,ved them 
s,viftly in his n1ind, revie,ved them in 
conjunction with somethir1g else. That 

"'·as this superstitious dra \\'ing ,vhirh he ·had 
bro11ght from t h e 

''that l do not wish to go into everything 
"·hich passed when you were one of the 
vcllow labourers in the diamond mines of 
South Africa. I am concerned only ,vith this 
large diamond-this very valuable gem­
~vhich you stole arid smuggled out of the 

mine and out of tho 
laltndry at Limehot1sc, 
tl1is quaint Eastern al­
legory of W tt Ling' s, 
depicting the sun in the 
form of a sparkling 
jc,vel, shedding a bril­
liant light, ,,thich ,vas 
reflected b~l' the moon, 
on one side and a 
bright star on the other. 

RECORD - BREAKING 
FR-EE 
GIFTS 

country I" 
It was a game of 

wits, of astt1te and 
almost uncan~ in­
duction, combined ,vith 
l)iuff and confidence. 
And it decei,:-ed the 
Chinaman because ·it 
struck home to tl1e vital 
point. He peered at 
Nelson Lee, and in his 

For Readers of 
Our Coinpanion Papers. 

See Page 43. 
I~ce had deciphered 

tl1e Chinese characters 
under t.he drawi11g, ,vhich, trn11slated, 
'' The Jewels of \Vtt Ling.'' 

burning eyes Lee rP.ad 
reacl: the confirmation of l1is theory. It \Vas suffi-­

cient for him to continue. 
Lee had stt1died this quaint chart, and }1e 

had,. brought to bear 11pon it the knowledge 
110 had of Easter11 sJ·mbolisnr, and he inter• 
preted the moon nnd the star of Wu Ling's 
allegory to represent his v."ife and child. 
They ,,,ere t\\"O of his _je,vels ! 

But why a sparkling gem shottld have been 
st1bstituted for the figure of the s11n ,vas n 
matter of interest and for conject-ure. \Vhy 
t.he wife and chilcl should dra,v their light 
from a precious stone ,vas a fact which in­
terested him a good deal. 

It interested him more particularly because 
of the beari11g ,v·hich other facts had t1pon 
it. He turned st1ddenly in his pacing and 
,~"e11t. to a small escritoire, from "~hich he toolc 
the rolled-up dra,ving \\·hich had been hang­
ing in Wu Ling's kitchen. 

'' I have here,'' Lee said to the Chinaman, 
"something ,vhich I believe you value. If 
yot1 ,vill not tell me anything else, I ,vonder 
if :you ,vill explain to me what are these 
jewels by which you set so much store?'' 

As he spoke he opened the drawing, nnd 
held it up for \Vu Lfng to see. With a cry 
the man sprang at him, ancl Lee side-st.epped 
lxingi11g his shooting arm ttp. 

'' This is the je-Ylel which "'"'as to purcl1ase 
for yoll and for yot1r wife, Wu Ling, a for-­
t,,nc and freedom to return to your own 
cotintry. This is the gem whose value 1n 
hard cash shall pay for your son's education 
at a t1niversity !'' 

'1.,his "·as a secret as dear and sweet to the 
heart of ,, .... 1t Ling as was t·he possession of 
t.l1is stolen treasure. He had mentionecl ltis 
an1bition to no one except Chang, whom he 
regarded as an old fool, bordering on senility, 
\\"ho would not realise what was saitl to him. 

\V11 Ling left Chang out of his considera• 
tions now. Conseque·ntly, he was completely 
at a loss t.o know how Lee kne,v all these 
things. 

He stared nt him, his face working and 
his eyes glo,ving, with something ,vhich \Vas 
almost s11perstitious fear. It seemed to hin1 
tl1at Lee 'rvaa superhuman-that 1-le had the 
zlo\\·er to read the mind. IIow else l\-·011ld he 
l{n<>W these things? 

The detective saw his advantage, and was 
not slow to follow it up. 

"You see how much I know, Wtt Ling,'' 
he snid. ''I know as much about you as 
I know about your frien~ and visitor, Roger 
Kent--'' 
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A sudden, hoarse cry broke from the China­
ma11. His eyes wore starting as he stared 1t 
Lee. ·. · 

''You know him? 
? '' . . . 

"How lo11g have you known Ke11t, Wu 
Li11g ? JJ I~e~ asked suude11ly. 

"Nt'!lt many years, curse him I But they 
You know the devil- a_re a .thousa11d years too mar1y ! I met hir11 

first iz1 Sa11 Fra11cisco. ,.. · man . 
. ''Quite well, unforLu11ately," Lee said, and 

he was· smiling pTovoki11gly no,v. Tl1e · tables 
_were turned! · · 

CHAPTER 8. 
Wu Ling Tells the Truth. 

"After· y,ou left South Africa?'' 
"Y " • es. 
~, Perhaps if yott gave me a short sketch of 

YO\lr ca:1'cei- it 1nig}1t help matters." 
. Wu Li11.g the11 begar1 speaki11g qt1ickly, but 

always er1t1nciatiz1g perfectly, a!,vtt)'S i111part­
mg that distir1ctive intonntior1 . ,vhicl1 ,vas 
Btttficient confir.matiou of his clain1 to ·THE Chinaman had risen from the chair eclt1cation. . 

and sto~d ·.11ow fa_cing the- detective, _an "I have told you that my father· was a 
expression 011 h1_s yello,v face which ,vealthy ma11dari11, arid that ho had · to Hy 
seemed to combine a partial fear and fro1n ()l1irra. Had }10 remair1ed he ,vould, 

partial rese11t-ment. witl1out' a· doubt, have· lost his ·head. · He hari 
But at the me11tion of the ■ame of Ker1t to flee so precipitately that he too~ prac­

tl1c fear had been· i11te11s·ffic9 thottgh not so tically 11othir1g ,vit,h hirn. All his money a11(J 
i11te1l6ified as the look of utter J1a tred a11ll eRtu tea iii Northerr1 Chitia ,vere cor1fiscated • 
fierce loathi11g which tra1u,form~d his _not too Wheri lie arid I-for my rnother ,vas dead, 
attractive face i11to an express1011 which ~"as aiid I ,va8 the oiily sori-arrived in San ~.,ranc-
d · l • ·cisco-he was a poor ma11-as poor , as thl' cn10111aca . • 1 l · 

His dark eyes glittered i11 their sockets, o,vest caste of l\fotigo ian in the city. 
his breatl1 ca1ne quickly, a11d the lo11g fi11gers "In those days he employed all his ti1nc 
of his hru1ds worked like yellow clawl), as in educati11g me-in teacl1ing me tl1e Er1glis1i 
thou_gh they felt the throat of this n1a11 la11gunge. He tat1ght me to rea·d Er1glisli 
betwee11 the1n. . books a11d to love them. And the11 he died !'' 

Nelso11 Lee was abot1t to ask a direct ques~ There came a look of pain ir1to the face of 
t.ion, but he tho11ght Ly so doing that l1c th·e Oriental. It was obviot1s that he. 1ove(i 
would- betray to tho Chinaman a certain and 1•e·vered his father ir1 a way- ,_.,.hicl1 a 
cu,iosity and ig11ora11ce ,vhich Wu Ling n1igt1t \Vcsterner can11ot understa11d. Afte1· a· short 
r~fuse to gratjfy. pat1se l1c we11t on: 

The safe.st pla11 was to pretend to ttno,v and '' I was left alone arid penniless, a11d b·ccattsc.-
blufl a cor1firmation out of him. _ I \\"as a despised yello,v ma11, I drifted i11tl> 

'' I car1 sy111pathise with _,ou, Wu, i11 your tl1e lo,vcst l1at1nts of the city, a11d bore spt1r11s 
l1atred of tl1e rna11,'' he said. '' Wh.y did J1e · and i~1st1lts for the equivalent of slov,· 
shoot Mrs. Wu?'' starvat1011. 

Once agai11 the face of the Chi11aman '"as ·· At the e11tl of a year I "·ork~d. my passage 
s11~used by sucl1 a pa~io11 that he could ~ot _to J?urb~n, a11d from ~here I JOI~ed ~ Boer 
spe·ak. It was so1ne n1111utes before he said: team w_hich was trekk111g to the 1nter1or. !. 

•'He shot her because he was afraid she \\"as ,vliipped fro~ Dtirban _to Joha11ne,sbttr~ 
would shoot hi1n. If only I had had that _:_!,here ,vas a h~ter note in the ma11 8 voic: 
revolver instead of her! May the great sun- - ll!ld whe11 1 ieached the Rand there wa~ 
god burri arid Y;'~!11er Lhim _ '' dHef brokde ~!!:;_ng for me but the compound nnd the 
down a11d, Nell)Un ee steppe orwar "H · h • l 
f kl h put t hi hand. The Chiriamart cro ,,,e ,vere treated worse t ':1n an1ma. s . 

• rank f' eh 1 1°u d s J If d h You speak to me of yo11r English co11v1ct 
· l~o . it, · a f-p ease , ia -amaze • t at 

1 
an prisol18. The life of a convict is that of a 

Englishman should grasp the hand of a ye low wealthy man comfared with what I went ' 
nl~Pw Ling,'' said. Lee, '' you have 1ny thro1.1gh thel"e for t ree l011g years-the peri0<l 

· u of n1y }1ire. Yet, somcho,v, I prefcr1·ed to be 
deepest . By1npathy ~n. what_ ~as happened. in . the mir1e; it savoured of being burie<f 
Hat.red 1s 11ot ~ Chr1st1a11 prir1cip_le, arid ven- alive. I love the darkness. It enabled m~ 
geance, ~coord1ng to the• doctrJnes of our . n10. re readily to hide my head-to hide the 
country, 1s not for man. Btit_ I caµ_ under• shame wh:ich had come upon the son of a 
~tand tl1e score. you ~ave against _this man. great ge11tlema11. I lived the life of a rat. 
I _can _sym~ath1se with your desir~ to be But I was more artful than a rat I" · 
quits with h11n. As a matt~r of fact, I ~~ve He looked up at Leo with a cunning light 
a score o~ _two my~lf which I. am ~va1t.ir1g in his eyes. · 
and ~ntr1.v1n~ to WIPE: off. ~1th th1S com- "T1!ey treated me like the rest of them,'' 
rnon aim .. 1n view, I think I .might help you. he said. "Tl1ey made no distinction• t.hcy 
I feel s~re that you could help me!'' ,vere too ignorant themselves to kno~ that 

W1:1 Ling looked at Lee, -an~· he was h~lf- distinctions could exist in yellow races. They 
cor1v1nced. There \\·as something compell1ng had never heard of a Chinaman with brains. 
in the ma11ner of the detective; above all, So I kept my brains to myself,· and for two 

·· t~ere was _in Lee's. manr1_er JM?W an assump- and a half years I. siJep~Jy outwit.ted them.tt 
t1on of racial equality wh1eh did -a great deal . ''.You smuggled dia,nonds ?" Lee _suggested. 
to'Yards melting the- proud heart of tho ~•'~e~in .. ~JI. ml\~~r of ways. I had 
Or1ent,a]. . - . . noth,ng ~tQ .lose only·,,ny life. I had n~thing 
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In the corner of the cab sat an old man. As the Chinaman entered the car he siw tn the man~s 
hand, pointing straight at him, an ugly revolver ! The master-crook was taking no chances ! 

tu l'l·at·--011IJ· tl1e sjaml)ok--antl rrt)' t,ack: l1ad 
l,C'e<.,rne i1111recl to Jlai11 a11d to. tl1e \.Vl1i1>. 
~rua i I ~tones I sn1t1gglecl cvpry \\·eek:, a1ul 
·t l1ere ,,·as ara I.D.B. ,vho 1>011!:{lat tl1err1 f1·or11 
1rte. l l1acl J>lent)'· IllOill"Y l1iclcler1 Otl t.l1e vel(lt 
ii, a lJ<.>x-r>le11ty of 1nor1cj·. 

·' _t\ 11(1 t l1c11, i11 tl1P last r1loritl1 of rn_y· tc-rrn 
in tl-•e 111i1•P. I fott11d my je\vel--one of tl1e 
finest sto1aes e,1er take11 frc>r11 the 1l1i11~aa. It 
\\·~•s large nearly as a ,va]nut, ar1(l it ~·as 
1·i.Ht11cl. I piclied it ot1t rJf the eart.l1 a11cl 
r·:--n1r'.(•alecl it i11 rn~y clf>tl1cs. I \1\/.ill IlOt tell 
~·c)tl 110\v I sn111ggled it ottt of t.110 n1inc. I 
t·,,,p:u)·t\cl :, l111nr!recl a1Hl 0110 ,-.,ays c)f fooli11g­
the gn~, rcls. HtlfJicc it t<) say tl1at I rna11agPcl 
f() get a,va~y fro111 the co111r,u11ncl r-111cl co11ccal 
tl·,p sto11e ,vl1cre 111)" n1ot1f\y ,vn.s hi(lclcn. It 
,vas tot> bi.g to sell ot1t tl1cre. I could afford 
It> \\·ait. A11d I did ,vait. I \vait.0cl and took 
it ,vitJ1 111e ,\·l1en I sailerl a.g~iiu fr(1n1 Dt1rban 

-as a 1>asser1ger ,vl10 hacl r,ai(J l1is fare--vo,v­
iug r1Pvcr agai11 to set fl)Ot. i,1 the accursccl 
t·o1111t.r.v agai11. 

"I \\'ent hack to 'F'lrisc<J to see 1r1_y fatl1er's 
g'i'a vc ar1c.l to l1ttve a J1eacJstoue rr1a(le for hin1. 
111,t l1ere I hacl t:o i'i ve in tl1e (Jhinese quarter, 
a.n<I it \Vas 11llt snfe to let tl1em lt11ow t.l1at yott 
hacl ~ n:y money. '\r our life vvould rtot l,avt 

l}c~11 ,vortl1 a 11101nP11t.,s rlurcl1ast:~ I hifl rn.v 
111cJ1t(•J· a11{l 111)· <Jiarn<.,rul, ar1<l ,,·ent i<) ,vork: at 
a la1t11dr.y. I rriet tl1c-re tl1e C~hineRe girl Vw'it<J 
t><'(·ar11e 111v ,,·ife . .. 

'· I ,,·a.~ arixiou:=. to gr-t rid of thP storiP, .. 
\\· u J ~ing- c•f,nti11l1ecl. ·· \~ et I ,vas cleter1nir1ecl 
tl1at I \VOttlcl 11ave 1ny 1;ricP. I tJ1cn coulcl get. 
,>11t of ,}..,l'isc·o anfl bar1k: m~· r11{>r1ey i11 s.afct.y, 
ir,steacl of l1oa rel ing- it i11 consta11t fear. l 
,nacle a fe\v <liscrePt ir•c1uirics, nr1d 011e of 
t liPse incjttiries l1rot,g·l1t a n1an to see me--or, 
rati1er, i1 fie11d ir1 tl1e g11ise fJf a man. 'fhat 
,,·a~ RL)ger J(e11 t ! 

'"He l{11e.,v I ha{l tlaia, ~torae. l)tt t l1e clid nrJt, 
kn<->\V ,y}1erc. Natural),,. I ,vould 11ot let hin, 
l~nO\\r, for I clici 11ot" t.rtist l1im from the 
1110111e11t I first 3a,v l1in1. He offered me three 
--fiye t.housa11(l clollars. I \VOtild not take it .. 
lie }JPStcre<.l tnP eonstn11tl~, ar1d t.l1reatene.d. I 
ft111 nd o,1t-ot 111y ,vi£ e clicl--tl1at hi8 agents 
l1a(I 1ne 11n<ler observ~at.ion, ancl I be~ar110 
~tlaru1cfl. I tricl~ecl l1i1n, ar1<l slipr>ed ot1t of 
'Fri~co 011e 11ig)1t, cr<)SBing tc, Ja1lat1. lt"'ro1n 
llagasaki I r·a1r1e by a Nippor1 boat to I .. ivcr­
l•()Ol, nr1cl 1n:v ,vifn an(l I \\'r,rl~Pcl there for 
so1r1f~ tirne i,1 a L·tun(lr_y, a11fl rnv s.<)ll \vas l>or11. 

·' '"l,llat. \\",4S my t.l1ircl je,v~l :· 



l8 •• 'rBB RIGBT BA.WK ! '' AniaziD.g story of thrills and adventure-

Nelson Lee nodded, and the sympathy of 
his £ace was not assumed! · 

'' Then you came to London?" 
" Yes. I took the laundry, as you k11ow, 

and we were quite happy-11ntil one 11ight he 
came agai11.~' _ 

"Kent?", . 
.. Y'es. How he t1·aced me, I cnn11ot tell. 

The mall is fiendish in his ct1nni11g. He came 
to me and spoke as if he were still only a 
few miles from 'Frisco, and as if our busi11ess 
relations had always been as friendly as 
possible." 

'' ' Wu l..1ing,' he said, ' I am a pereiste11t 
- · customer. I 1nea11 to have that stone., 

.. You shaft have it,'' I told l1im, .. if you 
will give me a fair pr-ice.'' 

'' ' What do you wa11t with the mo~ey ?' he 
asked. 

"Then Ke11t sl1ot Ball by accicle11t ?" Lee 
queried. , 

'' Yes. He did11't recko11 on doi11g t-hat. I 
followed hi1n throt1gh the garde11 arid ovei' 
i11to the ya1·d beyond, but here he was too 
clever for me. He \\"aitcd for me, tiu­
suspected, and he had an arm-break on n1c 
before I was aware he had waited tl1ere. It 
was then that he tricked yot1r assistant, ar1d 
the policema11 gave me i11 charge with all the 
coo) assura11ce in the world. The man is a 
fie11d-he is 11ot 1nortal ! 

"'What J1apper1ed after that you kno,v as 
,vell as I d~_,1

' Wu Ling went on.. '' .. B11t 
whnt you will 11ev_er know ai-e nay feeling~ 
to,varcJs this n1a11 who has brotight black r11in 
a11tl ,nisery i11to my life. You ca1111ot know 
a China111a11's capacity for hatred, Mr. Lee. 
You cannot know a China'ina11's thirst for 
revenge 011 tl1ose who have ill-used him, a11cl 
there was never 011e of my race who had ~t1cl1 
a score as I!" 

"I want it for my wife and son," I said. 
" 'l'he diamond is worth twenty-fi~ thousand 
poui1ds in E11glish money. I will . take fifteen 
thousand pounds!'' 

"' What,' be cried, 'fifteen thousand pqJ.&nds • THERE was something terrible in tl1c 
for a cursed Chinaman who pinched the .111ru1's earnestness. 
goldurned sparkler! Don't put that stuff "Yo·u have that plan of mine there." 
over on me, Wu Ling.' Ile poi11ted to the roll which Lee still 

.. If you don't like to pay it you can do held i11 his hand. 11 It was a fancy_ of mi11c, 
the other thi11g," I said. but you cai1 keep it now. Three jewels there 

.. He haggled and cursed at me, and then ,vere which the gods gave me, and they have 
at Inst • he agreed to pay twelve thousa11d taken two. What they have left me is a 
pounds in cash, and he said he would come on legacy of bitterness. This gem which I 
tl1is 11ight-tho r1ight you k11ow. He came, brought with-- so 111ttch sufferi11g from tl1e 
with the other member of his gang. this man mines at Johannesburg was to have realisc<l 
Ball, a11d he gave me in exchange for the my life's ambition. Now that ambition is lost 
diamond abot1t t\\"O hu11dred pot1nds in notes. for ever.'' 

'' What is this?~' I asked him. "You know 1-Ie paused in his narrative, and Lee lookcfi 
my price. over at him, nodding. .. 

' '' I k11ow yo11rs,' he sa.id, smili11g like a '' It is most _t1nfort11natc, ,Vtt Li11g. Ke11t 
fiend. ' Now you know mi11e, Wu Ling.' ha" c,tery rcaso11 to suffer at your ha11ds. 

''1 was helpless. I did not know what to But, as. regards this stone \\'ell ''-lie 
do. I· dared not cal] in the police, or even sl1rt1gged his shot1lder.s slightly-" l1ad it been 
assistance from ot1tside, and he k11e,\" it. I ho11estly co_n1e by, Wt1 Ling, you might have 
was duped.~ And then my wife whipped a bee11. able to keep it. We have a saying, ~Toti 
revolver from under her shawl. She knew know, that .' thieves_ never prosper.' '' 
what sort of man he was, a11d she had take11 ''Bah!'' T11e .Chinaman Vt"aved his yellow 
this precaution. hands .scornfully. ''I do 11ot see thi11gs a~ 

"' Give back that stone,' she said, ' before I you see then1. I was an outcast, against tl1u 
shoot you!' ,vorlcl-the world against me. I had a right 

.. Kent was take11 aback, and see1ned to do what I could get, and to keep it if l 
frightened for a n101nent. Bttt he waa, merely had tl10 power to do so.'' 
thi11king what to do. Before we kr1ew wl1at '' You have failed, then, I am af1·aid." 
had happe11ed he had whipped otit an aut'1- ''Yes-failed!'' said Wu Ling. '' B1it 1 
matic and fired froin the hip-straight at my shall not fail in exacting ,rengeance 011 Roger 
wife. · · Kent.'' 

"When I saw her fell I became like a inan I~e rea,1 t•ho 1near1i11g of the ,vords in th~ 
possessed. I leapt at Ke11t's throat, and by mari's face. 
that time Ba1l, too, had whipped out a gun. "I a.m afraid you intend to mt1rder Roger 
He fired at me, but he did riot hit me, arid I Kc11t,,, ho said, '' and for that reason yort 
leapt over the tnble at Kent. Ho threw a are a da11gcrous perso11 to have your liberty. 
chair ove.r as he sprang for the back door [ · d t tA • h 1 · 
and turned ,a11d fired at me just ns I st.um bled i 18 iny u Y 1 1•111g up t e po ice and hn ve 
on tile cllair. yo11 take11 i11to custody.'' 

.. It was a fall," Wu Ling said 1aco11ically, The Cllinatnan .shrugged his sho11lders. 
'' which saved my life. Tlio bt1llet whistled '' \Vhat · difference will that make? Tl1ey 
over my head, and, hearing u groan from n1ay p1.it ine in pl"ison for a little while. After 
Ba]I, I knew that it had strt1ck .hin1 i11 that I shall commence _my search.'' 
rnistake." .. , If I te]i the police vP1aat ~re your int€n.-

A whist.1e broke from the lips of Nipper, tio11s they will keep yo·~~ .u11der sup~rvisio11 
\\·ho hfd liste11ed en,vrapped to. tl1e dra1natic when you are released;.'~ .. .'. 
narrative of the Chinaman. And once again the Chink smiled. 
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'' They will find it- too difficult. It will 
n1ah:e no diffcre11ce." 

'' S1tpposing they extradite yotl as a dan­
gerot1s alien?'' 

.. 11hc11 I shall <:ome back. Or .. maybe it 
v-·oltld 11ot be necessary. Kent is not always 
in En~lnnll." ,. 

There ,vas 110 difficulty which Lee coul(f 
conjure 11p ,vhich di,,.erted Wt1 Li11g a hair's­
breadth from l1is purpose. It seemed to the 
detective that nothing material woulcJ be 
achie,re<l by· l1anding the man up in a proper 
man11cr. It would n1erely delay matters, and 
it ,vot1lcl be doing Roger Kent a good turn. 
Tl1at ,vas tl1e last thing in tho world Lee 
wa11tecl to do. He -paused, thoughtft1l~y tap· 
ping the table ,,·ith his fingers. 

'' Wu Li11g, '' he said pre.sently, '' if I let 
yot1 go, I ,vant :y·ot1 to promise me one thing." 

'' \Vhat is_J that?" 
'' If )"Oll fi11d Kent, you \Viii let me ·know?'' 
'fl1e yellovl man dem11rrcd, but only for a 

mo1l1e11t. He nodded eagerly. 
"Yes, I ''"ill let you k11ow, '' he Raid. '' 1 

will gi,·e l~o11 all the information.'' 
. Nelson Loe nodded and unlooked the door 

of the room. 
'' I supJJose yott ,vill not be seen in Lime· 

ho11se for some time," Lee said, ancl t.he 
Chinamar1 lookecl up craftily. 

'' I nm 11ot, a fool; I clo nc)t ask for 
tron l~le ! "' 

'' You 1near1 tl1e police are i•ot on your 
track?'' · 

''()f course.'' 
'' 11'111, ., J .. ee 1n11ttered. "I .shall be havi11g­

a \\1ord ,\'it.h Harke1·- about this. It ,viii tH)t 

be so da11gerotts for yo1t now~ maybe." 
'' ,vhat <lo J,"Ol\ mean?'' 
A s11<lcler1 light of hope l1ad sprung i11 l<1 

t 11~ OriC'ntal's face. 
'' If :rolt ,,·isl1 to see your baby--'' 
''Yes?'' 
'' Y<1L1 cn11 do so, I thinl{, without gt·{-at. 

risk. Bnt y·ot1 1nt1st go 0111y at tlight, and let 
n~ fp,v JJe<.1ple as }lOssible see yo1t, or lcno\\~ 
yo11 have been ther£~. The police may be 
hlincl i11 ono e,:re, \\r,1 I.Jirig, b11t yot1 m11st 
~eep ol1t of th .. c sight of the other!" 

'1-,l1e C11innman loolced over at I. .. ee, and 
t.hc clrift of tl1c cletective's words seemed to 
sink: slo,Ylv in. Ile smiled, and I.~ee poi11te<I 
to tl1e door. 

.. Do f t , .. h .d . 11(,t f>1·ge , · e sa1 . 
The next n1ornent the strange figl1re of Wtt 

I""i11g ha{l clisnpp~ared from tl1e room. and 
J,,ec -l1ad moved over to the 'phone and called 
for H.nrk0r of t-hc Yard. 

CHAPTER 9. 
Nipper Makes a Report! 

A c··1IEERING fit·e blazed in ~the COMtilt• 
i11g-room of Nelson Lee, and the de­
tective's slippered feet ,vere extende.cl 
gratefully towards it as lie leaned bacl< 

ancl ,\·allo,ved in th·c comfort of the easy 
chair. ~I1l1en NipJ1er came in. Ilis face was 
eag(llr, though rather ll~::1mirelloo. Ilia clothes 

showed ~~~ider1ce of soft clay, i,s if he ·had 
been lying in a cl itch-a fact which rather 
puzzled Lc~e, for the lad had not, to his 
k11owledgc, been out of Lo11don. 

'' You'r~ ratlicr late, young 'un," he said • 
srr,;iling a greeti11g. '' I ,vas beginr1ing to 
wonder--" .,,,,,_ 

' ' Wl1ere I \-Vas?'' Nipper saicl with a smile. 
''Yes." · 
'' If )''"On ,viii \vait for me to change, 

guv'11or, . at1d also to pinch rnyse1f, I might 
be a-hie to remember ,v-here I've been.,,. 

H Is it like that?'' Lee said, looking over 
with i11terest. "If so, get a move on, young 
'un. I'r11 impatient.'' 

Nipper s1n;Je<l, and, bending for a moment 
to st.roke Wolf, he disappeared in tho direc­
tion of the bath-room. Nipper was an expert 
i11 the art of quick change ar1d smart ablu­
tior1. 

Ile r~appeared fresh and comfortable inside 
ten n1inutcs, his eyes lighting ,1p at the re• 
past ,vhich the housekeeper had quickly laid 
in his absence. 

The detective pointed to the table. 
'' Ha\"e some food. You can eat and talk!,. 
'' I \\·ill," Nipp~r said, taking his seat 

readily. 1 ''I'm hungry. If you dor1't mind 
me spea~ing ,,,.ith my mouth full. I've 
11icked t1p \\711 Ling's lrail, gttv'nor-you 
knew that ? '' 
. ''Of course. You told r11e last night. You 

.fo1111d tl1at he ,vas lodging in a small room • 
over a · Japanese hairdresser's in Shad\vcll. '' 

"That's right. It was the deuce of a trail 
tt, keep :ttp. Bt1t it was a sound notior1 of 
yours,. guv'nor-a real bright!'' 

'' What do you mean?'' 
'''\Tottr 11otio11 of "letting \Vu I~ing g·o, a11d 

tru·sting to his cunning and determinatior1 to 
ge~ on the track of Roger Kent. Then, hy 
playing second watch, as I have been, r,nd 
shadowing Wu Ling, it was possible that we 
1r1ight learn sometl1ir1g. But it was a vague 
chance-a remote possibility, rather.'' 

''Very 1·emote," Lee agreed. 
'' I did not expect to find son1ebody else 

tracking Wt1 l,ir1g besides m}~self,,, Nipper 
,vent on. 

'' Somco11l' else?'' 
''Yes. Roger Kent, has two men worki11g 

foi· l1irn as a rule. One is Jim Ball, now 
in liospital. The other is O'Connor. 11hi~ 
chap I sa,\' ,vas floating round dressed as a 
foreigr1 scamn11. He followed Wu I~ing into 
a basen1e11t cafe. a11d I went in myself, a11ct 
smoke<l ]ike a fire· engineh ancl pretended to 
be half sozzlod. I saw t is chap go up to 
,,ru JJi11g ancl s1>eak to him. 1'11cy wore tallc­
i11g f<1r a long tin1e, an() the Chink didn't 
look overplrase<l. Once I thought he was 
going to stra11gle th·e other chap, ·but the 
fello,,· got llp an<l walked out. I didn't aeo 
l1im again, and I wondered, then, w·ho the 
dicltens l1e ,vas. Then, all of a sudde~, I 
remembered l1is face.. You showed me 
O'Co11nor's photo only the other day, 
guv'11or. He hacl a scar on his cheek-I am 
s11ro of l1irn It was O'Connor.. Kent', 

. t t ,, I\SSlS .an . 



20 

'' That 111ea11s, '' said Lee, frowni11g, 1
' that 

Kc11t is still com1nunica.ti11g with Wu Ling. 
But what then?" 

''Wu Ling stayed on for a bit,'' Nipper 
went on. '' I saw him take a piece of paper 
lrom his pocket a11d study it. And then he 
ju1nped up ciuickly and went out, as if he'd 
made up his mind. I followed him, and I 
l1ad as tiring a ste~plechase as I wa.nted. I 
followe.d hin1 up thr<Jugh the City a11d along 
tl:ie Embankn1ent .to Victoria." 

,. Son1e V\'a lk ! " murm·,1red Lee. 
'' I was dog-tired,~, Nipper said, "but I 

kept him i11 view. He did not see1n to kno\-v 
\\1 l1at fatigue was. I follo,ved him to a street 
off the Edgware Road-011e of those broad, 
drab 'it1·ee~; a11d l1ere he sec1ned to display 
a particular interest. He walked slowly 
alo11g, arid then he seen1ed to fix his attentio11 
c;n one house-an old-fashioned, semi-detached 
place, next to a chapel. Wu 1-ing eyed the 
place up and down as if he were going to 
burgle it. I watched him as he ·hopped over 
i11t<) tl1e chapel grou11ds a11d quizzed at the 
back. • 

'' There's something or so1nco11e i11 this 
gra11it-e-faced block of stone misery,'' I said 
te myself, '' which is attracting l\{r. Wu's 
attention, and it's myself as is going to find 
out who and what it is!'' 

l~e nodded and sn1iled. 
'' I thought perhaps Wu Ling was goi11g 

to burgle the place, or tl,at he was waiting 
ior someone to come out or go in,'' Nipper 
&aid. '' But there was no sign of life in the 
building. No one left, and there were no 
visitors. At the end of an hour, i11 which 
he had a pretty coRlplete quiz, Wu Ling 
tracks again, and I n1ade tracks after him. 
He headed eastward again ,vhen we left the 
Edgware. Road, and I began to feel fed-up. 

••oh, lor','' I muttered t.o myself, ''have 
] got to pad the hoof after this yellow devil 
all the way to Limehouse again?'' 

I wasn't sure that he ,vas going to Lime­
house-or Shadwell, rather-and I didn't 
,va11t to miss anythin~ for the sake of a pair 
of tired feet, so I Just slid on, trying to 
forget the distance. 

'' But along by Oxford Circus he hopped 
on a bus going to Poplar, and, after a race 
of a quarter of a mile, which reduced me 
to a pulp I managed to hop on after him. 
I got on top just as the conductor was taking 
his ·ticket, and I heard him ask for Jubilee 
Street. I knew then that it \\'as a thousand 
to one that he was going home, and so I 
we11t down the steps again, ju1nped off and 
came hack here.'' 

Lee }ooked over at hin1, and smiled. 
'' And that was three 11ights ago, eh?'' 
'' Yes. You remember when I was so tired 

a11d had some sea-salt in a warm bath?'' 
''Yes. A11d ,vhat has been happening 

1ince ?'' 
"Seve1·al thi11gs, '' Nipper said. '' :But 

11othi ng exciting t1ntil to--night. '' 
''H'm! Carry on where you left off.'' 

· '' ~irs~ thing; then·,'' Nipper said briskly, 
putting· one finger across his left· hand. 

'' I rnarle some disci·cet inquiries i11 the 
11eigl1bourhood of tl1is street. The name is 
Re11frew· Park, nnd the number u; forty-tl1ree. 
~,1·01n a l1ouse ager1t I was referrecl to 
a11other, who referred me in turn to yet 
another. From the last one I heard that the 
house and the fur11iture is the property of 
a colonel in the I11dian Army, named Be,l·lay. 

'' Ho has been abroad some time, and the 
house h·as been empty, and he would not 
let by reasoH of the exorbi~ant figl1ro l1e 
wa11tcd for it, f11n1ished. Apparer1tly, he ,vas 
an ccc~ntric merchant "The11 he lived i11 it. 
He ,\·as nfraid of servants' followers and httr­
glars, and peo1>le e11tering by the llack 
entrance. So he had tl1e back door bricked 
up-the 011Jy entra11ce being by the f ro11t 
door, for servants and e·veryone. Ho,vever, 
withi11 the last 1no11tl1 he has let the place 
at a heavy figu11c to an American!'' 

'' Al1-h ! '' muttered Lee. 
''The man's name is Keblc-Ralph Kel1le. 

not that·a· name m·eans much these days. All 
the agents knew, apparently, ,vas that th i~ 
chap Keble \\~as a gentlen1an-a graduate of 
Harvard, a connection of millio11aires, a1H I 
with plenty of money. He paid three n1011tJ1s' 
re11t down in cash.'' 

'' Just about the time \\1 he11 Kent migl1t 
have followed Wu Ling from '.lfrisco," Inltse<I 
J..;ee. 

'' \Ve're coming to that, gt1v'11or, '' sa~ d 
Nipper. '' The same night-that is, t,,·cJ 
11ights ag~l .,vent again to- Shadwell, an,J 
once again I ti·ailed Wu Ling back on the 
same co11rse to Renfrew Street. 'l,liat _st.reet 
and that house had a sort of n1aguetic 
attraction for him, apparently. 

'' ON this night I saw an old mar1 c,>me 
alo11g the street and hobble up tht\ 

; frorit steps to the hot1se. I saw \Vu 
. , ... Li!1g. dart ~tit from the gate,vay he 

w~ .h1d1ng 111, and I thot1ght there was goin.~ 
to be murder. But for son1e reaso11· he 
checked himself, and stepped back into the 
s~acle. It ,Yas tiring after that-jt1st "·ait­
wait-wait a11d ""atch-watch-'\\Tatch. The11 
Wt1 I~i11g · went ·home.'' 

'' That w~s all?'' 
'' That ,•;as all. But I ~·as qt1ite satisfied. 

' So1nething ,viii h~ppen very soon,' I 1n11t­
tered. ' \Vt1 Ling will get tired before 111e.' 

So last night I ,va·s on duty again i11 Shad­
well, and had the pleast11·e 011ce more of fol• 
lo,vi11g Wtt I..4ing ,~:estwanls. This time, 110\,~­
ever, I decided I ,vol1ldn't ,valk. He prob­
ably did it to save a fe,v copper~ and tc> 
avoid bei11g recog11ised on a vehicle. I 
jumped 011 tl1c Unde1·ground and ,,,.aited for 
Wt1 Ling on the comer of Renfrew Stl'eet, 
and, sure e11ot1gh, forty mint1tes afterl\"a.rds 
he came shu:fHi~g along. 

'' Nothing at all happened last night, an<J 
I came ho111e ,vondering. ' Wu Ling seeme<J 
t.o l1?vc a job for life, .. ,v-at.ching that house,' 
I said to 1ny.;clf, • addf l'v·e got a job for 
Jife wat<?hi'ng hirn. ATicl · it's a rather tiring 

t . '' occ1.1 })a ion . · · l 1• -~: 
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'' '110-11igl1t, ho,~.rever. ''• Ni1lper went on, '' I 
decide<.{ to c1-1t ottt the tril} east.ward. I went 
straigl1t 011 from here to Rer1f rew Street. and 
n1udP 1ny·sclf comfortable 11nder a clay ba11k 
i11 tl1e grot1nds of the chapel. • Hence my 
immaculate cor1dition when I came in!' 

Lee smiled. 
'' 1· 011 are a sticker, cert.ainly,'' . he said. 

'' Ancl ,vns ,,;- tl I ,i ng fait,hft1l to his vigil?'' 
'' Fnithfttl as a11:v (~h.ink co11ld ever be t.o .. 

tl1e c-nttse of hatred," Nipper said grimly. 
'' Ancl that'~ pretty t1ns,ver,,i11g. He came 
sht1fHi11g alo11g, nnd my h~art beat a bit when 
I sa,v him ,·ault. nimbly over the fence of 
t.he cl1apel as I had done, and creep forward, 
takin~ u s11rvev of the hottse. ... .. 

' ' lie nparly trocl on 1ne or1ce, and I'd almost 
macl~ 11p 111y -1ni11d to grab him and tell him 
to - lay lo,,·. beca11se tl1er0 were two night 
watch111er1 i11 this act. He co11ld not have 
helped seeir1g me if he had had eyes for 
an)·tl1ir1g else bt1t that ho11sc; bttt he hadn't. -
He took a good, long st1rvey. nnd tl1en he 

'sett.lrd do,vn in t.l1e lee of the chapel wall to 
\\'atch tl1e st1·eet. 

'' For an hot1r n11rl n half by my \\'rist-watch 
he ,vaitecl,'' Nipper groaned-''and so did I. 
I co11ld feel the ttric ncid racing round my 
veins ,nnd I ,vas prepared to lay any odd.s 
thn t I had bitten off a large-sized portion 
of rl1e11 ma tic f e,·er.'' 

Nelson Lee smiled. 
'' I rcck:on it \Yas pretty rotten. Bt,t you 

were a goocl '11n to stick it.'' 
'' 11 l1a r1lis ! '' snicl the lad humorously. '' A 

lit,tle r,1·uise goes n long \Vay.- I jttSt lay 
ancl ,,·atcl1ecj. A policen1an came along the 
ro.~d, a11d l1c see1ned to shine his torch 
strnigh\ nt ,v11 I ... ing, but luckily, he didn't 
see· l1im. Then a taxi drove ttp to number 
fort.}'-lhrce, and an old man got out. 

'' Y Oll can g11ess I \\"aS all eyes, but 1 had 
to -bob 1ny . head down the next instant, for 
\\tit Ling \\'"as ereeping round toV\'ards me, 
wat~l1ing intently. I hea1·d him cursing in 
Chinese quite distinotly. It was uncanny, I 
can tell you ! '' 

'' And did this old man enter the house?'' 
'' Yes, b11t in a way which fairly made me 

gasp. He did not ascend the front steps. He 
came roL1nd t-he back \\"ay. I wondered what 
,,,as going to happen, for I had been told 
by the house agent that the back entrance 
was bricked 11p. So I \\"atched closely, and I 
sav, the old man straighten up and cease 
to hobble as he got well into the side-way.'' 

'' Straigl1tened up, did he!'' Lee mt1ttered. 
''Yt~,'' said Nipper. '' He seemed to throw 

off n disg11isc-to grow s,1ddenly erect and 
yo11thf11l. I kne,,,. th~n '"'·l1om l was wawh-
ing ! " 

''Exactly. \Vha~ tl1Pn?" 
'' The11 l1nppened the most arr1azing thing 

of all," tha lad saicl, peering over at the 
detective. '' Kent-for I am sure it \Vas he­
paused at the back of the house, and I saw 
him grope in l1is pocket and thr11st his ha11cl 
int.o t.he ivy, a.s if he were concealing somc­
thi ng. Ile i·emovecl his hand and bent down 
-and tl1en he disappeared!'' 

''Disappeared?'' 
'' I . k · . ' . . f h . . ted .d ·e .magic .-Just as 1 e \\·ere sp1r1 

a\4,•ny !''· Nipper sc1id. 
Nelsor, 1JC'P st~·,reci !1arc{ :4t the lad for some 

mornents. He strt1ck a rnatch and lit his 
pipe, pttfling steadily. 

'' Concea )eel entrar1ce !'' he jerked ot,t sud­
denly. '.'· Cnrry 011 !'' 

Le-e's reinark \\"as so lacor1ic tl1at the lad 
,vas nl1no~t disappointed. Bttt it broL1ght him 
from a ,,·orld of melodrama bacl~ suddenly 
to eart.l1. They \-\·ere n1aterial things-facts, 
of which he was spcalci11g-not magic or illu-
sio11 or fiction. · .. 

' 'That's the conclusion I came tot gtt v'nor, 
,vhen I hac) time to think," - Nipper saicl. 
''BLtt it took my breath away for the 
n1oment. '' 

'' And ,vhat abot1t "ylt Ling? Did he re­
gard it as someti1ing tlncanny or de,?ilish ?" 
Lee ask~cl: '' I take it he v.yas as surprised as 
yott were ·t'' 

'' He didn't seem to be,'' Nipper said. 
'' There are times v;hen it is impossible to 
excite a Chinaman-or surprise. He j11st 
v,aited there for a fe,,? minutes, groping in his 
loose pockets as if he were looking for some­
thing. · Presen·tly he seemed to find it, and 
he va11lted ov·er into the sideway of the house. 
I sa,v him peer into the ivy, and then thrust 
his hand illto it as the other man had done. 
He ,,ras there for a full quarter of an hour. 
The11 l1e disappeared nlso !'' • 

'' lfore magic!'' Lee said, smiling rather 
grim]~,.. . 

''Yes,·~ said Nipper, '' and I wanted to see 
l1ov." it worked. Also, I \\"as g1ad to get out 
of m;-- hole and stretch my legs. I climbed 
a,,er into the garden of N11mber 43 and in­
spected the ivy m)·self. I \vas not surprised 
to find a \\"Ooden door there in the wall, a 
door about four feet by. tvro. There was a 
ke)Thole in the side of it, though it was Jocked, 
and the ivy was so artft1lly arranged that it 
apparently opened inwards , .. ritho11t disturb­
ing the green creeper \\1'hich so effectively 
camottftaged its existence! 

I TRIED the door .. as yot1 can guess,'' 
Nipper went on, his face and manner 
sho,\'ing a certain naturally boyish ex­
citement, '' bttt it ,vould not give. I 

had no skeleton key, as Wu Ling must have 
had-not even a piece of wire to try to pick 
the Ioele. It \\?Ot1ld have been risky, too. I 
did not know at any instant that someone 
might not come down and discover me!'' 

'' So you waited?', 
Nipper noclded, his frank. youthlul eyes 

fixed ttpon the keen, astute face of the detec­
ti,re .. 

'' I \vaited, ,, he said. '' I vaulted back over 
the ,vaJl into the chapel grottnd again and 
watchea. 'And I ber.:an to wonder what I · 
,,·as ,,·aitin·g for, guv nor! I began to get a 
bit apprehensive!'' . 

He pa11~ed as if sorting out the ideas aod 
definite ·phrases. . 

'' At. tf-te <'nd of twenty minutes,,.. he wont 
on, ''Wu T ... ing appeared again-by the same 
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door as that which he arid Ke11t had used to 
bnter. I watched him, and there was a 
,5trange lool< upon his face, ,, .. hich made my 
l•eart go cold for a mo111er1t. 

.. ' He has dor1e it I' I murn1ured t,o 1nysclf, 
nnd tl1er1 I noticed that the hilt of the knife 
which ho carried in .his ,vaistband was 11ot 
there llO\V. This confir1ned it to me, a119 I 
decided to tackle him ,vith it. 

'' I waited until he had vaulted the fence, 
11oticing the terror-stricke11 glances ,v l1icl1 he 
threw to right a11d left-the glances, it seemed 
to me, of a gttilty man. I sprang for,vard and 
caught his ar1n, quickly, a11cl a terrified sort 
of howl broke from his lips . 

.. · Hallo, Wu Ling I' I said. ' I' 111 not tho 
only or1e on t.he pro,vl rol.1nd }1erc appare11tly. 

,. He stared at n,e, arid recogr1ised n1e, I'n1 

sure, nnd when he sa \V ,vho it ~s .I've 11ever 
see11 a mar1 look n1orc terrified. He was 
shaking a 11 d quiver j 11 g 1 i k e a n1 an , .. Ti th the 
palsy. He tried to speak, but only snccec(letl 
111 111outhing. • 

.. I laughed in his face to reassure hin1," 
Nrp[>-Cr \V(\l)t 01). 'l;OJllC', \\ru: l saici coax­
i 11 g I y. • l 1 LI ll y Ou r se j r t O g pt h (' r. ,,, h :1 t' s y Ou r 

littlo ga1nc? \\"'hat have you been up to'?' 

"Ile sta11ed at 111e stt1pidl)\ and said 11e J1ad 
bcc11 doing uot-hing, au<.) I took l1js r11n11ner 
for that of a n1an st1111efied by th'e crirne he 
hnd just con1n1it.ted. 

" ' It strikes n1c J·ot1' ve been up to 1ni ~­
chief,' I said. ' Have you 111t1 r(Jcre(l l{<Jger 
l{ent ! ' 

''He stn1·tcd and tried to drag his ar1n 
a,,, aj·. 

''' No, no! ' he said. ' I have 11ot 
t<Juched l1ii--I have 11ot tot1ched h in-i at 
al I ! ' 

"He sec111ed pnrticulnrly anxious to asst1re 
,ne of this, thougl1 ,vhy th~ det1ce· only 
k110V\~s. Ile seemed diabolicnlly proud tl1e 
<,ther day of l1is n1urderous intentions. 

·' ' l{ent Jives 1n there,' I ~aid, }loin ting· to 
t.lae liousc. ' ,.,, ou Jia,·c bce11 to sec hi1n. 
\Vhat has l1nppeued? ' 

"' No I l1a ver1't ! ' l1e criec]. ' lie does , 
not ]i ,,e there. 1-1 do 11ot k110,v where l1c 
lives! Go a,va;~ ! Go a,vay ! ' 

"' I an1 going,' I said. 'But I "Tant ;you 
io come witl1 inc, \\7u ! ' 

., But, that scen1ed to scare tl1e soul f ron1 
hin1. 1-lis e)·es started fro111 l1is J1ea<l and he 
began to gibber. Ile dragged l1is ar1n a\\"ay, 
lt!nviug s01nc cloth in 111y l1a11d. ancJ then lie 
fled like the ,vi11d. I l1nd no ehance to over-
1ake l1i1n-to cntcl1 l1i1n. Ile vaulted Jike a11 

ape over the fence, arid, run11ing like a hare, 
c lisappeared in to the clark11e8s." 

'' It sounds ba(i, Nipper," J..,ee said slo,v]y, 
•• a11d it sound'3 good. I fa11cy t.}1at1 he has 
,viped off J1is score, and your sucldcr1 appear­
;1nce scared hi1n h<1rrjbly. But I think, ,,,hat­
«1 vcr the J1catht·n n1ora l ~ of it, he has do11n 
1 he world a service. I fan~y t.l1is is t.he end of 
l ~oger Kent!" 

rJ'here v,ns a note of intenst~ satisfaction i11 

! .-ec's voice. ]lut the glitter i'n l1is eyes fn,]ecl 

quickly wl1e11 Nrpper shook his he·acJ 
veh e Jn en t l y. 

'' That.'s jt1st what puzzles me, gt1v'nor, '' l1e 
said. '' \Vu Li Hg told n1e the trutl1. He 
hasn't toucl1ed Kent. The ma11 is 11nJ1armed. '.t, 

"\\7hat? Ilo,v do :)--011 kno\\' ? " 
'' Dcc·anse he carne out- soo11 after \V11 l..1inu 

' 
had go11e.. lie can1e out and })ecre(J abott t 
hin1, \\'al king round the hol1se. I ,vill swea, 
it ,v.as Kc11t. I sl1011ld k110,,· hi111 a.i.1~~,,,}1er•·. 
,vl1e11 Jae is11·t in disg11isc-antl lie ,vasn't'.' 
thon. And lie ,vas l1u111111ing a tune ,v ~1e11 Ju~ 
\vent in side a gain ! " _ 

'I,hc det t•ctive stared ,vo11deri11gly at ~ipper; 

• 

.. 

.. 

\ 

As the inspector strode towards the master-crook, ti 
out ! '' For a trap In the floor beneath the crook'' 

his eyes were incredulous, his f orehea<l ,vas 
puckered i11 a st1·ange fro,,,n. 

Nipper stared into the fire, ancl lea11ing f()r­
,vard spoke as if he \Vero addres.,;ing the 
glov.1 ing embers. 

'' It's a 111.ysterious busi11ess, guv'uor--a 111ys­

terious busi11ehs. ,,1hy Wu Ling should go 
in ,,ritl1 l1is J,11ife au,l COlllC Oltt \Vitl1out it­
ll tterly terrifiecl-a11cl leav·ir1g Ke11t u11sca tl1ed, 
I cannot tell. But tJ1ere is one \Vay in ,,·hit·h 
I fancy ,vo ca11 find ot1t.'' 

'' Are you tl1inl.;i11g of the san1e tl1ing as T 
an1 ? " asked Lee. 

''I suggest, g
1
uv'11or, n1ak_ing a discreet, visit 

to ll..cnfrcw ;:;t.rt.:Pt, gu v · 11or. 1-'hcrc s a 
horneu;' nest tl1cre that ,van ts s111oki11g out!'' 

'' J~:xactl:y !" agreed Nelson T .. ee gri111ly. 

• 
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CHAPTER 10. 
More Mystery. 

I T ,vas 11()t alo11g Renfre\v Street that 
Nelson Lee ancl Nipper ttlr11ed after 
,lark the 11ext. e, .. ening. They sw11ng 
rour1d tl1e preceliing turning, and moving 

t~iie11tly i11 r1tbl1er-8')led shoes, passed ,vitho11t 
noise alor1g by tl1e flats. 

...~ mir1ute lntcr they lay i11 the co11cealment 
of the chapel shado,,,.s, having chose11 a spot 
,vhich comma11ded a perfect ,,.ie,\,. of t.ho 
street, a11d tl1e entrar1ce to Nun1ber 43. 

TJ1erc ,-.. .. as so111ethi11g nbot1t the strt1ctt1re 

,- :,,,··, 
I , I• • 

It 
j 

lere was a sudden shout from Nelson Lee. '' Look 
;,_feet suddenly opened, and Kent dropped through. 

• 

a11d appeara11ce of the l1ot1se ,,·l1ich ,,·as par­
ticularly mora.5e and uninvit.ing. Tl1ere \\'as 
lltl light sho,ving from the heavily ct1rtai11ed 
\\·i11do\\·s. The place looked so for·bidcling and 
n11i11habitecl t.hat Lee came to the conclusion 
tl1at Roger Ke11t ,vas 11ot at home. All the 
better if he ,,•ere not. I .. e-e had his pla11s c11t 
nn,l clried. He migl1t see the arch•crook 
nrri,-c, nt1d t.hat ,,votild give hin1 their oppor­
tnil!t:v of gett.i11g Ker1t i11 person-qt1icl<ly and 
~ilentl_y-as ·he \\~as e11tering {)r a1)11roaohing 
th~ hot1sc, aufl tl1c11, having 1nade sure of him, 
to let t_hc poli~e s11rrol1nd the_., place arid make 
'-nre c)f thr orhers--or of snc-11, at a11~' rate, 
,\~ho , 1rcre insi<le. 

A 11rl fortl1 ne fa Yon reel Ml is pla11. J "ess tha11 
n,1 hour had passedlf ,vhen Lee ar1d Nrpper 

,Yere galva11ised into alert11esa by tl1e sound 
of a latch clicking. 

A sharp pressure came f rorn Nipper 011 tl1e 
detective's ha11<l as t.hey observed s1tdde11ly a 
figure emerge from the ivy at the back of 
the house. The figt1re came sile11tty alo11g 
tl1e side,-~,.ay, "ralki11g bri~~,kly t111til it rearhe,J 
t1he sn1a 11 garde11 in fror1 t .. 

'!'hen it beca1ne s1.1ddcnly transforn1ed, a11tl 
from the gate of· Num·ber 43 tl1ere _en1erg:e~l 
a,1 old 111an, bent ratl1er, and hobbling '" 1tn 
quick steps, a tJ1ick stic.k con1i11g ,vith a ta11 
01! tl1c Jlaven1cnt at e, .. ery fitep. 

Nipper's pulses leapt ahead, a11cl Lee dre,v 
i11 a deep breath to steady his o,v11. As the 
old 111a11 ·tap1led his ,vay past t,he chapel, Lee 
rnovc<l for\\· a rd silen tlj" as a s11 ado,v, Ya ult­
in g the fe11ce ,vithout 11oise, Nipper in1111edi• 
~,tely behi11d. 

Keepi11g close to the fe11ce, h~ clar~ell for• 
""ard swiftly a11d sprang, dodging his l1eac 
just ir1 t.i1ne to a,·oid a swift and 1n~1rderou1 
blow fron1 the stick, hrot1ght o,~er 111stant)y 
ar1cl cleverly. 

lie gl'a}Jpled l1is 111an viciot1sly, ~11d i.l1e 
11ext i11:,ta11t Nipper clos<?<l also, thro,v1ng h1rn 
t-<1 the gro11r1d ~111d l10l9i11g 11in1 helrlless, 
thottgh he strt1ggled fra11tically. 

'' 'fhe rope-quick!" J_Jee hissed. A11d 
t he11 as }1e spoke. so1nethi1lg seemed to cor11e 
tl1ro~1gl1 tl1e ,·ery 'a.i r, l111rl i11g itself t1po11 hin1. 
He felt s0111t\t.hi11_g at hi8 tl1roat, like so111e 
)111.gc a11cJ evil bi»d, ,vith fear£ 111 talo11s. . 

\\ .. itl1 a l1oa1·se cry lie hacl to release ~!R 
1>riso11cr, a11(l, tear111g t.l1c cla,vs ft·om :118 

throat, he spra11g back, gaspir1g. 
He saw beforo hi111 for a Heet.i11g seco11d 

t-he yello,\' face of ,L Chi11a111a11, a11d it ,va~ 
the ·race of a fie11d-a 111a11iac. Thro,vi11g 
hi111self i11sti11cti,rely i11to a11 att-it1_1de of Je­
fence, he leapt and SJJra11g, dri,Ti11g. his fi~t 
str~ight at tl1e yellow a}Jparition before l1i1n. 

His fist struck the air, he stlimbled, anll 
ft .. 11 heavily Oil the pavemrut: E,,etl as l1e 
fell he heard a cry of pai11 arid 11orror break 
from Nipper. 

He spu11 rol111d i11 time to see the rliR• 
l1e~-elled figtire of tl1eir first qt1arry snatcl1 
hin1self f rc11ziedly f ro1n Nipper's fe,~erisl1 
clutches a11<l roll over and over i11to the 
gutter. 

Tl1e next i11star1t 11e ha<.l sprung to his 
feet- and, raci11g like a 1nad111a11, fled do,, .. n 
tl1e 'street. The detecti·ve sprang after hint 
like a hound t111leashed, sprii1gi11g fron1 !Ill 
fours- -a sprir1ti11g start. 

B 11 t as hi 8 ,v eight came 11 po11 ·his an k I e ! t 
twisted pai11f 11l ly, an,1, vlith a groan, l1e fell 

• aga1I1. 
111 that i11sta11t lie k11e,v tl1at they hacl 

failed. He k11e,v that tl1ey had lost tl1eir 
111a11. Both he ancl NiJlfler had hacl their 
clutches 011 Roger Kc11t; for a mo111e11t. tJ1e 
arcl1-erin1i11al l1ad Jai11 l1elples~ t111der the111. 

And no,v he had es0apc(). They· had f aile,J, 
t.hey hn,I bee11 cl1~ated ~Y some _yello,v 
atrocity of a Cf'lestial ! \\·}10 ~oulcl 1t be? 
It could not possibly be Wu IJ!11g-the mar1 
011 w·hose behalf tl1ey "'·ere ,vork1r1g. 
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These thot1ghts fla~hed through the mind 
of-the detective in the moment of falling. 
But J1e did riot ,vaste an ir1sta nt. On hi,s feet 
again, he sa,v Nipper on the ground, cli11g­
i11g tenaciously to tl1e ankle of the yello~1 

man. He sa,v the Cl1inl, l{icl{ Nip11er's arm 
viciously, so that he released l1is hold ",.ith a 
:relp of agony. 

That cry act~d lil{e an electric cttrrent on 
t.l1e rather dazed brai11 of the detecti,~e. As 
the Chinaman st11mbled back lie sn,\,. hi111 
dra,v a knife c1t1icl~ll'· fron1 his belt-and in 
that instant Lee sprang. 

This time, ,vher1 l1is fist shot out like a 
piston it ·did 11ot miss. It came fair a11d 
square with a sicke11ing sqt1elcl1 into the 
yellow visage, jerking the 11ead bacl, so that 
it nearly broke t-l1c rubber neck. 

... 

Lee split the knucl,le.s of I-1is left \\·ith that 
l1ammer blo,v, but l1c laid a ,vo11ncl open 111 
his right the follo,ving mo1ne11t, ,,_.hen he 
hTought it round 11r1dcr tl1c yellow ja,v ,vitl1 
such terrific force tl1at he lifted l1is opponer1t 
half over the intervc11ing fence. · 

The Celestial ,vent bacli: ,vith a crash, and 
then fell, a httdclled, lttu~nscious form, on 
the pavement at Lee,s feet. The detective's 
tireath ,vas coming in q11iclt gasps; he cottld 
feel the ,varm blood rt1nning over J1is lint,ckles 
and over the bacl, of his l1and a11cl ,vrist. 

He snatched ot1t a l1andkerchicf nnd boltt1d 
iL ro11nd his ]1a11d. Nipper hrtd got to his 
feet, nt1rsi11g l1is i11jnl'ed nrm r,ainfttll)'. Lee 
glanced down t·l1e street Ltnrl then 11p it. It 
\\7aS dcsel"ted except for a ligl1t ,,·hich rno,·ed 
';lowly to,vards thc1n, shini11g first this ,vayt 
then that. It ,,·ns the torcl1 of a policeman 
on l1is beat. 

''Quick, l"'Ottng '11n," ,vhisperecl Lee. •~ \Ve 
{lon't ,vant the police in this-)'et- ! Bnck the 
\\'ay yott cnme, and fetch the ca·r !'' 

Nipper darted bnck, r11nni11g through the 
cl1apel grottnds. lie clenched his teeth as he 
vattlted tl1e ,va 11, for his arm ,vns plinft1l. 

i,o run alo11g the sicle ,~y of the block of 
flats into the 11ext street ,,·as tl1e \\"Ork of 
3n instant. A close<l-in ~ar ,vas ,vaiting by 
the kerb, nncl 110 leapt insicle. 

'' Rottnd to l{enfrew Strc~t-slo,vly, '' he 
called, throt1gl1 tlae tube. 

· l\fean,vhile, Lee hacl draggecl the t1ncon­
scious form of the China1nan into the shelter 
of a small gard-en, and he cro11ched there, 
,,;ait.ing for tl1e policeman to pass. The 
searching torch missed him lly a foot, and 
I-1e breatl1ed again. Five 1ninut.es ]uter a 
car came pttrring slo,vly along. 

He stood in the gate, n1aking a signal to 
Nipper, ,vho came insicle. Silently they 
bttndled t.he figt1re of the Celestial into tl1e 
rar-closing the. door after them. Tl1e car 
leapt for,vard. 

It \\'as pitch dark inside, and neitl1er co11ld 
see the other except by t.he glimmer of a 
street lamp, no,v and again. They co11ld feel 
the prostrate fig11re on the floor bet,veen 
t,hem. 

Nelson Lee groped for a box of matches, 
and Nipper shook a box t1nder }1is nose. 
'rl1e detective groped for them, and &truck 

one, holding t.I1e vel)ow flare clo\vn so that it 
plaJ'CCl fleet.ingly 011 the Ltpt.urned J·ello\v facH 
beneath t.l1em. 

'' ({reat l1eavens !" crie,l Nelson f.Jeo sud· 
denly-a11d ·-the cry \\1as ecl1oecl in a hoarsa 
exc1an1at.ion fr<Jm Nip11cr. 

It ,,rns ,,,,\ Ling! 
• 

CHAPTER 11. 
The Explanation! 

T flE ad1ninistratio11 of a darnp s1•onge 
nnd a little snl \'olatile I-lad slowly 
brot1gl1t \\'Tt1 Ling from n fairly blissftll 
oblivior1 t.o t.l1e k110,\·ledge of at, 

acl1ing, half-bi'oken jaY., and t.hat he wa:i 
110 1onger in- l{e11f1·e,v Streetr 

Ile ,\ras proi-~ped up or1 n settee, and facing 
l1im, ,vith n11 ntttomatic \\'ithin reach, \\'as the 
detective, Nel~on Lee, and his yount:{ 
assistant .. 

From his na.rro,v, slant el.,.es, tl1e l\longoliau 
gazed at them, collecting tl1e scat.tered rem­
nants of tl1ot1ght and memory. ,,:hen his 
facult:y of observation ,vas sutlic1ently restored 
l1e became· awn re of a dangerous look in Lee's 
eJres .... 

"So t.his is tl1e wav y·ou i-epay my kindne.ss, 
YOll ~yello,v, t,,·o-faced 1·eptil~ !" ·Lee said 
slo,vl,y. ''Yo11 are i11 leagt1e with Kent. You 
!1 a, .. e been n 11 tl1 e time ! '' 

'' Y 011 lie! I am not!'' t.l1e Chi11amau 
J1issecl. 

'' Be 1nore polite,'' Lee rap1led out, ~, or I'll 
th1·ash l"Olt ,,,.itl1in on inch of ~·011r life." 

~rhere ,,:.as a da11gero11s glitter in the eyeM· 
of the Hetective a glitter ,,·l1ich e, .. en N-ipper 
had 11ot of ten seer, t.l1ere. 

Bttt his o,v11 feelings to\\"ards this slant-eyelf 
l1igl1-cl1eel,ed son of infam;· ,,,.ere as black 
as the detective's. --

•'If ~rou are not 1n leag11e ,vith Kent, ,,,hy 
cli,.1 ~roll prevc11t llS catchir1g l1im to-nigl1t f •• 

'' I co11ld riot help it ! " 
.Lee a11cl Nif)per gnzed at the m~n incredu­

lollsly. His manner· \\~ns as inexplicnble as 
l1is actio11s. 

'' Cottld 11ot help it, couldn't iou ?'' Lee 
said. "\\i" c ,vill see abottt that. I have got 
you again, ,,1t1 Ling, and this time yOll don't 
slip tl1ro11gh m)· fingers. \Vhen yo11 tell a 
cot1rt of la,v ,vhat :yo11 tell me J·ou will see 
'""-l1at vie\\·--0 

''Yott arc not goi11g to keep me?'' \V11 J..,i,1g 
bli1rte,l the ,vords oi•t ns if in sttdden fear, 
and Lee's lipg c11rled. 

'' Certainly not! 'l,he prison a11thorities wil, 
do that,•• l1e said. · 

--A st1dden cl1ange came over the yello\v 
face, the C)l'es looked startled; there ,vas a 
l1a11ntPd exJ5ression about him ,vhicll it "'as 
l1a1·cl to explain. 

'' PJease~ Jllease !" he irnplored. '' I know 
I l1ave trented yot1 l)ncl]~y. I-I could not 
help myself. B.v all tl1at I 11olcl l1oly, I co111cl 
not J1elp mlTsclf. I->Iease let me go! I m11st 
go!" 

'' As n rc,varcl for all your l,indn~.~ and 
gratitude, I sttilf)()se," J~ee said bitterl~ .. , 
tho11gh in his l1eart l1e was pi11.zled. 
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~• I dare not st.ay here! I mt1st 11ot be givc11 
to the police! 0}~, Jllease, let me go! I have 
-tlaere is someone I 111ust-l-ol1, for tl10 
love of mercy--'' He broke off into a per-
·fect gibberish, arid Lee glanced over ques­
tioni11g]y at Nipper. 

Was the ma11 quite sane? \Vhat was the 
meaning of this new attitude? 

Lee peered o,·er at the yellow face befo1·e 
him as if he \\'ould fai11 read the ans,ver to 
ihe riddle in the glitteri11g depths of t.he 
beadlike ey·eB. 

.- The telephone ra11g, a11d l1e ,valkecJ over 
111echa11ically, lifting the 1·eceiver. It ,\~as In­
apector Harker, of the Yard. . 

'' Thottght you ,vould be interested, Lee,'' 
tie said. '' About this Li111ehouse busin€6s­
ratJ1er a ct1rious coincidence." 

'' Yes. What's· that?'' 
'' They've had an old Chi11ese co11ple at the 

~tation compJair1ing of the loss of a child 
"'hich th·ey had adopted, or so111etJ1i11g. It 
was too young to stray avlay-qt1ite a ba·by. 
Disappeared oon1pletely, and no trace at all. 
Tl1ey have seen searcl1ing for some days, but 
without success.. The ·superinte11der1t asked 
n1e to pop do,\rn to-day, and I made a11 i11-
teresti11g discovery wmething the old. couple 
had keg,t dark till now. This child belong to 
Wu I..-ing-yot1 k110,v, the Chink vlho got cle-ar 
of us!" 

A strange expression came over Uie detee­
t•ve' s face. 

"Is that so?" lie qtleried. 
''Yes. By the l\·ay, his wife is 11ot -dead. 

Yott k11e,v that?'' · 
•• She isr,' t?'' I.see's voice Ylas an1azed. 
'' N'o. l\fade a11 elever1th hottr reoo,,ery, and 

is 110~· '"·ell 011 the road to,vards co11valescence. 
Very ,vorried about her husband and child. 
I · don't thir1k this Chink knows she is alive.'' 

'' lie doesn't,'' Lee said quick]y. 
,. Ho\\-· do yot1 kno,v ? " Harker asked. 
•• I kno,v ! " said Lee firmly. 
~• Oh, very ,vell, '' Harker laughed. '' I sup­

))068 you'll let me in ,vhen the job's finished. 
But, abo11t this little Chink. It is pretty 
clear t.hat he has bee11 kidnapped. But I think 
it's pretty certain now that Wu Ling has 
fetohed hi1n away. The kid is "'ith his father. 
But perhans you know he is?', 

''I don"t,'' Lee said. ''I-er·--'' He 
paused.. '' I know ·he is not, Harker." 

'' You do? '!"'hat's devilishly strange! Who 
has got him, then?'' 

''I-do111t-know,'' Lee said slowly. ''Er­
(!Ome round \\·hen you have a11 hour to ~pare 
one day, Harker.'' 

Ile pt1t up the receiver thought£ ully and 
began tq pace the room, his eye fixed upon 
tl1e carpet pattern. Harl(er's message had 
ope11ed t1p a strange new line of possili1lity. 

Wr..1 Ling's infa11t kidnapped my@teriously. 
Could it be that this l\Tas the reason for the 
Chinaman's cha11ged manner? • 

· Was this the power ,vhich Kent had secured 
over Wu Ling ? He had no sooner asked 
hin1self this q11estion than he ans,vered it i11 

~ the affirmative. It was the so111tion. It e:1:­
p]ained everything. Wu .Ling'fl terror-his 
treachery-his pit.iable a11xiety. 

~Ioreover, it was an act of strategy "·hich 
l1ad figured ·before in the campaig11 of Roger 
Kc11t. It \.Vas a favourite method of his to 
l1ol<l sucl1 se11ti111e11tal weapons o·ver the heads 
of tho8e \\'ho were a danger to hin1. 

Tl1e detective ceased his pacing, and paus­
i11g before \\'u Ling, looked do\\,.11 upon the 
dejected Eastern figt1re. 

·''So yott are afraid, " 1u Ling," l1e said 
slo,v ly, '' tl1at 1111less you do as J'Ou tre told 
Ke11t \vill be revenged upon_ yot1r baby?'' 

\Vt1 I~ing sprang Ull like a man struck; 
l1is eyes ,vere fixed strangely on the det{,~­
tive's face, a11d his lips mo,1'ed, thot1gi1 he 
did not ut.ter a sound for se, ... era1 moments. 

'' Ilo,v-ho\v did j.,.ou kno,,, ?'' }1e ma11aged 
tq say at last hoarsely. 

'' I have 111eans of finding ot1t these· t.hi11gs. 
Ke11t l1as stolen your child, l1as11't he?'' 

The ma11 nodded~like a broke11 and bcate11 
1}1311 .. 

·· \\Tl1en d~ yo1-1 ]earn this first?" asked 
Lee. · 

"I kne,v it fir.st from Kent himself," said 
\\

1 t1 I.1i ng. 
'.' On the night you \Ve11t to hin1 ?'' 
''Yes.'' 
''You follo,v·ed him to the hol1se and 

n1ar1nged to gain entrance. Yott confro11ted 
hin1, inte11ding to murder hi111. Is that so?'' 

" Yes. I meant to have his life, and I told 
him so. I had hi1n at my n1e1-cj?. It \\ .. as the 
reve1lge I had watched and ,,·aited for. It 
was tl1e11 that he turned the ta•bles on me. 
He told me of-of what he had done.'' 

"He had kidnapped your ohild ?" 
'' 1~hat very dal'·-yes !'' 
''Why?'' Lee asked. 
,. Brcat1Se he knew that I ,,,as after hin1. 

In so1ne way he got to kno,v tl1at I mea11t 
to have his blood-and ·he wa.s afraid of me. 
So he laid this plan,. I met a man i11 Shad­
"~ell who told me that he had "'orl<ed witht 
Kent. He said Kent had pla;·ed him dirty, 
and that he \\'as only waiting to have his ow11 
back. He told me where Kent was living. 
That is how I knew. But I was a fool to 
belie,,.e this man. It \\·as a trap-just a 
deliberate tra_.p. '' 

'' He wante11 you to come there?'' 
''Ye.s. He wanted to get n1e quietly, so 

that he cot1ld tell n1e what he had do11e-and 
t,l1reaten. '' ' 

'' What did he threaten?" Lee asked. 
A mixed expression of fear and hatrecl 

suffused ·the pallid feat11res. His voice qt1i,.,.ered 
as he spoke. 

"He says he has n1y· baby in safe custody 
i11 some room, some buil<li11g; v."here, I do 
not know, I can11ot find out. He tells 1ne it 
,vill be quite safe so lo11g as I l>eha ve 111:ysel f. 
It is in the ohnrge of a girl ,,·ho is denf a11<l 
dumb. She can11ot speak ·to anvbody. And 
this is \\'hat Kent has done. The •baby sleeps 
in a small cupboard, and in this cupboarcl 
there is a small clock and a gas jet. No- 0110 

knows it ,is there except Kent himself. Tl1e 
girl_ does 11ot understa11d itt and has bee11 
dared to touch it. When .. tne hand on the 
ciock reacheJJ .ten it Ylorks a sma11 applian~e 
,vhich ,.sJo,~·ly 01lens tl1e gas jet. Unless tl1:s 
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.lfJ})liance is disconnected, t,he gas escapes fuil,y 
in ter1 1ninutes. 111 a quarter of an J1our the 
~hilcl is dead-asphyxiated.'' 

Nelson I--'ee gazecl ir1credt1Jo11sly n t tl1e 
:vello,v earnest, scared face of \\tt1 Ling­
harrllj" able to ·believe his own ears. '£.he 
\\'hoie tJ1ing ,Yas so devilisl1, it seemed hard}~, 
possible.. Yet l1e could see tl1e terror ,vhicl1 
the kno,vledge of tl1is infernal appliance had 
:Struck into the heart <Jf tl1e Oriental. 

'· He goes e, .. er:y· 11 igh t to clo it," ".,. Lt J ... ing 
saicl. '' Arid tl1at is ,vl1ere he has me by the 
!1ip. If anj·thing sl1ottld happen to hin1_:_if b)· 
ar1J· cha11ce lie cl-.1es not go-t11en my baby 
is ,loon1e(l. Onl,~ l1e l~no,vs this clevice. The 
="lightest hitcl1-·if lie is or1ly. late-tl1e11 it 
,\·ottlcl be too late ! '~ 

'l"l1e Cl1i11aman e,}1Ltclclerc<l. 
''No,v, y·o11 kr10,v ,vl1J· I arn afraid,'' l1e 

~riecl }1oal'sely·. ''No\v, :vo11 kno,v ,vhy I 
fo11ght for l1is freeclo111 last r1ight. He ,vas 
gJ>i'ng tl1ere tl1er1. I ,vas fighting for the life 
t) f 111Jr e,4-1 il cl ! '' 
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CHAPTER 12. 

Lee's Proposition I 

N EJ;80N IJEE 11odde,l slo\vly, seei11g ~,hat 
a 111as£ertv .l1old Kent hacf soot1red over 
his ene111,T. In this wav l1e •had found 

~ ~ 

l1irnself a protector and a bodyguard. 
· \"\r n Li11g ,vas 111ore solici tol1S for the f reedona 
of the arch-crook tl1an he \\~as for his own. 
YT et therp \\'PrP still loopholl"S thro11gl1 v.·hich 
lie 1nigl1t have escaped. It ,vas 11ot, impos 
sible, eve11 tl1e11, to get t~he better ()f I(ent. 

''If lie ,,·e11 t e,1'cr:y night to stop t.h-is in -
fernal n1echanis111. '' Lee sai(l~ "surell y(.lU 
coulrl ha,~e sl1ado,\~ecl l1irn. \r\7he11 once J"Ou 
fo11nd ot1t ,vl1ere ,·ot1r l)abv is co11cenled it 
\VOttlcl •hnve l)een s1n1r,le to rescue }1im." 

'' Yes, ~'es,'' ,,rtl Ling criecl. '' Or1<~e-once 
I trie<l to; but he cat1gl1t 111e; anti then I 
.l1a<1 to praJ·, to implore hirn to spare rne. 
He la1.1gl1ecl a11d turr1erl t.o go 11orne. ' \-r-ery 
\\·ell,' lie _saic~. 'Jf th,is is J"'Our game ther1 
tl1e <·lock shall tn1{e it6 course.' And I had 
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almost to drag hin1 back-to fo on my knees •• Thanks1 '' 'he muttered. '' I tboug)it you 
imploring him. After -that dared not go would preter to act. sensibly.'' 
bac·k on J1im. He would have known-he He moved over towards tho mantel anct 
gt?ts to know everythi11g. He ls a fiend, not took down his small pipe, filling it with cat·e 
a· nia11. That was why I used to come every and applying the lighted match as if the 
11igl1t to see him go. It haunted me. I function were a sacred one. 
feared that he would be late-that he would Wu Ling sat forward on the settee, his 
forget-that someone might try to pre,,ent -cl1in propped in his hands, his eyes fixed 
him.'' upon the floo1·, a strange figure of dejection. 

i' As we did,'' Lee put in. Nipper was gazing thoughtfully into the 
•• Yes. I tell :yot1 I was driven to attack fire. 

you. I was fight111g for my child.'' For so111e time Lee co11tinued his pacing, 
There was a pause. Presently, Lee looked u11til, of a sudden, he swt1ng 1~und quickly. 

over. '' Wu Ling," ae said, '' supposing I go to 
'' If Kent had secu1·ed this hold over you- n1eet Kent instead of you?" 

if you were po"reriess other people were 11ot. '' What l'' The Chi11aman had beco111e sttd· 
Why did :yotl not con1e to me?~' de11ly electrified-the old sta1·tled look had 

'' I was afraid to-I dared not. He '\\~ould come back i11to his glittering eyes. .. No, 
know and suspect. Besides, I l1a ve to ·be no ? "\:y ott have promised ! I implore,--" 
ready to go to J1in1, to do anything he says- ''Listen!" Lee sai<l sharply. ·,,I have a 
at short-not,ice. To-morrow 11ight I was sup- plan!'' 
J)08ed to meet hin1. He had something s~ial He drew a chair up quickly a11<l spoke 
for me, he aaid. That is why I implore you earnestli for son1e tin1e-his obviot1s eager­
to Jet me go. I dare 11ot fail him I'' 11ess holdii1g the other spellbot1nd. As be 

• '
11 Y Oll are supposed to meet hin1 to-morrow spoke tl1ere came int.o the face of the China-

~ight. Whei·e ?''· ma11 a new and sudde11 hope; his eJtes 
~• I dare 11ot tell you. He would follow!'' sparkled, his thin, claw-like hands cl11tched 
'' Fl'm ! Why does he wa11t tQ_ see ;Tou ?'' a11d opened spasmodically evidc11ce of t11e 
•• I do not k11ow. But he has ordered 1110 torrent of feeling inside him. __ 

to 00111c-without fail!,, But ,vhen Lee had finished-when he had 
.. A11d supposi11g I do not let you go?" J.-ee ceased spe~kirig .and the spell of his per-

eaiel. SllaSi()]) \\ras broke11-tl1e Chinama11 . faltered 
'' 11he11 tl1at will be the end-tho e11d of again. Tl1e old fear ·recurred-fighting for 

n1y child-of everythi11g. I sl1all take my don1ina11ce. He shook his head. 
ow11 life,'' the Chi11ama11 said. ''It 1s too risky!'' he murmQred. ''If it 

He . spoke witJ1 a despairing resigr1atio11 should fail--'' 
whicl1 ,vas 011ly too gent1ir1e. Lee gazed i11to '.'.L~ten to reason,'' Lee said qt1ickly. 
ihe Jire thottghtf ully. '' \Vhat 1s your position no,v? You are 

'' If I promise to exercise the very strictest beir1g terror-stricken-blaokmai.Jed. . \\1iere is 
pl"cca11tio11s, '' lie said, "will you tell n1e it goi11g to end? It 1neans misery inter­
whei-e this appoint1ne11t is?" n1i11able. Y Ott can11ot go on like this, nor 

But tl1e Chi11amar1 sl1ook his head t11 a car1 Ke11t. Bt1t do yott think he will give 
sca1·ce \\"ay. He was obviottsly terrified of ttp this chilcf to yot1? Do yot1 think lie will 
Kent; lie dared take 110 risks. I ... eo dru111111ed give awa}1 , 1-eli11q-t1ish this le~?er · he has over 
on the table ,vith }1is knuckles, ,vinci11g after- you? He knows your hatred for him; i11 
wards~ for ho _had forgotte11 tl1at he had this 11c,v infamy he has blackened yottr heart 
i11jured tl1e1n 011 \Vu Li11g's battered face. agai11St hin1 still more. Do you thi11k -he 

'' You ha,re n1i1dc up yottr mi11d; so have ,-.,,ould · trust you 11-.v-lct you free to exact 
I," he said. '' I will give you the altcr11a- )Tour ve11geancc at :\-.,Oltr leistlre and oppor­
t.ives. If you will not tell me, the11 l sl1all tt1nity? ''. 
keep you here a prisor1er. That n1ea11s \\7t1 l ... i1~g. starec1 · in a dazC'd ,vay before 
proba~y deatl1 t.o yot11· cl1ild and yourself. lt sl1al~i,1g :his head. 
i, a bad ba1·gain. On the other ha11d, if yot1 ''Besides," Uee .=·continued,- ., now yott a1·e 
tell me, ~you wili be at liberty to go-ar1cJ com1lletely i11 Kent's po,v~r, there is no e11<i 
tl1ere will be 011ly n risk to co11te11d witl1. for ""hicl1 he cot1l<l n·ot 11s0 yo11. He ,viJI 
The otl1er see1ns a certainty." n1ake :)"Oll his tool in e\·ery e11terprise; J'Otl 

Wu Li11g gazed at Lee, v-·cigl1ing the ,vill have to do all his dirty ",.ork. The e11d 
matter in his mind. He began to see that will be, pcr}1aps, the 1·ope for you-the same 
I ... ce had liim either ,\,.ay. After 801110 "''liile end, after all, a11d that is dC'ath. · If yot1 
he k rlot1't take a risk yo11 may never be free spo e. 

·•• I will tell you,'' l1e said. '' But n1ind y(lU, f ro1n hi1n. Nothing venture, nothing have! .. , 
if• yo•1 try to take him prisoner-to attack It v.ras sheer horse-sense that Lee \\·as driv­
hi.m-I shall fight for him as I did to-11ight.. ft-1g into the brain of the man., but his wl1ole 
l war11 yott tl1at ,I am to meet him at eight brai11 a11d sense ,vas parafysed by ti1is fear 
o,clock on· the comer of Rtlpert f!treet, be- of wha.t might. happen to his child. He wa_s 
hind the Ll"'ric Theatre. He will come in a sti-11 1nortaily afraid., Lee paused for a few 
~xi, and will stop be.1Sido me at the kerb. mi11utcs, then he playecl l1is trttmp card. 
He will s11~eze; that ib tho si~na]. No,v, 1 '' There were three je,vels :rou had, \\Yu 
have told you.'' I.Jing, were there not?'' 

Lee ·11odcled tJ1ougl1tft1lly. '' Ye!3." 
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'' One of thcr11 is llOt yours' l)y la\\r. Yon 

have 110 right to it. But the others are 
sac1~ed to l·ou, and I respect )'OU r lo,rc for 
them. St1pposing I said that tl1e t,vo dearest 
of these jewels may ~"et be yoi1rs ?" 

"What do you mean?" '11he mar1 glanced 
at Lee quickly. "'Do you mean the dia• 
mond ? Can you get--" 

''No; not the dian1ond. '' 
'' Then there· is only my baby. I clare not 

-I simply dare not--'' 
'' Then therA is J'Ottr \\'ife, \Vtt Ling,'' Lee 

said qt1ietly. 
'' My wife?" The n1ar1 spoke ,vith sttdde11 

l1oar.seness. His eyes started. u \\i"'hy do ~yolt 
tnock 1ne? Why do--" 

"I am 11ot mocki11g ) ... Ott." 
'' l\'.ly ,vife is dead ! " 
'' Stlpposing I tell ~·ott that sl1e is not?'' 
In a moment tl1e ma11 had sp~ng f1·om tl1e 

couch, his yellow face ,vas close to Lee, his 
l1ands ,vere outstretched imploringlJ·. · 

'' Not-not dead?" he breathed. • 
· '' No. Sho has recovered, after all. She 
\vill, perhaps, be Ol.Jt of tl1e hospital in a 
n1onth's ti1ne. ,,7ith her and "·it.h yo1,r chilcf 
~·ou still have somethir1g to live for, Wtt 
Ling.'' 

There ,vas a look of unspeakable joy distort­
ing the yello,v face ,vhich Nelson Lee had so 
sadly ha ttered ,vith his fist. He tried to 
s-1~eak, bt1t could 11ot. 

• , If they are both as dear to you as that, 
\Vu Lir1g," the detective said, '' the1i they 
nre ,vortl1 fighting for, ,vorth risking for. 1 

.. a1n rttnning a great risk my·self, but I feel 
confident I shall s11cceed. In a11y case,':? J1e 
addefl darkly, '' yo11rs is llobson's choice, n1)· 
friend. I am so determined that I shall keep 

-~"0t1r appointme11t if I have to hold ~~ot1 here 
i11 irons!" • 

There may not have bee11 mt1ch virtt1e i11 
the ·choice of Wu Ling "·hen he at last 
assented. He had no alternati,re. But before 
lie ,vent to sleep i11 the small, locked room 
that night in the Gray's Inn Road apart­
me11ts there was tl1at in the deep-set eyes 
,vhich spoke of the light of a ne,v hopo in 
tl1e Cclestial's heart. 

CHAPTER 13. 
The Manacles of Doom I 

STANDING in t.he sl1adows a feY.t yarcl~ 
from the stage door of t.l1c l--4)rric 
Theatre there waited the niutHed 
figttre of a man. His shoulders ,vere 

slightly bent, and when he moved for,vard 
it was ,vith a slot1ching, shuffling steJl. 

Below the ·heavy, ]ong overcont t-heie 
showed a pair of dark, cotton trotisrrs, tighl• 
cning almost to ankle ,vidth, and tl1e rather 
pigeon-toed feet v.'ere encased in rather 
strange slippers of a carpet pattern. 

In the dar-kness it Wot1ld ha,·e taken a keen 
P)"e to r1otice these details. But above the 
t11r11ed•11p collar and beneath the drav.~n-dow11 
peal< of tl1e f;'.hapeless cap, one or two cttrious 

o.bser,·ors caugi1t a glin1pse of n keen, )tello\v 
face-of darlt e:yes. · 

The figure of tlle Cl1ina1nan 1novcd ttp as 
far as the corner of Rltpert Street, and haci 
t1,1·11ed to 1·etrace his steps ,vl1c11 a closed car 
S\\"ttng tip .to the l~erb. Fro1n inside there 
came a 1·atl1er pett1lu11t--

'' Ah-tish-oo ! " 
The 11111fHecl Orientat -t11rnecl arid, \\··itl1out 

pat1sing, sterlped t1p a11cl tl1re,v open the door 
of the taxi, disappeari11g insicle. 'l,he car 
,vas 11ot lightecl, but l1y tl1~ light of t.he 
tl1Patre lamps he sa,v a 1naJ1-a11 old 111ar1-

seatecl in the corner. Ir1 the· ulcl n1a11's ha11d~ 
pointing straight at him, ,vas an 11gly atll-o· 
ma tic. 

'11 }1e 11e\vcon1er S}loli:c q11ickllr as l1e closed 
the door nfter him, 11sing a refined accer1t 
,vitl1 only a slight si11g-song intonatiorr to 
i11dicate l1i.s natior1ality. There ,vas an in­
te11se ner, .. ousness i11 the ,~oice. 

''There-there is no need for that, Roger 
l{ent. Sttrcly J1011 ca11 trust me now!" 

'' Not so glib \\'ith Ill)" r1ame,'' snarled tl10 
other, and the ·voice ,vas 11ot tl1at of an old 
man. "Keep it bet,veen yotir t,,·o rows of 
dirty teeth. I have told :yoti often I never 
tr11st n stink-ape." · 

" Not e,·en after ]ast 11i ght ? " 
'' Not after last nigl1t, ,,ru, my frier-ct. It 

,vas good of ;·ot1, and I shan't forget it! But 
)·01, l\·cre11't fighting for me!" He la11ghed . 
'' It ,vns 11ot for my sake, ,vt1 Ling. By 
Gel1enna, 110 ! You managed to get clear 
:rot1rself, )"OU :)"el low snake! Eh?" 

'' I shot1ld not be here if I had not ! '' 
'' No, I st1ppose not. Anl-,.W8l', I'm glad 

l,.Otl can1e. I've a little job for ~·011 which 
I think J'Ot1 migl1t gladly ltndertake after 
:your ad, .. e11t111'e of Inst night.'' 

'f.he. car had l11rched forl\·nrd 110\v and was 
purri11g do,vn Shaftesbttr)~ A,,.cn11e. T-he 
Oriental fidgeted nervo11sly. . 

'' I'm 11ot out £01· a11y foul p1a:y t l(er1t." He 
paused. '' I dor1't ,vant--'' 

'' It isn't ,vhat J·o1t ,va11t, c11rse ~rora' !'' 
;narlcd the other. '' It is ,vhat I deinand. 
And do11't band)1 ,,·orcls ,vith me, els--e -
else-- \\~ell, )-(>tt kno-.v. This man·, Nelson 
Lee, and his l1ircli11g youth, are becoming 
an infernal 11uisance. •foo 1nany affairs like 
the one Jast l1ight is not good for my nerves 
or liv£'1-. He has got to be put out of it!" 

'' Y ot1 c.t111 clo it J-rou rself," the Chinaman 
said. ,vith an ollviot1s attempt at defiance. 

'' I prefe1" not, 11ot ,,,bile I've got you here 
t"J (lo it for n1e. I'm gi"~i11g yo11 instrt1ctions, 
remember. I did11't come 011t here to drivo 
ro1tntl nli night JX~rsuading you. Besides, if 
I do I 111ight be late!" 

.'l .. here ,vas a "'orlcl of sigi1ificance in hiK 
last remark. He glanced at a ,,,.atc·h on his 
\Vl'ist. 

"I've got to be back by te11, Wt1 I .. ing, ••. 
l1r said. ''Yo11 ,voitld not .. deny me that!" 

''You fiend ! " the Orient,il gasped, ex-­
aspernted. 

'' Thank you. But don't argt1e. I'm giving 
J-o, 1 instruct io11s, a11d you, ve got to carry them 
out!'' 
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'' You want me to murder Nelson Lee?" 
'' I \\·ant him to die quickly and com· 

pleteJy. II~ is becoming too dangerous." 
_ The _\vhole figure of the Orie~tal was shiver• 
1ng with sheer fright; he cot1ld hardly keep 
still, and a sinister smile came to the lips 
of Roger Ke11t. 

"H-how d-do you expect me to d-d-do 
this?" Wu Ling stammered presently. 

'' Ar1y way you like. You know how. I 
can't teach a Cl1ir1a1na11 a11ythir1g about hon1i­
cido or st1dde11 death. Get a k11ifc a11d 
trust to in8tinct." He laughed. '' I may be 
more ki11d to )Tou wher1 you have-- What 
are you fi<!d]ing down there for? Come llP, 

curse )tou ! What are you shiverir1g like a 
pig for?" 

He seized tl1e Orie11tal by tl1e scruff and 
d1·agged his head up, for he had bent do\vn, 
reaching do,v11 with his arn1s as if he \\ .. ere 
tr)·i11g t.o keep l1is knees from knocking. 

Something went ~nap suddenly, and at the 
same ti111e Kellt bega11 to kick viciously with 
his left leg,. cursing luridly. 

'' \Vliat in thunder J1as happe11cd here?'' he 
cried. '' Y 011 ye1lo,v dog, wnat is tl1is con­
traption rot1nd my leg, eh? What is it?'' 

Somcth;ng clanked like a chain ,vhen he 
l-icked. He Sttspected treachery at once, arid 
jammed his revolYcr into the yellow face. 

'' What's the game-c:h ?'' he. hissed. 
"Speak, else I'll blow yot1r clirty brains out­
right no,v ! '' 

There was no terror now in the yQllow face, 
despite the murderous proximity of the auto­
matic. The thin lips v.,,cre smili11g. 

'' Don't shoot for a moment, Kent,'' he 
said q1.1ictly. 

'' Then ,vhat is this over my ankle?:' 
'' A manacle. It is over mine as well.'' 

The Oriental ~poke wrtl1 Sl\ch placidity, s1tch 
cool assura11ce, that Kent, for the moment, 
was dumbfounded. 

'' A leg iron," the Celestial said \\'ith a 
crafty smile. '' To coin a new word, Kent--" 

"Don't call me by 11ame, curse 1 .. ot1 I How 
many :nore times--'' 

'' I ,vas saying, Kent," the Chink repeated 
slowly and defiantly, '' to coi11 a 11ew word­
an ankle-cuff.'' He laughed mirt.hlessly. 
'' We're joi11ed together now, Kent, in bo11ds 
of mo~t t1nholy matrimony. We're closel· 
knit than the Siamese t,vins I'' . 

'rhe sudrle11r1ess of this development had 
startled Ke11t out of }1is customary coolness; 
the swiftly changed attitude of, the Oriental 
puzz1ed and confused him. He had grown 
so used te his pitiable terror, his abject sub­
ser·vience, that DQW--

Ho did a tl1ing which was most u11usual 
in the arch-crook-he loat his temper. He 
kicked frantically, injuring his own ankle 
painfully in the spasm. 

'' Undo this I Take it off, you yellow 
sci:m I'' he cried hoarsely. '' Bo11nd together, 
are we? Tied up, do you say f By all 
your heathen gods, unless you unlatch that 
gadget in$ide two seoonds:--'' _ 

.. Hitched 1 '' breathed the Oriental, . and 
Kent had not time or deeire · to wonder how 

ho came to acquire suc}1 familiarity with 
English sla11g. '' Joined up, my friend. Jfor 
better or for worse, till death do us part !1

' 

He laugl1ed again in a way which · incensed 
the arch-crook. 

'' There yo11 have it, yott Yang-tse pole­
cat!" Ker1t said between his teeth. '' You've 
just quot.ed it-' till deatl1 do us part.' Unless 
you unl1itch this thing about my a,nkle, death 
is _goi11g to pak"t us i11side the ne:x:t sixty 
seconds. Get btsy ! " 

H13 ja1nmed his automatic once 1n,orc 
perilotisly into the yellow face. But the 
01·ie11tal made no attempt to move. 

"That's just where I've got you tl1inki11g,. 
Kent," he said witl1 aggravating coolness. 
'' Death ,\.·on't part us. That's wl1at n1akes 
it so av,·k,vard for yott. If you shoot me 
l' .. Ou still l1ave me-faste11ed to l,.our leg. It's 
checkmat.e ! " 

Witl1 an oath Kent lowered the revolver. 
He had been defied a11cl beaten, and he -knew 
it. He had realised he dared not shoot. 

.. Spit it ot1t ! " he hissed. "'\Vhat's the 
ga111e? \Vhat's yottr pretty scheme?" 

'' A very simple ot1e, '' said the Cl1i11aman. 
"You tnust adn1it I thought it out well. 
I kr1ew I'd got to meet yott and that you 
might want me for some little enterprise, 
arid I shot1ldr1't be keen on it. If I refused 
I knew that there was a reasona·ble possi­
bility of your doi11g something viole11t. That's 
why I brought this chai11 and these t,vo leg 
irons rottnd n1y ,vaist. I clan1ped them OVl-r 
t~ie two of us, not beca11se I like your society, 
but becattse there is safety in attachment. 
You can shoot me, l'·ott can strangle me­
you can do what yot1 like but you can't 
leave n1e or get rid of me ! " 

A dry laugh · broke from l1is thin- lips-a 
laugh of triumph. 

'' You could shoot me 110w, in this ta~i, 
if yott like, hut a revolver makes a noise. It 
wouldn't be long before you'd have a crowd 
round, and 0110 or two _policemen. And then 
you'd fi11d it very awkward to be chaine<f 
to a corpse, Mr. Kent, especially if you ha«! 
murdered the ma11 yourself l" 

Kent saw his powerlessness, and by this 
tin1e his temper had become mo1·e equable. 

Utterly unscrupulous as he was, vindictive 
and cruel as he could be to any other man 
wl10 ,vas 11ot white of skin, he was a man 
of brai11s a11d resource, and of remarkable in­
genuity in the prosecution of crime. 

For this reason, a11d because he had a 
certain h11-mo11r· and imagination in his make­
up, he admired resource and ingenuity in 
others. He hated a fool and he loathed weak, 
11ess and incompetence. 

But he had a strange streak of magnanimity 
in his perverted soul which admired efficiency 
and genius even in an enemy. 

Had his opponent now not have been a 
yellow-skin, ho might have admitted himself 
outwitted, and offered his congratulations. 
He had dpr1c such thing& before. 

When he spoke again it was with the old 
suavity,- wl.ich w~s most iharacteristic. 
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'' It's quite an ingenious idea of ~'011rs, Wu 
Ling,'' he said. '' B11t I don't kno,v, I'm 
sure ,vhy you should have been at su~h 
pain~ to protect yourself. I cot1ld 110,-re taker1 
your life before had I ,visl1ed to do so." 

:' But you didn't wish eh?" 
'' Not particula1·ly-no. Not more t.han anJ· 

othe·r Chinaman. But if I promise you that 
I haven't any· intentions of violence to,,~ards 
you personally, then it seems to me that the 
use of these leg irons comes \o an end. They 
impede you aa much as theJt do me.'' 
· '' Not altoge.thc1·," said the Oriental thought-
£ ully. . 

'' \\re can,t leave this car u11less yo11 unclo 
· them. Look here, ,v tt I-Jing, I'll give )"Ott 
my bona fides. Take this as evidence of my· 
goc,d faith.'' , . . 

He handed the Cl11naman 111s revol,~er, and 
the Orie11tal took it. 

Ke11t smiled. lie realisecl that this was a 
game of wits-a game of mental chess. '11? 
each move there was a cot1nter-move, lt 
seemed. The best man ,vottld obt.air1 the 
check1nate. 

CHAPTER 14. 
The Hour of Doom! ,, NOW. the positior1 is reversed," said 

Kent as }1is companion handlecl the 
weap~n. '' Y 011 cn11 shoot me, if 
~ou like, btit if ),.Ou. do yo11'll. be 

el1ained up in tl1e same \\"ay as :yo11 said I 
sl1oti1d. '' . l , , S 

"Not necessari}~, ,'' Wu Ling sa1c. up-
posing I have the key to undo the fetters?" 

'' If you have, then u_ndo tl1em ~?w,'' Ke11t 
said. '' Yott hav·a 11oth1ng to fear. 

Even as he spoke he remembered . son1e­
thing. A thought flashed upon him, a 
thought that he had m~de a false mo,Te t1po11 
the board. 

If \Vu Ling had the key upon his person 
then that key ,vas acce.ssible. Providing the 
car was in a fairly lonely spot he cot11d have 
shot the Chink and searched for the l(ey 
i11 his· pocket to 1·elease himself. It \\"Ot1ld 

.. have meant delay; it ,vould ha,·e b~e11 risky. 
But.--

'fhe thought ,\·as dispelled the 11ext iristant 
hv what the Orie11tnl said. .., 

., Yot1 don't tl1i11k I sho11ld be fool e11ougl1 
to bring the keJ', clo :yot1 ? " h~ saicl. '' \Vl1e11 

· tl1ose irons clicked .over 011r legs I l,ne,v 
that I couldn't undo them again!'' 

''-What?'' Ke11t bega~ to get really appre­
hensive. '' ,,1 ho the diclcens has got the key, 
then?'' .,,. 

' ' Someone else-someo11e ,vho kno-.vs its 
botl1," the Chink said sig11ificantly. 

had been driven to despair in ,vhich the tor­
t1.1re and ,vorry had become inst1pportable. 

Death provided a door throttgh ,vhich he 
cot1ld pass and lose all worry, e,,.en for his 
ehilcl. 

He knew, too, that once his life had been 
tnke11, once he ceased to exist, Kent would 
have no interest in the life or death of the 
little .)Tellow baby he had kidnapped. He 
,vould lose his power. 

Kent's fact1lty of quick reasoning told him 
this in an instant. But there · was still some 
vi1·tue in the card, and he decided to play it. 

''You've got the-cunning of ~·our race, Wu 
Ling,'' he said slowly, '' but like all the re'st 
of you it is only cunning. It isn't brains .. 
That is why· it doesn't carry you very far.'' 

''No?'' said the Chinaman lightly. 
"With this manacle business, for instance, 

)·ou're in a blind alley, Wu Ling. It's 
a,vk,vard ·for me, but it's jt1St as durned 
a\vkward for you. If you hadn't chucked 
a,vay the key it would have been a slick 
stt1nt. But--" 

''It's not so awkward for me,'' W11 Ling 
said. ''You keep forgetting Roger Kent, 
that I l1alle nothing to lose. You have. Life 
is a 1niser}· to me. I might be glad to lose 
it. Yo11 have a good many thing.s to live 
for, and the notion of death to you isn't 
very pleasa11t.'' 

'' It isn't,'' Kent admitted. '' Bttt ,vhat are 
~·ou driving at? \Vhat do ),.Ott propose to do? 
Get out a11d shout?" 

'' It ,,·ot1ldn't be a bad idea .. ' ' 
'' I don't know so m1tch. I might be 

arrested. But so woltld yott. Penal servitude 
isn't a holiday." 

'' Tl1at's just what it is," said the Oriental 
\vith a laugh. ''You see, I have had to \\York 
for my living. I've k11own \\·hat slaving is, 
and hardship which wottld .have killed '"eak• 
lings like yott. An English prison is about 
ten times more comfortable than a Chinese 
hotel. \Vhat would be comfort to me ,vould 
be the v.-orst kind of purgatory to you, R.oger 
Kent. There is the difference." 

·' Y-es, perhapt3 it might. But that is reckon• 
i11g that I got p11t a,vay. R11t they can't put 
me a,\"ay Ylithout getting a conviction, and 
thev co11l<ir1't get a conviction \\'ithotlt a proof. 
Tl1ey've got to find proofs against me, my 
fric11d. arid that won't be easy, I a-ssure you . 
I don't rt1n . a crime syndicate with half a 
n1illio11 capital without a reserve fund, my 
y·ello,v 111ogul. And I don't control the 
finance \\·itt1out laying ot1t a. fair sum in the ' 
safety department. Besides," he added, '' all 
this is dependent on your getting out and 
shot1ting. Suppose yott decide tl1at it '\\"ouldn't 
be good polic_y-1vvhat t.hcn? ,,re jtlst drive 
rot1ncl ? " 

''l\'laybe." 
'' Till v.l'e r11n out of petrol, eh, and the 

car stoP6? \\rhere does that lead yo11 ?'' 

For some min11tes there ,vas silence. Ke11t 
,vas baffled. There remained only to him 
no,v the trt1mp card to play with ,vhich he 
hncl beer1 so successful all along-the threat The Oriental shrugged his shoulders, and 

smiled in a manner which ruffled Kent ex­
was n smaller trt1mp. ceedingly; but he kept his temper in check. 

to \\1 u Ling's cl1ild. 
l{cnt rcaliserl thn t it 

no,v than it had been. Wu IJin2 apparently Obviottslv. Wu I~in2 · was keepina back his 
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ca.Fds. Kent went .on --again- after a short 
pause. 

- "Look here,,, he said, •• this man at the 
wheel had ~t orders to drive about aimle~ly 
until I tell him to stop or give him a des­
tinatio11. I hired this car in- order to have 
a short chat with you. He'll probably have 
enough pet1·ol in his tank to last three or four 
hours.'' 

He glanced once more at his l\Tatch. ·-
'' The time no,v,'' he 8f;l.id, .. is nine o'clock. 

We've been shooting the bull at one aRother 
for ove1~ an hour, and this car will probably 
keep 1·t1nning till twelve. I've got an ap-
pointment at ten!'' · 

He threw a world of significance into the 
last .sentence, and glanced searchingly at the 
yello,v ~ce at the same time. But, to hiB 
amazement, he saw no sign of the original 
terror. 

The thin lips part.ed in a smile; t.he two 
rows of di1·ty teet.h · were once again revealed 
inscrutably. . 

'' Sfi1)po:3ing you can't keep that appoint­
ment," the Chink said calmly. 

'' This is the first- checkmate, Kent,'' he 
said, ••and it is a mate which appeals to me. 
B11t there is another which appeals still more. 
Do you see this?'' 

He took from hiB pocket a small round 
clock s11ch as is used in motor-cars and car­
riages. In the silence, as Kent gazed at ,t, 
the clear ticking could be heard above the 
ge11tle purr of the car. 

'' This is what they call an infernal 
111achine:-" the Chinaman said quietly, '' and 
its mecha11ism is more ingenious a11d safer 
than the 011e yot1 have rigged up for the 
benefit of an innocent child. It came from 
Russia-where they know how to make these 
things." 

Kent stared with glazed eyes at the clock 
i11 Wt1 Ling's hand. as if he hardly 1 .. ealised 
,vhat the man had been saying. 

'' You-)'Oll are blt1(fir1g me 1" he said 
hoarse]~.... '' Let n1e ,, 

'' No, J'OU don't! Get off!'' 
The butt of the auton1atic smashed into 

Kent's face as he made a frantic grab at the 
clock. The China1na11 had only just el11ded 
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• 
'' Yott kr1ow what, then,'' the arch crook him. Ke11t ,vas sitting back again, 11ursing 

hissed. '' 011 the stroke of ten that piece of his ,voundec!, face. "'~ith his two hands. 
mecl1a11isn1 of mine starts to .work. By a '' ]Jon't ti•I those games ,vith me, Ke11t," 
quarte1· past that yellow brat of yot1r·s has the Chinl{ satft quietly, '' and don't interrupt. 
b1·eathed his last, and his body will be This little a1lparatus here is t.i1ne for half­
,veighted a11d slw1g in the river.-" l)ast 11i11e. Wl1er1 that time con1es it fires a 

'' It ,vill be a n1ei·ciful end for liim !', The fuse \Vhieh ignites enougl1 tri-nitro-toluol to 
Chi11an1an spoke ,\·ithottt emotion. '' ,v e shall . hl<:>,v lx?th of tt~" ,vitl1 the car and tl1c 
tncet agaiii the 80011ci· !'' dr1ve1:, 111to eternity. I'n1 sorry for the 

A strange look of hatre<l and perplexity cl_1a.ttffeur. Perl1aps ,ve can ma11ag~, to send 
came into the face of Roger Ketit. He \\"as l11m 011 a short ~rrand beforE: then. . . 

_baJHecl-th,varted and baffled, a.nc) he knew Ke11t gazed first at th~ 1nnocent-lo.ok1ng 
it. Tl1e ground ,vas cut c1ea11ly £ro1n tt11dcr clock, and the:1 at_ the Or1e11tal. There was 
him. a grey terror 1r1 his dra\\'11 cheeks. 

The other 1nar1 bega.11 to laugh quietly. "Notl1i11g car1 stop this acti11g, Kent, unless 
'' Y 011're checkn1ated, Roger Kent," lie I shift over this little lever at the back. 'I,hen 

said, ,vitl1 sudden feeling. "\_,. ou're cl1eck- it's harr11less. And there is 011e condition 011 
•1-iatecl i11 t.,vo ,vays. My ,vife is dead; 1ny \\·hich I'll shift it over." " 
child dies in at1 hot,r. I have lost this ·' \\'hat's that?" asked Kent, ir1 a hard, 
dia111011d \vhich was to have brought me metallic voice. 
con1fort and prosperity. What reason have I ,. 'l1l1at you driv,~ me 11ow-rigl1t 110,v,'' said 
to live eh ?'1 the Oriental, u to the house ,vhere yo11've got 

Kent <licl not reply. His face had goue 111y child. \Vhat do ~you say?" · 
very pale. Kent pat1sed for a moment, his thin lips 

'l'he Orie11tal went 011 slowly: worki11g stra11gely. 



32 THE NELSON LEE LIBBABI' 

''I will,,' he said sµddenly. ''Ypu shall 
hav·e t,he brat. We'll ory quits!'' 

'' How long ,vill it take?'' 
Kent peered out of the window of the car, 

picking up the vague contour of a familiar 
building. They were still in the West End. 

'' It will take half an·~~ hour," he said 
hoarsel_y. 

Wu Ling pointed to the small clock. 
'' It is now seven minutes past! It gives 

you twenty minutes! Look slick!" 
Kent snat.ched up the tube and called an 

address to the chauffeur. 
'' For .Heaven's sake,. let her out!" he cried 

hoarsely. '' Drive like a madman!'' 

---
CHAPTER 15. 

Kent Gets a Shock I 

T HERE must have been sometl1in~ in the 
agonised voice of Kent ,vhich inspired 
the chattffeur to transgress all the la\vs 
of safety and ignore tt1e speed limits. 

Choosing the more unfrequented streets, the 
car flew perilously eastward, missing disaster 
again and again by the measttre of a hair's 
breadth. 

The Embankment offered a clear mile ,vith 
an open throttle, and the lottd bello,v of a 
pol-iceman follo\\·ed them in ,·ain as tl1ey 
tlashed across the Blackfriars crossing. nnd 
l1ard]y slackening, fled up Qt1een Victoria 
Street. 

Cannon .Street offered little impediment at 
that hour, thoug'l1 people in Fench11rch Street 
turned and wa•ed indig11antly as it s,verved 
dangerottsly onwarcls. / 

All the time in tl1e S\vaying taxi the China­
man leaned back in the corner, indifferent., 
it seemed, and 11nperturbed. 

At last, swinging off into tl1e meaner a11d 
darker neighbourhood of the ri,~er, the car 
pulled up and the driver ,bent rottnd to ask a 
question. 

Kent shouted a fI"enzied ~xpl~ation, t.l1e 
coolness, the assurance of the man wa1 for 
once .absolutely broken. Tl1e ca,r lttrched for­
,vard again. 

'' Twenty-fi,·e minutes !'t 'i 

It ,vas the first ,,·ord ,v hich the Oriental 
had spoken since the race ,vith death began. 

'' We're nearly there! Another minttte or 
t~·o ! Quicker. man!'' 

The· car darted forward, swt1ng rot111d a 
corner, side-slipped, raced on agair1. Sttd­
denly·, there was a tamming of the brakes; it 
slowed down. · 

Kent sprang for the door, thro,ving it open, 
and the next mi11ute lie pitchecl headlong. 
He had for gotten the manacles. He tried to 
pick himself up, cttrsing luridly. 

The Chink got out with diffict1ltv. 
''K ... eep your head! You have still t.\\'O 

min11tes. '' 
,·-· ~ He bent and helped Kent to his· feet·. 

''Now,'' he said, '' you,ve been in a t,hree­
legged race before possibly. Y 011've got to 
f]o the t,va-stcp ,vith me--stcanilv-nnlecs vou 

"' ~ 

• 
want to waste precious time. Is this the 
place?'' 

'' This is tl1e place-yes.'' 
He glartced up at a tall, narrow building,, 

1·ams·hackle and squalid. It had once been a 
\\·arehouse, it seemed, backing on thtJ ~iver. 

Since the house shortage in that part of 
the ,vorld, it had been let out in sqt1alid tene­
ments-\l,.itho11t the sanction of the at1thori• 
ties. But they had not ir1terfered-realising 
the 11ecessity for a roof. 

'l'he t\vo men, standing in tl1e darkness on 
the nnrro\\~, uneven pavement, manacled to­
gether, formed a strange picture. 

''Yott ha,,.e t·he key! Get for,vard ! Now, -­
left foot first! That's it!'' 

-. 

The driver of the tax"i stared at them ,von­
deringly-not st1re, nor kno,ving ,vhbther he 
had been dreaming. An old man-for Kent 
,vas still in his disguise .of an elderly, respect• 
able gentleman-arm in arm \\i·it-h a man ,vl10 
looked like a Ohinaman, one-stepping across 
the pavement. . 

He l1eard the clank of a chai11, and ,vas so 
lost in con£ t1sed speculation that he had no 
eyes but for the tYt,.o figtires ,Yhich e11tered tl1e 
door ·of the building. 

lie did not see a head peer ro11nd from tl1e 
back of l1is O\\-~n car. He did not hear another 
car come ptirring .silently do,vn the narrow 
street bel1i11d him. 

A torcn shone out from tl1e hand of the 
Oriental as the door closed to, shutting them 
into a narrow passage, the uneYen boards of 
,,--hich ,vere. innocent of any cover except a 
thick carpet of dust and filth. 

"I think \\'€ -had better hul'rv, my friend. 
It is a matter of seconds now.'' ... 

The Celestial directed the bright ray of -t.hc 
torch 11pon the dial of the small clock he 
carriecl, and, as he held bhe arm of his com­
p~11ion, l1e felt a slight shrudder rt1n through 
him. 

'' Step more quickly! It is the top floor!'' 
The ticlting of that clock '\\'·as getting on 

Ken·t.'s nerve.s. To ordinary ears it \\,.ouid 
11ardly have been distinguishable in tlie clank 
of the chain manacle and in the creaking of 
the crazy staircase. 

To R.oger Kent it was as J;he deep-throated 
boom of a f tineral lcriell. He moved up the 
steps more q11ickly, jerking the Chinaman 
after him. 

They climbed to the second 1·ickety floor 
of the ·building, which ougl1t long ago to have 
been condemned for all habitation except 
rats. 

'Tihe torch flashed ahead, 1·evealing t-he ~ 
,varpecl and rickety stair case which led to 
the thi1·d, and last floor. One or two of the 
stairs had rotted away, leaving a gaping and 
perilous hole. The crazy balusters had col­
lapsed and f alien here and there. 

• 
'I_'hey moved up the creaking sta.irs, the 

white eye of the torcl1 dancing ahead of them. 
. As they ro1tnded the corner n st.range and 

hideous face peere~ down at them, and as 
the narrow beam of th~ torch fell upon it 
the effect was startling,.· repu]sive. It \·ras a 
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face of terror seemingly detached from a 
body. 

The sttdden fleeting vision had startied the 
Chinaman, and for a moment his pulees 
quickened, but an instant later the s.hutting 
et a door, and the noise of a key grating in 
I ~k gave t"he strarige illusion a material 
bans. 

'' The fool! The fool! She's locked it!" 
The words fell hoarsely from Kent's parted 

1!1)8. 'He struggled 011 ct1rsi11g luridly, until 
lie reached the landing, and then, in a frenzy, 
t•rew his weight against the door. It g1-oaned 
and bent. Once more he thrt1st h-is shoulder 
iI1to it, and his compa11ion added his own 
weight also. . 

The door fle,v ope11 immediately; uhat rusty, 
Uleless lock would not . .ha~ \\·ithstood the 
vigorous onslaught of a child. . 

The two men burst into the room, and the 
arst sweeping glance of the yellow mtn re­
Yealed- it a small garret, filthy and unfit for 
l1abitatio11, bare of all fur11iture except a 
small ta·ble i11 the ce11tre and a truckle bed 
i11 a corner of t-he room. 

Crouohing by the bed ,vas the figure of a 
girl, a strange-featt1red tatterdemalion, whose 
clwtering tt11kempt hair fell wildly over her 
white ancl startled face. 

w 

She shrank back, gazing at the newcomers, 
her hands half raised as if to ward off an un­
espected blow. 

'' Phmbe, yot1 fool !'' Kent broke off and 
shook his 6st at her, :,ealising that to talk 
"~ a.s t1seless. 

He pointed to a corner of the room where 
was a battered clothe6' basket, half filled \\Tith 
new stra,v. 

''There!'' he cried. '' There is the child!" 
For the fi1·st time the smooth indifrerence, 

the comparati,re apathy of the Oriental dis­
appeared. 

Clutcliing Kent by the arm tightly, he 
drq-ged him over to the basket and bent to 
k>ox at the sma11 occuP.ant, whose small, qu·eer 
face \\'as just discernible by the light of the 
feeble candle "Thich @erved to illuminate the 
aqualid garret. 

Tht Chinese inf ant was sleepin~ peacefully, 
apparently in good health, showing no signs 
of distress-oomf ortable, warm in the primi­
tive, bt1t effective, bed of etraw-blissfully 
oblivious of the peril from which it had just 
been rescued. 

The yellow man bent down and peered at 
the child with one swift searching glance; but 
l1e gave no sign of particular joy or en1ot~on. 

A light of satisfaction in -his eye.s was tl1e 
c,11ly clue to what he felt. He peered round 
a11d about, looking for a gas jet and a clock 
-the infetnal machine which Kent had so 
diabolically installed. 

•• And where is this little apparatus, Ke11t ?'' 
he asked. 

'' Quic-k ! Quick! The time is past! Put 
a stop to that infernal thing of yours!" His 
e_yes were wild as he glanced at the clock in 
the yello,v hand. ''I ha, .. e kept n1y part of 
the contract. For Hea,·en's sake " 

••Don't get alarmed,'' the Oriental said 
calmly. '' There is 110 reason to be feverisJ1. 
The fuse st.arts b11rning at the half hour. It 
may be some minutes before But where 
is- this clock of yours you were at such pains 
t-0 describe to me ? '' 

'' There isn't one!" Tl1e shado,v of a s1ni]c 
~ame to Kent's lips. . "There never ,,,.as 011e. 
It was a fable!'' 

'' You lie ! '' 
'' I don't! You are at liberty to search the 

place from t-op to bottom. Gas ! " he laugl1ccl. 
'' If they had gas in bhis inter-barn it ,,·ould 
be burnt out in less than a week!'' 

'' It was a lie, then! My child's life "'Tas 
never in danger?'' 

'' I wouldn't like to say that,'' Kent replie,J 
qt1ickJy, still looking anxiot1sly at the clQCk. 
'' But it ,vas never in dan~er of ~phyxia­
tion. It ,,,.as a fairy story I 1n,·ented for l~o1.1 r 
benefit. I know how impressio11able J'011 
Chinese are in matters of that sort.'' 

T HE lip of t,he Oriental c11rled, and his 
breath ca111e quickly as he shot a 
quick glance of contetnpt and hatr<"d 
at tl1e man beside him. 

''It was a pretty scheme," he muttercrl. 
'' But yo11 gave me an idea, and I must tha11k 
you for it.'' 

He held up the cloclc ,vith son1ething of a 
devilish glitter in his eyes. 

'' Stop the t,hing !'' cried Kent. '' Y 011 

promised if I bro11ght you here in time--·' 
'' \Vhat are the promises of a C11inan1an ?" 
''You don't mean--'' The face of l{cllt 

had gone livid with terror. 
He could hardly get the ,vords ottt. 
'' Ask me rather l\·l1at ttse is 1ny life to 

n1e !" -the Chinaman said slowly, a11d his e)1es 
never left the face of the arch criminal. 

''But-you have your cl1ild no,v, ~"ou--'' 
''But have I his motl1er? Have I n1y 

wife, you _snake?" The Chinaman's voice 
l1ad gone st.rangely hoarse in a st1clde11 access 
of terrible passio11. '' Do you thi11k you ca11 
murder 111y wife rob me of ,,·hat I , .. alue 
most in this wollld arid tl1e 11ext-a11d the11 
expect mercy at my ha1Kls ? Do you expect 
me a 'yellow stink-ape '-to keep my \\'ord 
when you have no vow so sacred that yott 
\\'ould not Dreak it out of 1nere amuse1nent !'' 

An almost demoniacal laugh broke from the 
lips of the yellow man. lie raised the clock 
in his ,hand. 

'' I throw this down,'' he cl'iec), '' a11d it 
\\·ill be the e11d. That terrifies l'Ou, does11' t 
it, yo11 cra,.,.en? You aro ,vl1ite-livered, as I 
thougl1t :yott were. It is the e11d I sl1oldd have 
,vished n1ost for yot1 !'' 

llis eyes blazed. He took one maniacal 
glance at the infernal machine in hi'i ha11<l. 
He raiBed it abo,·e his head. 41 

Crash! The clock came do,vn 11pon tl1e 
,voode11 ffoo1·. A sharp screarn ;bro'ke f rotll 
the white lips of R,<>ger Ke11t. lie thre,v l1in1-
self down, almost draggi11g the Cl1inn111an 
on top of him. He co,·ered his face. 

From the clock there ca1ne a lo,y l1ur11n1i-11-g, 
which gre,v _ into a b,1zzi11g ,,·hicl1 ,vas aln1ost 
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~l1rill i11 its i nte11sity. A spasm shook the 
body of the arch-crook--

And th~n a lo,v cl1uckle came from tJ1e lips 
of the Oriental. 1-le ,,·as standing ancl loo]~. 
i11g do\,·n calmly, self-possessed, an expres­
sion of infinite contempt on his :yellO\\' face. 

He be11t, a11d clutching. ~it Kent Uj' the 
col Jar, dragged l1in1 ·to l1is feet. 

'' Stand ttp, ~'Ott <:raven!''. 110 said co11-
temptttottsly. '' The mains1)ring has gone-­
that is all. The effect ,,·as better thnn I had 
fJla11ned. Two ca11 plnJ,' at ~i-ottr garne, yot1 
kno,v ! W·hat is sat1ce for the goose is satlce 
for the gander. 'l~hcre is no danger of yottr 
}Joor ca1·case being blo,v r1 to bits j t1st yet­
not unless there is more i11 un ordinary car­
t'iage clock than tl1e n1nkers ever put in it!'' . 

I(ent gazed nt the Oric11tal, and there ,vere 
cxprcssior1s of shame, of hatrecl, nncl of ex-
.-. speration on his face. · 

Tl1e Ohinaman \\'ent on \vitl1 n slo,,· smile. 
''You are fond of theatricals, Kent. So am 

I. You nre as s1.1ccessf11l an actor as :you are 
a liar. You are not the or1ly one \\'ho can 
act a lie convincingl:y." . 

Roger Kent gazecl Gt the man before him 
incredttlo11sly. He kne\v t.hat he had been 
l1oaxed, decei,·ed into sheer terror. He 11ever 
l~ne,,· before that a l\Iongolian ,,·as capable of 
sucl1 subtle craft. 

He opend his 1nout.}1 to speak, b11t he 
changed his n1ind ancl remained .silent. His 
1nanner beca1ne st1ller1 and morose. Presently, 
he glanced do,,·n at the chain ,v11icl1 manacled 
l1i1n and kicked his foot impatiently. 

''What are you going to do, 110,v? Can't 
vo11 take off this infernal iron ?' 1 
., 

'' \"\-rhen my friend co1nes here ,Yitl1 the 
l~cy." 

"' He1·e ?'' said Kent in sttrprise. 
''Yes. Yott ,vill be rather shockec-1 to see 

h i1n.'' ' 
'' Because you knq,,· him well. Ilis 11ame is 

\\111 Ling!" 
~' Wu Ling!'' l(~nt. said qtti~kly. '' What 

the--'' 
And the11 a st1·ange look came into his face; 

he dre,v in a Q_t1ick, sharp breat.11. Ilis com­
pnnion had thro,v11 off the heavy ovet·coat, 
and \\,.ith his shapeless cap he hafJ removed 
a false cro,vn and pigtail, revealing the 
:-lightly bald head and iron-grey l1nir of--

,, Nelson Lee!" Kent gnsped. 
'' The same, Kent. \Ve have met before. 

~ever, I think, un<ler s11ch interesti11g cir• 
<\nmstnnces.'' . · 

CHAPTER 16. 
The Last Account I 

N ELSON LEE pt1t the k11u(~kle of his 
finger into his mouth at1d emitted a 

Jlo,v, clear ,vhistle, and he ,,,as remov­
ing the J·ellQ\\·isl1· pigment from his 

face ,vith a handkerchief as the door opener! 
~nd three -men c.nme in. 

The first, entering \\"ith a feverish eager-
11ess, was the Chinaman, Wu Ling. T~e 
11cxt ,vas Nipper. Bringing 11p the rear came 
the st.al,vart figt1re of Harker, of the C.I.D. 

11 \Ve havo our capture, gentlemen,,, I_Jee 
said as tl1ey entered. '' Wu Ling, if you wilt 
kindl~y 1..1nlock--" 

B11t. the Cl1innrnnn did not hear. He was 
already 1n· the corner of the 1·oon1, crooning 
in ecstnsy over the fOTm of his offspring. 
There ,vus n lool,: of dazed delight in l1is 
dark, slar1t e;·cs ,vl1en eventttnlly he turned 
i11 ans,, .. er to Le-e's sur11mons. There was no 
n1a]evole11ce irt his e·ves e,"en ,vhen he looked 
nt the sco,, .. li11g face .. of the arch-crook. 

'' I gave J"Ott the key, \Vu Ling. l{indly 
unlock tl1ese fet.ters. '1,J1cre is danger of con­
tamination ,, ... ith st1cl1 close compa11y. '' 

The Cl1i11arnan produced a small key fro1n 
hi~ pocket ancl \\'ent 011 his knees at the feet 
of Nelso11 I ... ec nncl Kent. There , .. ,as a click 
a momc11t 1ntet, nnd he stood erect again, 
holding tlae fetters in his hand . 

Nelson I.Jee step11ed aside ancl Kent toolc a 
paca bacl,-:--a free man again, so far M his 
feet ,,~ei·e concer11ed. Bttt sttch freedom was 
meant to be brief. 

Inspector Hnrii:er ad\'anccd \\"ith t,vo pairs 
of cttff s. 

'' R.oger l(ent, '' he saicl, '' It is my dutJ 
to arrest )·ou, primarily for the kidnapping of 
Hara Cl10,v Ling, the infa11t cl1ild of \\1u 
Ling Also for masquerading in disguiso for 
a felo11iotts pttrpose. Y 011r hancls, please.'' 

Kent regained his self-possession to so1n6 
exte11t, bttt he still looked baffled-non .. 
plussed. He extended his hands nervously, 
b11t ba<~ked a\vay to tl1e table, ,vhich slid across 
the floor ns he retreated 1 .. el t1ctantly. 

'' Come on! Don't be shy ! '' Harker said, 
~milir1g. as lie followed }1im; '' lloly \vars I 
'''}1a t tl1e-\vl1ere tl1e " 

Ke11 t had clisa Pl)ea red tl1rot1gl1 the floor Ji ke 
a de1no11 k:ing i11 a pantomime! In the place 
,vhere l1e hnd stood a mome11t before t.l1ere 
,vns a gaping hole like a cellar-trap. In a 
moml'nt Nelson Lee ,vas on his kne~s 011 t.he 
edge of the apertt1re, 11eering down. It "·as 
pitcl1 dark tl1ere, and he could sec notl1i1lg. 

'' Liste11 ! '' 
Ever~"o11e held his breatl1. Lee sti-airaed hie 

ears. HP heard a noise as of a man 
scrambli11g al,01tt. nmong a heup of . .debris. 
He snatcl1ecl his · torch front his pocket and 
directed tl1e ,v l1itc 1·a;,,· th1·ough the trap · to 
the floor beneatl1. He saw tl1ere, immediately 
undernea.tl1, the skeleton of a bed, from the­
midst of ,,·l1icl1 a man l1ad jt1st scrambled 
and "~as 1nnking for the door. 

'' Do,Ynstairs, Harker, for your life!,, ljee 
criecl hoarsely. 

Leaving \Vu Ling it1 charge of the roon1 
nnd t.he d!'af nnd dumb girl, theJ· rushed 
do,vn tl1e stnirs to the street, ,vhere t.l1ey 
arrived on the pavemer1t to sec tl1e rear ligl1t 
of tl1e car careering a,vay \IP tl1e street. But 
at t11e corner a hea ,·~· lorry came f'uddenly 
into ,~iew. There ·.,,•ae hoarse sl1out-a cl'ash 
----n 11d silence. _ 

And ,vhen the.r arrived on the scene of the 
acciclent, Roger Kent, at the ,vheel of .-the 
borro,ved cart was· stra~gely t,vist.ed-dead I 

IOontini,ed 011 page 44.) 
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~ · Plot to Throw the Headmaster Out of St. Frank's! 

• • 

' 

• 

-

~ 

Fighting James Kingswood, the new headmaster of 
St. Frank's, is a sports-roan. That is the opinion of the 
jun;ors, for hasn't he just offered.them a boxing belt 
to be fought for by the Lower School ? 
But in the opinion of Mr. Pycraft,.Bousemaster, 
Kiugswood is an outsider, a man who hides a dark 
secret. Mr. Pycraft decides that it is his duty to unearth 
this secret and turn the new Bead out of St. Frank's! 

The SpyJ 

M R. PYCRA]f1.~'s opportunity CcllllC on 
a hot, sultry afterrM)On ,,.1hen a J u11ior 
cricket matcli ~·as i11 progres.s. 

St. Fra11k's S\veltered sleepil:y, 
. liardly a sot1l being visible in and about the 
sun-bathed buildi11gs. 

Mr. Pycraft had made a prnct.ice, of late, 
of climbing tlp the st.airs to the t.op of the 
great clock tower. People ,vl10 ha<l seen him 
going tip, or coming down, ,ve1;c informed 
casually by }.Ir. Pycraft that the air on t.l1e 

. top 'balcony \\·a., delightft1l-" 011e of the 

. ooolest place@ i11 the school, I ca11 assttre you," 
said 1\tlr. Pycraft-and they tho1,ght no more 
o! it. But in cold trt1th, .1\-Ir. PJ·craft "Tas 
using the c10<1k to\\·er as a spying stat.ion. 

Fro1n tl1a t balconJ" he could 11ot only see t.11e 
l1eadn1aster e111erging from his 1-Iouse, no 
111attcr ,vhetl1er l1e usetl the front or the 
back door, but he could see jn6t ,,-l1erc ~fr. 
Kings \Vood \\Te11t. 

()n tl1is })articular afternoon the llend, in 
l1iki11g cost111ne-in<licating a11other of t.ho..:c 
111yst.crious jau11ts-set off acros.-, the 1-lalf ~li1c 
:i\leado\v i11 the sunshine, to fi11ally disapp<.ia t· 

l1el1i11d a clun11J of distant trees. 
'' At last ! " 1111• tt e red ~fr. l'v craft 11 r cat h ~ 

lessly. .. 
He had hi.s pla11 all cut ancl driecl. At th;<, 

~i1r1e of the yeai--and 011 such a ,varn1 clay-­
it was a.ny odds that the lleacl's front _11001· 

'\\·oulll be etanding v,1ide open. J.lr. P:ycraft, 
paying a visit, ,,,asn't expecterl to kno,v thnt 
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L.he Hcacl ,vould l.,e out. So Mr. Pycraft 
"·onld ,vallc boldly to tl1e llead's stt1d~y, and 
e11ter. \\~itl1 luck, lie ot1ght to get inside, 
\vithout attracting any atte11tion from the 
domestics. 

Ile felt tha.t lie \\·a.~ r,erfectly jt1stified in 
taki11g this co11rse. For, by no"~, l1e had 
definitely come to t,he conclusio11 tl1at Mr. 
Kin~wood was a dangerot1s characirer. His 
schoolmastering was a mere _pose; ncttially, he 
,vas a11 associate of tramps and brt1isers and 
:}rooks. Once l\lr. Pycraft let his imagination 
go, he ,vas nearly as melodramatic as Hand­
f ortl1 himself. 

If or1ly he coul<l get something definit~e -
~ome concrete fact detrimental to Mr. Kings­
\\·oorl's character, which· he could place before 
the Governors! 

Here, perhaps, ,vas a cl1ance. ~Ir. Pycraft, 
satisfied that tl1e llead was safely out of the 
,val',. crossed Inner Cot1rt, nnd boldly entered. 
the ··Head's opened door,vay. 

He ,vent to the studJT, tappea, and ,vaited. 
'rhere ,vas no ans\ver. No sou11d came from 
tl1e other parts of tho JI011se; Mr. Pycraft 
l1eard 11othing b11t the droning of a big 
bumblebee ,vhich had accidentally strayed in­
cloors. 

\Vith qt1ick decision, l\Ir. Pycraft gripped 
tl1e handle of the stud)· cloor, tttrnecl it,, and 
entered. 

The A,dventures of Mr. Pycraft! 

M R. PY CRAFT experienced a sense · of 
tre111enclot1s guilt. · For a 111oment, 
indee<l, lie ,,·as almost seized by 
panic, and J1e ,v,Js ~on the point of 

hasteni11g 011 t of tl1e st.ucl)·. 
\\ll1at if son1ebodl,. sl1ould sudclenly enter 

·tnd find l1im l1ere? If l1e were cn11gl1t spy• . 
1ng-- . 

'' ,-I'l1is is foolish!" r1111ttered l\1r. PJ·craft, 
forcing r1in1self to be caln1. '' \"\tl1i1t I am 
doi11g is pei·fectllT l1onotlrab!e.. Tl1is man is a 
rlnnger to tl1e school, a11d l1e must, be ex­
posed. . Fate has singlecl rne 011t ns the 
ir1str11ment of j11stiec, n11cl I m11st. clo IB:}' 

d11t:y-. '' 
Havi11g tl1us sootl1ecl J1is co11science, he 

nipped 1·ouncl to the otl1er side of the desk, 
and pt1ll0() at. the top clra,,·el'. As lie had 
l1alf exJJectecl, tl10 dra ,ver ,vas locltecl. So 
\\·ere all tl1c f1tl1cr c)ra,vers. 

i-ir. P:rcraft took a 1111mue1· of little desl{ 
l,e:ys from l1is pocl~et.. Tl1ey \\'ere tiefl together 
011 a st.ring, ancl there "Tere all sorts, and all 
sizes. The J..,<Jr1n-111aster's gaze ,vas 1·eally 
ft1rtive as l1e turned to,vnrds t.he · ,,,indow. It 
\T"as ,viclc ()jJen, but the ct1rtains, fortunnt.el)", 
made an effer~tive screer1. Mo~eo, .. er, the1·e 
\,~e·1~ ~orl1e higl1 l)ttshes just outside~ 

Nobo,l_y \\'oul{I tl1ink ar1ytl1ing if -they came 
ir1 n11d fot1u<l ~Ir. Pycraft merely standi11g 
,vitl1in the study; l111t if tl1ey cat1ght hi1n 
t-i11kering- \Yit·l1 tl1e ,lra,,~ers of the desk-­
T}1(\ vp1•:y ti1ougl1t rr1a<le l\Ir. Pycraft's mot1tl1 
go <11·.Y. He rralise(l tl1f., 11eed for ht1rry. 

\\'it.!1 tl'e111l)ling fingers, witll 11nsteady 
f u1nbl111g n1otions, he tried kev after key. It 
SC'e1ned to I, i rn that t\\'entv or· thirt,· min11tes. . . ' 

1ntl6t have elapsed-\,,hereas, actually, he felt 
one of those kevs tur11 in the lock after three 

• • • 

minutes. 
''Ah!'' he breathed exultantly. 
He pttlled tl1e dra,,·er open-only to experi~ 

ence bitter disappoi11tment. Th~re was no 
ormoltt tray ; there ,vas nothing in tl1e 
drawer,' in fact, ·except a few st.aid and 
school1nasterlv-looking papers. lie did not 
dare to tottch tl1em, b11t· closed tl1e door, and 
relocked it. 

It ,vas a blo,v. Mr. PJ1craft did not. dis-■ 
gttise from himself the fact that it wae a 
serious setback. He had cottnted so rnt1ch 
on t-hat drav,er. 

'' Well; it proves, beyond doubt, that Kings­
,vood is afraid!'' he m11ttered. '' He knew 
tl1at I had seen him thrusting the tra:r into 
this - dra,ver. Bt1t tl1ere are other drawers. 
And these keys--'' 

He sudde11ly stood froze11 ,vith abject fear. 
Fo·r out in· the hall, distinctl:y he heard voices 
-the voices of Phipps, ·Archie Glenthorne's 
,:-alet, and tl1c Head! U11less t.l1e floor opened 
11p and s,vallowed him, l\f1•. Pycraft l\?as done! 

''\Vhy, yes, Phipps-come in!'' came the 
Head's cheerf11l , .. oice. '' I've been waiti-ng 
to have a little private chat ,vith yott. ,, 

'' Tha11k JtOtt, sir," came Phipps' quiet 
1~epll' ..... 

Mr. P~"craft leapt. To get 011t by tl1e door 
,vithout 1·evealirig his presence \\10as impossible. 
For some extraordinary 1·eason l\lr. l(ings­
·\vood had returned-at least, Mr. Pycraft fe1t 
that the reason rn1:1st be extraordinary. And 
to be fo11nd like this, a.lone in the sttid~--

~ir. ~)?Craft's thot1ghts boggled at the pos­
sible consequences. And it had come to l1im, 
,,,ith n s11dden sl1ock of hope, that there ,•.as 
the ,vindow. 

l\lr. Pycraft ,,,.as 11ot celebrated for l1is 
athletic prov.'ess; but he leapt throt1gh that 
open ,~.,.indo,\,. like a trained hurdler. Fttll 
credit mt1st be given hin1 for that st1pcrJJ 
• 
]ltlllp. 

He landed irt tlie flo\ver bed jt1st. as the 
door openecl-a11cl ~Ir. Kings,,·ood. entering, 
sa \V nothing to excite l1is sttspicions. The 
room ,vas emptJ·. and it looli:ecl as though it 
had bee11 empt,,. for a long time. 'l~he \\·ir1do,v 
Cltrtains ,vero agit,ated, bttt tl1e breeze, cattsed 
b~? the opening door, acco11nted for that. 

'' Co1ne i11, Pl1ipps-sit do,vn, '' in\rited Mr. 
Kings,vooc1 ir1 l1is geninl ,vay. '' No neecl to 
be stiff nnd for1nal \\"itl1 me, ~'Ott kno,v ." 

'' Thar1k ~·ot1, sir,'' said Pl1ipps, sitting on 
tl1e extrernc edge of the hardest chni1· he cot1ld 
find. 

·ot1tside, Mr. PJ"Craft ,vas a viati1n of a 
fresh l101·ror. He l1ad escaped from the sttfdy, 
it ,vas trtte, a11d l1e l1a(l ·expected that it would 
he easy enough to stroll ot1t from beyond the 
bt1shes, arid ,valk t111concernodly a,vay. But 
as soor1 as he sta.rted p11shing the bushes aside 
he sa ,\. a grou ll of ,vl1ite-flan11elled seniors in 
the verJ' rniddle of Inner Co11rt, chatting 
animatedl:tr. If ~'Ir. Pycraf t emerged now he. 
,\·ot1ld be seer! by those seniors-and, not•. 
unnatt1rall.Y, they \\"011ld ,,,arider why a pre• 
st1mably respectable Form-master sho111d act 
in snrh an ext.raordinar~r way. 
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In a word, _Mr. Pycraft was trapped. 
He cot11d neither advance nor 1·etreat. Until 

. those seniors we11t he must remain hidden-
a11d he felt terrible. · · 

f.11deed~ hi~ position \llUS precarious in the 
extre1ne. If th·e Head shot1ld happen to come 
to. the ,vindow, and gla11ce out, he could not 
fa~ to see the crouching figure just below. 
And Mr. Prcraft knew that there· would be 
no explanation. He wot1ld be scuttled-cap .. 
sized-sunk I 

Metcift1lly, Mr. Kingswood showed no indi .. 
cation, at the moment, of coming to tho 
windo\v. Neither did those ir1fernal seniors 
show any indicatior1 of movi11g on. It ,vas a 
wo_Qder they did not get sunstroke. 

'' CJongratulat·e you, Phipps,"' can1e tho 
Heads voice, floati11g clearly throt1gh the open 
wihdow. ''You worked our little dodge very 
cleverly.'' 

'' Williarns deserves most of the credit, sir, 
1 fancy,'' said Pl1ipps rr1odestly. 

They \Vere discussing the incide11t whe,1 Kid 
Williams had first come to the school. Mr. 
Pycraft fot1nd hirnself listening with b1·eath­
less interest. He almost for got the precarious­
ne·ss of his position. He lear11ed ho,v this re­
marka.ble head1naster llad '' plotted " with 
Phipps to i11 veigte A,chie (~ lenthorne into 
en1ploying Kid Williams as his trainer. In­
deed, without the Head's schemi11g, Al'chie 
would never have taken u11 boxir1g; and Kid 
Williams \\'ould not have beer1 employed in 
the school. 

''It is a case of the e11d jt1stifyi11g the 
rnea~s,_ Phipps,'' the I-lead ,vas saying. 
.. Young Glenthor11e is a changed boy. He 
st.~nds a good ·chance, too, of ,,·in11i11g th·e 
belt." 

'' I ar11 i11cljncd to agree ,vith }"'Ott, sir," 
said Phipps. '' ~fy young n1aster is a very 
su'rprisi11g you11g gentleman.'' 

•.' But he didn't surprise ~yot1, el1?,, cht1ckled 
Mr. Kir1gswood. h You k11e,v y;hat he could 
do, Phipps, did11't you? Well, it's all good 
for the school.'' 

·'' There is nn cxt1·aordiuary difference, sir, 
in~ tl1e Jt1nior Forms si11ce you came," said 
Phipps.,: 

..... Yes, I fanc~T the R.emove and the li.,ot1rth are .thoroughly a\\'akened, '' ·. agreed ~Ir. 
Kings\\lood. '' It ,,·as the Fourtl1 ,vhicn 
needed tl1e jolt. You rcme1nber t.hat inci­
dent· '"'l1ich started tl1e trot1ble, Phipps?'' 

'' Y 01t mean, sir, when the Remove boys 
painted· insulting legends en the study doors 
of 'the EMJ; House and the Aioderr1 llo11se?" 

"Yes.'' 
·''Tl t l . '' -d Ph. 1a ,vas c ever, sir, sa1 1pps. 

1
' _Eve11 no,v the Remove boys ,Jo not know 

w1io· played tl1at trick.,, 
. u I'll tell yon,'' came Mr. . Ki11gS\\rood's 

chu<;kli11g voice. "I played it, f>hiJJps. '! 
·-

1 'Yott, sir!'' 
"Alo11e l did it!'' laughed the Head. •• I 

stole into those t,vo houses in the dead of 
11ight, armed with a pot of pai11t and· a paint­
~ru.sh, 'and I thoroughly enjoyed myself. 1 
~as· very•. certain that the lt'ourth ~'orm 
vvfiuJd · b·u'ck itself 11p · a11d get =a th·orough 
undc1!standing of its O\'lll slackness. · In my 

positidn of headmaster I could not put such 
an idea into any of the boys' heads; but 
there \YBB nothing to prevent me p~aying the 
jape IJ\YSelf. 1r1ind you, Phipps, this is in _ 
strict 0011fidence. I know I c.a11 trttst you.'' 

He did 11ot know, however, that lrlr. Py­
c1·aft, outside, was greedily drinki11g in e.very 
word. 

Spilling the Beans. 

T o ~Ir. Pycraft's untold relief' tl1e Sllfl 4 

batl1ing seniors moved off to\vards th~ 
gate which led 011 to Big Side. And 
the J."'orm-mastcr \\·as at last enabled / 

to edge clear of the bu.shes and reveal hi1n-
se]f in the open. .. 

But he did so g,.1ilti]y-with a horrible feel­
i11g that people \\·ere at all · the ,vi11do,1ls, 
watching. \Vhen he plttcked up · e11011gh 

courage to look rou11d, however, he fou11d 
that h.e was unobserved. With a rapidly 
beating heart he made off into the other 
directio11-to,vards tl1e gates which led 011 to 
Little Side. And ey making this move he 
did 11ot show himself within tho region of 
the Head's study wind9,v. 

He was breathing more freely by the time 
lie reached Little Side. For some mo1nents 
he stood ,vatching the Jt111ior cricket n1atch, 
although ho did not see the players. His 
1nind "·as far too busy. At last l1e had 
son1etl1ing concrete to fJ]ace before tl10 
governors! 

Mr. Kingswood had Jllotted with Phipps, 
a mere ·valet, to i11troclucc Ki,I \\'illian1s to 
the scl1ool; Kings\\~ood hacl hacl tl1e a111azir1g 
nerve to play a jape 011 the }.,ourth 14.,orn1 ! 
So that was tl10 real cxpla11atio11 ! 

If tl1e Governors got to kno,v about this 
tl1ey would take immediate actio11-drastic 
action. No doubt Phipps wot1ld be blamed 
bJ ~-. Kingswood-for letting the cat 011t 
of the ·bag; but "'·ho ,vas Phipps, a11:}·,vay? 
l\Ir. Pycraft had 11eve1· iiked Phipps. Perhaps 
he ,vould be sacked, too. All the better. 

Thi11king 4thus, the l.,cJr111-mastcr reache<J 
tho Triu11g)e, tL11cl a.s he was passir1g ir1to 
the East !louse 110 fottrid Grayson, .of the 
l4~if tl1, lou11ging tl1ere. , 

'' l horJo it \-Vas \\·orth all t.J1e tro11blc, sir," 
saiu Gra)rson casually. ... 

~ft·. Pycraft halted. 
.. Wl1at do ~you 1nca11?" ho said. '' I do11't 

t1n<lcrsta11d you, Grayson.'' 
'' \Vas it very uncomfort.able, sir crouching 

beneat!1 ·the headmaster's ,vir1<lo\Y? '' n~kcd 
Grayso11, ,vit.l1 a· wide grin. 

1\-lr. Pycraft ju1npcd . 
'' Did-did you see me?" he gasped. •• I 

mea11, how dare you, Grayso11? I have just 
co111e from Little Side--'' 

., Come off it, sir," said Gra.yw11, ,vif.h-· 
studied i11solence. '' I was in Big Arch, in 
t}1e sha<le. I Sc'l ,v you tako a l1eader through: 
l\lr. Ki11gs\\·ood's window and land behind tho:· 
bushes. And it wac, quite ,L "'hi)e before you 
can1e · ot1t. '' Hi-s manner becnme co11ter11p• '. 
tuous. .. Yl>u're 11ot fooli11g me,,, he ,veni 
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on. '' \ 1Vl1at'ti tl10 idea of s1).yi11g on tho 
Head?'' 

'' For I-lea \'c11's sak~, (: ra)'S011, moderate 
, .. otu voice !' 1 panted l\ir. }>),.Craft. ·'' Look 
ltere, co1nc to my stttdy. I ca11 see that I 
shall have to take )"OU int.o m.Y co11fidence. 
.But I assure ).,.ou, GraJ·son. tl1at I l1ad done 
11otl1i11g-er-disl101101lrable. I arn concerned 
011ly for the good of the school." 

C}rn:y·son nearly n1urmured "Sez yotl ! ~, bt1t 
he cotlrageously refrained. llo follo\\·ed Mr. 
P~ycraft to the Ia ttcr's sttt<ly. 

l\Ir. Pycraf t coulcl 11ot l1a ve fallen intrl 
\\'Orse ha11ds-or, JJerl1aps, ratl1er, into better 
hands~ consi<leri11g tl1c circ11rnsta11ces. For 
liarold Grayso11 ,vas tl1e leader of evcr)'tl1ing 
unpleasa11t i11 tl1e }~iftl1. He ,v~s a tl1orott-ghly· 
detestable fello.,v, a11c.l lie ,,ras capalJle of 
an_y amou11t of 1naliciotts n1isel1ief. 

.. , No,v, Grayso11, )'Otl 1nust riot. get az1v 

\\ ron g ideas into ~"Ollr hea<l," r,aicl l\I r. l:>y .. 
c1·t1ft breatl1lessl)'· '"NeitJ1er 1n11~t, y<lu say ,t 
\vur(l to a11y li vi11g sot1l of \.vl1at :you have 
~(•e11, or of ,vl1a t I a 111 al)Olt t to tell J·o11. You 
,v, 11 giv·c 1ne ;-ot1r ,\·ord ?JJ 

"c.·~ross IDj' heart, sir," ~aid t;raj,.so11, mak­
in_g sole11111 111ot.io11s ,vith his J1antls. 

,~ '"fh1s is 110 subject. for joki11g !" fiairl 
l\[r Py·craft, fro,vnir1g. '' Quite apart fro1n 
t h(1 fact that l\l r. l( i11h~,vood is C,\ngagccl ir1 
a ser-ret traffic-,vl1iel1 I l)Plieve t() lJe r1cxt 

door to cri1ni11al-l1e l1as been plotti11g wit.hin 
tl1e school itscJf." 

And ttl1e Forn1-1r1astcr, cager c11011gh to 
l1ave u fello,v-consr,i1·ator-if t.l1c tr11t,l1 be 
told-gave Gra~yso11 a11 acco11nt of ,vhat he 
l1ad overheard . 

'' Phc,,· ! ,, \\'l1istled Gia:rso11 at length. 
'' So it ,vas the I-lead \\·]10 pa i11ted all t.l10 
Junior study doors ir1 onr house? I say .. 
what a sportsman!'' 

..What? \V·hat did :rot, sa~y ?" barkecJ 
~:Ir. Pycraft. 

'' "
1ell, dasl1 it, sir, he only dicl it to put 

s0111e pep i11to those l1alf-dead kids,--" 
"Arc )'Ot~ clefe11ding the l1eallrnastcr's oKl · 

ragco1.1R conduct?" 
'' Talkir1g abo11t 011tragoous co11duct,, ,vhero 

clo you tl1i11k: vo1.t st.a11d ? " said Gra:yso11, ,vitl1 
a11 \1r1plcasa11t .. gri11. '' Still, ,,·e ":-on't argue, 
sir. I agree ,vitl1 J?Otl tl1at something ought 
to be clo11e. 1,11e l~icls nre kicki11g ttp too 
n1ueh ft1ss i11 t.he scl1ool. No,vada:ys, ,ve can't 
r11ove ,vi tho11 t, eo1t1i11g across l1ordes of j11niors 
i11 trai11i11g . ..L\ncl t.l1e)"'re ja}li11g one another 
every ot.l1er da)·, too. I.,if c is getting too 
h ecti(~. "' \ .. • '' It, is all King~,,·oocl's cloing !" said Mr. 
P:vcraft. fi0rerlv-. '' He has treated me abomir,­
ably·. \\;-c ,vil1 talk of tl1is agair1, Gra)1so11. 
Ancl rernen1ber-11ot a ,vord i11 the rnean .. • 

ti111e. '' 

=--=-==-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-====================== ---------------_ -_ -----_ -_ -_ -_ -----_ -_ -_ -_ -_ -------_ -_ -------_ -_ -_ --------------

The Romance of Ma,1 's Mastery of Speed! 

A,vay goes l\Ir. !(aye Don, the ,vorld­
famous racing 1notorist, in a 150 1n.p.h. 
car tuned-up for an attack on a speed 
record. l\Ir. Don is one of the team of 
experts ,vho have ,vritten the intensely 
in tercsti11g articles, full of tl1e ro1nance of 
man's I\-Iastery of Speecl on Land and 
v\'ater, which appear in tl1e 1\1:0DERN 
BOY'S 13001{ Of" i10TORS, SHIPS and 
J~NGINES. This n1agnificent NEW book 
is cro,vded ,,,ith hundreds of fascinating 
pictures, and well-\\rritten articles ,vhicl1 
tell of great acl1iev·ements in things 
1necl1a11ical. It a]so contains four colo11red 
plates. 

A Good 
Send-off! 

THE MODERN BOY'S BOOK OF 
MOTORS, smps 6 ENGINES 
At All Nc1vs~gents, etc. - - - 7/6 NET 

\ 
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· ·· Archie's K~o.· 1 · his gloved hanrls ,vandered feebly about, 

ARCHIE GLENTHORNE'S prog1·ess llO\V se~rchi_11~ for_ a hold which wn_s not. there. 
was meteoric. Ot1t ! . sa_1d the referee, d15a;ppo1nted at 

His bout witli Reggie Pitt was aa the brevity of _the bout, and tr1ttmphant at 
se11sational 08 everythiiig else con- the suc~css of his pr_otege. . . 

nected ,vit}1 Archie's ,, latest.,, 1 Reggie was 011 his feet now, an<;t h~ fi1·st 
• · . . . act ,vas to playftdly punch Archie 1n thu 

. Tl1e 111eet1n~ took place amidst 111tense ex- chest, thetl grabbed his glo,,.ed hand. 
c1tement. 'lh~ West Hot1ee f~llows were "What lia,re ybu got in your fist, old -man 
co,nfide11t of v1ct<>ry; tho Anc1e11t House -a k11t1ckle-duster ?'' he asked. '' Great 
f~Hlo~s ,vere now. whole-h~artedly and entht1- Scott! That pt1nch of yot1rs is d:y11an1itc !'' 
s1ast1cally sup1JOrt1ng Archie. (, lfrightftllly sorry old lad--'' 

Owing to a11 important engtt~emen~ the ''Rats! I ,vas c~reless-that's all," said 
Heacl was no~ able.~ referee this particular Reggie disgustedly. '' I tho11ght yot1 ,vere 
bot1t; bt1t Kid \V1ll1ams ,vas glad enough easy 1ncat-and I jolly ,veil deserve to be. 
to take 011 the dttties. li~ked. _'l,he only pity is that we didn't go 

"On my left A. W. D. Glenthorne, Ancient t,vo or three rot1nds, so as to give tl1e chaps 
llot1se,'' he ~nnounced, with some p~ide. a sho,v.'' . . 
"C>l1 mv right, R. Pitt, West Hot1se." Tl1ere ,vas a great deal of cheering fron1 

Arcliic ,vas beaming upon his opponent, tl10 A11ci~nt Hot1sc fell?ws-and shotits of 
upon tlie seconds, and upo11 eve1·ybody in consternation from Reggie's o,v11 sup1~rt.er~. 
geiieral. His very coolxiess, i11 fact, caused Bt1t, 011 the ,vhole, the ~cmove ,vns_ delighted. 
tJie We.st House contingent to feel dottbtful. The 1Jne and only Archie was a miracle. 
TI1e11, ,vl1en they looked at Reggie Pitt, they 'l1 ho Fourth-li~ormers V\'ere beginning to feel 
\\·ere 0011fidcnt again. • -and l<X>k-startled. .Archie V\"as a J1oly 

Reggie was tl1e Remove skipper, and he terror! Eve11 the Fourth-Forn1ers' coufide11co 
couldr1't lose. i11 La\\rrcnce comme11ced to ,vobble. 

•·Seconds ot1t of the ring!'' ''You're the good, l\Iaster·Arcl1ie!" gri11ned 
Archie heard the words distinctly. He \Vas tl1e Kid happily. '' Well, it's all set, now, for 

1·e111embering_ the Kid's final instrttctions. tJie big match!" 
Gua1·d 11p. Easy now--not too high. Straigtit "Sattirday !" said Handforth dreamily. 
left.-- '' Oh, my 011ly hat! It'll be ages before 

'' 'l'in1e !'' said the Kid. · Saturday co1nes ! '' 
The boxers left tl1eir cor11ers, and the match Ar1d at tliat ·very monie11t, l\fr. lloi·ac_e 

started. PJ·craft and Grayso11, of tlie Fifth, ,vero i11 
It e11ded so rapidly, that the \Vest House the former's study-and Mr. Pjrcraft ,,·as care-

, bo)~s ,vere left gasping. fully writing a lon.R", descriptive letter-an<I 
l)itt e-vidently meant to make shor_t work that letter was add1=-cssed to Sir John Bre11t, 

·. of }1is elega~t Oilponent. Boxin~ brilliaiit-ly, the Chairman of the St. Frank's Board of 
.ho opened \V!th a rt1sh., and Archie was rat~er . Governors. 

, sta1·tled, . withi11 a fe,v seconds, to fin~ ~im- Other things, quite apart fror11 boxing, ,vero 
· self against the 1·opes. He was blinking. likely to happe11 at St Frank's 011 or before 
-Something hard had hi~ . him fairly and Saturday ! : 
sqt1arely t,etwe·~n the eyes-and as th~ugh • 

.'from a great distance he· heard the audience 

. . ··roaring. . 
His vi.sio11 was not quite cleared, and 110 

·" .. as still ·seeing through- a sort of mist, when 
.. he 11oticed Reggie sparring · t1p to . him. 
· Archio ·· tef t fly ,vtih a straight left, side­

: stc1Jpi1ig at the same moment. Thud I The 
•: blo,v ,ve11t home. Archie and Reggie l\'ere 

·i11 t.l1e'° middle again, and Reggie was pressi11g 
:~ard. -
. Arch_ie- s,vt111g in a right. He did not mea11 

:· ~it to." ·I?~- a knock-ot1t, but even no,v Archie 
·'wae '.una,va1·e of his own strength-his ow11 
. ·hitting·· ·powe1·. .. 
· Crash 1 
'.: R~ggie Pi~t was on the ·floor, and Reggie 
·; Pitt ·was seeing all eorte of coloured st~rs. 

''.Good · gad!'' ejaculated Archie1 aghast. 
••I· mean to ·soy, old thing, l!hy not get up ? '' 

'' Orie-two-three . four·--'' · 
• I The Kid was counting. 
. : Archie's feeJings were mixed, He was 
~ really a,vfully sorry for Reggie. He felt 
'rather a brute. Then he ,vu pleased to see 
t-hat ll.eggie was making spasmodic efforts to 
rise. He actttally got one knee, and one of 

- The Fateful Saturday. 

T HE coming fight for the Ki11gs,\TOO(i 
Belt-Archie (}lenthorne vers11s Er11est 
Lawrence-,vas the sole to11ic of the 
J u11ior School dtiring the remai11ing 

days of that exciting st1111mer week. : 
Mr. Pycraft went abottt nervot1s a11d jt1n1py. 

Not that tl1c Fourth noticed a11yth1ng 
different ·in him-except, perhaps, that he V1tas 

less ill-tempered. And the Fourth was dul~· 
relieved.· 

As a matter of fact, Mr. Pycraft ,vas fright­
ened. IIavi11g taken the plt1nge, he had vir­
tually bt1rnad his boats. There cot1l<l be no 
backing out. 

He had written to Sir John Brent, p1·otest­
ing that Mr. James Kingsv.'ood was not -~he 
type of man to control a· great school ·Ji~e 
St. Frank's. And Mr. Pycraft made cer:~1n 
de~nite ch,rg~ ~g~inst the Head-charges 
,vh1ch, he stated,· he ,vas able to f11lly ~b­
stantiate. If necessary, he would face '.Mr. 
Kingswood and defy him to de~y t~se 
charges. Mr. Pycraf t had also hinted· at 
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other matters-as though they '\\,.ere too awf,,l AND the Junior Scl1ool, 
to put into plain words. the blow which was 

On the Friday morning he receiyed a Jetter active preparations 

ttnconscio11s of 
to fall, made 
for the big-

from Sir John, and he was looking so pale contest. 
and shaken that Grayson, meeting him in the Mr. Kingswood, eqttally ttnconscious of the 
corridor, at once gathered that there was o blo,\·, assisted like the sportsman he was. He 
fresh development. was delighted to see the fine spirit of com-

,. Well, sir?'' asked Grayson, ,vho had radeship which waa abounding in the Remove 
h~!~ed Mr. Pl'Craft to concoct that letter. and Fourth. These two Forms were keen 
'' What's the latest?'' rivals, but never had they been better friends. 

''Come into 1ny study,', muttered Mr.. Almost unconsciously, the boys had taken 
Pyer aft; and once they were there, he went their example from the headmaster. And 
on: '' I have been Sttmmoned .to Londor1., the interest in the coming boxing match was 
Grayson., where the Governors will ~ear the feverish. Archie Glenthorne's wonderful de ... 
story from my own lips before taking any termination had earned him the ,vhole 
official action." school's admiration. And the Remove, at 

''That's all right, sir,'' said Grayson. '' No least, was now feeling confident. .Kid Wil-
reason to look so scared.,, liamJ ,•;as going about in the most cheerful 

''Really, Grayson I How dare you say that mood. He had seen Ernest La,vrence in 
I am looking scared?'' action, and he knew Lawrence's record. B11t 

'' Well, I mean, sir, you've got the Head the Kid ,va.s happy, just the same. 
boxed up, and it's certain that he']l be dis- '' La,vrence is hot stt1ff, '' he admitted. "But 
missed,''· said the Fifth Forni cad. ' 1 Good ,~:ait 11ntil you see what my :young boss can 
riddance to him, too-he's too energetic for do I I tell you, that kid is electricity l'' 
n1y lilting. Do you think I'd better come to The sc11iors were startled, and the juniors 
London with you, sir?'' were' overjoyed, when Mr. · Kingswood B!)· 

'' No, Grayson-I should not like to ad~it 11<?unced that the cont~st would_ take place 1n 
that I took you into my confidence,'' replied Big Hall. A proper ring was rigged up, and 
Mr. Pycraft. ' 1 I had better go alone. But seats were arranged all round. An~ althou_gh 
I really think it ,vould have been far better the seniors talked of the match 1n _an airy 
if the Governors had come here. Then they sort of way, every member of the Fifth and 
could have demanded Kings,vood's resigna- Sixth had made up his mind to be present. 
tion on the spot.'' Fo_r_ t_h~re were indications t_hat this boxing 

Mr. Pycraft went to London 10 fear and exh1b1t1on would be something out of the 
trembling; he returned in triumph. co:!1:0i~:~aoefull" commented Mr. Pycraft, 

'' They are coming, Gralrson-to-morrow I'' ,vhen he heard. '' Good heavens! What \\'ill 
he exclaimed breathlessly. '' Sir John Brent, the n:ian do next? Turning Big Hall into 
Lord Walberry and General Milton. They a boxing booth!'' 
are the three Governors who appointed Kinga- Some of the other masters were inclined to 
wood, and they are coming to dismiss him." agree with him; and quite a few seniors felt 

''To-morrow, eh?" said Grayson, wi th a that st1ch a drastic step ,vould have a bad 
,vhistle. ''The very day of the Kingswood effect upon the school. Not that anybody 
Belt Contest. Do you think the Governors took any real notice of_ these moaners. 
wiil forbid the match?', 

On the Saturday; Mr. Pycraft was like a 
'

11 Assuredly they will,
1

' said 11.r. Pycraft, cat on hot bricks. He did not kno,v ,,,heri 
his eyes gleaming bappi)y. '' That wretched the Governors \\·ere coming, but he expected 
boxi:ng mateh will not take place.'' them to duri11g the early afternoon. l\Ican-

'~'m I There'll be ructions, sir~., said wl1ile, the Junior School celebrated. T11i~ 
Grayson dubiously. ., The kids are dotty with was a kind of gala day. Some of the fello\vs 
excitement already. If that match is banned \\'"'ere rather surprised that the Head l1ad 11ot 
there'll be a riot!'' announced a whole holiday. 

'' With the Governors in the school t•• re- There \\"as a cricket match in the afternoon, 
torted Mr. Pycraft. '' Don't be absurd, Gray- for the day waa fine, but nobody really tool, 
son! To-morrow will mark the end of all any interest in cricltet. Boxing ,vas the one 
this athletic t.omfoolery-and it will also mark thing which mattered. And this was quite 
the end of James Kingswood's headmaster• remarkable-for at this season of the year, 
ship!'' cricket, normally, would have outshone every 

'' The Govemors believed all you told them, other sport. 
then?'' Of oourse. aa soon as the Kingswood Belt 

''What do you mean, Grayson! I only told Contest l'"as over, orioket would come into 
them the truth, didn't I,,, enapped Mr. its own again.. But, temporarily, the king of 
Pyoraft. •• How dare you say such things I games, much to its disgust, was obliged to 
I can assure you. that the Governors took a take a back aeat. 
v~ serioll! view of the whole matter. For Tea-time came, and with it, rain. And for 
a headn1aster to demean himself b:, painting once rain did not ~~use a great deal of dis• 
crude epithets on the doors of Junior studies appointment. • 
is-well, unprecedented. Such things are not .. Bother tile oricketl" said Handforth im­
done. The Governors were horrified when I patiently. 11 Cri.cket can wait until ne~t week. 
gave them the full details." Let's go into the gym. and see Archie's final 
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work-out. I hope to ~neaa he hasn't gone an effort Sir John pulled himself together 
stale." an(f took refuge in a burst of indignation. 

"Not a chanoe of i'-wi"1 the Kid watch- '' We will be brief sir-and blunt,'' he 
ing him,'' said Churoh. •• Archie is at the· said aggressively. '' Certair1 irregularities i11 

very peak of his form. Have you noticed your conduct of the school have come to 
how Lawrence h88 been training during these our knowledge, and it is neceMary that we 
last two or three days? Those Fourth- should hold this formal inquiry.,, 
Formers are getting the wind up.,, '' I see,'' said Mr. Kingswood quietly. '' Sit 

'' Wait until the end of· about the fourth down, gentlemen.'' • 
rotmd I'' said Handforth dreamily. •• The · They sat down; alt looking thorougl1ly un--
Fot1rth will have the wind- up vertical by comfortable. 
then-when they see that their ohampion is '' May I inquire how this knowledge came 
getting groggy.'' into your possession?'' a.sked the Head. 

"Don't be too s11re,'' warned Church. ''That is neither here nor there, sir," put 
'' This is going to be the match of the cen- in General Milton. '' Gad, I am grieved over 
tury. '' this, Kingswood ! I hoped for great things 

And then, about an hour before the match of you. -lt was I who recommended you for 
was di1e to commence. a big limousine car this post; it was I \\"=ho brought you f ron1 
rolled through t:he gateway. Handforth and Rydehouse.'' . 
Boots and quite a few other juniors caught "I wonder if I am indebted to l\1r. P~y-
sight of the car's occupants as it glided craft?'' mt1rmured the Head. 
to\\·ards Big Arch. And the sudden gilances which the Gover11ors 

'' Great Scott!" ejaculated Handforth, star- exchanged told him all that he wa11ted to 
ing through the rain. '·' Did 1-._~u spot 'em? know. 
Sir John Bre11t and J..,ord Walberry and '' Mr. Kingswood, you shall hear how this 
General ~Iilto11 ! Three of the C'tOvernors I" inforrnation came into our possession-later," 

'' Good old Head!'' said Travers. '' He's said Sir John. '' At the moment, all we 
doing the thing in style, eh!'' want to k11ow is the truth. Do you deny1 or 

du )'Ott acknowledge, that you brought a 
A11d it soon got about that the Goverrtors prizefighter named \Villiams to this .school, 

- thE-mselves had come· to witness the Kings- and that you conspired ,vith a se1·va11t to 
wood Belt Co11test--a1i1d there was great satis- have this man installed as a traiiier for one 
faction. of the junior boys?'' 

There would have been great dismay if Fighting Jim smiled. . 
the real 1neaning of the Governors' visit had ,, It all depends how )'OU look at these 
bee11 known I things,,, he replied easily. _ '' I brought Kid 

Fighting Jim's Way I 

M R. KINGS WOOD was puzzled as the 
three grave-faced Governors came 
into his study. The first glance 
assu1·ed him that the gentlemen had 

11ot co1ne to St. Frank's to witness the box­
ing match. There was something far more 
serious on tl1eir minds. 

The Head himself towered· high above his 
ccrripa11io11s. llis six-foot-something of 
bra\\1 n and n111scle overpowered them; l1is 
clean-shaven face, so rugged, ~o fu.11 of 
character, made them nervouB. That strong 
chin of his, which jutted ot1t like a rock, waa 
enougl1 in itself to make any 01·dinary man 
feel i11significa11t. 

'' I . an1 honoured, gcnt]emen," he said in 
his deep, friendly voice. '' You have arrived 
at a particularly happy ho11r--'' 

"We-er-,ve are a-fi.·aid that there can be 
no happinesa in this hour, Mr. Kingswood," 
interrupted Sir John, looking pained. '' We 
have corr1e, in fact, 011 a ve1·y g1·ave mission.'' 

Even while Sir John was speaking, he felt 
d¥la1·fed. With Mr. Kingswood towering 
over him~ the words he had so carefully pre-
pared failed to co1ne. . 

Sir Jo_hr1 had experienced this once before 
-whe11 i\1r. Kinbrs,,·ood had bec11 appointed 
to the headmastei·ship. The chairman of the 
Governol's sudden]~ felt weak ai1d helpless in 
the prese11ce of this ht1-man force. But with 

\\ ... illiams to the .school, yes. But whe11 you 
say that I conspired wit.h a servant-, I thinl{ 
yo Lt exaggerate. There is or1e ju11ior boy i11 
the A11cient Ho11se who employs a valet. That 
boy has been a great slackeT·, arid I arranged 
with this valet to go through a little comedy. 
In brief, they staged a fake quarrel, and 
young Glenthorne, believing it to be real, 
attacked.Williams \\,,ith great ferocity. Wil­
liams then congratulated him, totd hin1 that 
he could become a first-class boxer, a11d en­
couraged him.to go into training.'' 

The Govcr11ors looked dubious. 
"You admit, . tl1en, that you--er e11-

giGcei:ed this most irregular proceeding?" 
asked Lord Walberry. . 

'' I am not interested i11 its irregularity, 
si1~, '' replied the Head. '' I only kno,v that 
the su·bterfuge ,vas perfectly l1armless. Gle11-
thorne went into training, and 110 J1as be­
come one of the finest Junior boxers it l1as 
ever been my pleasure to see. 'rhis , .. ery 
evening he is challenging the jt111ior cl1a111-
pio11 of the school, and tl1ere is a disti11ct 
chance that he ,vill ,,1 in tl1e figl1t." 

'' I'm not. sure that " 1 0 shall aliow that 
fight to take place,'' said Sit· John ster11ly, 
'' .All this is very seriot1s, Mr. Kings\VO~i~ 
It i~ not in keeping with the dignit}~ of_ ~ 
headmaster--'' . 

'' Bt1t I am not a great bel ie\-cr i11 dig11i0Jt~ 
sir," said the Head ger1tly. . .. It. is n1y policy. 
to he friendly with .. the boys-to earn tJmih 
res1iect and their con1radeship. '' - . ~: f; 
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., That is another point,'' went on Sir John· 
,vith some baste. '' Our informant has told 
us that this prizefighter, Williama, was in 
an intoxicated condition when you brought 
him to the school.'' 

'' A natural mistake for Mra Py~raft to 
make,'' smiled Mr. Kingswood. '' Williams, 
as a matter of fact, was suffering from a 
drug. He had taken part in a boxing match 
,in Bannington that evening, and he had fallen 
into the hands of thieves-who drugged him. 
I came upon the man in the high road, and 
I b1"ought him to the school-which was 
nothing more or leas than a human act. I 
l\"ould have brought a dog home in similar 
circumstances. I will_ add that Williams is a 
teetotaller and a splendid fellow. Rough, 
uneducated crude-but one of Nature's 
gentlemen.;, 

'' That may be so," growlL~ Sir John. 
"Bt1t he is certainly not ehe t:ype of man to 
be in constant close association with the 
boys. We are very astonished, Mr. Kings• 
wood, t,hat you Bhould allow this professional 
bcxe~ to actually livd in the Ancient House.'' 

'' lfr. Wilk-es,. the Housemaster affected, 
raised !lO objections," said tho Head. '' Let 
me 1~emind you, gentlemen, that Yle do not 
li,re i11 a snobbish age.'' 

''We ,vill not purst1e the matter-you have 
told LlS all thc1t " 1e require to kr.1ow," said 
Sir Jolin. '' No1v, I\Ir. Kings,vood, there is 
a1lother que~tion. \Ve understand that you 
played a practical. joke upon tl1e boys of the 
Fot1rth Form-and, furtl1ermo1~e, you allo,ved 
the ·boys to be]ieve that that practical joke 
had been played by a Remove boy.'' 

'' You mean, the painting of the study 
doors?'' asked Mr. I{ingswood, smiling. 
''Yes; I w-as rather proud of that.'' 

'' Proud of it, sir!'' ejaculated Sir John·, 
aghast. '' You l The headmaster l Could you 
so fo·rget your dignity--'' 

., But, you see, nobody kne,v that I did 
it,'' interrupted the Head. '' My object was 
a sound one-to instil some life and vigour 
into the Fourth Form boys. I am glad to 
say that my plan succeeded. The Fourth 
Form is now virile, alive, spirited.'' 

.. In other \\"ords there has been an un­
exampled amount of ro,vdiness tl1is term,'' said 
Lord \Valberry sourly. ·''We understand that 
the Fourth Form boys and the Remove boys 
l1ave been fighting, almost rioting--'' 

'' I am the headmaster of this school, a.nd 
I am perfectly satisfied with the conduct of 
the junior boy•,'' broke in the Head grimly. 
'' The thi11g I did was harmless in itself; and 
it ,vas done ,vith a good object. That object 
was achieved. Aad I maintain, therefore, 
that I was thoroughly justified.'' 

Sir John rose to his feet. 
'' And \ll .. e maintain, Mr. Ki11gswood, that 

vour conduct was most unethical,'' he !aid 
'' It is the duty of a headmaster to punish 
~ucl1 i!reg~larities-not encourage them by 
1ndulg1ng :n them himself. Upon my \Yorcl, 
~l- yo~r .action, Mr. Kings,vood, you posi• 
t1vely 1nc1ted the Fo11rth },orm bo)·s to nets 
of reprisal.'' 

''Exactly,'' said the Head. ''That was my 
precise object.'' 

'' Good gad," ejaculated the general, '' you 
-yot1 a1 .. e actually admitting it,,, 

''The· reprisals, as lou call them, were 
harmless enough," sai Mr. Kingswood. •• l 
don't believe in repressing the natural spirits 
of healthy schoolboys. Let them have their 
iun-they work all the better. And my 
methods, startling as they may appear to 
you, have resulted in the reformation of the 
Fourth li~arm. I came to this scl1ool to 
wake it up-and, as I told you at the outset, 
I would <lo it in my own way. I do ~at 
reg1-et one si11gle action.'' 

·' \V·hat of :rour mysterious jaunts into the 
woods t" dema11ded Lord \Valberry, with som0 
heat. ., We have been told, l\lr. Kingswood, 
that you regularly consort with tramps---" 

'' One moment l'' interrupted Mr. Kings~ 
\\"ood da11gerously. 

And so aggressive was his attitude that the 
three Governors felt quite ne·rvous. 

'' We are not dealing with my conduct ol 
the school now,,: continued the Head, his 
eyes blazing. '' Where I go after dark-in 
my own time and what I do in the woods is 
no concern of Mr. Pycraft's. Neither, gentle­
men, is 1t any concern of yours." 

'' I differ 1" snapped Sir John. ., If you 
are co11ducting yourself in a ma11ner ,vhich 
will bring discredit upon the school--'' 

'' I am amazed 1'' broke in Fighting Jirn­
,, I am grieved, gentlemen, that you ahou-ld 
take heed of the tittle-tattling of a mear1-
spirited under•master who has got his knif~ 
into me. Ever since I entered this school 
I have acted, I hope, as a gentleman should. 
But if you think I am going to def end my­
self against this added ridiculous charge, you 
are quite mistaken. Furthermore, if you con­
sider that I have done anything dis­
honourable, or anything ,vhich is likely to 
harm the school, I \\~iJl resign.'' 

''That's all we wanted now,'' said Gen·eral 
Milton, with a glare. "\\Te demand your 
resignation at once, sir!'' 

'' Hear, hear!" murmured Lord Walberry. 
'' It is ,vith extreme regret that ,ve must 

insist upon this,'' said Sir John. 
'fhey all looked at Mr. Kingswood ner­

vously, as though they expected him to make 
a personal attack upon them. But. Fightir1g 
Jim was laughing. The ht1mour of the situa­
tion tickled him. 

'' I'll tell you what l '' he said, with a 
chuckie in his voice. '' We'll put it to the 
school!'' 

-''Nol '' shouted Sir John. "Good heave11s, 
Kingswood, I cannot allow--'' 

'' But I can 1•> said Mr. Kingswood. '' I am 
still the headmaster, and this s·hall be my 
last act. It is only fair that the boys should 
know just ,vhy I am leaving." 

He mo\"ed to\\'ards the door, and without 
another word, the big_ man opened it and 
passed out. 

,. 

(Don't mi•• f.lae final dram.atic chapter• 
of this Grand Schoo, Skwy nezt 1t,eelc~) ... 
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Clives I11stitute, Harrock Hse., .C.olwyn_. Bay. 

BE STRONG I prornjsc ~-ou I:(1l1ust · IIc·~lth. ·no_ublc-o 
Strength, Sta1111ua, nnd :Ellergy 111 30 

dny8 or 1no11Ly t,a,:k ! :!tly a111azing 4-in-1 (~ourso add~ 
10-25 ills. t.-_~ yonr 1uuscular dcvelo1,n1c.·ut ("·ith 2 in:--: 
on Chc·st and 1 in. on .Ar1ns). Ilriugs Iron ,,rill,, Se11•­
control, ,·irilc· M:uihood. •· CowJJl(,tc· c~(111rse. s·-.- Det:1.tl;1 
free. prlv:\tl'ly.-STEBBING · INSTITUTE (A), 

28, Dean Road, LONDON, N.W.2. l 

BE TALLER' In<-r(•ased n1y o"·n heifitht to tift .. 
3:lins. Treat111cnt £2.2s.-Det.a.iht 

■ 2r,d. _~ sta1up.-.A ...... B.-- ·M.··- ROSS. 
llci.:ht, Spc·cialist, SCARBOROU_GH. ENGLAND. 

---------------~~~~~---■~---GKAND NEWFOUNDLAN~. ~A-~KET FREE!! 
Ethiopia, Zauzib<ll'. Pl·rsia. M:lt1r1ta111a, e:tc.;- 2d. posta.ge. 
rt~k appro,·a1s. A. EASTICK, 59, Holdenhurst 
Road. Bournemouth. .. .. _ ·--~· 

MOUSTACHES nrv ngain fashionabic. Grow a 
n1aul.r n1onstaehe ... in· a f<·\V "da.:v~l 

\\·it h M.AR,~EL 1nonstachc grO\\"f•r. 1 ;'Q J)O~t_('d, Marvel 
Labs, 145, High Bolbor11, .. . Lon~~.!1," :.W.C.l, 

FINE FREE GIFT: 30 Fre11ch Co'lc;intals, . Ull·· 
used. variol.1s. to Buyers fro111 .. A11proyals .(nR11a.t 
d is<'oun t). Send 1 ~<.J. ~ta lllJl.-~IIL.l.Elt ( N. ~-), 9 .. L,•11 ton Rd ... 
Kilburn. J.Jondr•n .. (.4.brot1tl. (}1ft, only, 8c-nd ~1/- ... P.l).) . 

... ...... - -·· - ' .. • #. 

••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••m•••••••••• 
• . 

All applications tor Advertis•~~nt spaces in th~s 
publication should be addressed to the Adverti1elitent ... ' . . . 
Manager, 11 The Nelson Lee Li~rary,'' The Fleetway 

House, Farrin1don Street, London, E.C .. 4. 
• 'k .,,.. ,, 

·····················································~j ~ - - -....._ -- ,.,- .. 
. .... . . -·~ 

Prj ri trd nncl puulisbccl ('VC-ry \\~cdncsda~· by tlie Proprietors. 'Il1e Amnlgarnn ted PrC'ss·, Ltd., The. Fleet,vay no,J,sc•. · 
J::n1•ringdon St-rect, L_on!lonJ :E.C.4 .. A.dvcrtisenient Offices: .T~e · Fleet,va.Y ,IIouse, Farr1t}gdo1r~-St1'ect,·"'~,-0:4. 
Ilr,:istcrcd fo1· trausm1~s1on by Canadian n1agazi11e post. 811b~cr1pt.1on .Baµ:;s !--~I"land Rtt1--Ai>fVc\.d, 11/-' per anuum ~ 
s·c for six n1ontl1s. Solr .Ascots for Australia nud New Zealand: Messrs. Gordo11 & ("otch. Ltd,; aud for Sout.11 
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