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A valuable State document is stolen, and grave international complications 
are threatened. The document must be recovered at all costs, and to Nelson 
Lee, the famous detective, is given the seemingly impossible task of getting it 
back. In this perilous undertaking he is given plucky assistance by Nipper and 

the great hound, Wolf! 

CHAPTER 1. 
The Fight in the Dark. 

I T v.as ,vith a :...ig·l1 of thankf11l11css tl1at 
~Ir. Era:•nnus ).lay11, tl1e rr1nr1a_g-cr of the 

fan1ou~ v.,..eux11illo ... .\rt r;alleries, half 
see11 tl1c doors closf~ or1 l1is f asl1ionablc 

clie11tele, a11d, after a car(•ful g·la11ce arou11ci 1 

l1arl hurriccl off to keep an appoi11t11lcnt. 
Tl1c ffallt•rir·s ,Yere situntecl i11 an uu f rc­

c1 nentecl street at the l1ac k of l "c ice~tr1 r 
Sc111arc. ...~fter the carctak(•l' haci S\\·e11t a1 1d 
ma<lc thi11gs tic!y for tl1e r1ight, aricl l1a<I c!nly 
locked 111J, the place ,vas i11 utter rla1·k:1e~.~~ 
a11<l pr?f()Hnrl silerice for seyeral l1ot1rs. 1 he~~ 
son1cth111g l1a1)t)e11c.d. O 
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-Starring NELSON LEE, Detective, And His Assistant, NIPPER l 

Tl1e clocks ,vere 110\v striking a quarter tu 
~]even. The south room of the galleries ,vas 
,vrapt in i1r11)e11etrable darkr1css; tl1e li11e of 
~t-ai11ecl glass ,vi11do,vs ,,·ere sl111ttered ar1d 
barred, a11d not a glearn of ligl1t crept in 
fro111 tho otitsicl~ ,vorld. 

Sudde11ly the silo11cc \,·as broken by the 
~our1d of a duur creal,ing on its hinges, nnd 
al111ost immediately a thin bea1n of white 
ligl1t shot across the room. 

Then stealtl1y footsteps began to pad across 
tJ1e polisl1ed floor, and t.he l1gl1t moved 
slowly along tl1e JJai11tings that l1ung arou11d 
tl1e ,vall arid pre.3c11t]y· came to rest. 

' 

I I ! , 
•· 

l11 tl1e ,vJ1ite circle of the flasl1-lar1t!l tl1a 
portrait of a r11an sl10,~:ed tlp \\yith startli:1g 
disti11ctne~s. 'I1 lle l)icture ,vas pai11tcd i11 

oils, and on tl1e grey n1il1t.ary tu11ic several 
ro,vs of foreign decorations and orders giis­
t.er1ed in still I ustre. 

The strange intruder stood gazir1g at tl10 
portrait for son1e mo1r1ents. Then l1e slipJ)cd 
beneath the oak balt1strade that railed i11 
t11e pictt1res and prevented people frorn toucl1• 
ing a11d injt1rin g tl1em. 

\Vith a rapid m<)vement he lifted the por­
trait from its hoc»h: a11d laid it flat 011 the 
floor, and set to ,vork Vfi~.}1 quick, 11cr\·ous 
cncrg;y. 
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Every now a11d t,hcn the thin steel blade 
of a knife glean1ed in the light of the electric 
torch, and the sharp sot111d of it c11tting 
through canvas followed. 

Twenty minutes must ha,ye passed by like 
this. Then, with a grunt of satisfaction, the 
stranger rose to his feet, a1:1d, lif t.ing the 
picture from the floor, replaced it on its 
hook. 

He held in his hand ,•lhat looked like a 
square patch of canvas. This he folded into 
a small, thick ,vad, and careft1lly w1·apped it 
in a sheet of bro,vn pape1-. 

Af ter picking up ·variotts instruments from 
off the floor, and dropping them into his 
pockets, he slipped under the wooden balus­
trade again and made to cross the floor. 

The next instant he had stepped back with 
a half-stifled exclamation. A few yards away 
from him another man was standing; the 
light from the torch shone full on his face. 
It ,\·as thin and angular, and the swarthy 
skin ,~,1as drawn tightly over the high cheek­
bones. His nose was defbrmed, as if it had 
once been broken and had not mended 
properly. 

As he stared at the other man's face his 
black, deep-set eyes glowed with a fierce, 
sinister light through his mask. 

After that first exclamation neither man 
spoke; except for their laboured breath_ing, 
the silenc.e was unbroken. Then the ne\\1'­
corner moved s,vif tly forward, the torch 
dropped from the other man's fingers, and 
the next moment they were locked in one 
a11other's arms in a despe1·ate struggle for 
mastery. 

They slithered to and fro on the polished 
floor, their breath coming in deep, pa11ting 
solJs. A hand was raised on high, grasping 
a thin steel blade; the other man's fingers 
,vere gripping the wrist. 

They lurched and staggered up and do,vn, 
and the knife was brandished backwards and 
f or,•.,.ards as each strove to force it from the 
other's gral!p. 

Bt1t the newcomer was the 1tronger; his 
fir1gers were closing round his opponent's 
,vrist like a stee] vice. Slowly and surely 
the upraised hand was being forced down, 
while the beads of_/erspiration stood .out on 
its o,vner's forehea , and the fierce light of 
de~pair ~hone in his eyes. . 

Tl1en the wrist sttddenly gre,v limp, the 
blade swooped do,vn impetuously, and with 
a gasping cry the man staggered back, 
c1·ashed against the wooden balustrade and 
crumpled to the floor. ·For a few n101nents 
tl1e other man stood breathing heavily. Then 
he .~tooped to the floor, and, picking up the 
tor,~h, Ra-shed it arvund. 

The little brown-paper parcel was lying a 
fe\v yards away, where it had been dropped in 
the desperate scuffle. He pounced on it 
eag,~r1y, · thrust it into his pocket, and, with­
out gla11cing at his prostrate foe, hurried 
away. 

St1·angely enough, one hour had scarcely 
elapsed aftet thi:; sinister scene, when another 
visitor al'rived at tl1e Vel1xpillo Galleries-a 

big, athletic-looking n1an, muffled up to the 
eyes. He was aghast to find the big doors of 
the galleries unloclicd. 

He entered. and n1ade his ,vay to the very 
room where the crt1mpled form of the stricken 
man lay. He stooped for a second over t}le 
figure, then tun1ed his attention to tho por­
trait that hun6 on the ,vall above him. Ile 
took it from its 1100k, tur11ed it round and 
examined the back. 

Then, ,vith a muttered '' Too late I '' he, 
too, hur1·ied a,vay i11to tho tlnkno\vn fro1n 
whence he l1ad come. 

The last visitor was James Stone, of the 
British Secret S-ervice I 

CHAPTER 2. 

Nelson Lee Gets Busy. 

AS Nelson Lee and Nipper thrust their 
way through the swing glass doors 
a gentleman came to meet him and 
held out his hand. 

•'I'm glad you have come, lfr. Lee,'' he 
said, somewhat anxiously. 

'' ~Ir. J.~rasm11s liayn, I believe!'' said the 
detective, taking the outstretched hand. 

'' That's right, Mr. Lee,'' ans"'ered the 
manager of the Veuxpillo Galleries. •• The 
police have only been here a fe,v minutes; 
I telephoned for yoLt at the same time.'' 

'' Then the body has not been removed, 
J\ilr. Mayn ? '' 

'' Not yet, Mr. Lee. Inspector Frenton, 
from Scotland Yard, is just taking t.he neces­
sary dispositions.,, 

'' Perhaps you will give me a full account 
of what has happened, Mr. Mayn? Your 
telephone message was very brief. t, 

'' I will, Mr. Lee,'' said the manager. 
.. Eicuse my agitation-I am somewhat un­
nerved. There is not very much t.o tell. l 
came here at nine o'clock this morning just to 
have a look round before the galleries open- to 
the public. The outer doors· were locked, and 
although I rang the bell, I got no answer.'' 

'' Whom did you expect to answer, Mr.-. 
Mayn ?'' 

'' The caretaker, Mr. Lee. He sleeps on the 
premi~es. '' 

'' I understand, llr. llayn. Pray proceed.'' 
'' After 1·inging the bell several times and 

getti11g no rep]y, I began to grow a Jittle 
concerned .,, 

.. One mon1e11t, Mr. l\fayn, '' interrt1pted tho 
detecti,·e. '' Have yot1 no key to the door 
yourself?'' 

'' I have one, Mr. Lee, but I do not car1·y 
it about with me as a ·rule. It would have 
taken too long for me to have gone bacl< 
for it/ so I fetched a locksmith and had the 
lock orced. When I got inside there were 
still no signs of the caretaker. I went up 
to his room, b.it he was not to be found.'' 

'' Y 011 sal he s]eeps on the premises, 
l\fr. Mayn ?'-

-~, That i! s.o, Mr. Lee.'!, 
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"T.hen did his bed look as if it had been 
occupied ? ,, · 

· The manager shook his head. 
''No," he said. '' The bed-clothes were un­

disturbed." 
'' Arid )Ott cannot account for his absence?'' 
'' I am absolutely at a loss for an explana­

tion, l\fr. Lee." 
"The11 ,vhat did you do?'' 
'' I made a hurried irispection of the gal• 

leries. E,·erythir1g seemed all right until I 
got to tl1e south room. Tl1ere I found the 
door unlocked, and directly I entered I 
noticed some dark object lying on the floor 
over to tl1e left. I Hu11g open the shutters 
of the wi11do,vs, and n1ade the dreadful dis­
cov e1·y of which I ha,re already spoken to 
yo11 on the 'phone.'' 

'' Tha11k yo11, ~lr. ~faJ·n," said Lee. 
'' That will be enot1gh for the present; but 
I am afraid I shall ha,re to \\,.orry you again 
later on." 

'' Do exactly as you think fit, Mr. Lee. I 
am onl~y too anxiottS to get this dreadful mys­
tery solved. I took the precatition of seeking 
yottr expert advice for that reason.,, 

'' Then ,ve ""ill go along to the south room, 
?\fr. l\Iay11, if J-"OU will be good enough to 
lead the ,vay. '' 

--They went along the corridor an-d entered 
the south room. A little gro11p of ~en were 
ber1ding over the body that lal" on the floor. 
lnspecto1· Frenton turned round as the detec­
tive approached. 

''Hallo!" he said, somewhat surprised. 
'' You here, llr. Lee ? " 

'' l\Ir. Lee is acting for me in a private 
capacity, inspec-to1·," interposed Mr. l\Iayn. 

Inspector Fre11ton raised his eyebrows, but 
did not off er a11y further comment. At that 
moment the doctor, \\·ho had been kneeling 
on the floor, rose to his feet. . ~ 

'' That will do," he muttered, and picked 
up his bag. 

Then he saw the detective and added 
pleasantly: 

'' Good-morning, Mr. Lee! So you've come 
along. Well, it's a q11eer business, to say 
the least. It will tax all your ingenuity." 

'' What's the cause of death, doctor?" 
asked Ijee. 

'' Stabbed to the heart, !\'Ir. Lee. lfust 
ha·ve bcer1 instantaneous." 

'' J t1st one more question, doctor, before 
yo11 go. When do you suppose the poor 
fello,v met his death ? '' 

'' Bee11 dead some hours, 1\fr. Lee. Must 
have happened somewhere about midnight­
or a little before.'' 

'' Thanks, do~tor. No other conclusions?,, 
The doctor shook his head and smilingly 

withdrew. Inspector Frenton . was just giv­
i11g i11structions for the body to be removed. 
Lee laid a detaining hand on his arm. 

'' 011e moment, Frenton, '' he said. '' Is this 
the position in which he was discovered?'' 

'' It is, Mr. Lee. He hasn't been moved 
yet.,, 

The detective gazed long and earnestly at 
the dead man. Not a detail escaped thoso 
penetrating eyes of his. He was making a 
mental picture of the scene, and, later on, 
much might depend on the record furnishecl 
by ·his retentive mind. 

'' Have you established hia identity yet, 
inspector?" he asked presently. 

'' No, we haver1't, ~Ir. Lee. Doesn't seem 
to carry any pa})Cl"S about with him. Hut 
some of his line11 seems to be marked \\1itb 
the initials, ' G .F.' ,, 

'' Anything at all in his pockets 7" 
''Yes. Those things over there.'' 
Lee glanced in the direction indicated. A 

few miscellaneous articles ,,rere lying on the 
floor. He \\-Tent o,rer and examined them. 
'l,here \\"ere a pair of forceps, a thin steel 
rt1le, some brar.s-headed dra\\~ing-pi11s, a 
srnall bottle of liqttid glue, a roll of adhesive 
tape, and one· or t,vo other delicate in• 
struments. 

Nelson Lee's brows contracted thought­
fully as he gazed at this curious collectio11 
of articl~. \\7hat did they mean? \\1hat 
,vere they doing i11 tl1is n1an's pockets? 

'' Is there another v.'"ay of entering the gal­
leries besides the one I came in this morr1-
ing, llr. ~1ayn?" he asked. 

The manager shook his head. 
'' No, 1\1:r. Lee," he said. "The only other 

way is through tl1e ,vinclo,vs, and they ,rere 
all shuttered arid barred ,vhen I came l1ere 
this morning. I am quite sure they had not 
been disturbed." 

'' And the door of tl1is l"oom was open, you 
sny ?'' 

'' It was, Mr. Lee. I remember locking it 
myself last night before I left." 

The detective's mind ,vas working quickly. 
To have opened the door of the south roo1n 
someone must ha~·e had a key. In that case, 
doubtless, the doors leading to the street had 
been opened in the same way. After com• 
mitting his fiendish crime, the murderer had 
fled from the building, and had locked the 
outer doors before making good his escape. 

N ELSON LEE turned to the inspector. 
'' Y 011 didn't find the key of the 

outer door in his pocket, I stippose ?" 
he asked. 

· Frenton shook bis head. 
''No,'' he said. 11 That,s all I found doYtn 

there.,, 
'' It seems quite inexplicable,'' muttered 

Mr. Mayn. 
Lee nodded his head but did not reply. 

Inspector Frenton looked up sharply. 
'' Don't you worry, Mr. 1riayn, ,, he .said. 

'' J uat wait until we lay our hands on this 
caretaker fellow. No doubt he knows alt 
about it. Shouldn't be surprised if-~he com­
mitted the crime.'' 

Nelson Lee smiled dryly at the inspector's 
cocksure manner. 

'' You're more optimistic than I am, in­
spector,'' he said. 

Frenton's eye brows went up again. 
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••You trust the Yard for clearing the 
matter up, ~Ir. Lee," he said. '' And now, 
if you're quite finished, I'll get the body 
removed to the ambulance.'' 

Lee stood aside · and watched them pick 
up the body and carry it out into the corri­
dor. Then he turned to Nipper. 

'' Now they're gone, Nipper," he said, 
•• we'll get busy and see if there's anything 
to be discovered.'' 

He knelt to the floor and began to scru-
tinise it very intently. The manager stood 
by a11d watched him in silence. Pre..sently 
Lee picked up a black cloth button. He 
stared at it for a few moments; it looked as 
if it had been pulled off from someone's 
coat, a11d or1e edge of it v.ras slightly flattened. 
Then he dropped it into his 4Jocket and turned 
his attention to the floor again .. 

' ' There are a number of scratches here, 
Nipper," he Raid presently. "There must 
have been a furiot1s struggle here qt1ite 
·recently. 1 ' 

He continued his scrutiny until he came 
close up to the balustrade. The lo~ .. er wooden 
rail was only about ·"&Jl inch from the floor. 
Lee put his fingers beneath it and slowly 
drew them along. Then he dragged out 
something from beneath, and, holding it in 
the palm of his hand, gazed at it curiously. 

It was a piece of paper so tightly folded 
that it only occupied a quarter of an inch 
of space. Yet the thing that impressed Lee 
was that it ,vas perfectly clean, while his 
fingers were covered with the d11st and dirt 
t.hat had accumulated beneath the rail. 

It was evident that it had not laid there 
long. It ml~st have got lodged beneath the 
rail only recent:y. 

He carefully unfolded it. It waa bigger 
than he had supposedt about the size of a 
half-sheet of notepaper. But it was quite 
blank. There was not a mark on either 
side of it. 

Lee held it up to the light and looked for 
t.he water-mark; but there were no traces of 
any. He folded it up at last, and, putting it 
into his pocket-case, continued his investi-­
gat1on. 

It was bet,"·een the balt1strade and the wall 
that he made his next discovery A number 
of dirty w·hite chippings were scattered about 
over the polisl-.ed floor. At first Lee could 
not think what they ,vore. 

"Whe11 w-a~ thi.s room last swept · out., 
Mr. A'Iayn T" he asked. 

'' Directly the galleries closed yesterday 
. M L " evening,, r. ee. _ • 

The detecti,re stared at the strange par­
ticles again. Then, suddenly, it dawned upon 
him what they were. They were fragments 
of hard paste-some special gl11e that waa 
used for motlnting pict11res an<J photographs. 

At that moment Lee happened to glance 
above his head. The portrait of the old man 
in the grey military tunic hung j11st above 
him~ It occurred to him that. the glue migl1t 

have pos~ibly become dislodged from the 
frame and fallen on to the floor. 

He 1-ose to his feet and lif tcd the painting 
8\\"ay from the wall. For some moments he 
scrutinised the back of the picture, a)ki as he 
stared at it a 11umber of vague suspicions and 
lightning tho11ghts were speeding across his 
keen brain. 

He kne,v, then, that he had stt1mbled right 
across the main plot of this strange mystery; 
that by the quick grasp and sifting of ele­
mentary facts he had made a disco,·ery that 
was as startling as it was obsct.1re. 

'' What painting is this, Mr. 1\-lnJ·n ?" he 
asked quietly. 

'' That is Mlti-illo's Don l\fontino, 1\Ir. 
Lee.'' 

'' Can yot1 tell me anything abo11t it?" 
'' Not very mt1ch, lir. Lee. Tl1e pict11re 

was hung some time back, in the Paris Solon. 
I bought it tv.'o da:ys ago throt1gh a ~,rench 
age11t." 

"Is it of any great value?'' 
'' I gave a ht1ndred gt1ineas for it, l\'.lr. Lee. 

But that is not a great price ,vl1en dealing 
with old ma~te1~s. There are pictt1res ,vorth 
a great deal more than that l1a11ging in this 
room. That Ve1asqt1ez immediateiy· on :your 
right is v.Torth ten times that su1n." 

Feeli11g more perplexed tha11 ever, Lee 
sought about in his mind for some other ex• 
pla11ation. It did not appear to be an art 
robbery.. The pictt1re had obviottsly been 
tampered with, there was no dot1bt about 
that. And on the back of the frame l .. ee's 
keen e:yes had spotted somethir1g else. There 
,vere two small smudges, fai11t, b11t quite 
clear to his expert eyes. He k11e,v immedi-­
a tcly what they Vlere. They ,,·ere blood­
stained fingerprints. 

'' Would you trust this painting in my 
hands for a da:, or so, Mr. llayn ?" he 
asked. 

The manager looked somewhat s11rprised by 
Lee's question. 

'' Why, if ~"OU wish it, certainl~"', Mr. Lee,'' 
he said. "B11t I do not q11ite follow you. 
Do yot1 thir1k thi,i painting is connected in 
any way with "·hat happened last night?" 

uy have mv suspicions, Mr. ~fa~-n. '' 
'' But in what ,vay, ?.ilr. I.4ee?" 
'' You must pardon me.,'' said the detective, 

'
1 if I cannot sati~fy your ct1riosity at the 

present moment. For certain reasons I ,vant 
t:o have this picture examined by l\Ir. Charle3 
Osburn, the fine-art dealer, of Charing Cross 
Road. It is __ very possible that I mny be able 
to furnish you with further information 
later on.'' 

The manager shrt1gged his sho11lders sub­
missively. 

''Very well. Mr. Lee/' he said. ''Just n.i 

you wish. Sha}) · I send it along to 
Mr. Os bum?!! 

"No; I wi1I take it myself, !\Ir. ?tiayn. 
It is not ve1y big, and I can easilv carry it.'' 

'' Then I will have it wrappede, up imme­
diately, 1'1r. Lee, if you will ,vait jt1st a fe\v 
mon,en t5. '~ 
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CHAPTER 3. 
The Woman in the Musquash Coat. 

T EN minutes later Lee and his young 
assistant left the V eux~illo GalJcrie~. 
The detective was carrying under his 
arn1 the painting by Murillo. lie 

hailed a taxi that was turning into the square 
and they both clambered inside. 

As tl1e vehicle began to move away from the 
kerb Ler lea11cd out of the window and gave 
a swift glance behind him. Something had 
attracted his attention; almost intuitively he 
felt that his movements were being spied on. 

The only person he could see ,vas a woman 
~·earing an expensive musqua.sh coat; she 
,vas standing still in the middle of the pave­
ment. He could 11ot see her face, as it ,vas 
heavily veiled, but he felt sure that behind 
it her eyca \\'ere watching him curiously. An 
instant later the taxi had s,vung round the 
corner. 

Nelson Lee sank back in his seat with a 
tho11ghtful look on his face. 

The taxi stopped in the Charing Cross 
Road and the detective and his assistant g.ot 
out. 

1

Mr. Charles Osburn's rather antiquated­
loolcing shop was crowded with _fine art 
treasures. Tl1e detective ,vas immersed in 
some old steel engravings when the art dealer 
himself came out of his office. 

'' Ah Mr. Lee,'' he said, glancir1g at the 
frame that ,vas tttcked beneath his arm, '' you 
are not going to tell me that you have 
cl1anged your occupation ? " 

Lee ga"Ve vent to his familiar chuckle. 
''No," he said. '' I've got nothing to sell, 

itr. Osbur11. But I vrant yotir advice on a 
certain matter." 

"Come i11 here then, l\Ir. Lee. Delighted 
to be of anr sei-vice. And now, Mr. Lee, 
fire away,'' nc- said, when they were seated 
in his snug little private office. 

The detective cut the string around the 
painting anrl removed the paper covering. 

'' I want you to express your opinion of 
this painting, l\Ir. Osburn," he said. 

The art dealer's critical eye rested for a 
fe,v seconds Oil the portrait. 

'' It ren1inds me of the seventeenth century 
school or art,'' he said. '' The work of 
:l\:Iurillo, for i11stance. '' 

"·You are quite right, Mr. Osburn. It is 
supposed to be ~Iurillo's Don Montino." 

'' Yes of course, Mr. Lee. I recognise it 
no,v by' the photographs I have seen. It is 
11ot wor,h much you know. It is one of 
his very early efforts and rather crude.'' 

"Then you aro quite sure that it is a 
1'1 tirillo, Mr. Osburn ? '' 

'' Ah, lVlr. Lee, now I see \\'hat you are 
driving at! You wish to know if this is a 
genuine Murillo! I shotlld certainly not 
stake my reputation on such a brief inspec­
tion. It looks like a Murillo, 'but I do not 
s:!V that it i~. It may be an imitation. In 
any case, it is a remarkably clever one.'~ 

'' And how wo11ld you discover if it were 
an imitation, Mr. Osburn?'' 

'' There are a number of methods of asccr­
tainir1g that, Mr Lee. A dark varnish may 
be put on the;- picture to make it resemble 
the paint of great age. That is a common 
trick of art swindlers. By cleansing the panel 
I could soon see if it were a ge11uine l\1urillo, 
ho,vever.,, 

''Very ,vell, then, Mr. Osburn. I am going 
to ask :you tu undertake that task for me. 
This painting ",.as ht1ng i11 the Veuxpillo 
Galleries. l\1r. Erasmus Mayn has allowed 
me to take it a'\\·ay in 01·der that you may 
examine it. And no,v I want you to look 
at the back of the frame and tell me what 
you think. 1 ' 

The art expert l1eld the picture up so that 
the light from the window fell on the back. 
For two or three minl1tea he scrutinised it 
in silence. Theu he turned quickly to the 
detective. 

'' This canvas, Mr. Lee, has only just re­
cently bee11 put on the wooden stretcher,'' 
he said. "In fact, the .. glue is even now not 
quite hard." 

Lee's eyes narro,ved thoughtfully. He re­
membered the queer implements that had 
been fot1nd in the dead man's pockets-the 
pair of forceps, the bottle of paste, and t.he 
other things-and he began to understand 
what they had been used for. • 

"I thought as much, l\1r. Osburn,'' he 
said quietly. '' A11d now, when can l'~ou let 
me know definitely if tl1e picture is genui11e 
or merely an imitation?'' 

· '' Borne time tl1is afternoon, l\Ir. Lee. I 
will ri11g :you up if you wish." 

'' Thanks, if you will. There is one othe1 
thing I must do before I go. I will lay t.he 
picture 011 this table, if you don't mind." 

Lee took a small glass phial from his 
·pocket containing French chalk. He very 
carefully· sprinkled some of the vlhite powder 
on the edge of the frame, the11 blew it 
ger1tly a,vay. Bttt some of the chalk sti]l 
adhered in the shape of t\\,,o clear finger­
prints. 

'' I am going to ask you not to touch the 
picture until a photograph has been taken 
of those fingerprints, Mr. Osburn," said Lee. 
"My assistant will see to that matter at 
once. Is tha~ quite agreeable to you?" 

'' Quite, ?.Ir. Lee. I v.,.ill take care that it 
is not disturbed." 

'' Thank you,'' said the detective. '' I will 
expect you to ring me about four o'clock.'' 

'' I .shall not forget, Mr. Lee." 
A moment later Lee and his assistant wero 

standing in the street once more. 
'' You go straig.ht away and fetch the pho­

tographer Nipper." said Lee. He paused 
abruptly ind stood gazing intently across the 
road. 

.. That's dashed funny!" he muttered, and 
grabbed his assistant by the arm. ''Nipper,'' 
he said quickly, '' follo,v that \\1oman in the 
musqt1ash coat. She's just disappearing 



I 'l'HE NEL,~ON LEE LlBBARF 

round the corner. 1'11 atte11d to the pho­
tographer. Qt1ick I,, 

He watched his assistant dash across the 
road and turn the corner, then bega11 to \\talk 
elowly up the Charing C1·oss Road. 

CHAPTER 4. 
Nipper on the Track. 

N IPPER followed the strange ,voman up 
Shaftesbury Aventte, keepirig about 
fifty yards behind, and ,vatching her 
moveme11ts very carefully. Somehow 

there was somethi11g familiar abo11t her which 
he could not qtlite t111derstand. He cot1ld 
not help thinking that he had met her before 
some\\'here or other. 

He hurried his steps as he approached 
Piccadi]ly Circt1s; the street was becon1ing 
cro,vded, and he ,vas afraid of losi11g sight 
of his quarry. rl'.hen he saw her s11dde11l)? 
disappear into the Tube station. 

Nipper hastened in after her, procured a 
ticket at th6 slot machine, and managed to 
keep her in sight do,\,.n t.he escalator. Once 
she turned her head in his direction; but he 
could not make out her features, the veil 
she was wearing partially. obsct1ri11g her face. 
He noted the flash of the dark eyes, ho,,?ever, 
and had a momentary feeling that she was 
a,vare of his presence. 

The ]ad:, caught a train on the Bakerloo 
line. Nipper got in the same compartment, 
b11t sat at the other end. He did not \\~ish 
to malie his presence too obtrusive. His 
qt1arry got ot1t at \\'" aterloo and ,vent up 
to the Southern Rail,vay terminus. The11 
Nipper saw her enter a public telephone­
box. After a fe,v minutes had elapsed she 
came out again and ,valked across to the 
booking-office. 

Aa Nipper stood there hesitating \\·hat to 
do next, he saw the lady lea,~e the booking­
office and ,valk across to No. 4 platform. 
His ready wit immediately suggested a \\l'ay 
out of the diffict1lty. From platform No. 4 
the trains took a wide, circular route back to 
Waterloo again. He would take a ticket ·to 
Teddington, which, being the farthest station 
on the loop, wotild allo,v him to get out at 
any station on tl1e 1~ot1te that he wished. 

A moment later he was l1urrying acrosa to 
p]atform No. 4 with the ticket to Tedding­
ton in his pocket. 

The lady in the musquash coat was some 
· distance <lo,,·n the platform. Nipper did not 
attempt to approach her; he thought it best 
not to take risks of betraying his purpose. 
When the train came into the station he 
wat-0hed her enter a first-class compartment, 
then clambered into a third-class one ad-
• • • Jo1n1ng. 

As the train stopped at each station on 
its journey, Nipper kept a keen look-out for 
the womn11 in the musquash coat. But he 
did not see her among t-he passengers who 

alighted. Over half an hour pa~sed like 
tl1is; tl1e11 at Hampton \Vick lie caug.ht a 
gliinpse ol her as she ,vent s,viftlv past his 
windo\V. .. 

He opened the door and sprang out. The 
woma,1 \\"US speaking to two men \\Pho had 
met her •>n the platform. The:y seemed to 
be listening intently to \\·hat she \\·as sa·ying, 
then tl1ey raised their hats, and, \\·ith a not! 
of he1· head, she left them and ht11·rie,l 
throngh the ba1·rier. 

The t\'lO men passed Nipper as he walk~f 
qt1ickly towards the gates; btit he did not 
stop to 11ay mt1ch attention to thein-.he ,vas 
too eager not to lose sight of the ,vomar1 
in the musqt1ash coat. 

When l1e got down to the street he sa,v 
that she had tal<en the road to the left.. There 
were few people abot1t; the one or two pas­
sengers wl10 had left the train "·ere hurrying 
away, and the place ,va1 soon deserted.· 

Nipper ,vas not very familiar \Vith his st1r­
rotln<lings, but he knew that they must bt~ 
close to the ri,,.er, and going to,vards it. At 
the end of the road the ,voman t11rned to f.he 
left again and disappeared. When Nipper 
reached the corner he saw her ,,·all~ing along 
obottt t,•lo ht1ndred yards ahead. Tho name­
plate bore the ,,yords, '' Robespierre Garde11s. '' 

On one si<le of the road We're fields anrl 
allotn1cnts, and on the other side v;as a ro,v 
of large detached hot1ses, standing in their 
o,vn grounds and cviden~ly fronting on the 
ri,,.cr. Except for the ,voman he \'\·as follow­
ing. riot a solitary person was in sight~ anri 
a great q11ietness seemed to brood around. 
Nipper crossed the road, and, keeping in the 
co,·er of the trees, continued sl1ado\\"ing the 
stra11ge \\roman. 

He had not gone more than about t.l1irty 
yards when he suddenly heard tl1e sound of 
ht1rrying footsteps behind him. He glancecJ 
quickly over his shoulder. T,Yo men ha,l 
just rounded the corner ai1d ,vere cornin.~ 
swiftly towa1·ds him. He kne,,,. in1mediatel~v 
who tl1ey ,vere; they \\,.ere the t,vo men to 
\\

1hom the ·"'"'oma!1 had spoken at the station a 
little while before. 

Feeling a little apprehensive, Nipper s1owed 
down and decided to let them get in front~ 
Tl1ey were close behind now-another moment 
and they must pass by. Then he felt him­
self grabbed on either side and a hand was 
c]apped over his mouth. 

Ho strt1ggled violently, and succeeded in 
wrenching l1imself a,vay. But his assailants 
\\Tere too strong for him. The next moment 
his legs were dragged from under him, the 
other man seized his wrists, and, still 
struggling feebly, he was being frog-marcheci 
along. A gate ,va.s opened and they passed 
up a white gravelled path. 

Nipper could have cried with vexation. He 
saw it all now: it was a trap that •had bee11 
care[ ul]y set for him. He was a fool not 
to have suspeeted ii before. The ,voman must 
have known she was being_ follo,ved when 
she arrived at Waterloo~ She had got on 
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ti1e telc1Jl1011e and asked these t""o cor1-
fcl(lcrates tcJ meet her at tl1c statio11. Tl1ey 
11acl l\·aite<l bcl1i11<l a11d ,vafched to see if 
lier st1spicio11s ,vcre correct. Since he had 
left tl1e stati<Jn l1is moven1cr1ts had been spied 
on. 

The t'\\TO rnen carried their •bu1"rle11 alor1g 
tl1e JJath that skirtecl tl1e sicle of tl1e houHc, 
a11d tl1en '"~ent do,vn a fligl1t of steps at the 

'fhcy l1ad not treated him ,vith any great 
viole11ce; in the scuffle thc_•)r l1ad 11ot l1a11cJled 
hirn 1noro rougl1ly tl1an they coul(l l1el11. If 
tl1ey l1ad \\~isl1ed the~" cot1ld casil_y have 
k:1!ockect l1i!n on the l1ead, a11d 110 one ,vot1ld 
have been tl1e ,viser. 

Tl10)' seerned more a11xiotts to prcv<:r1t his 
i11tcrfnri11g ,,~ith tl1eir IJ1ans than to ,vish to 
do hi111 ans injtir)T. He had 11ot t lie vaguest 

I, I I 
l 

The two masked figures faced each other in the dark picture gallery. Each measured bis 
opponent with Oarce eyes, for they knew that the fight that would follow would be to the death. 

rear. Nipper was lo,ve.re<l to the floor and 
release,}. A <loo: cla11gcd to bel1ind him, a 
liey· turned i11 the lock, and all \\·as siler1cc. 

KilJPP-1' cli111bed to his feet and gla11ced 
arouud. rrhe roo1n \Vas in the basement, a11d 
or1iy partiallj' lit by a little grated ,vindow 
tl1a t was v·cry l1igl1 t1p arid close to the 
ceiling. Tl1c floor \\-~as sto11e-flaggc<l, tl1e ,valls 
of solid bricli, a11d the door .hea V)~ a11d studded 
'" i t 11 i ro n . 

l~Yi<lently the place ha(l or1ce served as a 
J)antr:y, for there ,vcre n1a1·ks on tl1e ,valls 
\\"Ilcre shelves had been remo,red. llttt the 
place ,vas :10,v bare and destitt1te of fur-
11i tu re. 

Nit)PCl' lcar1t against the ,val] and began to 
tl1ink over hi.! position. What did his cap­
tors n1ean to do ,vith .him, he ,vor1dered. 
\\"'l1v had thPV brot1ght him here-and ,-..·hat 
lll)~sterious plot \Vere they hatching ? 

notion a.~ to their· iclc11tit)", and from first 
to Inst neither of tl10111 l1ad spoken a \\~orci. 

But somehov.-· or otl1er he m11st effect an 
escape. Lee ,vo11lcJ be ,,,011dcri11g ,vhat had 
become of him. He l)egnn to inspect his sttr­
rot111di11gs, goi11g rou11d the 1·oom and care­
f ttlly exa111ining tl1e ,valls a11d door. It did 
not take hi1n lor1g to discov·er ho,v sle11der 
the char1ces of e.sca1le ,vere; the room ,,vas 
too stro11gly built to off er any great l101Jes 
of gettir1g a,vay ,vitho11t some ot1tside 
assista11ce. 

Ile turned l1is attentio11 to the ,vir1do\V.., 
It ",.as t-<)O higl1 UJJ for l1i1n to reacl1 and ,vas 
}1eavil_:r barred. Even if lie oottld hav·c 
,vrenci1eJ tl1e iron grating a \\~ay he ,,ery 
murh dottbt.~ if he co11l<l ha,re squeezed hirn• 
self throu rrh. 

~ 

He :;at c!o\\·n on the stone floor and gave 
hir11self ttp to sile11t n1e(litation. 
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~CHAPTER 5. 

'' We are too late I '' 

A FTER Nipper had been capture<l, the 
JacJy i11 the musqt1ash coat bega11 to 
retrace her steps, and a fe,v rni11utes 
later entered tl1e house ,vherc he hact 

been take11.. Sl1e let herself in ,vith a Jatcl1-
key, ~111d cros!!:ecl tl1e ,vide, lofty l1all to a 
roo,n that overlooked tho riYer. 

Tl1cre she ren1ovc<l r1er l1at a11cl veil a11cl 
stood gazi11g reflectively out of tl1e ,, i11ci<1\\. 
at the broacl, s,veeping la,vn that reached 
do\v11 to tl1c ,,·ater. 

Hor face, ,vhich ,vas vei·:y )~outhfttl, \\·a~ 
also strikingly beautiful, for she ,vn.s 110110 

other than ~,Iademoiselle Pal1letto Lebrun, 
one of the clc,,erest age11ts of the ~,rench 
Secret Service. 

As she stood staring pensively in front of 
her, footsteps sounded in the hall outside, n11d 
tl1e next mon1ent the <loor opened and her 
two com11anions e11tered. 

'' Ah, ~Iade1noiselle 1-iat1lette ! ., sa i,l one of 
them in Frerich. '' \\1e have got the )~oung­
ster safely under lock a11d l{ey. And no\\' ,ve 
\\·ill talk.'' 

·' But he must not come to any harm," 
Paulette insisted. '' He is the assistant of 
Monsieur Lee, the great English detecti, .. e. 
\Ve can trust him implicitly." 

'' Trust no one, Paulette," said the man 
firmly. '' You may be quite right, but we 
must take no risks. The matter is too im­
portant to take any notice of se11timent. 
~,or some reason or other you ,vere being 
shadowed. We work too much in the dark to 
llisting11i8h !Jetween friend a11d foe, and \\ye 

do not want anyone prying round here jt1st 
y~t. It is not safe.'' 

The man spoke with an air of attthority. 
Evidently he held some high post in the ser· 
vice of his count-ry, for his companion fol­
Jowed his \\"ords atte11tively, and ke11t silent. 
Mademoiselle Pattlette gave a little pett1lant 
toss of her head. 

'' Very well, monsieur," she said. '' It shall 
be as yo 11 ,,,,.i~h!'' 

"Have yct1 found out ,vl1at has happened 
to the pictttre ? " he asked. 

'' Yes, monsieur ; it \\-·as taken f ram the 
galleries this mor11ing to a place in the Char­
ing Cross Roarl. '' 

'' Do you mean tl1at it has been sold?'' 
asked llaurice sharply. 

'' No, Aforuie11r l\lat1rice; I do not think 
so.,, 

'' Then why has it been taken there?'' 
'' Listen, monsieur, and I will tell you. 

Last night something happened in the Vettx­
pi)lo Gal1cries a man ,vas killed I'' 

"Killed, Paulette? Good hea,"ens ! But 
who was he ? '' 

'' It was G11stave Fulk, the painter, mon• 
1ieur, ,, said Paulette quietly. 

:\·(a11rice dre,v in his hreath quickly. 
''Ah!" he muttered. '' Then it is as we 

thought. Gust~i,,.e Fulk ,vas a traitor-ho 
sold himself tt1 the enemies of his cot1ntry ... ~' 

' ' But he hai paid the price, monsieur.'' 

"Yott are quite right, l\Iademoiselle 
Paulette. 1:"' et I do not qt1ite t1ndersta11ri. 
How is it that this Gt1stave Ft1lk ,vas killed, 
and ,\·l1at ,vas he doi11g here?" 

"I ca1111ot a11s,vcr yout q11estions, n1cn­
sieur, n said Paulette. .., But it is clear thut 
(Justa ve ]fulk kne,v of the ,vl1ercaboi1ts of 
the stolen cipher. \\~}1e11 it ,,·a8 discovered 
tl1at the docttrnent had beer1 stolc11 from t.he 
Foreign Office, suspici,Jn in1n1ediatel~· fell 0~1 
J(alilJ Past1a, the r1~1.irk. He ,vas follo,Yed 
to t.he l1ouse of Utlstave lfulk, a11cl a searcn 
,vas made. But nothing of a11 incri111inating 
11ature ,v~~ found." 

Her compa11io11 ,vas silc11t for a n1or11ent. 
A look of perplexity · had come it!to his face. 

"I ca11not understand . what haJJIJl•r1ed, 
Pa11lette, ~, he said presentJy. '' But we a1'e 
sure no\v that the cipher ,vns glued to the 
back of t I 1 o ::\J tl ri JI o. That is \\' hy \\Te cot1 Id 
not fir1d it ,vl1e11 ,,·e made ot1r searcl1. Somc­
ho,,r \\~o ml1st gain posse.c;sio11 of the painti11g­
and quickly, to'J." 

"The English police evidently suspect 
somet.hing, mor1sie11r," sai<l Paulette. ,. Nel­
son Lee has taken the picture t.o an art 
expert ~1amcfl Charles Osb11rn." 

.. They ,viii spoil everj·thing," rapped ot1 t 
l-ln11rice sharpl_y. •· They are tr~yi11g to fin.-1 
ot1t who l<illed Gustave ~"'ulk. And it docs 
riot matter to us. We are plal·ing a bigger 
game. Soon e,Terything will be in the papers, 
and we do not want that to .happen. Some­
how Y..'"e must get hold of the picture-there 
is no time to Jose.'' 

A thoughtful expression came i11to l\ilade­
moiselle Paulette's face. She began twiBti11.g­
her glove in her delicate fingers while her 
compar1ions watched her anxiously.. Pre• 
sently she looked i1p. 

'' You will )eave it to me, Mo11si(\u1. 
Mat1rice, ~, she said quietly. '' Someho,v ,ve 
will get. hold of the pictttre before it is 
too Ia te. I ,vill go 110,v, arid I will ta!{e 
Ber,·ais "'~ith me. He may be ttseft1l. ,~ 

A look of relief s"~ept across Maurice's 
face. He held out his hand impu]si11ely. 

'' It is ,veil, mademoiselle," he said. "I 
kno,v you ,vill not fail. Bcr,rais ,vill go ,vith 
you ~nd I will stay here ttntil ~you return 
or send me some message. It is quite clear?'' 

The girl nodded her head. 
.. Q11ite clear,'' she said,. "You may rely 

on me. mon8ieur. '' 
Half an hour or so Jater Mademoiselle 

Paulette and her companion, Bervais, \\'ere 
on their way to Waterloo again. 

For a considerab1e time after they had 
gone l,laurice pro,vled restlessly t1p and dow11 
the room. He \\'as plainly ill at ca.se and very 
anxious as to the o,1tcome of the venture on 
which Jtilie had embarked. 

Presently he became more composed, and, 
sitting down at a writing-table in the cor11e1·, 
took ot1t a. bundle of letters from his pocket 
and went carefully thro1,gh them. Then he 
began to write ir1dustriollsly, mak:ing f re­
quent referencos to the letters at his elbo\v. 

Whatever his task was. he was evidently 
absorbed in it to the exclusion of every-
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thing else. He did not pause again until 
tl1e \\·aning light told him that the after­
noon ,vas drawing to a close. Then he 
glar1ced at the clock and rose abruptly to 
his feet. 

Carefully putting the papers away in his 
pocl,:et., he cro3sed the hall and entered a 
lit.t]e room on the opposite side. On a 
bracket in the corner stood a telephone; on 
the other side was a dresser containit1g a 
fe,v kitchen utensils, a11d nearby was fitted 
a gas ring. A table stood in tl1e ce11tre a11cj 
three or four chairs. The ·\\,.indow ,vas heavily 
barred. 

l\Iaurice switched on the electric light and 
took a loaf of bread, some bt1tter and a teapot 
from the dresser. For some mi1tlltes he 
bttsied himself ,vith the gas ring. P1·ese11tly 
a s1.1dden thought seemed to oocttr to him; 
he gave , .. ent to a muttered exclamation. 

'' Qt.1ite forgotten the youngster!'' he mur­
mured. 

He took a shiny automatic from his pocket 
ancl ,ve11t swift],· do\vn into the basement . .. 

Nipper peered anxiously into the stranger's 
face as the door pushed open, and although 
it ",.as nearly dark, recognised him as one 
of the men he had seen at the station that 

. 
morning. 

llis first instinct was to make a dash for­
liberty. Bt1t tl1e vleapo11 in the other,s ha11d 
had him well covered, and he decided it 
\\Tas better to bide l1is time. 

'' HtingrJ7 ?" asked l\fnurice, in a pleasar1t 
to11c of voice. '' Come this ,vay. But do 
not t.ry a11y tricks. \Ve do not ,vish yott any 
harm, but I shall fire if you attempt to 
escape." 

He stood aside and allowed Nipper to pass 
in front. Together they went along a stone• 
flagged corridor and up a flight of steps into 
the hall. 

"The door 011 your right,'' said Maurice 
curtly, from behind. A,nd Nipper had no 
alternative but to obey. 

Still facing his prisoner, Maurice locked 
the door behind hi1n a11d motioned Nipper 
in to a chair. 

"Now," he said, vrith a dry smile, .. there 
is not much to eat, bttt you are welcome 
to ,vhat there is. Remember that I am 
nr1ned, and shall not hesitate to fire if 
necessary. " 

Nipper did not think it was necessary to 
reply to this threat. He was ravenously 
hu11gry; tl1e loaf of bread and the butter 
seemed priceless luxuries to him in his present 
state. He set to ",.ork with a will, and did 
not pause until his keenest pangs of hunger 
were somewhat appeased. His companion 
joined him in his meal, but did not offer any 
f ttrther comment. 

Five minutes or more passed in silence. 
Nipper was getting in a state of nervous 
tension ; he could not stand it much longer; 
he must make his dash soon, or else it might 
be too late. And at that moment the front 
door shut. with a slam, and hurried footsteps 
sounded outHide in the hall. 

His companion sprang to his feet, hesf• 
tated a· mo1ncnt, then hastened to the door. 

'' I'm only just outside,'' he said, with a 
threatening gesture. '' Keep where you 
are!'' 

The door sh11t behind him and the key was 
turned in the lock. Nipper sat listening in­
tently for a moment or t\.\,.o. The footsteps 
crossed the hall, and then the sound of voices 
f ollo\\,.ed. 

This ,vas his chance; it \\·as a case of now 
or never. He crept to the door and tried the 
har1dle. It ,,·as securely fastened, and he 
dare 11ot. atten1pt to force it; his enemies ,vere 
too near foi him to risk making a noise. 
'11 hen lie tur11ed his attention to the windo,v 
again; but a ,~erv brief examination told 
hi1n ho,v hopeless that '\\·as. 

Nipper felt. his chances slipping by; some­
ho,v lie must get away. Then hi.s glance 
rested 011 the tele1Jhone standing on the 
bracket i11 tl1e farther co1"ner. 

In a momerat he had sped across the room 
and had snat.cl1ed the receiver from its hoolt. 
Althot1gh it onlj· occupied a fe\\· seconds, it 
seemed an interminable time to Nipper 
before tl1e girl at the exchange answered. 
He ga,re Lee's number in a v·oice that shool~ 
,vith excitement . 

'' Quick, please, 1niss. It's urgent!'' he 
said. · 

It sec1ned as if he vrould never get throt1gh 
in tirr1e; eacl1 secor1d seemed more like •an 
hot1r to his excited in1agination. Then the 
detective's familiar voice spoke at the other 
end of the ,vire and Nipper gave a sigh of 
ovcr,vhclming relief. 

'' Hallo, hallo!" he said in suppressed tones. 
"Is that yot,, guv'nor? l,m at Robespierre ,, --

But he got no further in his brief state­
ment. The door was st1dde11ly Hung open, a 
hand grasped him roughly by t-he collar, 
and dragged him away, and the receiver 
dropped from his fingers. 

Struggling violentl:y, he ,vas grasped by the 
hands and feet, and carried dov."-nstairs into 
the basement. A moment later he found him-­
self back ao-ai11 in the little stone-flagged 
room, wit.h the door secttrely fastened behir1d 
him. 

Meanwhile the tv."o men had hastened up­
stairs to the room that overlooked the river. 
·l\iademoiselle Paulette "·as standing by the 
table on which Jay the painting that had 
hung in the V ettxpillo Galleries that mom .. 
ing, and which Lee had subsequently taken 
to Mr. Charles Osburn in the Charing GTC>ss 
Road. 

Ma·urice turned the picture over and scru• 
tinised the back, while his companions 
watched him in silence. Presently- he looked 
up with a shade of perplexity on his face. 

'' It is strange,'' he muttered. '' The doou­
ment was supposed to be glt1ed to the back of 
the canvas.'' 

He turned the picture over in his hands 
and eyed it Buspiciously, then took up a 
clasp-knife and began making little cuts all 
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over the canvas. The look of perplexit~ on 
bis face d~epe!1ed1 and a stern look crept into 
his eyes. He laid the picture down at length, 
and' drew in l1is breath sharply. . 

'' We sre too late 1" he said, and his voice 
shook with anxiety. '' The cipher is ~ot 
here. This picture has been tampered with. 
See, the varnish has been cleaned off thd 
surface and some of the pigment scraped 
a,va.y." 

A moment of intense silence follo,ved the 
man's remark ; the tl1ree of the1n stood cast• 
ing glances at one a11other as if this discovery 
had taken them wholly by surprise. 'l,hen 
Maurice suddenly became galvanised into 
action. 
. '' Quick I" he said. '' There is no time to 
1\\"aste. Somehow Kalib Pasha has managed to 
get hold of the cipher. T~e . positi'?n is 
serious. 1 must return to Paris 1mmed1ately. 
You will get instrt1ctions from me to-morrow, 
mademoi~elle. Now we will catch the next 
train to London; we will discusa our plans as 
we go along."-
. As ~Io11sieur ~fa11rice was speaking in short, 
authoritative acretits he was cutting the por· 
trnit from the woc,den frame. He rolled the 
canvas up and put it in his attache-case, then 
pt1t on his hat and coat. 

" Do 11ot step for an:ything, '' he said 
quickly_ '' Ever)rthi11g now depends 011 speed. 
'l'o-morruw I ,vill send someone to release that 
youngs~r ir1 the basement. His chat-ter 
mi~l1t i11terfcre with 011r plans now, and we 
will tn ko no ri~ka of that to-night!'' 

CHAPTER &. 

Wolf Lends a Hand. 

N ELSON .LEE ,Yas at his wits' end for 
once. 'l'he murder at the Ve11xpillo 
Galler~es had developed into ,vhat 
seeined like a11 unfathoma:ble myste1·y, 

that gre,v rr1ore and more complicated as he 
we.nt alor1g. 

SE vernl a1nazi11g things had already hap­
pened. Firstly, the bloodstaiued ti11ge rprint.s 
on the fra1ne of the l1:urillo portrait had 
tu1·ned out to ·be the fingerprints of James 
Stcr1e, of t.he Secret Service I 

As if that discovery was 11ot s11fliciently 
astounding, Charles Os-bt1rn had 'pho11ed to 
1ay that tl1e portrait was a clever fake, the 
false picture havi11g been painted nnd sub­
stituted for the original only quite recently. 

What was more, llr. Oaburn said that he 
had handed the portrait over to Mr. lfay11. 
the ma11agcr of the V et1xpillo Galleries, ,vho 
had called for it. Mr. Mayn had declared 
that Nelson Lee had 'phon~ him asking 
him to fetch the -portrait from the Charing 
CroS3 Road. 

And Nelson Lee had done no such t.hing_l 
The sequel ca.me rapidll_. Mr. Mayo 

arrived at. the Gray's Inn Road, breathless 
,,·ith rage and filled with apprehension. 
While ,valking along the street with the 
portrait under his arm, it had been snatched 

from him, the t.hief had jumped int-0 a. 
,.,,aiting car and got clean a,,·ay ,vith his 
booty, and when llr. ~fayn had made an 
effort to grab the rogttc, a lady in a mu~­
qt1ash coat had someho,v blundered in his 
path a11d ruir1ed l1is char1ces, 

'l,o add to all this. while Mr. l\Iayn sat 
in Nelson Lee's· own chair in the consulting• 
room, panting after having ·blurted out h:s 
amazi11g story, Nipper had got throttgh 011 
tl1e 'pho11e, but. had only been able to give 
half his me.SBage-'' That you, guv,nor? I'n1 
at Ro·bcspierre- ,, 

Tl1e sudden, strar1ge silence could only 
mean one thing.. Ni1lpcr had been forcibly 
dragged from the telephone. 

For son1e minutes utter he had heard 
Nipper's voice on the telophone, Nelson Lee 
stood with a puzzled fro,vn on his face. 
li"'or the life of him, he could not think what 
to do. His young a.ssistar1t was_ in . trot1ble 
somewhere; somethi11g extraordinary mttst 
have happened fo1· hjm to ha,le been cut off 
so abrt1pt]y; and yet he had no way of goi11g 
to his assistance. 

What had Nipper said? '' I'm at Robes­
pierre '' Yes, that was the place he had 
mentior1ed-Robespierre something l It sud­
denly occurred to tl1e detective that he might 
find some st1ch name ir1 the Directory. 

He t.urned to the manager, who had not 
spoken since the telephone-·bell had r.1111 out. 

"Exct1se 1ne, ~Ir. Mal·n," he said. '' I 
l1ave been railed up about some matter of 
importance.'' 

Lee took down the Directory and bega11 
to search througl1 it. Eventually he found 
\\"hat he \Yns looking for in the s11burbaY-1 
part; the place was named Robespierre 
(]ardens, and \Vas sitt,ated up the river near 
Teddington. 

He closed the Directory with a sharp s11ap. 
'' I shall l1ave to hurry a,vay, l\Ir. Mayn,''· 

he said. '~ Some u1·ge11 t business has sud­
de11ly dema11ded my attention. Perhaps yo1:1 
will gi,re me yottr private address, then if 
I wish to see you ·be.fore to-•morro,v, I shall 
kno\v '"There to find you." 

"v"" e1-y ,ve]l, l\I r. ]__Jee," s:;aid the mar1ager, 
'' l1ere is my card. In any case l shal! expect 
to see you ir1 the n1or11ing. The whole b11si• 
r1ess is worrying me to death; I rely abso-
1 u tely on l"Oll. '' 

The detective l1~hered l1is visitor out with 
sorne haste. Directly he ,vas gone he opened 
the back door. 

''\Volf! Wolf!'' he called softly. 
1,he dog gave a joyful whimper in answer 

to his mastet, and came boµnding into the 
room. • 

"Not much _you don't understand of the 
King's E11glish, old boy, J,_ muttered Lee. 
'' \\i""herets Nipper, boy?" 

The great Alsatian began to grow reatlese, 
and ran rottnd the room, whimperin~ 10ftly.i 
Then he sank btick on his haunchea m front 
of his master a11d stared up in his face with 
a V',.i.,tful expression. 

Lee put the animal on the lend, opened the 
door, and ste11pcd out into the street. A-
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the f1trther end .of the Gray's Inn Road he For the space of a minute or two the 
picked up a taxi. detective was as puzzled as the Alsatian. 

'' To '1,eddi11gton.,'' he said. '' Double f~re The sce11t evide11tljr stopped abruptly here. 
if yott're quick 1" . _ If Nip11er had ·bee11 this \\~a:y, the11 he must 

The driver earned his money. He drop·ped have Stlddc11ly vanished at tl1is spot. At first 
Lee a fe,v yards from tl1e end of th~ Robes- he cotlld not thir1k '\\' .. l1at had happened. 'Tl1e 
pierre Gardens. Lee called the _dog 1n a lo~v dog \Vas plainly excited, a11d his eyes ,vere 
voice. The animal can1e obediently to his blazing \\'1th a11ger. 
side. He slipped tl1e load on his collar and Then, an explanation suddenly flashed 
tl1en made his way slowly do,vn the road. across Lee's n1ind. Nipper must have been 

The place was wrapped in _silence, and '!ery set u-pon here, and tal~en by surprise. His 
dimly lit. One~ ~he detective caught_ sight assailants had picked him up a11d carried 
of the river sh1n1ng through a gap _1n the him off some~·here. That would explair1 
trees. This occasio11ed him some surprise, for why t-l1e sce11t had so ab1·uptly finished. He 
J1e did not know ho,v 11ear he was to the had ~bee11 carried i11to one of these houses; 
river. it ,vas from one of them that Nipper had 

Presently he came to a turning on the telephoned. 
right. On the river side a _row of large de- He took a s,vift gla11ce around. A tele• 
t.ached houses loomed up 1n the darknes_s; phone post stood a few yards a ,vay, and tl1e 
the right side of the road ha~ not been built wire ran straight across to t.he roof of this 
on. A line of wooden palings edged t-he very house. It did not take Lee. long to 
pavement. Lee peered at the name-plate make up his mi11d. He pushed open tl10 
that was fixed at the corner, in white letters gate, and ,vith \Volf close 011 his heels, crept 
,vere painted the words, '' Robespierre up the gravel path to the front door. 
Gardens.,, . At the top of .the steps ,he stood listening, 

He stared across at the iaunt-looking for a moment or t\'lO. Not a sound came to 
houses with a feeling of curiosity .. Had he hia ears to disturb the silence. He knelt down 
co1ne to the right place? Was his young and placed his eye to t.he ke)~hole, but :he 
assistant shut up in one of. these? At any cot1ld see nothing; the place ",.as in darkness. 
rate he ,vould see what Wolf could do. If It suddenly occurred to him that he had 
Nipf>er had been here the dog might possibly arrived too late. No doubt, Nipper had been 
pick up his scent. caught at the telephone nncl taken from the 

1-'ee crossed t-ho road, and then st00Ped house -before help cot1ld arrive. .. 
do,v11 to the dog and held his great head in Spurred on by this tho11gl1t Lee a·bandoned 
his hands. his usual precaution. He took a b11nch of 

"\Volf, old fellow," he said, "we're after sk_eleton keys from his pocket, and fumbled 
Nipper-Nipper! Find him, boy!'' w1t;h the lock. In a mome11t t-he door swt1ng 

Tho Alsatian seemed to know exactly what open, and he stepped inside. 
hi3 master said. He cast a swift look of un- He closed the door gent.l)r behind l1im, and 
<)erst.anding up at Lee, then strttggled to get stood listening intently, bttt, save t~he panting 
a,va~v. rrhe detective let go of the dog's of the Alsatian there was not the slightest 
ct,lhir ·but still held tightly to the lead. sound. T,hen he took out his electric torch, 
\\'ittl 

1

Wolf strair1ing eagerly a yard or so in fot1nd the electric switch on the wall and 
front, he rnacle liis ,vay slo,vl:y· along the flooded the hall -1-vit.h light. 
pa ve1nent. . . . The spacio11s l1all ,vas some \.Vhat tastefully 

Jjee was jttst beg1nn1ng to think that _he f11rnishecl; a thick Axminster rttg covered the 
\\'as 0 11 a ,vild-goose chase, ,,,11en the Alsatian floor. At th·e fttrther end a door stood half 
sar1k his head to the grot1nd and began open. Lee ,,·ent qt1ietly across a11d entering 
sniffir1g suspiciously. the room, s,vitched 011 the ligh,t. Then he 

'l,hey ,vere just outside a large house. Lee· gave a quio'k intake of breath, and stood 
glanced up at the windows. Not a ~aJi of staring in surprise at t-he table. 
li~?t show:ed_ from an~ part of the bml mg. On it was lying a faded gilt frame. He 

What is it, Wolf?' he asked sharply. knew in an instant that it was the frame of 
The dog lifted hi~ h~ad momentarily at tho faked Murillo that had been stolen from 

the sound of his master's voice, then sank ~lr: Mayn an hour or so ago. But the pair1t­
his nose to the ground again, He seemed 1ng was now gone. It had been cut out with 
no,v to be thorottghly excited, and tl1e hair a knif-e; the frayed canvas still adhered to the 
alor1g his back ,vas bristli11g in a tl1in line. inside edge. 
~~or a few moments he sniffed a few yards, Feeling more mystified than ever, the detec• 
up and down, then began to move slowly up tive glanced curiot1sly round the roozn. Then 
the road. the Io,v gro,vl of ,volf came to his ears. Ile 

The dog was now slowing do,vn. He hurried out into tl1e hall -again; the dog ,vas 
seerned to have difficulty in going any further. sniffing suspic.iously at a door on the lcf t a.nd 
})resently he stopped altogether and nosed scraping at it \\"ith his g1•eat paws. Lee tried 
eag('rly around. Then with a soft whim·per the handle. It yielded to his grasp, and 
he began to retrace his si;eps. As they ap- Wolf sprang insid-e. 
proached the house he grew more impatient, Wondering ,vl1y t.l1e dog \\1as so excited, Lee 
but he came to a halt ,vhere he had pre- peered into tl1e room. Tl1e light from the 
viously picked up the scent, and seemed hall was st,fficient to see everything clearly~ 
plainly disooncerted. In the centre of tl1e room stoocl a table, on·. 
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which were t.he remains of a meal; e,·ide11£ly 
someone had bee-ii there qttlte 19ecently. 

Wolf was O\,.er in the corner nosing aro11nd 
in the same excited ma11ner. Then Lee sa,v 
the telephon·e on a bracket just above. 

Then this was the 1·oom from which Nipper 
had telephoned ? 'I11ere could be no dou·bt 
abotit that; it explained ,vhy Wolf was so 
excite.d. But ",.here ,vas Ni.ppcr no,v? Wihat 
had ha_ppened to him after 'he had been 
dragged al\,.ay f.ro1n tl1e i11stn1ment? 

,,rolf ,vas no,v making for the door again. 
The dog seemed pleased and :his tail wagged 
jo~"'fully. Lee· followed h-im across the hall 
a11d then do,vn into t.he ·bascmen.t. They 
"',.ent along a sto11e flagged corridor, the 
detective se11di11g a thir1 b·eam of light ahead 
from his torc.h. 

Ot1tside a door on the left the Alsatian 
sttdden]y stop11ed, took one- or t""O deep sn-iffs, 
arid then began to scrape ft1riously with his 
pa,vs. Lee ptu;hed back the rusty bolts and 
S\\"'ttng open the heavy door. 

In the circle of light from his torch Nipper's 
\\

9 hite face stared 011t at him ,vith mingled 
sttrprise and joy. 

CHAPTER 7. 
The Mysterious Message. 

T I-IER.E \\las ple11t.y for ·both Nelso11 Lee 
nnd Nipper to explain to each other, 
but the resttlt ¥las still myste1·y. 
They wel'e in the room ,vhere the 

detect.ive had see11 t1he frame of the Atlttrillo 
pictttre on tl1e table. 

Nipper looked rlecidedly bothered and be-
".- ilcle1·ed. 

'' \V ell, I 1 eave it to you, glI v 'nor,'' he said. 
,. It's just got me beaten. I can't understand 
ho,,,. you make head or tail out oI things.'' 

Lee shook his head doi1btfully. 
'' I'm almost as stumped as yott are, 

Nipper,'' he said. '' Ho\\,.ever, we'll get a\\,.ay 
f rorn this place as soo11 as possible. Bu;t I'll 
jt1st have a look rot111d first., although I don't 
think I sl1all discover much.'' 

IJee's latter remark· proved quite correct, 
ajtl1ot1gh tl1ey ,vent o,;er the whole house, 
11othing ,vas fot1nd 1to throw a11y light on the 
identity of tho presen,t occupants. 
!' The houso was furnished throt1ghout with 
u11 air of q11iet lttxu-ry, ~but, apart f1·om the 
l1ea vy costly ft1r11it.ure ,there were no sma.Jl 
articles a11d ornaments of a11y value. 
) Strangely enot1g-hJ although t-he1~e were a 
nt1mber of bed-1·oonis ttpst.airs, yet not one of 
them contained a bed. · In this respect they 
Yt·ere ull incomplete, jttst as if they ,vere 
d11mm:y rooms. 

'' It's quit.e evide11t, ~1ipper,,, said Lee, as 
t11ey crossed tl1e l1all agai11 to the room they 
,,·ere ir1 at first., '' tl1at no one sleeps here. 
It's one of those silent houses that are used 
,·er~· occa~io11ally by people on secret business 
from tl1e Co11ti11ent; a sort of recognised meet­
ir1g-place i11 case of emergencies. 

Ile stopµecl al)ruptly jt1st as he was mo,!'ing 
to°'' ~i1·c.ls tl1e c.loor. and stood looki11g at t-he 

]itt.Je writing-table that &tood over in the 
corner. Then he went quickly over to it 
and picked t1p the blotting-pad that lay on 
tho top. _ . 

The pal?er was scored with ink marks made 
by Mom1e11r Ma11rice a few hours before. 
Lee's keen eyes saw at a glance that they 
1had been made qttit.o ·recently. If t·he ·blot­
.ting-pad was anytt.hing t-0 go by, then some­
one had sat at tthat ta·ble this afternoon arid 
written a num•ber of letters. 

Nipper :watohed Lee closely as he held t.l1e 
blotting-pad in his ·hand and caref uJ.ly scrt1• 
ti11ised it. He kne,v the detective too well to 
ask any qttcstions iintil he had fin~hed, hL1t 
he felt insti11ctively that somet1hi11g importa11t 
was to happen. It was like Lee oo make some 
£ resh discovery j11&t at t.he last momen.t. 

Lee present.ly walked over to the ,mirror 
that hung above the mantelpiece, and held the 
blotting-pad so tha.t he cot1ld see its reflection 
in .tthe glass. He turned it about several times 
and stood surveying it .\vit-h contracted :bro,vs, 
t,ien, withott·t taking his eyes off the mirror, 
he spoke -to Nipper. 

'' Ci0t a pencil and paper on :you, Nipper 1 '' 
he said quietly. 

'' Yes, guv'11or ! ,, 
'' The11 copy t,his down a.s I read it out.'' 
He began to spell out very slowly various 

\\·ords arid ph1·ascs, sometimes asking Nipper 
to erase 011e, and then going back a.11d 1·e­
r-eating himself. 

It "·as no easy task 011 ,vhich Lee ,vas e11-

gaged. The ce11tre of the pad resembled a 
huge ·blot of i11k more than anything el~e; 
it ,vas onJy rottnd the sides that the marl(s 
could ·be recognibed as ,v1·iti11g. The letters 
,,~ere so jun1·ble<LJoget-hor as to be almost 
l.J11i11t-elligible, ai1d with t~1e exceptio11 of one 
letter in E11glish the writing was in ~.,rencl1. 

But the detecti,-e \\·as not easily defeated, 
and after mt1ch st11mbling he managed t.o reacl 
out qttite a numbe1· of ,vords a11d phras<,s 
,vhieh Nipper tool{ do,v11. 

He carne to a pause at length a11d took the 
paper frotn Nipper's fi11gers. For some five 
min11tes he studied it in silence, making 
,,.ario11s jotti11gs on tihe n1argin of ,:.he paper. 
The.n he copied something 011t on a separate 
piece of paper a11d handed .it to his assistant. 

''\,7hat do J"'Ott make of that, Nipper?'' he 
a.sk·ed. • 
Wit-h gro\ving perplex-ity Nipper stared· at 

the followi11g u11intel·l1gible jumble of letters 
and ,vords: 

''--witl1-fai- He a.ked or We.ter-XXI 
;-oreig Se-,·i.e, and ga.e-he e-wo.d 
T_\ve.,ty _fat.o.s-e~p a11d t.ent. l~.gu's a.ay. 

II1-o.fic1-nt1.-bt'1~ 1s f .fty fi- It 1s im.or. an. 
to cn1.mb.r tha--'' 

Nipper smoot1l1ed back his hair with a bc­
,vildered expression. 

'' Is tl1is a Chine.se puzzle, guv'nor ?'' he 
asked blankly. 

'' Looks like it, N-ippe1·, '' said Lee, wit-h a 
low chuckle. '' Now, I'm going to see if I 
can n1ake sc11se of it.'' · 

He picked 11p the pencil again and began 
to fill in letters here and the1·e. Over 
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N!pper reached the 'phone and frantically asked for Nelson Lee's number. At last he was put 
through. ''Hallo, hallo ! •• he said. '' Is that you, guv'nor? I'm a prisoner at Robespierre ! ,, 
Quick footsteps sounded behind the young detective, and the gaoler dashed forward with a snarl. 

some ,vorcls he broodt1d for q1tite a lon(l' 
ti111e, and it \\ras 01il;y after several reJJeatcd 
eff ui·ts that lie succeeclecl in discoveri11g the 
111issiug letters. 

F!nally he ,vrotc_ tl1e ,v_holc 1nessage OL1t 

aga111 a11d l1anded 1t t.o N1p1Jer. 
•· Ca11 ~;ou 111ake all)"tl1i11g of it no\v, 

N ir>per ?" he asked. 
NipfJer stared at the paper again. \\7 ritten 

do\\·u iri Lee,s clear ha11d ,vas the follo,ving 
n1cssage: 

'' --,vitl1out fail. He asked for l\7' esterr1 
XXI Foreigr1 Service, and gave the key-,vord 
' 1.,,venty fatho1ns deep and t,ve11ty leag1.1es 
n,\·ay.' His oflicial nt1rnbcr is fi.ft.y·-five. It 
is importa11t to 1·eme111ller tl1nt--" 

"It's certainly readable now, g11v'nor," said 
NipJJer after a mo1nent's pa11se. '' Bt1t it 
si111nl:y gets me stiff ho,v )·ot1 mar1age to find 
ou l Lall fhat. \\~}1at nre ·vot1 goir1g to do now? 
After all, it doesn't see1n to COI}Yey much.~) 

I.1ee did not ans,Yer. He ,vas 6till gazing 
at the 1nessage, a11d tl1ere ,vas a ct1rious glint 
of suppressed excitement in l1is e:yes. Then 
he s, tdde11ly jun1ped to l1is feet. 

'' B )' Jove ! " h e e xc 1 a i 111 e d . " I' 11 t rJ.. it ! · J 

'' Try ,vhat, gi1v'nor ?" asl~ed Nipper, more 
bc1 \',· ilrlere<l thar1 e,~er. 

"\,111ere's tl1e telephone, Nipper? In tl1e 
next room, isn't it?" 

"Y cs, but--'' 
"Don't sta11d there arg11ing, Nipper,'' saic) 

LrP. "Come 011, tl1is ,vay--'' 
Follo,ved by his astonisl1Pd assistant, the 

cletecti ve ht1rricd across the l1all to the room 
,vl1ere tl1c telcJ)l1one ,vas installed. Snatch­
i1ig the recei,ler from its l1ook he placed it 
to his ear and v;aited patie11tly. 

'' \\i .. es tern XX!, please, rr1iss,'' he said 
presently. 

After ,,·aiting for nbout half a n1iutl~ a 
l·oice said : 

"\\7cstcr11 XXI." 
'' I ,va11t Foreign Service," snid Lee. 
Tl1e familiar SOltnd of a s,vitcl1 being 

plugged i11 folio,ved, tl1e11 a man spoke in 
sharp, crisp tones: 

'· This is Foreign Service," he said. 
Tl1e moment hncl arri,·ed for Lee to try the 

effect of l1is char1ce shot. His reply came 
firm1:y and ,vitho11t a mo111ent's hesit.ation. 

"T,vent:y fat.l1on1s deep a11d t,vent:r leagues 
" h .d a,Yay, e sa1 . 

'' \\~hat r1t1mber 1•• asl~ed the . 
\'01C0 

imn1ediately. 
"Number FiftJ·-five," said Lee. 
'< Hold on !" said the voice c11rtly. 
Lee experienced a strange tl1rill of excite­

n1ent. IIis q11ick brain had immediately 
grasped tl1e significance of tl1e message ,,·l1ich 
he had so cleverly decipl1ered. 

011 the spur of tl1e moment he had cleeided 
to put his conclusions to the test; llut tl1e 
rest1lts so far had bee11 quite l)cJ·ond hi~ 
expcctatio11s. He ,vaited nnxiousl.r 110,v to 
see \\·}1at ,vould happen. A moment later tl1e 
,·oice at tl1e other end of the ,-rirc s1_1oke 

• again . 
.. HalJo, Fifty·-five ! The chief ,\·ill see :rcJtt 

to-rnorro,v n1orni11g at half-past. eleven. Is 
tl1at c~ear ?" 

'' \\7"}1cre?" asked tl1e detective qtticl..:Iy. 
'' At 'I"hirteen, K11rsan Place," said the 
• voice. 
Before l..,0e co11ld 1nake any further rcrnn rk 

a click sol1nllcd in l1is ear ns tl1e rccei ye.r at 
tl1e otl1er end ,Yas replaced 011 its hook. 



10 'l'HE NELSUN LEE LIBRARY 
-

Lee's pulses were nov1 beati11g quickly as he 
turned to Nipper. 

''I'm in it now ,vith both feet, Nipper," he 
said. 

Nipper had a feeling that lie ,vas a little 
beyond l1is depth. His head ,vus i11 a turmoil. 
Lee St?er11ed to be playing ,vitl1 black n10.gic. 

"\,7cll,~' co11tinued the detective. "l'v·e 11ot 

the sligl1test 11otion who was speaking at the 
other end of tl1e ,\ .. ire, b11t I've arranged to 
1l1ect t!1e cl1ief at eleve11-thi1·ty to-mo1·ro,v 
n1or11i11g at N t1mber Thirteen, Kttrsan Place." 

·' The chief, guv'110-r ?'' echoed Nipper. 
'' ,,.rho 011 eal't}1 is the chief?" 

.. Good11ess on)y k110,,,s, Nipper. 1.'l1e 
cl1a11ces are· that I shall p11t my foot in it ,Yith 
a vengeance. Bttt tl1at doesn,t matter; tl1e 
chief will have a nasty shock, whoe,~er l1e 
is!'' 

------

CHAPTER 8. 
'' Number Thirteen.'' 

T l-1 ... i\T same 11ight tl1ere '\\"'as a remark .. 
able burglary at the art deale1·s 
tJremises o,vued by C1harles Osbt1rn i11 

the Charing Cross Road. Tlie rcn1ark­
able thing abottt it ,vas tl1at althottg·h the 
place ,vas turned 1111side clo,vn, 1\ilr. Osbur11 
co11Jci find 11otl1ing- 1nissing, des1Jite the fact 
that the safe }1ad beo11 bur~t open, that there 
was 111or1c)1' lying about, together ,..,itl1 
statt1cttcs and pictt1res ,,·ortl1 ,nany t l1ousar1ds 
of pounds. 

'l'J1c 11e,,~s ''-·as s0011 cor1v~yed to N eJson 
Lee, and InsJlector Frento11 cnlled ltpon hirr1 
qt1ite early. Lee si111ply listened to the ne,Ys 
arid vouchsafed 110 con1ment, wl1icl1 Frcr1ton 
regar<lcd as highly sus1Jicious. The Scotland 
Yard man ,._·as httffy \\·itl1 J..,ee because tl1e 
fan1ous detecti,,.e ref used- poi11t-blanl, to give 
a,vay on·e iota of ,vlao.t he had discovered at 
tl1e Veuxpillo Galleries. And, to make 
n1atters \\·orse, ' in Lee's co11sulting-roo1n 
F1\;11ton sa,v ,\·ith his o,vn eyes the e111pt)T 
f ri.1111e of tl1e stole11 itt1rillo portrait. Lee 
eve11 refttsed to exJJlai11 tl1at, and :h""'rento11 
,ver1t away tl1reate11ing a subprena at tl1e 
inquest on tl1e m11rdered 1nau, wl1icl1 ,vonld 
co1npel Lee to sta11d as ,vit11ess and be 
qttestioned by the coro11er. 

But there ,vere other things 1nore i1n­
porta11t on foot for Lee to ""orry abot1t 
Ji~renton. It ,var1tcd abo11t t,vo 111iuutes to 
tl1e half-hot1r whc11 Ne1so11 Lee turr1ed tl1e 
corner into tl1e q11iet and select ncigl1bour­
hoo(l in \vl1icl1 I(11rsan Place ,,·as situated. . 

About half-,,~ay do,v11 tl1e road t~e detec-
tive suddenly stopped a11d stoorJ for a 
mo111e11t siler1tl~y looli.ir1g 11p at the l1ot1se in 
fro11t. of him. 011 the fn11Jight over tl1e door 
was J)ainteli in \\'hite letters tl1e nt1mber 13. 

Lee's pt\ltse ,vas sufficient only to assure 
l1i111setf of the nttmbcr; it was not his ,vay to 
hesitate at the last n1oment. He hnd already 
made 11p l1is n1incl, a11d decided on his line 
of actio11. He ope11('d tl1e gate a11d ,valkcd 
q11icl,ly 1tp the tiled path,vay at1{I gave a 
sl1arp rat-tat at- the knocker .. 

Aln106t i1n111ecJiately the door lf'as opened 
by a man in bi-ass buttons. He stood aside, 
and, without making a11y remark, seemed to 
expect his visitor to enter. The detective 
stepped inside, a11d the door closed quietly 
bel1ind hin1. 

Lee fou11d l1in1sclf sta11ding in a wide, 
gloomy hall, ,•,l1ich was partitio11ed off from 
the further port of the J1ouse by a green baize 
door. On tl1e right was a11other door. 'fhe 
commissionaire opened it, a11<l, silently 
motioning the dctecti,re inside, closed it 
bei1ir1d him. 

Tlie detective suddenly experienced the un­
pleasant sensation t.hat son1eone else was in 
the roon1 besides himself. He glanced 1·ound 
sharply· a11d fot1nd hin1self face to face ,vith 
a sua,~c-looki11g man i11 black, ",.ho had 
enterecl so qt1ietly as t-o l1a,-e made 110 noise. 

.lfor a n10111ent Lee felt jttst a little taken 
bacli ; lie stared at the stranger st1spiciot1sly 
a11d sized him t1p. The n1a11 inclined his head 
as if ir1 ackno,vledgment, a11d returned Lee's 
stare ,vith a look of n1ute i11qt1iry. 

The sile11ce became rather strai11ed; 
st1{lde11l~y it occt1rred to th(~ detective that the 
ma11 ,vas ,\·aiti11g for hi111 to speak. It ,vas a 
critical n1on1e11t.. Insti11ctively· Lee felt that 
t,hc fate of l1is e11terprise hung i11 th!3 bala1~ce, 
that everything depe11ded on his say111g · 
precise l:r tl1e right tl1i11g. . . 

A s,,.·ift IJrocess of reaso11u1g \\te11t on 1n 
his 111i11d. IIis hesita tio11 ,vas only 
1110M1cnta ry, the11, ,vith lig·htni11g speed, he 
l1acl 1·eacl1ed a clecision. 

h 1",\•c11ty fatl1oms deeJ) and t,,~enty lcagttes 
a ,\ya~y," he 8aicl i11 cold, clelibera te tone@. 

The 1na11 before 11in1 betra:ycd not the 
slightest e111otio11: but T~ee felt intuitively 
that he l1ad saicl tl1e l'ight thi11g. Then, for 
tho first ti111e, the stra11gcr spol{e. 

"Arid yot1r 1!t1n1ber ?" l1e asked, in a 
qt1iet, dispassio11ate voice. 

''-Nt1n1ber Fift:y-fi,Te," came tl1c qt1ick re­
s11onse. 

"1.,.ithout a ,vorcl the man tur11ed 011 his 
l1e·e1 a11d left the roon1. 

Nelso11 I~ee felt a little thrill of triumph. 
l-Iis fac11ltics had 11ot plaJ·ecl him false. He 
felt Sl.tl"e of tl1at. His instincts l1ad led him 
aright. He had 1·ise11 to the occasion through 
his us11al cleve1·ness and ingent1ity.. WI1at­
ever happe11,~ now, he had pasaed the first 
critical test. -

At that 111on1e11t the door opened, and the 
sl1a, .. e-looki11g n1a11 reappeared. 

'' The Cl1ief ,,·ill see you now," he ~aid. 
'' Follo,v 111e, please.'' 

He led the ,va}" Olttside and c1·ossed the 
hull, with the cletective follo,ving close on 
his heels. ThC')T J)assed through tl1e g1·een 
baize door, ,vhicl1 sh11t to behind them of its 
o,vn accord. 

Lee's kce11 cyec; 11oticed that the ho11se ,vas 
in1n1c.~iately tl'a11:3formed. An air of great 
111u11iflce11cc ::,cen1ed to pervade the placei, in 
direct co11trust to the bare hall and ar1te­
roon1 that l1e l1ad jt18t left; a thick pile 
carpet covered the floor, on which their feet 
n1ade 110 noise, n11d in t-he cent.re of the em· 
bossed ceilin~ \Yas a dome of co]oured glass, 
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,,·hich th1·e,v a soft., subdued light o,,.er the '' I have come to see tl1e Chief, Sir 
,\·ell-appointed vestibule. '\rr:y-mer, ,~ replied Lee. 

The detective noticed all these things in "But I am tl1e Chief." 
a fe,v swift seconds. He found himself won- '' I did not know that.''· 
rlcring who thi.3 man ,vas in the black coat. The mi11istcr seemed more perplexed than 
'l,here was a qui~t air of at1thorit.y abo11t ever; his face was a study in be\\·ildermcnt. 
htm, as if he were a well-trained servant '' But what iE the object of your visit, 
occttpying a rather importa11t position. 1\1:r. Lee. Tell me, ,vho let yot1 in?" 

The1·e was something impressi,..-e and solemn "The commissionaire at the door." 
about the place. It seemed to go by clock- ''Ye~, but didn't you see anyor1e else-my 
work. Loe had the strange feeling that he pril'-ate secretary?" 
,,,as surrounded by some hidden organisatior1, '' I sa\v a gei1tler11an dressed in black, Sir 
,vhich was controlling and directi11g a secret, Vr}'rmer. It may have been your secretar)· ? .. 
but all-po,,'erful machi11e. Tl1e minister seemed to hesitate a mome11t, 

Then he found himself follo\\"ing his guide as if carefullv framing his ,vords. 
up a ,vide, curving staircase, covered by the ",,rhat did ~~ou sn~y to hi1n?" he asked. 
same t.hick pile carpet. Prese11tly the man '' I said: ' T\\i"ent:y fathoms deep and t,ve11ty 
stopped at a door facing them, knocked leagues a,\~ay.' " 
gently, then turricd tho handle and motioned Sir \ 7ryn1er Fane drew in his breath 
Lee inside. The door closed"' softly -behind sharply. 
him. '' Then you knew the cottntersign ! " lie 

A short, stout ma11 in a black frock coat muttered, and his face \\~as trottbled and 
was standing over the other side of the room anxiot1s. "Did you say anythi11g else? Did 
staring out of the window. At Lee's entry yot1 give a number?" 
he turned sv.1 iftly and took a step forward. _ '' I gave tl1e nt1mber fifty-five, Sir Vrymer. '' 
The n~xt moment ho gave a startl~d ex• "_['lie 1ni11ister l1ad got be:yo11cl feeling sttr• 
clamat1on, aJ?d a look of utt.er astonishment prised 110,v; if the detective had s11dclenly 
s,vept over his face. turned iu to an elephant it \\'Ottld not have 

· The surprise was mutual; even the detec- added to l1is confusio11. 
tive's imperturbable face lost for a n1otnent "Then it was yot1, Mr. Lee, '\\t}10 rang 
its habitual calm and sclf-ass11ra11ce. Then, up \\:" estcr11 XXI last 11ight?" he asked. 
almost simult.aneously, the ~-ords dropped Lee nodded an affirmative. • 
from their lips: '' It ,vas, '' he said. '' A11d 1nav· I ask \\'horn 

'' Nelson Lee I" t d · b S · V ... ' ' you expec e 1t to e, 1r r:ymer? 
"Sir Vrymer Fane!'' "You seem to kr10,v so n1ttch, l\Ir. Lee, 

t-hat I shall riot be taking a11J· risk if 1 
a11s,ver J·our qt1estion. I thought the ma11 
\\"ho rang 11p \\:r estern XXI last night ,vot1Jd 

CHAPTER 9. be the 111nn I should meet here tl1is n1orn-
The '' Chief'' Explains Things. ing at half-past eleven; that is, Number 

Fifty-Five. And Number Fift,y-five is Jame3 

AFTER their first qt1ick exclamations the St011e !" 
t~vo men regarded each other i11 a_ dead · Nelson Lee had got hin1self \\'ell in hand 
silence for the space of l1alf a m111ute. now· he had rcco,,.ered from the first sur­

. . Lee's mir1~ was_ ~Yorking swiftly. The pris; of this unexpectl-~ mecti11g. \Vher1 !1e 
s1_gn1ficance of his pos1t1or1 ,vas now clear to had discovered that strange message on t,he 
him. In a flash tl1e ~~ystery. of No. 13, blotti11g-pad at Robespierre Gardens it had 
Kursan Place was expla111ed. been due merel~? to s11dden impt1lse 011 hi3 

He had wondered who the Chief could pos- part that, he had 'phoned up \\7estern XXI. 
sibly be.. Now he kn<:'"'· The Ch,icf stood Yet his imp11lse had led him rigl1t; fifty­
before him. It was . ~Ir Vrymer E a~e, the five was James Stone's official n11mber, ar1rl 
gr~a.t head of tl1e Br1t1sh Secret ~ervice, the Stone had been in the V ettxpillo Galleries 
1VI1n1ster ~ whom the t~ngled skein of Euro- on the night. of the crime. 
pean po11t1cs was nothin~ h~•t a ~ame of '' That is a very int0resti11g piece of news, 
chess, and who. fingered his. pieces ,v1th such sir," he f:iuid. '' Stra11gt1l:y er1ot1gl1, Stone is 
consummate skill a11d cu11n1ng. the ,,.cry man I am most anxiol1s to meet.'' 

He had blundered right into one of the '' You are, 1\lr. l,ec? And for ,\~l1at 
hidden cloisters of the British Secret Service. reason ? " 
He knew that he had gained admittance· by '' To ask hin1 what he was doi11g in the 
a rure aooide11t; that without the c_pa11ee dis- \ ... et1xpillo Galleries on Tt1esday night, ,vhen 
covery of the secret countersign he \\'Ottld a certain man ,vas stabbed to death.,, 
never have been able to have penetrated this Sir Vrymer Fane passed his fingers through 
jealously guarded sanct11m. his hair with great agitation. He seemed to 

It ,vas Sir Vryrner Fane V\,}10 broke the be getting more a11d more confttsed. 
strained silence, and behind his obviotts be- ''You have got me completely muddled," 
,vilclerment there l\"as a faint note of dis- Mr. I .. ee," he said. '' Let tis start at the 
pleasure\. beginning. You mentioned this crime at the 

'' \Vhat is the meaning of this, lfr. Lee?" Veuxpillo Galleries. Of cot1rse, I have heard 
he askccl in a quiet, cold voice. about it1 but \\"hat - has Stone got to do 
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with. it? What are yot1 doing l1ere ! \Vhat 
tl1e dickens does it all mean?'' 

He waved his hand about in despair, the11 
sank do,vn in a chair and motioned to Lee 
to be seated. The detective- told Sir Vrymer 
tl1e bare details of the crime, of the missing 
pict11re, and the discovery of Sto11e's blood­
stai11ed fir1gerprints on the frame. 

'fhe n1i11ister learied fo1·,vard, his hands 
were trembling a little us he gripped the atms 
of l1is chnir, arid l1is face was grave and set. 

"~Ir. Lee," he said slowly. "I apologise 
if I seemed discot11·teous a short ,vhiJe ago. 
I ,vas so asto11ished at seei11g ~l0t1 here. That 
has still to be exp]ai11cd. But you have 
stttmbled on something of tl1e utmost i1n­
porta11ce. From \vhat yot1 tell me I have not 
the slightest clot1bt that on this picture \\'BS 
concealed the secret ci1Jher ,vhich ,,·as stolen 
last \Veek from Otlr embassy i11 Paris." 

·• .. .\11," exclaimed Lee, "110w I begin to 
see tl1ings more clearly! Bt1t will :you give 
n1e your reasons fo1· that state1nent, sir? 
It .111ay explain several points that stilJ 
bn{He me.,, 

H Certainly I v;ill. Imrr1ediateJy ,ve lea r11t 
of tl1e loss of tl1e ciph_er ,ve pluce<l the 1natte1· 
i11 the hands of Ja111es Stone. fle ,ve11t over 
to Paris i111mediately. T,vo da~ys later I had 
a c,Jr111nur1ication from him to the effect that 
tl1e cipher had been stole11 by a man 11a1ncd 
(;ustave Fulk, a pai11ter, ,vho l1ad beer1 ern­
plo:yed at the e111bassy 011 some job or other.". 

" .. .\nd you have 11ot heard from Stone 
since?" 

·· Not a \\·ord, l\Ir. Lee.'' 
" Did he speuk to you on tl1e telephone, 

Sir Vrymcr?" 
"Yes, he did. But. he did not say \rl1ete 

J-1e ,\·as." 
'' \Vhat duy ,vas that, sir?'' 
r, 011 Tt1esda:y-tl1e day of the crime.'' 

• 

"\Ve are ttnravelling tho problem bit by 
bit, sir. The man who was killed in the 
V et1xpillo Galleries on Tuesday mus~ have 
bcer1 Gustave Fulk; his handlierchief was 
111arked with the letters, G. F. Evidently 
Sto11e followed him across from Paris that 
day. He n1ust have 'phoned JtOu directly lie 
arrived at Dove1·." 

The mi11ister 11odded his head, and Lee 
couti ntted. 

'' '1,hat brings 1110 to n.nothcr point. Ho,v 
did yo11 k:no,v it ,vus Sto11e speal(i11g 7 Did 
he g1v·e his name?'' 

"No.'' 
"Then he used the cot1ntersign, and gave 

his 11 un1 her-Fifty-five. JJ 

"'l,hat is so, !\fr. I--'ee. But how on earth 
did ·vou k110,v that?'' 

,. \V}1en Stone 'phor1ed you up, Sir Vrymer, 
he n1ust have been spied on by someone; 
perl1aps he spoke from a pt1blic telepl1011e 
box. At any rate, part of his cor1vcrsation 
was overheard. \iVhile follo,ving up this 
mysteriot1s crime I came across a plotting-pad 
co11tni11ing a portion of a Jetter. 1,he st,ate-
me11t that aroused my interest was: He 
askec1 for \Vestern XXI, Foreign Service, arid 
gave tl1e key-,vord, ' T,ve11ty fathoms deep 

and twe11ty leagues a\vay ' His official 
11t1n1bcr is lfift~y-file." • 

'' Then that explains how you came here­
~TOtt acted 011 the i11formation in that letter?'' 

"J11st so, Sir , ... rymer.'' 
"Y 011 are a clev·cr n1an1 ~Ir. Lee. I \Vas 

startled ,vhen I sa,v you enter. The l"eal 
mea11i11g of tl1is hot1se is an absol11te secret. 
\Vhen I co111e l1ere I al,vaye enter by the 
back; a11d it is· 011Iy t1sed when ,ve suspect 
that our n1ove111e11ts are bei11g ,vatched. 'l.,he 
cottt1ter-sig·n mu.st be cha.11ged immediately.'' 

"You ha,,.e heard notl1ing further from 
S tor1e si 11ce T1, es<.iay, Sir V rymer ? " 

"Nothing at all, llr. l,.ce. I am puzzled 
to k110,v ,vhat has beco111e of him." 

" Do you unde1''3tn11d the significance of 
those fi.11ger-prints, si1· ?" 

The 111i11ister looked at the detective \\,.ith 
11arro,\i·ed eyes. 

"I do,'' l1l~ m11ttered. '' They rather point 
to th6 fact tl1at Stone killed Gustave Fulk. JJ 

"Tl1at is certainly t.J1e obviot1s expla11ation, 
sir. Dut ,ve do not kno,v all the facts yet; 
there may be a11other explanation.'' 

"Thei;e n1ay be," agreed Sir Vrymer. 
'' But I a111 not l!o11cel'r1ed so much with that. 
If · Stone killed this man he did it in self­
defence I a111 sure of that. What is 
troubling tne is the present whereabot1ts of 
Storie a11d this secret cipher.'' 

'' That is tl1e tl1iug ,vhich is baffling me,'' 
said J .. ee. "If Sto11e did kill Gustave Ft1lk, 
\vhat ha~ l1nppe11ed to the picttf'te? If Stone 
has it, he ,vould l1ave reported to you directly, 
,vot1ldn't he 1>' 

"Certai11Jy he ,vot1ld, ~Ir. Lee." 
Lee ,vas sile11t for a few moments. 

There ,vas a 111issi11g li11k soine\vhere. If he 
cot1ld 011ly discover it the soltttion of tl1is 
bafili11g problen1 ,votild be ,vithin his grasp. 

'' Do yot1 1(110,v if this man, Gustave llulk, 
,vas acti11g fo1· a11~·body, Sir Vrymer ?'' he 
asked prese11t)y. '' \Vhat was his object i11 
stealing the cipher ? '' 

'' I will tell yo11, l\Ir. Lee. Just before the 
loss of this cipher ,vas discovered a highly 
co11fide11tial commt1nication was sent us by 
ot1r Pc1 ris e111bassy. T}1e commt1nication 
reached London after being strar1. gelY. delayed 
e11 route, arid ,ve have reason to believe that 
dt1 ri11g tl1at ti111e the e11velope "vas opened 
arid a copy made of tl1e cont.erits. '' 

" l\Iay I ask what ,vus the 11a ture of that .. 
corr1111 u. 1ica tior1, Sir V rymer ? " 

The 1ninisier hesitated a 111oment before 
reJ)1ying. 

"I tl'ust you in1plicitly, l\fr. Lee,,, he said, 
"therefore I ,viii ans,ver your question. I 
have 11ot forgottc11 the important services rou 
,vere ab le to rer1der n1e on another occasion. 
Tl1e co111n1t1nicat.io11 contained the text of the 
Ar1glo-Fre11cl1 agreement on the Turkish 
qt1estio11. '' 

'' Ar1rl it ,vas i11 code?" 
"It ,vas in code, ~fr. Lee; but the stolen 

cipher is a key to t.he code, and anyone 
havi11g it \VOt1ld be able to read the 
agreen1ent. '' 

u Y 011 say the co1nmu11ication was highJ:, 
confide11tial, sir?" 
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'' So higl1ly confidential, iir. Lee, that ,ve 
mtist pre,,.e11t its disclosure at all costs. Tl1e 
positio11 is f1·augl1t l\·ith anxieties. If a pre­
matttre disclost1re of the agreeme11t were 
macle it ,vot1ld possibly lead to grave 
ir,terr1ational con1plications. '' 

'' You say it ,vas the text of tl1e Anglo­
Fre11ch agreement on the 1.1ttrkish qltestion, 
Sir V r:rmer. In that case, ,vo11ld not the 
certain Government be prepared to pay a big 
priee t.o gain possessio11 of tl1is stolen 
ciJJher ?'' 

"l)recisely, i\!Ir. Lee. I may tell lrou t.hat 
,ve suspect a certai11 Tltrkisl1 official named 
Knlib Pasha, '\\"110 came over for the Peace 
Cor1fere11ce, of beir1g co11cel'ned in maliing a 
co1Jy· of the agree1nen t." 

"And do you know his present ,-. .. here­
al1ot1ts?" · 

Sir \,..,.rymer shook his head. 
'' Ur1fo1·tunatcly, V."e ha,,e lost trace of 

hi111," he said. 
., One other qttestion, Sir \,.. rymer. The 

Frer1ch attthoritie.s are natt1rallJ· acqttainted 
,vith all that has happened. It ,,,.ill be to 
their interests as '\\"ell as OUI"S to regain 
possession of tl1e stolen cipher.'' 

'' Nat11rally, ~1r. Lee.'-' 
'' A11d are yo11 a,vare of ,,,.hat pfforts they 

are n1aki11g to,vards its 1·eco,·erJt ?'' 
"No; their Secret Service works as silently 

as ours, and they ,vo11ld not i11form me of its 
rno,-ernents. Of course, directly they re­
covered the cipher t.hey vlould advise me of 
tl1e fact. But ,vhy do J'Ott ask?'' 

"For several reasons, Sir Vrymer. One 
is tl1a t the faked copy of the pictt1re ,vas 
bio1e11 ~restcrday, and it has jt1st occttrred to 
n1e tl1at tl1e French Secret Service might be 
res1J<l11sible. '' 

'' And "'hat are yot1 going to do, l\i.lr. Lee?" 
The quest.ion ,vas asked ,vith forced in­

diff erencc; b11t the anxiety behind the 
rni11ister's words did not escape Lee's keen 
observation. 

'' A tragedy occurred in the V euxpillo 
Galleries on Tuesday night, Sir Vrymer,'' he 
said qt1ietly. ''Mr. Mayn, the manager, has 
placed the case in my hands. Since Stone 
,vas in the s011th room about t.he time the 
crime took place, I natt1rally suspect him of 
k110,vi11g something abo1.1t it. M;r next step, 
tl1Prefore, will be to find James Stone." 

The minister held ot1t his hand. 
'' Then you can l{ill t,vo -birds with one 

sto11e, Mr. Lee," he said, '' for if you find 
out ,vhat has happened to Stone you will 
dot1btless also discover the l\,.hereabou~ of 
the stole11 cipher. At any rate, I place that 
commission in yot1r hands; in pursuing your 
01,vn private work I ask you also to look 
after t.he interests of your country.'' 

Lee gripped the outstretched hand in hie 
own. 

''I ttnderstand, Sir Vl-ytner, '' he said. 
'' And now, Lee, I am going to ask you to 

leave by the back entrance. It ,viii be safer. 
\Ve do not k11ow ,,,.ho may have follo,ved you 
here, and, as I am lea,Ting no,v myself, I 

,vill give you a lift in my car. If yolt sl1ot1ld 
wa11t to see me again you had better come 
to ,,,.,.hitel1all Court." 

CHAPTER 10. 
The Blank Paper Speaks. 

N IPPER ga.sped ,vith amnzen1C'nt \\·hen 
N elso11 Lee tolcl him ,vho tl1e cl1ief 
,vas he }1ad see11 to see, a11d all tl1at 
had trar1spired from tl1at, 1neetir1g, 

bttt he had little time to revel in his amaze­
ment, for Inspector Frenton called again. 
_ The Yard man tried to bt1lly Lee i11to 
telling ,-.,hat l1e had so far discovered about 
tl1e mttrder i11 the Vet1xpillo Galleries, but 
the detect.ive ,vas not to be so easily drav."n. 
F1·ent.on explai11cd that the rnissing caretaker 
had bee11 fottnd i11 a cl1cap lodgir1g-house. 
The man had been lured from l1i~ post by 
means of a bogl1s message, an_g dr11gged. 

1-'ee treated this piece of r1e,•.-s as if it 
didn't matter. Frenton ft11ned ,,·ith rage, 
and tl1reatc11ed to get Lee i11to tl1e coro11er's 
court "~ith a st1bprena and forcing hi111 to 
talk. He ,vent i11 a h11ff, b11t Lee ,vas or1ly 
too glad to see the back of him. There ,va5 
something far greater at stal{e tl1an Fre11ton's 
i11jt1i-ed dignity. 

Tl1e detective sat do,vn in the s,vivel chair 
and glanced over his desk. Then he sud­
denly cat1ght sight of an envelope addresijcd 
to himself and picl{ed it tlp. 

'· \'7hat's this, Nipper?" he asked. 
''Oh, I clean forgot abottt that, gttv'nor,'' 

said his assistant. '' I fottnd it ir1 the letter• 
box a short time ngo. '' 

''It's got 110 stan1p on··- it, Nipper,'' saicJ 
the dctecti,~e, staring at it ct1riot1sly. '' It 
mttst have bee11 delivered -bjr hand. We'JJ 
see v."hat,s i11side.'' 

He tore the envelope_ across and dre,v 011t 

a piece of notepaper. On it was written in 
block letters the follo\\·ing brief commt1nica­
tion: 

.. G1·eetings to Monsiettr Lce.-It was, shan10 
t.o lock the poor Nipper in the cellar. Bnt 
he "·ot1ld follo,v me, and I cot1ld not t.hro,'{ 
·him off. He is like the 1bra,·e Wolf, that 
boy, he takes a grip and will not lea,·e go. 
I hope Monsieur Lee will have the goocl ,, 
success. . · 

Nelson Lee read the missive throt1gh in 
silence, then handed it to his assistant. 

''Just cast )·our eyes over tl1at, Nipper,'' 
he said. 

Nipper's rnout-h dropped open as he i-ead 
the strange commt1nication. 

''What on earth does it mean, guv'nor? 
Wonder who she is-and ,vhere ,vas this sent 
from?" 

'' The address has been torn off-you can 
see that, Nipper. And t.he ,vriting is in block 
letters. Our lady friend is evidently not very 
anxiot1s to disclose her identity.'' 

'' Btlt she eeems to knolv all abot1t us 
gttv'11or. Haven't you the slightest idea ~~b~ . 
she can be?,, 
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A lool{ of abstractio11 l1[td come i11to the 
detective's C)res. Ile did tl1ink of ?t:Iade• 
moiselle Patilette Lebrun of the French Secret 
Service, but he did11't definitely mention her. 

'' By the way she writes English, Nipper, 
I sl1ot1ld think she must be a Frencl1 
wo1nan. ''· 

Nipper still held tl1e slip of paper in his 
hand. 

'' Seems quite a friendly little note, ~t any 
rate, guv'nor, '' he said. · 

'' Yes it does, yot1ng 'un. You'd better 
give it to me. I'll put it in my pocket.Jbook. 
It's not much, but I'll keep it as a sou,.,.enir." 

He took out his pocket-case, and, folding 
the note t1p, pu.shed it in the cover. As he 
witl1drew his fingers he dragged out another 
half-sheet of notepaper. 

Lee glanced_ casually on either side;. t~e 
paper· was quite blank. He crumpled 1t in 
his hand, and was a·b·ottt to thro,v it in t.he 
,vaste-paper l,asket, \\-·hen he hesitated, as if 
so1nething ·had occurred to him. Then he 
l111folded the paper again, and, smoothing it 
out flat on his desk, sat eyeing it critically. 

He remembered now ,vhat it l\·as. It \\'as 
the piece of paper he had found in the Veux- · 
pillo Galleries on the morning after the 
crime. It was lodged beneath the wooden 
rail, and the reason why it had so interested 
him ,vas because it '\\"as perfectly clean, ,vhile 
his fingers had been covered with dust. 
Evidently, the paper had fallen there quite 
recently. 

The detective turned it over a11d over in 
his hand. 

''If it could only speak,'' he muttered 
below his breath, and stared at it ,,1 ith a 
fro,vn on his face. He ran his fingers over 
t.l1e st1rface several times, feeling the textt1re 
critically, then smelt it to see if it had any 
sce11t. 

.. t\ strange look came to his eyes. IIe 
turned swiftly to his assistant., and only the 
faint note of eagerness in his ,,.oice 'betrayed 
the e:xciteme11t ·he felt. He had detected a 
fai11t aroma that indicated a probable way of 
extracting the secret from the paper. 

· ''Nipper!'' he said sha1'ply. '' Get me a 
lemon-quickly I,, 

'' ... .\. lemon, guv'nor ?'' 
•'I said, a lemon, Nipper.'' 
Somethi11g in the detect,ive's voice \\'&rned 

Nipper that it ,vottld not be wise to argue 
at the present moment. He hurried outside 
and returned in a few moments with the re­
qt1ired lemon. 

'' Right., Nipper. Now bring me the test­
tube rack, and the chemical cabinet.,, 

Again Nipper hastened to o6ey. 
The detective took out his pocket-knife, 

and, slicing t.he lemon in halves, squeezed a 
little of the juice in a test-tube. 1.'hen he 
bttsied himself with a num-ber of bottles of 
various shapes and colours, adding a f cw 
drops out of this one, and pouring a little 
more ot1t of another. Every now and then 
he shook the solution vigorottsly, and allo,ved 
the effervescence to subside before proceeding. 

Fi11a]ly lie see111ed satisfied ,\·itl1 tl1c rest1lt, 
and, standing the test-tt1be in the rack, 
waited while the s0l11tion cleared into a ptrre 
amber liqt1id. His assistant stood by his. 
elbo,v, watching l}im in silent wonderment, 
a11cl 11ot dari11g to ask any qt1estio11s. 

Prese11tly, Lee picked up a camel-hair 
b1·ush and dipped it i11to the liquid in tl1e 
test-tube, and- ,,,.ith a f~w quick passes, 
painted o,~cr the surface of the piece of 
paper. 

l?or a fe,v mint1tes he sat stnri11g at it 
intently. Bt1t 11othi11g happe11ed-t.he paper 
still remained 1bla11k. A shade of disap·poi11t­
ment passed o,·er Lee's face. He tt1rned the 
paper over and repented the process 011 t.he 
other side. 
. The 1·esttlt ,vas al111ost imtantaneous. rrho 
piece of paper acted like a photogra-phic plate 
,vhe11 placed in the developi11g soltttion in 
t-he dark room. Befo1·e the e)tes of the de• 
tective and his astonished assistant, there ap­
peared on the ,vhite surface a faint scrawl, 
whicl1 grew more and more distinct every 
moment. 

Nelson Lee l1ad perforn1ed the see111ingty 
impossible he had 1nade the piece of IlRller 
speak! 

'' Shakes alil·e ! '' muttered Nipper, staring 
at the strange, illegible writi11g as if Joth to 
believe his eyes. '' If that don't k11ock 
l\'Iaskelyne and Devant's m~.,steries into a 
cocked hat I'' 

But Lee ,vas obli,·ious of his assistant's 
bewildered surprise. He \\"'as carefully 
scrutinisir1g the ,vriti?1g, and •he saw im1ne­
diate]y that it ,vas some foreign tongt1e. For 
tl1e moment he ,vas nonplussed, then ha 
recognised the characters to be Arabic. 

rrhe detecti,,.e had a st1fficient smatteri11g of 
tl1e tongue to be able to make l1imself t1n­
derstood in Arabic, but ,,rhen it can1e to read­
ing the la11guage, it was qttite another thing 
-especialli as the ,vriti11-g itself was none too 
legible. , He ran his eyes s,,·if tly down the 
page a11d ga,-e a slight start as his gla11ce 
rested on the sig11nture t-hat was scra,vled 
at the bottom. 

Crabbed a11d ill formed as the letters '"ere, 
he co11ld not fail to recognise what they were. 
It was the signatt1re of Kalib Pasha! 

Ev·en Lee's i1npassive face lost for a moment 
its imperturbability. It ""~as impossible for 
him to over-esti1nate the importa11ce of this 
discovery.. \Vl1at an1azing -piece of info1·ma­
tion was co11tained in that letter? What ,vas 
the secret natt1re of this communication that 
had led the W1"iter to take the precaution of 
t1si11g invisible ink? 

Bttt there ,vas no tin1e to waste. 'l'l1e sur­
face of the paper ,vas getting dry, and 
already t.he ink ,vas fading away into in• 
visibility afain. 

'' Nipper, ' he said breathlessly, "' do11"t. ask 
qt1estions. I'll tell you everything afterward@. 
Get a sheet of pape1·, qt1ick, and make a 
copy of this letter, I'll do the same.'' 

Lee set to work at high speed. As near 
as possible he made an exact copy of the 
doct1me11t. But the writ.ing v1as becoming 
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very faint by tl1e time he had got to the 
sig11ature. 

Ni,pper was not yet fi11ished; he was not 
so expert with the pen as the detective. The 
vlriting was almost unreadable before he got 
to tl1e last line, and ,before he could complete 
it the ink ·had quite disappeared. The sheet 
"\\"as ,blank again ; on its si1rf ace was no sign 
of the secret it had contained. 

'' That'll do, Nipper," said Lee. '' I aslrcd 
yot1 to make a copy so as to chock mine. If 
I happen to h•ave taken anyitl1ing down V."rong 
1:0 rloubt it'll :be all rig-ht 011 yours. Under­
stn 11rl ? " 

'' I've got you, so far, guv'nor, '' replied 
Nipper. '' Bu·t I don't know "·hat it's all 
about.'' 

'' 'fhat -will come later,'' said Lee, placing 
the scra\vled notes~ in an envelope and -hand ... 
ing them to his assistant. '' I •'\\·ant you to 
take them to Professor Bailey and "·ait for a 
r~p]J·. I've put a note inside ex})lai.ning e,,,ery­
tl1ir1g, bat I'll g0t on the 'phone to him im­
n1ediately, and tell him you're coming. You 
k110\\" where to find him-the School of 
~lo<lern Science, at Ha.mpstead. '' 

'' I Jcno,v, g11v'nor. I've ·been there before.'' 
1

' Off you go, then I '1 

Lee got throt1gh to the professor a fe,v 
n1i11utes after his aesistant ,had left anti made 
matters clea-r. rrhen h•J replaced the recei,,,er 
and leant back in his chair. He co11!d l1arrGy 
retain his impatience. Everything depended 
011 the conte11ts of that lE;ttcr. 

The myst-ery had reac.hed a itage 110\\· ,\·hen 
ihe ,,ranted some fresh clt1e to •help him soJ,,e 
tl1e problems that coniro11ted him. Ile hoped 
to fir1d that 01110 in this secret let.ter "\\"ritten 
in the invisible irlk. 

He fell to pondering over the •\\·hole strange 
·btisi11ess, going throt1gh every detail, and see­
i11g if he had failed to take into consideration 
at! v csser1tial fact. .., 

ll11t always ,his mi11d seemed to come round 
to t.hat absorbi11g qt1e6tion: W,here was James 
Stone? \Vhat had happened to the famous 
Kir1g's SPlT? Wliat part h:ad he played in tl1e 
crime at the Vet1xpillo Galleries; ,vhat was 
the meaning of t.hose ·blood-stained finger­
prints? 

He was still wrestling ,vith his problem 
some considerable time later ""hen Nipper 
returned from Ham-pstead. 

'' ~\h, Nipper I" he said. ''Have -you done 
the r1eedful ?'' 

''Yes, guv'nor ! Here's Professor Bailey's 
ans\\yer. '' 

\Vith a feeling that everything hung in the 
,balance, Lee opened the blue ,envelope and 
took out the enclosures. One was a brief 
coverin~ letter from the professor, which 
hardly interested him. 

He picked up the ot-her sheet on which was 
,vritten the translation of the secret message, 
and as he read it throu,-h that queer, set ex­
pression came ir1to Lee s face, which always 
indicated to Nipper that the detective had 
made some extraordir1ary discovery. 

On the•sheet of paper, in Professor Bailey's 
hand,vr.i,ting, w·as written th~s strange mes­
sage: 

''Watch Gustave Fulk very closely. He is 
no longer to be trusted. The picture has ·been 
.taken to Londo11. It is at present hanging 
in the Veuxpillo Galleries, and its number 1a 
forty-seven. You will know best ·how to gain 
possession of it. T-hey are observing my 
movements ,~ery closely; ev·erything I do is 
-known, so 011ce you hav·e the pi~ture in lyour 
possession follo\\.. me immediately to Algiers. 
You kno\V ,vherc we met :bcf ore the Ak-el­
baran-a t the foot of the Kasbah. I say, 
wartch G11sta ,~e l◄,ulk ! Do not fail me ! You 
k110\\' the penalty.-' Kalib Pasha.' '' 

Nelson Lee handed the missi, .. e to Nipper 
in silence. It was clear to jhim no,v. This 
letter had ex1Jlained the \\'hole thing. 

So, t.here ,vas a .third person in the Veux­
pillo Galleries on Tt1esday night-there must 
have been for this letter to 1have got in t.he 
south room. It did not belong to t.he 
mt1rdered 1nan, and it certainly "~asn't sent 
to James Storie. 

And it ,,·as this unk110\\·n third person who 
had killed Gu.stave Fulk; there co11ld be no 
dotlbt oI that. Gustav·c Ftllk had at.tempted 
to betray his oomrade.s. Very likely some 
other countr~· ·had offered him a big price for 
tJ1_e secret cip-her, and he had determined to 
gain possession of it. 

Being a clever paint.er, he had made a copy 
of the l\Ittrillo \\"hile it httng in the Paris 
Salon. He had crossed to E11gland and suc­
ceederl ir1 stibstitut-i11g the fake for the genuiae 
pictul'e. T11en, at the last moment, this third 
person had intervened with such a tragio 
result. 

Nelson Lee turned to his assistant., who was 
still staring at ·the letter. 

'' We're lcavi11g London in t\YO hours, 
Nipper," he said quietly. ''See that you have 
c,~er;,.thir1g ready, and tr,avel as Jig.ht as pos­
sible~ \Ve're t.nking Wolf with us.,., 

''Leaving London, guv'nor?'' echoed 
Nipper, not quite sure that he had heard 
right. '' \Vhere are ,ve ofl.· to, now?''-

'' To Algiers., young 'un ! " 

CHAPTER 11. 
While Dawn was Breaking. 

K A LIB PASHA, the treacherous Turk, 
,vas in ~·lgiers, waiting: to receive the 
stolen cipher from his confederate. 
Otl1er p·eople, besides Nelson Lee, 

knew tha\t. James Stone, the King's spy, 
kne,v it, and having beer1 too late in arriving 
at the Veuxpillo Galleries, he had gone at 
once to Algiers, to keep a close watch on the 
Pasha. • 

And Mademoiselle Paulette Lebrun, having 
also -been too lwte, and havin.g failed to find 
what she wanted in the shop of Charles 
Osburn, had also decided to concentrate her 
attention on Kalib Pasha. She, too, was in 
Algiers. She it was, who, anticipating 
trouble, had asked for 1help from the head­
quarters of the French Secret Service. in 
Pa1·is. 
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So it ca1110 abo11t that Bervais travelled 
south across ~,ranee in the sarne train in which 
Nelson Lee, Nipper a11d Wolf tra.velled. And 
none of them were a,vare of this imporiant 
coincide11ce, but settled dov.·n to travel as 
comfortably ae possible and to pass the dreary 
hottrs away as -be-st they could in patience. 

It wa.s now about midnight. 
For nearly fi,re hours the 
express had bec11 rusl1ing on 
through the night, tearing tlp 
mile upon mile of its long 
j ot1rney across 1~~rance to tl1e 
south and l\Iarseilles . 

• 
Even Nelson J-'ee arid Nipper, 

and the f aithf11l Alsatian, had 
at last succur11bcd to the 
fatig11es of t.he day. Coiled up 
in their narro,v bunks the 
detectiv·e and his assistant slept 
peaceft111y, and forgot the toils 
and tro11bles of their strcnuo11s 
lives. Tho dog slur11Lercd rc-st­
Je5s}y at his master's fe.et. 

Except for the thi11 edge of 
light that still crept bencatl1 
the blinds of tl10 t,vo adj accnt 
compartn1ents, the lo11g line of 
sleeping cars ,vas ,vra1lpcd in 
darkness. E,ridently all tl1e 
passengers, exceilt those t,vo, 
had followed I.Jee's exan1plc, 
and had taken t.l1emscl,·es to 
their bunks. 

In one of these compartmer1ts 
"~as an Arab ,vitl1 a brokt'n nose 
-the man of ,vhom the Frencl1 
Secret Service had heard 
1·t1mot1rs, and suspected. I-le 
sat in the corner of the coupe 
wit 11 his back to tl1e engine, 
ancl for the last 11our or n1oro 
lie had not moved. 

Only the sr11ouldcring fire in 
his dark sinist-er e)res sho,vcJ 
that l:e ,vas a,vakc and watch­
ful. lie still clasped in l1is 
hands the leather case, as if its· 
contents ,vere too valt1able for 
hin1 to let it go from his grasp. 

1l1e llell for the tl1ircl time i11 the last ho11r. 
.. Ai\ coffee!" he asked of the ste\\'ard ,vho 

a11:s,vcred the summons. 
'' You will l\Ta11t nothing else to-night, sir?'' 

asked the man, as he laid the tray on the 
seat beside the passenger and stifled a yawn. 

The requc::it ,vas more in the natt1re of an 

~@~~~~~~~ 
?; 

Silent, morose a11d taciturn, 
he s~tt there like a graven 
image; and except for the occa• 
sional flicker of an eyelid, not 
a muscle of his face moved, 
and from one ho11r's end io 
another he ne,rcr shifted his 
position from the corner of his 

In the circle of glowering faces the disguised Nelson Lee and Wolf, I 
of that sinister crowd long enough to enable Nipper to rM 

II 

coupe. 
He was a fanatic, imbued with but one 

thought. And that -½·as to fulfil his mission, 
to do his master's biddi11g, to carry the t.hing 
that was in his ca.se safely to Kalib Pasha. 

In the adjoini11g coupe sat Bervais, the 
Frenc·h agent. Ho also sat in the corner, but 
facing the engine, so .that only a slight wooden 
partition separated him from the stranger 
next door. 

Hui Bervais wa! as restless as bis neigh­
bour W~ij still and tranquil. He. had just rung 

ultimatum tl1an a question. Bervais saw the 
mar1 's meariing; he yawned himself thiaough 
utter wearines.,, 

'' No," he said. •• You ca11 tum in. I 
shall-aft-er l'vo drunk this.'' 

The ste,vai-d nodded and left the compart­
me11t. 

But, weary as he was, Bervais had no in­
tention of turning in. lle had seen the 
Arab \\1 it-h the br,Jkeri no:3e-tl1e r11an for 

' 
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~hon1 t.]10 Frerich Secret Service was looking 
-the ma11 for \\i-hom Kalib Pasha was wait­
ing in Algiers! Fort.u11c to-11ight l1ad placed 
i11 Bervais' hands too big ar1 er1terp1·ise for 
hin1 to rui11 his char1ces by giving vvay to 
SllCh ,veaknesses of the flesh. 

Already there flitted bciore his eyes the 

N1.1t l\ntil the 11ight ,vas passir1g a ,vay anti 
the first faint flush of dawr1 was quiveri11g ir1 
the eastern sky did he stir in his cor11er. 
Then he sudde11ly sat ttp with a sta1·t. 

For tl10 mome11t he could not believe tl1at 
he had been a:,lceil. Surely he had 11ot 
been guilty of such a gross betrayal of his 

trust? He rubbed his eyes •a11tl 

st,~rcd blinkin~ly iaro11nc1. 
T:hcn, for the nrst tin1e, he 
notic.cd the faint tinge of <la\vn 
in the eastern sky th.at orc1)t 
t,l1rough the corner of his 
1,lind. 

Tl1cn he had slept ! I-le ll1U$t 

ha vc slept for soine hot1rs ! 
Bervais sprang fran,tica11y to 

his feet, dragged open tl1e door 
rancl stepped ou·t into the cor­
ridor. Ho had flu11g prce.au­
tion to the winds no,v, his onu 
iclea ,v,as to retrieve this di~-­
gri1cef tll error of w:hio11 ·he hatl 
been guilty. He stc-p1)cd 
quickly to the next compart­
ment., took a ke~y from l1is 
pocket, and, 11n·locking tl10 
(loor, entered withollt a 
moment's hesitation. 

1.,he stranger had not mo,·c, l 
since he h-ad last peere,l 
be11L,at h til1e bl ind; ,he sa-t ~n 
tho sa111e corner, ,•.it.h h.is back 
to uhe e11gi11e, arid in his hand:; 
lie st ill grasped the Ie-.ath·e 1· 

wallet. But a.t Ber,vais' entrv 
he did not look 11p; l1is eyt_:..; 
were clo5erl. He, too, had· ,1 t 
last succun1bed to Nature ·.i 
cler11ancls-f or ,he ,vas asleep. 

Luck ,vas on Ber,~.ais' side­
in spi tc of the £.act t.h at lie hatl 
been caug.ht napping i11 the real 
sen~e of the "·ord. Nobody ,v·a~ 
astir J,.et; it ,vas too early fer 
tha.t. For an hou·r or so 1nore 
he could depend on bei11g un­
<listLtr bed. 

V e r y stealthily Bervais 
cropt towards t.1he sleeping 
m-an. Ilis nerves "\\Tere in a 
state of tension; the creak of 
his boots sounrlcd to hin1 liko 
a pistol-shot. 'l~hen ihe put out 
,bis hands to tho ,lea.thc1 r \\1 all et. 

us bound, eommeneed their sham fight. Could they bold the attention 
:ov,r the stolen documeni from one of the watching Arabs ? 

Inch by incl1 ·lie raised it 
from the nerv·eless fingers. He 
could feel tl1e ma.n's hrcat,h 
fanning his hands; he <la.red 
not breathe hi1nself for fear of \ 

alluri11g prospeets of a speedy promotion if 
he would but play his cards right. There 
must be no sleep for him to-11igl1t-not until 
his work was done, at all eve11ts. 

And yet, strangely enough, ,vhile Bervais 
was urging on himself the 11ecessity of keep­
i11g awake, he was already a.sleep. Outraged 
Nature had at last come into lier own. Ber­
,ais slept! And ,vh1Ie he slept ir1 the corner 
of l1is coupe he dreamed pleasa11t]y of his 
pron1otion, and tl1ought he was a,vake. 

\Va king hirn. Slo,v ly and vlith i11finite care 
ho lifted the y;.allet from tJ1e otJher's grasp. 
Pre:sently h.is pa.ticnce \Vas re\varded--.the 
\\'•a 11 et. ,v as his. 

\Vith the wallet in his hand Bervais cre1Jt 
quietly out of the com1)art1ncnt back i11to 
his own. There he unloosened the strap 
and opened it with trernbling fingers. The 
thi11g he sought ,vas there; he drew it ot1t 
-a thick wad of canvas, folded, ,vith tl10 
puinti11g of l\f urillo inside. 
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24 TBE PBAN'IOM OF 'IHE HIGHLANDS! Great Christ;1»as Ydu. 
Ber,,.ais lifted his attache-case frotn the 

rack, and (ook out another ,vad of can,·ns. It 
~vas the faked l\Iurillo tl1at 11011sieur Maurice 
had cut out from the fra1ne in tl1e hol1se 
in the Robespierre Gardens. He wottld put 
the fake back in the leather \\"allet and then 
replace it in the hands of the sleepi11g man. 

It ,,·as a clever 1·t1sc on the part of Her­
\"ais. The stra11ger next door \\'Ottld never 
fi11d out \Vha t had happe11ed until it, ,vas too 
late, and by that ti1ne Bervai.s v.pould be 
back in Paris ,vith the stolen cipher in his 

• possession. 
It ,vas certainly a ct1nnir1g move; and if 

Fate had co11tinued to s1nile 011 Bervais this 
story might ha,re had a diffcre11t e11ding. 

Bt1t at tho ver)" mome1l't ,, .. l1cn he \\·as mo.st 
i11 11eed of it, Bervais' ltick desert.ed h-im. As 
he ,\·as in th~ act of i11serting t.he faked 
l!.lurillo in tl10 leather ,vallct, the cloor of 
his cot1pe ,vas flL1ng violent.lJ· oper1; there ,-. .. as 
1 s11arl of rage, and before Bervais could do 
1n;ything he was grasped rot111d tl1e ,vaist by 
·:,vo lear1, wiry arms. 

Tl1e mar1 \\ritl1 the broken nose l1ad sudde11ly 
:1,1rakened to ,Jiscover l1is loss. Like a tiger 
l"obbcd of its prey, he was no\\· <ll'i Yen to 
fur;~ to reco1ler it. 

Backv."ards and for,,pard the t,\·o men s,vayed 
to the rocking of the trai11. Be1·vais ,\·as a 
good athlete; he cottld hold his own ,vith 
rnost men in a rot1gh-and-tumble. The sttr­
pl'ise attack had taken him at a momentary 
disadvantage; l1is foe had grasped him from 
behi11d. -but by sqttirming violently he 
1iianaged to thro\\' l1ir11 off, a11d for a moment 
tl1ey faced each other. 

'l,hen Ber, .. ais ,vl1iJJpcd out his revolver; ·but 
before he cot1ld level it his advei~sary had 
6pru11g on hin1 again, a11d a desperate struggle 
began, w.hile the train still thundered on 
through the cold, silent night. 

\\~rithing a11d t,visting, they fought up and 
do,v11 the 11arro\\· coupe. No words were ex­
changed; there was no q11arter asked or 
give11; each man knew that he was fighting 
for dear life. Botl1 ,vere panting breath­
lessly ; the sweat ,vas pouring down their 
faces; yet neither pawed in the fie1·ce, deadly 
contest. 

Bervais '\\"as strong; but his foe was a 
fanatic. He fought with the instincts of a 
tiger, and used his ·11ar1ds, nails, teeth and 
feet like a wild cat at ba:y. The revolver 
had fallf•n to the seat. Presently Bervais 
rna11aged to snatcl1 it up again. The cold 
muzzle touched the other man's forehead; 
the Arab's sinewy fir1g·ers grasped at Bervais' 
,vrist a11d jerked it up. There was a flash 
and a report that. was lost in the thunder 
of the train, and the furious struggle still 
continued with undismayed frenzy. 

No\\,. ·they were en the floor, twisting over 
and over like two eels, then on the seat. 
Someti1nes one seemed to gain the ad,ran­
tage, s01netimes the other. Both me11,s faces 
\\'ere no\.v Jacel'ated and torn, but they did 
not pause fo~ breath; the fight still went 
on. 

They \\?ere up against the door now. The 
Arab ,vaE gripping his adversar:y's throat, and 
his eyes g]eamed like t\\"O li,~e coals. Ber­
vais ,vas gasping for breath; his strength 
\\"as failing him. 

The Arab stiddenly relinquished his grasp 
and gave a deft t,,Tist to the handle of the 
door. The ,vind caught it and flt1ng it open. 
The next moment, ,vith - a despairing cry, 
Bervais \\Tent hurtli11g back,vards and dis­
appearC'.d. 

Tl1e Arnb dragged the door to and stood 
there, breathing l1cavily. Then he turned and 
loolied for the leather v.'allet. It had been 
kicked bcneuth the seat. He picked it up, 
and, seci11g tho dispa·tch case on the seat 
that had belonged to Bervais, flung it out 
of the \\'i11dow. After straightening up the 
compart,ment, he stepped 011t into the corri­
dor and silent)~· returned to his o,vn coupe. 

The train still rushed on its jottrncy. 'l,he 
grc:y da\v11 had no,v broken over the broad 
bosom of the eartQ. Presently the red rim 
of the su11 appeared in the east. 

Yet another t'1lO or three hours were to 
elapse bcfor~ ar1y of the occupants of the 
train ha~ a sus}Jicion of the grim tragedy 
that had been e11acted at the break of dawn. 

CHAPTER 12. 
The Black Cloth Button. 

N IPPER sat up with a yawn and :blinked 
arottnd in a dazed sort of fashior1. 
At first he could not think where he 
was or ,\rhat was happening. Then 

everJthing came cro,.,,.ding back into his 
mind. 

He glanced out of the ,vindo,v. The su11 
was sorne yards above tl1e horizon, and blaz­
ing like a '"·bite ,ball of fire. The broad tin• 
dulat.ing fields of France-its v·ineyards and 
orchards-lay glistening in the morning's 
dew. 

He clambered out of his bunk and stttok 
his 'head out into the corridor. Lee was 
already dressed. He ,vas standing by tha. 
windoV\i·, smoking a ciga1·ette and contem­
platively ,vatchi11g t,he passing la11dscape. 
Wolf was there, too, standi11g on his hind 
legs wrt.h his pa\\,.s on the window-frame, and 
with his great head Vv·aving to and fro in the 
rttsh of air. 

The detective turned his head, and, seeing 
his assistar1t, nodded pleMant.ly. 

'' Hacl a good sleep, Nipper?'' he asl{ed. 
1

' I shot1ld say so, guv'r1or ! " replied Nipper, 
a little ashamed of l1is laziness. '' But I could 
jt1st do "'ith a cup of tea!'' 

'' Don't know abotlt tea, Nipper, but you 
can '11ave some coffee. I could do with a 
ct1p myself. Just get into your things. 1'11 
ring for the attendant." 

It did not take Nipper long to dress. As 
he came along the corridor, rub·bing his face 
,vith the to,vel, he almost collided with the 
Ete,vard \Vho was carrying the tray of coffee .. 
He follo,ved the man into Lee's coupe~ 
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The ste,vard cast a11 anxious look at Wolf, 

hurriedly deposited the tray in the corner 
and bacl{ed to,vards the door. rl,hen he 
paused. He was a talkative little man, and 
he had news that \\"8.S worrying him. 

✓ '~It is very stra11gc, monsieur,' 1 he began, 
in a confide11 tial to11e, '' but there is a ge11-

. tlcman missing fro1n the train.'' 
Lee felt st1ddenly interested. Then raised 

his ej7 ebro?.1'S casually. 
"Missir1g? ,, he said. "How?'' 
The steward glar1ced qt1ickly over his 

shoulde1·, then continued i11 the same con­
fide11tial tone: 

'' He was up very late last night, m'sieur. 
At t,vclve o'clock I took him a coffee. He 
see1ned very stra11ge the11. This morning he 
is 11ot in tl1e coupe, and his bed has 11ot been 
slept in.'' 

"Btat he may be on the train some,vhere,1
' 

said Lee. 
'rhe man shook his head dot1btfully. 
''He may be, m'sicur,'' he said. ., But I 

do 11ot thi11k so.'' 
'fhe detectiv·e regarded him in silence for 

a 111on1cnt. 
~ i You l1ad ·better make a few inquiries," 

he said. '' Let me know if you cannot find 
hiin on the train.'' 

'' \'T ery good, m'siet1r, '' said the man, and, 
ste·ppi11g out into the corridor, closed the 
door softly behind him. 

Nipper had not been · able to follow the 
C<)11 versa tion, but he sa:w that something \\·as 

• 
811116S. 

·'What's the trouble, guv'nor?'' he asked. 
"Passe11ger mysteriously disappeared duri11g 

the night,'' said the detective, slo,vly sippi11g 
l1is coffee. 

'' Disappeared, guv'nor ?'' 
''Yes-so the steward says. He took hir11 

a coffee at twelve o'clock; this rnorni11g he 
is not· to be found anywhere, and his bed 
l1as not been slept in.'' 

·'That,'s rummy, guv'nor. l-Iysteries seem 
to chase us w-herever we go. Wonder \\'hat 
cot11d have happened?'' 

·'~lay be still on the train, Nipper. .L\t 
any rate the man's going to malce a fe,v in­
qttiries and let me know.'' 

Tl1ey drank their coffee in silence, and 
t11rr1ed their attention to the wir1do,v again. 
'l,he sun was getti11g higher and higher 110\\", 
tl10 sl{y was blue, a11d the dry, bracing, ex­
hilarating air that came thro11gh the open 
,vindow soon dispelled any lingering touch. 
of mystery. Lee had almost forgotten the 
i11cident when the steward sile11tly entered 
the COt1pe again. 

'' It seems that he is missing, m 1sieur, •• be 
1nid. 

,. You have made inquiries?'' 
The man nodded positively. 
'' He is not on the train, m'siettr. '' 
"\Vhich is his compartment?'' J.,ee asked. 
The steward answered with a trace of eager-

ne::s in his voice, as if he hoped Lee would 
investigate the circumsta11ces. 

'' It is the twelfth coupe down, m'sieur,'' 
be said. ' 1 Number eight.'' 

'' Then I will l1ave a look at it.'' 
Lee tur11ed to Ni11per. 
'' Come on, Nipper!" he said. '' This is 

getting interesting.'' 
They stepped outside and closed the door 

behi11d them. 
''Good dog, Wolf!'' said Lee. ''Stay there, 

old fello-,v. '' A11d he began to follow the 
ste,vard alo11g the corridor. 

At co11pe nu-mber eight they . storlpcd. 'fhe 
stev;ard ope11ed the door a11d tl1.ey passed 
inside. 

Lee glanced curiotu,ly aro1111d the. small 
compartment. As tl1e stewa1·d had said, the 
bed had not bee11 slept in. To tl1e t1n-­
expcrie11ced e:ye, ho,veve~-,. there ,vere . no 
other sigr1s to arot1se st1sp1c1on t!1at anyth111g 
unto\vard had l1appe11ed. 

Bttt Nelso11 Lee k11e,v immediately that 
so111etl1ing ,vas amiss. There ,,l'as no deceiv­
i~1g his. kee11, observa~t eyes. He noted the 
l1ttle, . Jagged tear A 1n the floor ru~, tl1e 
ripped-up bli11d, and se,;oral other ev1denct:s 
of the fierce .struggle that had gone on at 
the break: of da ,v11. 

At that mome11t the steward left the co1n­
part1nent to atte11d to a call. l.ee turned to 
Nip-per. 

" 'l .. his ma_y pro,Te i11teresting, after all,'' he 
said. '' If I a1n not greatly mistaken son1e­
thi11g dramatic happe.,11ed in this coupe after 
the steward left it at t,velve o'clock last 
night.'' . _ 

He began to make a carefttl scrutiny of his 
surrou11di11gs, closely exa1nined the partitions 
and wood,vork. '!~here ,vas no doubt abo11t 
it, a str11ggle of so111e sort had occurred here 
quite recently. The smears on the wood­
\\'ork were caused by son1eone's fingers clutch• 
ing at it for suppo1·t. The mea11ing of the 
marks ,vas quite apparent to Lee. 

He stared up at the white-painted ceiling, 
then gave a qttick exclan1atic·n. 

'' See, Nipper!'' he said. '' That hole was 
made by a re,·olver-shot. The bullet is still 
embedded in the woodwork.'' 

''Jove, guv'11or, you're right!'' said hill 
assista11t. ''What on earth could have l1'a.p­
pe11ed? Wonder who fired it ?''4 

'' Goodness knows, Nipper I But that's evi­
de11tly not been there Jong.'' 

Lee suddenly noticed something lying in 
tl1e shadow of the door. He stooped to tha 
floor a11d picked it up. It " 1 as a button­
just a disc of n1etal covered with -black cloth. 
Bttt the peculiar part about it was. that in 
one place the edge was a little flattened a~ 
if the machine had worked too near the edge 
of the sheet of metal from which the disc had 
been stamped. 

After minutely examiniJ1g it, Lee handed 
it to his assistant. 

'' Do you ren1embe1· my finding a butt.011 
like that Nipper, in the Ve11xpillo Galleries 

' h . ? '' on the morning after t e crime 
'' Yes, gu~'nor,. you'r~ righ~ there I • ~t cer­

tainly vlas 1dent1cal ,v1th t.h1s. But 1t s not 
a very unco1n1non sort of .button. It may 
simply be a coincidence.,, 
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'
4 lt 1nay be, Nipper. But there is another 

small detail a·bout it that you haven't noticed. 
One ec.ige is a little flat. Do you see?'' 

'' So it is, gir~·'nor !'' 
Lee gave a thi11 smil~ 
'' 1.1l1ere 1nay 1be nothing in it, Nipper,'' 

he said. '' Hut it's certa111l)p a ·remarl,able 
coincidence.,' 

He k11elt dolv11 011 the floor a11d bega11 to 
grorjp tinder tl1c sent. 'l'J1e11 l1is fir1gers closed 
·011 s0111etl1i11g crisp like a tl1ick piece of bro\\i·11 
}Ja}Jtr. He dragged it ot1t a11d rose to his 
feet. Then e\'er1 Lee's habittial caln1 left him, 
arid lie gave a qtiick: gasp of a111azement. 

l11 J1is hands he l1eld the faked COPlT of the 
iiurillo ! 

'l'l1e detective stared at the pai11ted ca11vas 
as if u11able to believe his e:yes. ,~\'.'l1at did 
this astonishiug dii.5cover:r 111ea11? Ho,,? had 
the faked l\.1ttr1Jlo got tl1ere? 

'11 l1e11 tl1e fir1dir1g of tl1e black cloth bt1tto11 
,vas t!O coincidence. It had bee11 tor11 off a 
n1a11's coat, and that n1a11 had bee11 in the 
sotltl1 room of tl1e v~ euxpillo Galleries 011 tl1e 
11igl1t. of tl1e crin1e. 

.H11t ,vho was tl1is 1nu11? A11d ,vl1ere ,vas 
he no,v? 

\\-' as he tl1e 1na11 ,vl10 ,vas n1issiug novr 
fro1r1 tl1e trair1 '! A11d, if so, \Vhat had 
l1a}J}lened to l1i111 during the nigl1t? '!'here 
had bee11 a str11gglc ot s0111e ki11d i11 this 
coupe; so1neo11e J1ud fired a revolver. Tl1cre 
,vas, therefore, a seco11<l n1ar1 to be accot1nterl 
for. Had he also left the train, or \\·as lie 
still on it? 

Th~ 1nore Lee probed the problem the 
moro n1ysteriuus it scen1cd to becon1e. He 
was still deep in thought ,vhe11 tl1e stev.·a1·d 
retur11ed n fe,v 1nint1tes later. 

"You have not fot1nd anytl1i11g, m'siet1r ?.' 
lie ask£~d a11xiousll'. 

Lee shook his head. Ile l1acl l1astilll' con­
cealed the painti11g t111der l1is coat for certain 
reasons of his o,vn. 

'' I a1n afraid it is a case of suicide," he 
said. '' \Vl1at ,vas tl1e gentle1na11 like? \Vas 
he a cot1r1tryma11 of y·ours?" 

"Ah, J"es, m'siet1r; a J·oung ma11-about 
thirty, I shot1ld tl1i11k. But very higl1ly 
strung. I cottld see that.,~ 

"A11d ho,,., ,vas lie clresscd ?" 
'' In grey serge, m'sieur. Bt1t I did not. 

observe ,·ery closelj'." 
'' You are sure it \Yas gre~y serge?'' asked 

the detective. 
"'Quite sure of the colot1r, m'sieur."' 
Leo thougl1t of tl1e black clotl1 btitton that 

\\"US i11 his pock:et. Son1eho,v hia reaso11ing ,,·as 
at fault; tl1e evide11ce did not tall~y. One 
,vot1ld not expect to find black cloth b11ttons 
on a grey serge coat. But tl1ere ,vas n sccor1d 
ma11 to be accounted for; JJossiblJ1 the button 
ha(I been ,vr~ncl1ed from his cont .. 

"Do tl1e oecupnnts on either side know 
about tl1is ?'' he asked. 

'' Yes, n1'sieur. I have asked them if they 
remember being dist11rbed in the night, but 
they heard 11othing strange." 

'' Then the matte1· had· bett.er be reported. ,:i 
The man nodded. 

'' Nothing can ·be done until ,ve reach 
Lyons, m'sieur," he said. "It ·is no \.tse 
stopping no,v." 

"\Vhcn do you expect to reach Lyons?" 
'' Tl1ree-qt1arters of an hot1r, m'sieur, or 

even less.'' 
"Then \\"c'd l)etter get some breakfast \\·hile 

tl1ere's time," said the detective. "Come on, 
Nipper, we're both pretty hungry.'' . 

As they passed 11umber nine cottpe on the 
,vay to tl10 restaurant car, Lee caught a 
glimpse of the occupant. The ma11 was in l1is 
shirt-sleeves, but l1is fnce did not impress 
Lee very fa,"ot1ralJIJr. He noted the s,vart!1y 
featt1res, tl1e l1igh, promine11t check-bo11cs, 
and the ugly, broken nose, and decided to 
rene,,y his observations later on. 

It ,vas \\•·hile Lee \Vas hurryi11g across the 
statio11 approach at L:yons to catch the 
l\farseilles train tl1at the 11ext event occurre<J. 
-~ ma11 ,vas just getti1_1g i11to a taxi, a11d as 
Lee passed he recogr11sed his face. It ,vas 
the man ,,·ith the· broken nose, ,vho l1dd 
occupied cottpe n11mbcr nine. 

But there \vas another important detail 
that the detective's keer1 eyes had noted 
al1nost t111co11sciot1sly, a11d even then he did 
r1ot ap11reciatc its significance until he l1ad 
gone n dozen steps or so. Then he s11ddc11ly 
halted und s,vl1ng ro1t11d on his heel. Tl1e 
man ,vas ,,·cari11g a black coat, and it \\'as 
faste11ed ,vitl1 011e bt1tton only; the t,vo 
lo,Yer on~s ,vere missing, 

The detective stood there in doubtful 
l1esitntion. 'l.,he taxi had already dra,vn a\\-·ay 
from the kerb, and wns moving ot1t of tl10 
station. For an instant he ,vas minded to 
folio,\' it. Then he thottght of Nipper an(l 
:'\\"'olf, and the train he ,vas t.o catch, a11d 
decided to let the matter d1~p. 

Bt1t. ,vhile th,c tra_in wns on its way to 
l\larse1lles, Lee s mind ,vas bt1sy \\'ith a 
l11.1ndred and one harassir1g- questions. He felt 
Sttre tl1at tl1e man ,vith tl1e broken nose had 
mttrd~red Ot1sta,·e Ft1lk in the Ve11xpillo 
Galler1es. Fulk had stolen the real M11rillo 
a11d substituted the fake picture, only to· 
lose his life and his booty as well. 

Bttt, in that case, the man with the broken 
nose should l1ave had the real portrait in l1is 
possessio11, ,vith the stolen cipher attached to 
it. The French Secret Service had obtair1cd 
the fakccl picti1re from l\lr. Mayn, 011!ir to 
discover l1rJ,v tl1ey had been forestalled. Ho,v, 
then, did tl1at. falied pictt1re find its way to 
the train from Paris? 

l\laybe tl1e missing man had had it ,vitl1 
him. In that case, the missir1g man must 
Stire]~~ have been a Frencl1 Secret Service 
ager1t. l\laybe he tried to steal the real 
pictt1re fron1 the man l\"ith the broken 11ose 
ar1,J s11l1stit11te the faked one, It seemed that 
l1e had failed! 

Of cot1rse, it ,vas all guess,vork, b11t the 
gt1esses ,vcrc fitti11g in with the cl11es Nelson 
Lee had in his possession. In any case J1e 
kne,v that the man ,vith the broken nose' \vas 
haster1ing to Algiers to meet Kalib Pasha. 

'''"\
1e shall meet again," said Nelson Lee 

grimly to hi1nself. 
., 
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CHAPTER 13. 

The Mosque of Ak-el-Baran. 

M ADE1\1018ELLE PAULETTE LE­
BRUN, and J amcs Stone, were 
botl1 in Algiers, unknown to 
Nelson Lee. He had not stumbled 

across them, despite tl1e fact that they 
were on the same task as l1imself; but, 
tl1en, it was highly •11robable t11ey were in 
di~gui~e. 

The detecti,,.e had, however, founcl 
Kalib Pasl1a1 and had fo11nd out m11ch 
about tl1e ma.n. The sig11ificant thi11~ i1e 
discovere,I ""as tl1a.t tl1c 'furk made 1t a 
habit to go to tl1e Mosque of Ak-el-Bara11 
every evening. As tl1e man with the 
broken nose l1ad travelled from Paris on 
the same trai11 as Nelson Leo it "~as 
f easiblc to suppose tl1at he had arrived 
at. 1\.lgiers about tl1e same t.ime and by the 
same boat a11d would lose no time in pass­
ing tl1e stolen cipher to Kalib Pasl1a at 
tl1e mosque. 

" When that meeting t.akes place, I 
mt1st be t.l1ere,'' said Nelson Lee, and made 
his plans accordingly. 

Pnnctually a,t eig11t o'clock, t\VO tur­
ba1111ed fig11res, clad in loose burnouscs, 
anr] wit.Ii an Al8~-..'"ian follo"ring close at 
tlicir l1eels, pasHed dow~ tl1e narro,v little 
side street of Ak-el-Baran, aud entered 
tl1e gaudily painted mosque. 

Although nobody \VOltld have recognised 
tl1em, one of tl1ese swartl1y-looki11g Arabs 
,,·as N els()D Ijce, wl1ilc tl1e sl1orter of tl1e 
t.v.·o \\~as Ni Ji11er. Tl1ey e11 tcrc-d tl1e mosque 
witl1out being q11cstioned, and '\Volf. wl10 
w.as too cun11i11g to make l1imself conspicu­
ous, crf'})t iu bct,vec11 _l1is n1ast0r's legs. 

The place ,vas dimly lit, a11d it was a 
fe,v minutes befol'e tl1ey could accustom 
tl1eir eyes to tl1eir sttl'roundings. Then Lee 
perceived tl1at tl1c mosque was already 
cro\vded ~·itl1 dark figures, who squatted 
sli11perles8 on t11e floor, but kept the centre 
of tl1e place clear. 

'' Let's squat clown here, Nipper1" whis­
pered tl1e detective, '' then we can get a 

d . f l t' . '' goo view o w 1a s going on. 
H0 sat flo,\rn l1imself, a.nd Ni1Jper fol­

Io,\·{\cl suit, witl1 vVolf crouched between 
tl1ern. 

'' ,;v11at a ,veird-looking }Jlace, guv,nor !'' 
Nippf\r wl1ispered. '' Sort of gives one tl1e 
creeJ)S. ,, 

'' You wait until tl1e fun begins, 
Nip11er; you'll feel it creepy then.'' 

J~e was rigl1t; at thnt very moment the 
orel1cstra started up. The din was ghastly 
B8 the barbaric-looking dr11ms struck up 
a fiprce, rhythmic t,attoo, to the accompani­
ment of a, number of squea.ling flutes a.nd 
whistles. Wolf wa.s so moved tha.t. he 
lifted his head and howled in unison. But 

Lee silenced him with a gesture of (lis­
approval. 

·1,I1en a number of half-naked dervisllf's 
rusl1ed out from a room at tl1c fartl1er e11,1 
and began dancing up and down the s1)nee 
in tl1e ce11tre, with frenzied cries a11,l 
strange squirmings of their bodies. 'l~hc 
ba.rbaric music grew louder and quicker 
until it sounded like a fiendisl1 racket, a.nrl 
tl1e da11ccrs worked themselves i11to a state 
of madness_, writhing and s11aking a11cl 
waving their arms as they sp11n round in 
the ce11trc of tl1e floor. 

The squatting audience remained silent 
a .. ntl unmoved, as if the scene tl1at was 
being e11acted was quite an ordi11ary every­
day a ff air. The dervishes rus]1ed bn,c k 
from ,vl1ence they came, and Nipper, at 
any rate, was too dazed, bewildered a.11J 
disgusted by the men's antics to say 
anitl1ing. 

'See tl1at man wl101s just entered, 
NiJ)per ?'' whispered Lee. '' He•s the ma11 
with the broken nose wl10 occupied co11pe 
number nine, the man I missed at Lyons. 
Tl1cr~'ll be somethi11g doing a,fter all. 
See? He's just squatted down over 
yonder.'' 

N iilflCr glanced · over in the directit)IJ 
indicn.t<'d. 

'' That's the man, right enolt!rh, 
guv'nor," he said excitedly. '' Wonder 
what his game is now?'' 

'' ,ve'll keep our eyes skinned, Nipper.'' 
1,11e Arab with tl1e broken nose took a 

swift glance round tl1e room, as if lie were 
searching for somebody. The11 his e~es 
came to rest on a spot over on Lee's right. 

Tl1e detective turned and looked in that 
direction. Just beyond the sl1a.dow of lig·ht 
a man was sitting at a little trestle-table. 
His face was tl1in a11d arrogant, and hi~ 
f 01·el1ead hig 11 a11d 11arrow. He a IJ pea.red 
to be dresser] in a E11ropean costume, but 
on his head lie wore a bright red iez. 

Nelson Lee knew at once wlto he wns. 
It \\"as Kalib Pasha-t11e Turkish official 
wl10 had written tl1at letter making ~n 
appointment at tl1e Mosque of Ak-el-B,1,ran. 
Things were going to happen to-nigl1t. 

The music started up aga.in at tl1at 
moment with sucl1 suddenness that Wolf 
could hardly be restrained from repeating 
his la,st howling performance. This timo 
a numl1er of dt1sky maidens glided 01,t 
from tl1e room at the end and be~an to 
pirouetfe in the ce11t.rc of the floor, bran­
disJ1ina their snake-like limbs to and fro, 
and w~iggling up and down like eels. 

Lee's attention, J1owever, had been at­
tracted to the door from wl1ich the da.11cers 
had emerged. ·Standing there, look1n~ 
on unconcerned at tl1e barbaric specta.ele., 
,va~ the slim, grac('ful fig11re of a gi1·l. 1-Ie 
could not see -her ve,·y disti11ctly., but he 

I 
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k11e,\" imn1C'clint~ly tliat sl1e ,vas cliff c-rent 
from tl1e rest. 

. S0111ctl1i11g a.lJ<.lu_t l1(~r calm, in1pcri<>Us 
air see111ecl to f a8c111a te tl1e cletPct.i vc. Ile 
wo11dcrc-d wl1at ~lie ,vns antl wl1a.t sl1e ,v~1s 
doi11g i11 tl1is g·l1a.stl ,f den of barba.ro11s 
rites a 11d clc,ril!r1e11t. · Sl1e ¥las clot11ed in 
soft, fii 111s y clrn 11erics; l1er rottn<led arn1~ 
'\\·ere bare a11cl--t111like tl1e otlicr co111lcry 
won1c11-s11ov,·-,v l1itc. Sl1e "-ras sl1od in 
sil,·er sa11clals, a11cl l1cr silkc-n st.oc){i11g·~ 
,vere of t]1c snme colour. As tl1e clim ligl1t 
sl1011c on lier gol(ll'n bro11ze l1air a c11~1) 

of j e,,rcls flas l1ecl fort 11 in 11t1mera l)le 11oi 11t;.~ 

c>f fire. 
Tl1e n1usic suc.ltle11ly rose to a crcsce11dc, 

again, and tl1en sa11 k to a lo\\-'", n1elnncl1ol~f 
t]1r11mn1i11g. Tl1e girl in t]1e flowing 
cl rn J.lCrics a.11cl t.11e si I ,,er sa 11cla.ls ca1n<~ 
s 1 o,v Iv i 11 to tl1c cc-11 t rp ()f tl1 e ri11 ~. n 11cl 

~ ~ 

tl1c11 began to g-1 ide grncef11lly to a.11cl fro 
in Salon1e f ns11io11. 

rrl1c }Jriest ca.gcrly wa.tcl1ed lier e,rery 
1no,,emc11t, as if tl1is ,vere son1e 11cw tltrn 
for wl1icl1 l1e was res1lo11siblc a11d a.s if ue 
"'ere not q11itc certai11 of tl1e result. 

Bt1t n.s tl1e detecti ,,.e's gaze no"T rested t)Jl 

tl1e girl l>eforc l1im tl1ere flasl1cd across his. 
n1i11cl for t.lie scconcl time tl1c vision of 
a11other '\\'0111a11-a "·oma11 of slender gra.c.e 
a11ll cl1arn1, a 11cl ,vi t 11 a mass of wa ,Ty 
goldc11 l1air cr«)w11ing lier wl1ite forel1ca.d. 

Co11lcl tl1is sle11tlcr, grn.ccf11l girl be M aclc­
inoiselle Pa11lcttc, tl1e F .. rencl1 Secret Ser­
'Tice agc11t-tl1c girl ,vitl1 tl1c dark, alluring 
eyes, l\·"l1osc irrcRistible cl111rm n.11rl beauty 
l1ad o,,.t1rco111e tl1c stro11gest of men, and 
wl1ose <ln.ri11g a.nd co11rage l1ad raised lier 
so l1ig 11 i11 tl1c services of her co1111try? 

At t11a.t n1omc11t tl1c girl began to sing. 
Sl1e sa11g in Frc11ch-a lo,v, plai11tivc lo,,.P­
Jing, which thrilled Lee strangely, and 
. vc11 sec1necl to affect tl1e a11dio11ce of 
stolicl, <loltisl1 natives. Her ·voice was soft 
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a11d musical, like tl1e hushed playing of a 
~iola. 

T11e song came to a finish, and tl1e girj 
gliclcd slowly 1·ou11d tl1e circle of dark (aces 
to tl1e subdued throbbing of the tom-toms. 

Le~ gln.nced ro1lnd for t11e Arab- with the 
broken nose. He had just joined the man 
,vitl1 tl1e rell fez. And at t11at moment the 
tletective saw sometl1ing llass betwe~n 
tl1em-sometl1ing tl1at looked like a large 
lcatl1er wallet. 

1,_he girl "ras slo~ .. ly gliding t,owards tl1c 
tre~tle-table. In front of it sl1e stopped 
a.nd held out lier wl1itc arms alluringly to 
tl1e ma:a. in the red fez. His eyes were 
burning brigl1tly, and a fa.int fl11sl1 l1ad 
ma.11tlecl his sa.llow face. Lee cot1ld see 
tl1at. he ":as ma~ly proud of being singled 
Ollt 1n tl11s fasl11011. He becko11cd tl1e girl 
a11<l smiled, and sl1e wc11t a11d sa.t do,vn 
by 11is siclc. 

'11l1c tom-toms still kept up tl1e rhytl1rnic 
tl1r11111n1i11g; the audience seemed to l1ave 
rcaclied a state of l1y1111otism; tl1c 11a ti ves 
were rocking tl1emselves to and fro witl1 
a lo,v, crooning moan. Lee decided tl1at 
it ~",lS time t.o act. 

'' Ni1Jper," lie wl1ispcrcd. '' Wolf and I 
are g-{Ji11g to do a t11rn. See t]1a.t fellow 
i11 tl1e red fez? He's got a leatl1er wallet. 
\\Ji1ile I keep tl1c pot boiling, )111ike your 
,va y over to l1is side. v,7I1e11 vou ~ce me 
bri'11g out the faked pai11ting; ~rab tl1at 
wallc·t ! Do11't wait for me. Get it so1ne­
l10,v, and n1ake a bee-li11e for tl1e hotel. 
U 11<lersta11d ?'' 

Nipper 11oddcd }1is head. He was trcmb­
li11~ ,vitl1 excitement and tl1c perspirat.i(lll 
was streaming down his face. The pros­
pect of sometfting doing apyJeaJed to him­
a11ything to break tl1e frigl1tf11l tension to 
wliich l1is nerves were strung. 

Lee spoke a shar11 ""orcl to \Volf, roae 
s11clclenly to his f cct, and spra11g into the 
c()11tre of the floor. T11c Alsatian's body 
l111rLled tl1rougl1 tl1e air at tl1c sn111c time, 
a11(1 landed by the side of his master. 

Tl1e priest gave a startled exclan1atio11, 
a.11cl l1alf-rose from the floor; t11en lie sank 
hllck a.gain and stared st111)idly a.t the 
st.range Arab with l1is great ~a,·age dog. 
Tl1e orcl1estra seemed to regard this tts 
q11itc a leaitimate turn, and tl1e tom-toms 
a.ricl fiutes 'broke out into an infernal racket 

• a g·,11 n. 
Ni}lper wat.cl1ed l1is ma~t~r in open­

mo1ttl1ed wonclerment. Lee was getti11g­
W,)lf to go tl1rough some of his familiar 
tricks. Nipp~r had often seen tl1e dog per-
form in tl1is manner, but to-nigl1t it 
Rf'emcd novel and l11111atural-tl1e stran·gc­
ness of tl1e place add~d a gla.mo11r to tl1e 
performance. 

For n. time Lee contented himRelf wit11 
~l1ibiting Wolf's clever11ess and cunning 

to his strange, admiring a11diencc. 'l~lie 
dog knew ~is master's every mo,~cme11t 
a11d ex1Jrcss1on, and cnterecl into tl1e s1)irit 
of tl1c tl1ing with zest and keen cnjoyn1ent. 
They played together in the centre of tl10 
floor-leaping, turning and twisting abo11t 
one anotl1er, while the drummers k~r)t up 
their mo11otonous tattoo. 

Then tlte detective began l1is star t11r:n. 
Ile steJ)JJed back a fe,v paces from tl10 <log, 
tl1.en b~gan to creep slowly toward~ l1im 
with l11s hands l1eld out threa.ten1ngly. 
NiJ1per, who could not keep his eyes from 
tl11s s1)ectacle, knew immediately ,vha.t l.,ee 
,vas about. Wolf and his master we1 .. e to 
l1ave a sl1am fight. 

1\s Lee slowly approached the nnimal, 
the dog crouched down on the floor and 
watcl1ed his master intently, wit-h the 
rougl1 l1a.ir along his spine bristling 

-angrily and l1is great fangs bared. 'fl1cn, 
witl1 a roar of fury, he sprang straigl1t nt 
11is master's throat. 

Nc]s011 Lee ancl Wolf rolled over a11d over 
eacl1 otl1er on the floor, first one of t]1cm 
seeming to gain the advantage an<l tl1\~n 
the otl1er. 11hey writl1cd and twistecl and 
gra1J11Ied with 011e another as if they wer(, 
c11gagcd in a struggle for life or deatl1, and 
all tl1e time tl1e furious barking of t]1e 
great dog sounded above the de,·il's tattoo 
of tl1e orcl1estra. 

Presently tl1e detective disengaged l1im­
self from the scrimmage and, springing to 
l1is feet, ra.ced frantically round and round 
tl1c 011t.side eclge of tl1c ring, witl1 a, look of 
utmost terror on his face. Wolf's tef!t.11 
,vere b11ried in l1is burnous, and a.s he tried 
to shake ofi the dog's grip he swung tl1e 
a11imal l1igh over tl1e sea of da.rk f a.ces 
tl1a.t spread around. 

Bttt Nipper knew now that, real as t]1e 
fight appeared to the onlookers, it was all 
a sham. For as his master passed 11im 
J1e deliberately winked his eye, as much 
as to say, ., How's this for a show, 
Nipper?'' The youngster gave a grin of 
a.ppreciation, and then suddenly remem­
bered Lee's last injunction. He imme­
cliately began to wriggle himself in tlle 
direction of t11e tab]e a.t wl1ich-the ma.n in 
tl1e red fez was sitting. 

Lee was now in the centre of tl1e floor 
again, a.11d had assumed the defensive. The 
Alsatian circled around his master, watch­
ing warily for an opening to ma.ke another 
a.ttack; every now and then he lea.pt in a11d 
made snarling snaps at Lee's legs, l1is 
grea.t jaws closing together like spring 
traps. 

Tl1en Lee made a dash at· the Alsatian's 
head. and again t.hey rolled over a.nd over 
on tl1e floor A furious struggle ensued; 
for a time it was difficult to see whic11 
was man and which was dog. In the dir.1, 
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yellow ligl1t it was impossible to think 
that those two writl1ing forms were merely 
shamming. 

Once ao-ain Lee shook off tl1e dog and 
s1lrang to

0
his feet. He stood in the centre 

- a.nd spoke a quick worcl of command to 
Wolf, a11d tl1e Alsatian irnmccliately came 
to l1is sicle a.11d cro11cl1ed do\\~n sub­
missively at l1is f ect. 

Nelson Lee lifted his rigl1t l1and above 
J1is head, w l1ile his left went into the folds 
of l1is b11rnous. The barbaric music imme­
diately hushed and died away, and a 
deathly silence brooded 0 1ler tl1e place. 

Lee's eyes roved slo\\"ly o,,.cr tl1e sea of 
dark, tense faces until l1is gaze rested t>n 
tl1e face of tlie man in tl1c 1~ed fez. He was 
staring at the detective in silent fascinn,­
tion, wl1ile tl1e girl at l1is side seemed juat 
as deeply impressed. But, just bel1ind, 
Lee had also seen tl1e face of l1is yo11ng 
assistant, a11d, altl1ough no sign passed 
bet"'een tl1cm, he knew that. Nipper was 
waiting for the signal a.greed u11on. 

The dctecti ve spoke in a calm, clear 
voice, in Arabic. 

'' If Ka lib Pasl1a is here,'' he said, 
'' tl1en, i11 t11c name of Allah, I command 
him to step f ortl1, for here is Murillo's 
11ainting of Don Montino !'' 

And as he spoke the la.st words he 
dragged from the folds of l1is burnous a 
wad of canvas and, sl1akin1! .. it out, dis­
played tl1e faked copy of the Murillo. 

The effect was electrical. The man in 
the red fez ~ave a gasp of surprise, a11d l1is 
face went livid. T11cn 11~ rose unsteadily 
to his f cet and stcp1lcd towards tl1e detec­
ti v·e. But nt t11e sa1ne mome11t a tall, big­
bo11cd man clad i11 a. flowing b11rnous, w]10 
l1acl been looking on from the rear, made a 
great spring and landed i11 tl1c centre of 

· tl1e floor. 
rrhen tl1e girl in tl1e sil,·er sandals, and 

t]1c broken-11osecl A1·ab also rusl1cd for­
,va.rd, a.11<l in a moment Lee f 01111cl l1i1ns0lf 
i11 the centre of a11 excited crowd 
str11ggling for possession of the p,1inting. 

I11 order to giv'e ]1is a.ssistant time to get 
clear, Lee l1icl tl1e M11rillo i11 tl1e folds of 
l1is burnous a11d tried to sl1ake l1imsclf free 
from tl1e l1ands t.l1at grabbed him. 

For a few scco11ds tl1e audience rPmained 
sq11atting on tl1e floor, cvillently tl1inking 
tl1at they were now wit11essing anot.l1cr 
tur11; tl1en, sudde11ly scenti11g tl1at somc­
tl1i ng was wrong~ tl1c crowd of dark-faced 
mc1n began clan1bcring to tl1eir feet and 
jostling 011e another round tlie littlQ group 
111 tl1e centre. 

1-,hen tl1e strttg~le g11ddc·nly beca.n1e 
furious. Tl1e big-oonf'd n1an picked 11p 

--

tl1e broken-nosed Arab as if lie were a mere 
baby, and dashed him violently into tl1e 
face of the Turk witl1 tl1e red fez. Then 
he turned swiftly to the detective. 

''Just hand over tl1at picture, yo11 dirty 
l1catl1en l1umbug,'' lie exclaimed in 
Englisl1, '' or I'll knock the sawdust out 
of you!'' 

He gripJled Lee by tl1e tl1roat ,vith one 
l1and, and witl1 l1is otl1er tore OJJ(lll his 
bur11011s and dragged out the fake l\iurillo. 

Tl1e dett~ctive struggled to get away, bt1t 
tlie man's fingers were like st.eel springs, 
and l1is gri11 never relaxed. Din1ly lie saw 
two queer blue eyes staring fiercely into 
his O\\~n, and an irreg11lar-f caturc1d face 
tl1at seemed strangely familiar in spite of 
tl1e brown stain tl1at co,yered the skin. 

In t.l1ose few tense moments Lee l1ad 
seldom tl1011gl1t more quickly. 

'' Twe11ty f atl1oms deep and t,, .. enty 
leag11cs away !', he gasped. 

With a quick cry of s11rprise the man 
dropped his l1old and stared at Lt~e n.s if 
J1e had seen a gl1ost. 

'' Wl10 tl1e cleuce are you?'' he asked in 
bewilderme11t. 

Before Lee could make any reply, tJ1e 
ligl1t.s were sucldenly extinguished, a11d J1e 
found l1imself knocked over and bcin;{ 
s,vept backwa.rds n.nd forwards in tl1e 
crowd tl1at surged in tl1e centre of tl1c 
mosque. 

Tl1e confusion was indescribable, a11d tl1e 
noise deafening. Still intoxicated witl1 
religiotts e11tl1usiasm, the crowd shoutetl 
and screamed a,nd fought each otl1er in tl1c 
(lark11ess in an effort to find their way to 
t]1e door. 

Then, to adcl to t11e terror of the scene-, 
a little burst of flame suddenly sprang 
from tl1e in11er cl1amber a11d spread fiercely 
a.long the dry wooden wall. 

The mosque was on fire! 
Tl1e scene tl1at followed was appalling to 

bel1old. Tl1e })anic-strickcn natives fougl1t 
witl1 tl1e frenzy of de8pair to escape from 
tl1e burning building. A mad stam\ledc 
was made for tl1e narrow doors., a.nd 1n a 
moment tl1e mob of crazy men were 
crusl1ed togetl1er in a livi11g wedge, t(.\ar­
ing each otl1er with their nails in a 
paroxysm of terror. 

Tl1en, into tl1is seething wall of httrnan 
bodies, s1)ra11g tl1e big-boned ma.n with tl1e 
queer blue eyes. Lying across his left 
sl1oulder was tl1c figure of the girl in the 
silver sa11dals. Usi11g l1is strong rigl1t ar1n 
as a battering-ram, he began to hew a 
path towards tl1e door. 

Before his increclible strength the living 
barricade seemed to melt like butter. 
S~owly but surely he carved his way 
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through the dense masa of bodies towards CHAPTER 14. 
t.l1e doors. In those few moments his right Lee's Thrilling Experience. 
arm seemed to work like a jreat steel 
teiitaclc-sawing, cleaving, an rending a NELSON LEE had only a very ~azy 

f h . If d h. · idea o(. those first few terrible 
path or imse an is unconscious moments in the blazing mosque. 
burden. \Vhen James Stone's iron grasp hu.d 

And tl1en once more he stood out in i·elaxed from l1is tl1roat he had stumbled 
the open. back gasping for br~ath, and b_een ~wept 

He stood for a moment,) taking great hither and thitl1er 1n the pan1c-str1cken 
,Jeep breaths and filling- his lungs with crowd. rr11en J1e received a violent blow 
tl1e frcsl1 air. Then with the girl still on the head and sank down unconscious. 
lying across his shoulder, he strode swiftl_y He could only have remained insensible 
down the little side street and made his for a few brief moments, however, for he 
way in the direction of the French quarter suddenly came round to find him~elf lying 
of the town. in the centre of tlie mosque, staring up at 

As he ,valked down the wide boulevard the blackened ceili11g. He climbed un­
of brilliantly lighted shops and gay _cafe_s, steadily to Jiis feet and began to take 
many peo1Jle turned to stare at this ~1g stock of his position. 
man in the turban and the flowing The place ""'a.s like an inferno; the heat 
bur11ous, ca.rryin~ on his shoulder tlie was terrific. 1,l1e wall on one side was now 
graceful figure ot the girl. But he took a slieet of flame; the ornamental pilasters 
no l1ced of their idle curiosity, and some- and the tinselled finery that was draped 
tl1ina in 11is manner warned them to steer between them were wreathed in fire, and 
clea:' of his path. flung out showers of sparks, which threat• 

He aJJlJroached the hotel overlooking t~1e cncd every moment to envelop th~ _whole 
l1a.rbour, but did not. enter by the main mosque in flames from floor to ce1l1ng. 
entra11cc. Instead, lie made his way round Lee hugged his burnous tightly around 
tl1c back of the building, and, passing ]iim and turned towards the doors. Escape 
tl1roun-h a sn1all wicket gate into the co111,t- was in11)ossible tl1at way. The entrance 
yard, 

0 

mounted the . outside iron spiral was blocked with human bodies; they wt!re 
staircase, put there in case of fire, and piled one upon ~he otl1er. Mos~ of them 
c11tcred a room on t11e second floor. liad already pcr1sl1ed of su:ffocat1on; only 

rl1hcre I1e deposited his burden on a tl1ose on t]1e to11 still struggled feebly to 
bc<l and began sprinkling her face with fi11d an escape from their dreadful doom. 
,va.tc1·. l11 a few seconds _the girl opened Yet somehow lie m11st find a way out. 
lier eyes and stared up at l11m wonderingly. His position was critical. At any moment 

'' Where am I.P'' she asked. tl1e ceili11g migl1t cave in and bury him 
"Ha.vc no fear, Mademoiselle Paulette,'' in a tomb of fl.a.mes. If he were to escape 

I1c said i11 a lo,v -,.·oice, '' you are quite - at all it m11st be now. The smoke and 
safe you are in your room in the hotel.'' fumes were getting thicker. It was diffi-

1,hc girl glanced round the room and c1~lt to breatl1_c. His tl1roat was parched 
then rested her eyes on tl1c man's face w1tl1 tl1e dry, intense. heat. . 

· He looked about him eagerly, searching 
ag•~l~· is the big Monsieur Stone !" she for some loophole th~t might hol_d out some 
said witli the Iio-I1t of reco(J'nition in her small hope of escaping from t111s dreadful 
d k e es b 

O va11lt of fire. .~nd at tl1at moment l1e came 
ar Y : • . • face to face with another figure that had 
"Yes, it is I righ~, enoug-h, mademoi- suddenly risen from the floor. 

s?llc," he answered. But if you are !111 Ho recouniscd him instantly, in spite of 
right I ~ust go. You saw that man wit~ the crazy iook in his face and wild, staring 
tlie d~g 111 the mosque? ~ know now who it eyes. Jt was tlie man with the broken 
was-it was. Nelson Lee. I m,11st go back 11ose-tl1e mart wl10 had come here to-nio-J1t 
and find him. I reckon ~e 11 need all to keep the appointment with Kalib Pasha. 
tl1c help he can get! I don t know what .. . 
his a-a.me is-wl1at he was fooling there TJie Arab, too! se~med to recognise in 
f C')b t I' · ba k ,, t11c man before him 111s foe-one wl10 would or- u m o-01ng c . -~ • 1· h d. d ti 

b • mean ruin for h1n1 un ess e 1c - 1e 
Sl1e stared at him for a moment., then man who someliow had found the M11rillo. 

started to her feet. The Arab apparently tbought that Lee 
'' Nelson Lee!'' she gasped. '' Of course Iiad crot hold of t]1e real Murillo. It never 

-tl1e ma11, and the b1,ave dog-I ought occ11:'red to him tl1at a.nyone in Algiers 
to have g11essed. But-go, m,sieu-I am could ]1ave the faked IJicture. 
all right!''- He peered into the ?etective's face for a 

James Stone, the King's spy,. rusl1ed few t0'!se ~_eco11ds w1tl1 a !ook of fierc.e 
back tQ ~~e burn~_ng mosque. hatred 1n h1s eyes, ~b_e11, with a howl of 
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demoniacal rage, flung himself on him. lie was moving, tl1at he was being drag8'ed 
Lee l1ad had the Murillo. During the first over the floor of tl1e mosque. Something 
panic Kalib Pasl1a I1ad clisco,lered he l1ad was gripping him by the colla! of _his 
lost the wallet. Naturally, the Arab bur11ous; he could feel the cloth t1ghten1ng 
tl1ought Lee was the tl1ief ! under l1is - armpits each time his hands 

Nelson Lee beat him off with a stinging scraped tlie floor. 
blow in tlie face. He wriggled himself over and scrambled 

'' Fool !'' lie cried fiercely. '' Save ·your- to his knees. A l1ot, rasping tongue rubbed 
self. In a moment it will be too late.'' against l1is face like a flint file. He reached 

But tlie madman took no notice of the out l1is l1a11cl and felt the great, shaggy 
detective's warning cry. Tl1e blow had head of Wolf. 
n1omcntarily dazed l1im, but the next He could not see the dog. The hot, 
moment he sprang forward again with blinding smoke choked him. But he could 
blazing eyes, and, although Lee did his feel l1is tcctl1 tearing frantico.lly at his 
best to ward him off, he could not prevent b11rnous as the faitl1ful animal sought to 
him coming to close quarters. urge l1is beloved master forward. Crawl-

Biting, tearing, snarling, the Arab ing on l1is hands and knees, Lee allowed 
dragged Lee to tl1e floor, where they rolled l1is trusty guide to direct l1im wl1ere j1e 
over and over among the burning embers, chose. 
wl1ich were now dropping from the blazing The floor of the mosq11e was like a hot 
pilasters. In vain Lee tried to tear the· plate. Innumerable glowing embers pierced 
fre11zietl man's fingers from their tenacious and blistered ]1is hands, but he still went 
grasp. Tl1e man clung to liim like a limpet on tl1rougl1 the choking smoke. He trusted 
a11d fought with tl1e fury of a wild-cat. Wolf implicitly, yet lie could not help 

Lee struggled to l1is feet again, with his wondering wl1ere lie was going. In front 
foe still clinging des1lerately to him. U11 ":'as a great flame of fire .. Tl1ey were get­
and down tl1e blazing room tl1ey stag- t111g nearer and nearer to 1t. 
gered, with tl1e flames licking zigzag above Tlt(?in Lee sudclenly put his l1ands on mere 
tl1eir heads, and all around tl1em, and emptiness. He lttrched forward, felt a 
throwing out showers of sparks and dense wooden rung beneath him, tried to sa,·e 
volumes of smoke. Then, with a super- himself, and ended up by rolling down a 
l1uman effort, the detective wrenched him- fligl1t of steps. A moment later lie was 
self from the Arab's grasp and flung him brought up with a jolt at the bottom. 
off. • . H_e felt the dog tugging at l1is burno11s 

'l.1he madman went staggering back- again, a11d began to crawl towa.rds l1im. 
l\·ards across tl1e floor of the mosque and And as l1e start.ed to move, a great rendino­
crasl1ed up against a blazin.g pilaster, which noise s011nded from up above; tl1cre was ; 
immediately broke under his wcigl1t. Tl1en series of ear-splitting reports, tl1f\n a mass 
tl1c architra·vc above, now witl1out a.11y sup- of bla.zing debris came l1urtlina down the 
JJort, caved in witl1 a great burst of fire ste1)s. 
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and e11g11lf ed him in a blazing mass of He had escaped from this dreadf11l 
\\,.reckage. blazing furnace only a moment too soon. 

Then, for tl1e second time that nigl1t, TJ1e blazi11g roof of the mosque l1ad caved 
Lee remembered no more. Tl1e overpower- in. 
ing l1eat and the frightful exertions ~1e _l1a<l Still led by tl1e Alsatian, Lee crawled 
undergone were too mucl1 even for his iron slowly along the dark tunnel. Presently 
constitution. He dropped to the floor, the tl1ick smoke fumes began t-0 lift; cool 
i11scnsible. _ . ,visps of fresh air smote against his 

"\Vhc11 l1e came to again it wns some pa relied, bltst.cred face. Tl1en he felt a 
moments before lie coulci realise where l1e fligl1t of wooclen steps leading upwards 
\\-as. 'l,l1e events of a few minutes a.go, immediat.ely in front of l1im, and, crawling 
a.11d l1is terrible figl1t with the crazy up tl1em, fo11nd himself out in the open 
Arab, seemed dista.nt and remote in the once more. 
present ·confused stat~ of hi~ mind. His It was tl1en tl1at Lee realised to the full 
l1ocly felt one l1t1~e blister, his toiigue was tl1e nerve-racking experience he had under­
swollen so that _it seemed to occupy the gone. It was only by a miracle that he 
"·hole space of his l1ead. l1ad escaped being incinerated in the burn-

He ga.zed vacantly 11p through tl1e swel- i11cr mosque. Hn.d not Wolf turned up at 
tcring l1eat and smoke. A tornaclo sePmed tl1~ fatef11l moment he would J1ave been 
to b~ ragin~ above l1is hea,d-a tornado of lyi11g no'! amongst the blazing wreckage .. 
l1iss1ng rea fire. He appeared to be a.nd noth1no- wo11ld l1ave been left of him 
n1ovi11g; the floor was slowly scraping but a char~ed cinder. 
ngainst his cracked, blistered hands. He tried t.o rcaclt out to the brave dQg, 

811ddcnly his brain clcn.red of tl1e fog b11t fell back again with a dry, feeble sob. 
tliat enveloped i~. Be knew insta.ntly that He was too weak and exhausted to move 



any f a.rtl1er; he felt ]1alf-roast0.cl, n.s if his 
bocly "?ere desiccated of moisture. 

11l1e .:\.lsatia11 la.y at l1is side, lla11ting 
desperately, his flanks heaving like bello'":e~ 
a:J lie str11ggled for brcatl1. 'fl1e great 
l1011nd was almost as cxl1austctl as his 
ma~ter. 

Tl1e bur11ing mosque was now al1out a 
]1undred yards away. Dc11se vc,lumes of 
smoke still ~wept skyward~, pierced by 
tongues of reel fla.me. As lie lay tl1ere f jee 
co1tld }1car a co11f11sion of l1oarse shol1ts a11d 
cries, a11cl va.g·ue forms flittc-cl abo11t arou11d 
the bla.zi11g clcbris like so many df'mo11s, 
vainly trying to stop tl1e flames fro1n 
sprf\ac]ing. 

Tl1e secret e11tr1111ce to tl1e mosque ca.n1e 
up in a little cobbl0d court, ,vh~rr- tl1(\ <le­
t~ctivc wa,s now lyi11g. He ,,,as compa.t-a­
t1vely safe wl1ere ]1e was. tl1P. Vwrin(l ~,.3,S 

blo,v1_ng tl1e otl1C'r way, and tl1e :flam~s were 
not l1lrPiy to a<lvance in t.l1is direction. 

He la~· thC'r(t as if in a waki11g clrea.1n, not 
at~~1r1pt111g- to move after t.11at first painful 
eflort, w:l11lc~ r:1-11dom tl1011ghts ()as~r·d idly 
acro~s h1~ bra1n. 

Ile rr1ig·ht ha.v·e lain tl1us ft)r o,~Pr art 
hour; lie hn d 110 idea of t 11 e ti 1ue. B11t, 
"\\1 itl1011t seein,g- l1in1 go, 1,P ="'on1pl10,"~ kne\v 
tl1at \:V olf \\·ns no longer at J1 is ~i<le. [>oor 
olcl \Volf I ,v11a,t a brick 11P \va,:~ ! In that 
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last supreme effort to sa,,.e l1is master l1e 
l1ad all but perished himself. 

'l,l1en Lee tl1ought he heard f ootst.eps 
a1)proacl1ing across t.hc cobbled court. A 
moment later he felt tl1e dog's nose gently 
rubbing against hi 3 pa relied face. The11 
a dark, turbannecl figure bent o,yer him and 
peered into his f a.ce. 

Very te11clerly the stranger put one arm 
unclcr his sl1011Jders and tl1e otl1cr bcncatl1 
~~is legs, a11c.l 1_ ifted l1im 11p as if he were an 
•~fa,nt. He cl1d not speak a word. Neither 
did I-'ee; J1e 011ly wa11ted to lie still. 

Tl1cy began to mo,,e a,cross tl1e col>ble(l 
court, and tl1rough a windincr passao-e out 
into tl1e na.rrow street. Tl1e~ tl1e ~f range 
man in tl1e t11rban and b11rnous we11t more 
swiftly. L<'e ,Jicl not take much heed of 
!he rest ?f tl1at jo11rncy. The gentle rock-
111g n1ot1<)n R~em~d t.o sootl1e him. He 
clo~Pd l1i~ c:yes and his mind became a 
blank. 

CHAPTER 15. 
A General Meeting. 

L EE stt(lclenly _felt sucl~lenly stinging. Iy 
c?ld t-0l1cl11ng against his parcl1ell 
lips. It l1rol1g·l1t hin1 to l1is sense:i 

· \\-rit.11 ~tagg·eri11g abr11ptness. T}1('11 

a ge11lle tr1cklP- of icy water bpo·an to 
ooz<' down 11 is dry tl1roat. b 
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~t ga,·c l1im a sensati_on of exquisite 
pain, but lie g1tlpcd tl1e cool, refreshin~ 
liquid eage1·ly and already began to feel 
a new man. For some moments lie did 11ot 
open his eyes ; he ,vas lying on a soft., 
dow11y bed, and tl1e f ecling of com11letc 
rcstf ul11ess was too delicious to be dis­
turbed. 

Then a ma11 spoke in a deep bass voic-e 
very close to l1im. 

'' By George,'' lie muttered, '' it is old 
Lee, rig11t enough. \Vl1at a wo11cler tl10 
fellow is !'' 

Lee tried to smile, but did not succeecl 
very well. The muscles of l1is fa.cc seemed 
to require oiling. Tl1en, almost mechanic­
al, somctl1i11g prom1Jted him to murmur : 

'' Twenty fathoms deep and twenty 
leagues away!'' 

Tl1c man gave vent to a cleep chuckle. 
'' Blest if tl1c f cllow l1asn't got it on tl1e 

brain!'' he said. 
'l .. l1en Lee opened his eyes. 
A turbanncd l1ead llTas ·c.rery near his; 

two quee1· blue e,·es were looking at hi1n 
tenderly from a familiar, irregular­
featured face. 

'' You'd have it on tl1c brain,'' he said, 
'' if a ~reat, hulking l11mp of a fellow was 
throttling your windJ)ipc. '' 

The big man laugl1cd rather nervously, 
and impulsively held 01lt l1is hand, tl1en 
drew it back quickly. 

'•I '\\·on't shake your l1and, Lee, old 
fellow,'' he said, with a little t.rcmor in 
his voice, '' but you can take it for 
granted.'' 

The detective suddenly raised 11imself 
with an effort a11d sat up. 

'' Wl1y, what's the matter with my hand, 
Stone?'' he asked, gazing at it curiot1sly. 
'' Is it too dirty?" 

'' It's not too dirty, Lee, but it wants 
lubricating. You've been sitting too close 
to the fire. By gosl1, man, but you'd l1ave 
been nothing but a lump of desiccated sou1J 
if you'd remained tl1ere m11ch longer. 
Here~ take this pot of vaseline and rub 
it into your skin." 

'' I certainly secam rather sunburnt,'' 
laughed the detective, as he took the vase­
line and started rubbing it into l1is l1ands. 

'' Don't talk, Lee. Keep qltiet and rest 
yo11rself. '' 

'' But I'm going to talk, Stone. I've got 
lots to say, and I'm quite fit to say it. 
Just give me aiiotlier drink, there.,s a 
good fellow. Not the glass, the jug-and 
fill it to the brim.,, 

· Lee took a long pull and heaved a sig]1 
of i11tense satisfaction. 

'' WI1ere's Wolf?'' he asked suddenly. 
Tl1e dog crawled 011t from under tl1e 

bed and, resting his great head on the 

cou11terpanc, blinked up at his master, 
with a feeble wag of his tail. 

Lee looked into t.he faithful a11imat•s 
eyes, and could not find words to cx1)r(\t-1S 
himself. He glanced quickly at Stone. 
The two men eyed each ot11er in silence for 
a moment. Then Stone spoke. 

'' He's the goods !'' he said sim1Jly. 
Wolf sa11k dow11 co11tentedly on tl1c floor, 

quite satisfied to l1a,,.e done his c)uty 
according to J1is canine code of '' pla)ring 
the game.'' 

'' Tell me wl1at happened, Stone,'' said 
Lee, as he gently smeared the vaseline over 
his face. 

''Not much to tell, Lee. I was in the 
mosque wl1en it caught fire, and managed 
to save my skin. I returned there about 
an hour ago. Tl1is old dog suddenly 
pounced on me and began tearing at my 
bur11ous. I tried to beat him off, but he 
wouldn't leave me alone, so I followed 
]1im. And-to cut it short-found yot1 
lying in a little brick court at the back.'' 

'' You were in the mosq11e tl1is c,,.ening, 
Stone?" 

''Yes; and watched your tl1rilling per .. 
formancc. Snakes ali,,.e, Lee, b11t I was 
never so taken in before in my life ! I 
ncv·cr dreamt it was you. You were about 
tl1e la.st ~"1erson I expected t-0 see in 
Algiers.'' 

'' D'you know why I'm here, Sto11e ?'' 
'' Tl1at's just wl1at I'm bursting to k11ow, 

J..Jee. Don't tell us the whole stor.y now; 
that'll take too long. An() I know it's 
m11c]1 too interesting to spoil. Put it in a 
nutsl1ell. '' 

'' Right, Stone ! I'm here killing t,vo 
birds with one stone.'' 

The King's spy looked perplexed. 
'' For mercy's sake don't talk in 

tJarables !'' he said. 
'' rrhe first bird," cont.inned the dctec-­

tive, t1nmindful of the interruption. '' lia,Jl­
J)cns to be the bird who killed G11st.ave 
Fulk in tl1e Veupillo Galleries last T11esday 
week.'' 

'' Ah, now we're getting to it, ! So 
tl1ey've clraggC'd in tlie famous Nelson Lee 
to sol,ye tl1c baffling mystery !• 

'' Precisely, Stone. And the famous 
Nelson Lee wo11ld like the equally famous 
,James Stone to explain how he came to 
leave two bloodstained finger-prints on tl1e 
frame of a certain painting that hung in 
the south room on the night of tl1e crime.'' 

James Stone looked somewhat startle<l. 
'' Good gracious, Lee,'' he exclain1ed, 

'' wl1at a sleuth 110'!.!nd you are ! But you 
don't suspect me of being implicated in t.l1e 
crime, do your'' 

'' I'm merely asking you for an explana­
tion, Stone.''-



r.l1HE Nl~LSON LEE lJlllR .. Ill Y 35 

'' Well, I'm not bo1111d to tell you tl1at. 
Lee, bttt I will. I went to the galleries for 
a ce1·tain reason, whicl1 I won't mcnti<.111. 
But I was just too late. I tri111lcd over 
tl1is fellow in tl1e dark, a.nd m11st ha,·e got 
some of tl1e blood on my fingers. 1~11~n, for 
the reason alrcacly mc11tio11c-d, I lifted t)1e 
picture away fro1n the wall. ....\..11d tl1at's 
bow tl1e finger-11rints came to be tl1ere.' 1 

· ~, Tl1at's exactly wl1at I tl1011g·l1t, Stone. 
As for your reason for being tl1cre, you 
neP<ln't keep tliat a secret, bcl:atise I 
alrcacly kno,v it. Y ,,u were tl1ere after tI-1e 
secret ci11l1C'r tl1at was stolen fron1 our 
l-)aris Embassy.,, 

'' Tl1c del1ce, Lee, but you scen1 to k11c,,v 
cverytl1ing !' , 

" Well, 11att1ral ly, Stone, si11cc t]1at hap­
pened to b0 tl1c seC'o11<1 bird to my stone,'' 
ren1arked tl1e detective dryly. 

·' What do you mean?~, ~l.~ked Stone 
sllalf)ly. 

·· \Vait 1111til I've (lo11e witl1 the fir~t 1lirfl, 
Stone. It ma.y interest you to k11ow that 
tl1e n1an wl10 killed G·usta,,e F11lk pcrishe<I 
]1in1self to-11ight in tl1c fire at the mosque.'' 

'' He did?" 
''Yes; b11t I'll t,ell you that story later 

011. A1td 110w for t.l1c secon<l bi rel. I t l1i11k 
n1y stone l1as killed tl1nt also. It ,vas to 
ti11<l out wl1ere a certain Jamf's Sto11e l1ad 
l1i<lde11 himself~ a11d incide11tallv to di~-

. el 

c.over \\1 J1a.t l1n<l l1a11pcned to the stole11 
ci1)l1er. I recei,,.()cl those in~tructio11s fron1 
tl1(~ li11s of Sir Vrymcr Fa11e l1i mself. '' 

Sto11e gave a11 ,,jae11latio11 of n~tonislt­
m,i 11 t. 

H l_)h('w, Lee," lie exclai1ned, ",ve s)1all 
l1avc to call a special session to list~n to 
yolt r story." 

1,hen, as a.n aftert11011gl1t., lie acld<'cl 
quickly: 

"But you haven't quite killed 1.11c seco11d 
bird, kc!'' 

''How?'' 
'' Y 011 'vc fou11d me ! ·~. 
''Yes?" 
'' But you haven't found tJ1e stolen 

cipher !J, 
'' I tl1ink I l1ave., Stone. At least, 

I'm l1opi11g tl1at Nip1)cr, my n~sistant, ]1as 
it in l1is pocket. at tl1e prese11t 1non1ent. '' 

'' "\Vl1Pre i~ lie, Lee? WP mllRt, o-ct hold 
I".') 

0 f it (Ill i Ck l y . " 
'' \Vha.t 's tl1at row out.si,Je in tl1c corri­

d<>r ?" a~kcd Lee sudd<-11ly. 
'' Somebody's coming," said Stone, a11,l 

t11rned t.o tl1e door just as it was thrust 
violently open, and NiJ>per and 1Iade­
moiselle Paulette b11rst into the room. 

'' It's tl1e guvnor !'' shoute,1 Ni}lper 
breat11le~sly, and i~ his relief nnd joy lie 
would have flu11g l11mself on I,ee if .James 
Stone had not put out a rest1·ainino- hand 
and held l1im back. 
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'' Stencly, youngster !'' he said. '' The 
boss isn't s11aki11g hands to-day.'' 

Tl1cn Nipper . sa,v tl1e dctcc·tive's 
blistcr,~d hands and seorcbed eyebro"·s, a.11d 
l1is mouth dropped. 

"Yolt're not l>adly hurt, are yo11, 
guv'nor ?" he asked very anxiously. 

'' No, I'm all rigl1t, Nipper,'' said Lee. 
'' A littlP bit scorcl1ell, tl1at's all." 

But 1\iaclcmoiselle Paulette Lebr11n's 
woma.nly syn11latl1y wn~ not content v1itl1 
that. She lifted the detective's l1a11cl 
tenderly and presse(l it to lier lips. 

'' Did I 11ot say tJ1at :\Io11sie11r 1-'ee WD 8 too 
co]d to be roa~t~,l ?'' she said. '' B11t t lie 
11oor Ni1Jper was so distracted.'' 

Lee could not help laughing at tl1e girl ·s 
quaint. way of expressing ]1erself. 

'' So tl1at. is wl1at you said, made­
moiselle," he la11gl1ed. ,~ B11.t even an ice­
berg will melt if it's t.oo near the fire. 
However, I've had time to freeze again 
. '' ~111ce. 

'' .&..\.h, but, Monsieur Lee, the Nipper 
really tl1ougl1t you were dead!" 

'' You clicl, Nipper?'' asked Lee. 
'' I certainly l1ad tl1e wind up, guv'n~r, 

,,i- 1tt'll you didn't come back. I _went to tl1e 
mosque after\\rards. Tl1en I met i\Iiss 
Paulette.'' 

'' I sec, NiJ)per. \Veil, I've got to 
tl1ank old Wolf, l1cr~, for not being 
frizzled to a ci11clcr at tl1e 11rPsc11·t 
momPnt." 

"TJ1~n 11c- fou11(l yo11, g11v'nor? I se11t 
him back." 

'' You se11t \\i. olf back, Ni}l}Jer P" 
''Yes~ guv'n,1r. He followed me 011t of 

tl1e mosque. Wl1en I got some distance 
down the road I saw the flames shooting 
up. So I told "\Volf to go back a11d find 
yott. I l1ad to go to the hotel. You t.old 

b ,, me, you remem er. 
''Yo1.1're a good lad, Nipper,'' said Lee 

qt1ietly. "You c-ertainly sa,~ed me from 
being bur11t to death. It was sometl1i11g 
too gl1ast]y in t.hat blazing inferno.'' 

Mademoiselle l1aulette k11clt down nnrl 
hugged tl1c dog in her white arms. 

'''rhe brave Wolf!'' sl1e murmt1red. 
"But lie is just too splendid, mcssi11rs !'1 

The detective glanced at the girl·~ 
sligl1t graceful figure a.s sl1e knelt 011 the 
floor caressjng the great dog. a.ncl his eyes 
11arrowed reflecti,rely. 

'' I tl1ink, Madc-n1oiselle Paulette," l1e 
said, '' tl1at we were playi11g hide and seek 
together in London last week-were we 
not P You were our mysterious frie11d­
our lady f1·iend~i11 the ml1squasl1 coat, 
who decoyed Nipper to his doom in Ilobc-s­
picrre Garden A ? ,, 

Paulette looked up with a merry la11gl1. 
''Tha.t is just so, Monsieur Lee," sl1c 

agreed. '' It was a shan1e to lock the poor 1 
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Nip1>er in tl1c cellar. But my friends and 
I, we had to do sometl1i110- ! " 

Nels on Lee g la11ced at the sil w·er sandals 
tl1a-t were sl1owing beneath her dark 
mantle, and co11ti11ued. 

'' And it was a.Iso you, ma.dcmoisclle, 
who danced so bea11tifully in tl1e mosque 
to-night, and sa11g tl1at sweet little French 
so11g tl1a.t dclig l1ted 11s so?" 

'' It was, Monsieur Lee." 
The detective lo<>ked at lier a111)raisingly, 

a.11d co11ld not kee1l tl1e admiration from 
l1is eyes. 

''You are a wonderf1.1l little woman, 
111u.dcmoiselle," lie said quietly. 

The girl rose to lier feet and glanced at 
tl1c clctcctive with a miscl1ie, ... ous look in 
l1('r dark perplexing eyes, tl1en turned to 
James Storie. 

'' But, Monsieur St.one,,, sl1e asked, 
'' wl10 wa.s tha.t cr11zy fellow witl1 tl1e mad 
performing dog-tl1c man ancl clog \\1 ho 
secmecl to figl1t, ancl yet did not?" 

Botl1 Nc]s011 Lee a11d Nipper joi11ed in 
J,tmes Stone's amused ci1ucklc. 

"We were botl1 of llS taken i11 tl1ere, 
ma.demoiselle, '' lie said. 

'' Taken in?'' q1:,1cricd tl1l' Fre11cl1 girl. 
'' I do not unclerstancl tl1at, monsi~11r.'' 

'' Taken in,'' repeated Sto11e. '' Deceived. 
J-'eP l1as certainly got tl1e laugl1 of us ov!'r 
tl1at. '' 

''-Bt1t, oh, it was Bo droll !" contin11f'cl 
Pa111ctte mPrrily, ''th0 colcl, grave Mo11-
.sieur Lee, rolli11g over and ovC'r like a 
mnrabout, or medicin('-rnan. And then 
t11e brave Wolf with l1is big teetl1-but it 
V.."a.s 80 droll ! It mak('s me think of the 
big ~Ionsieur Stone, dressed a.s an Arab, 
tl1en forgetting hiwself n11d sl1outi11g out 
so 1011d in English~,, 

Stone beca.me ratl1(\r f111Htered. 
'' A 11 rigl1t, Mademoiselle Pa.ttlette," lie 

sa irl ]1asti ly. '' y·ou nerd 11ot r11b it in !" 
B11t Lee lookecl U]l at him good 

hun1ouredly. 
'' If he l1acln't blurted <>11t in English I 

rnigl1t l1avc been .t]1rot.tled i11stead of 
b11rnt,'1 he said. '' l,<l like to know, Stone, 
jt1st wl10 yo11 tl1ougl1t I wa8?" 

"I did11't c.are wl10 vou were," d(\clared 
•· 

tl1c king's spy. HI saw that M11rillo yo11 
l1a,l n11d I n1eant to get it from you, if I 
l1ad to kill you for it.'' 

Ile paused, ratl1er awkwardly, then 
blurted out impatie11tly: 

•·But, Lee," lie said anxiously, '' we•, ... e 
all got lots of tl1ings to tell ~ach otl1er 
J-'ct's leave them for a bit. I'm anxious 
a hout tl1e stolen cipher. Wl1ere is it?" 

~lc1clc1noiselle Paulette Lebrun imme­
diately became grave and serious. Be­
llC'ath hPr c}1arming extC'rio1· l11rked 
al \vays the knowledge of tl1e bigger game 

sl1e played with such dexterity and 
cunning. Sl1e glanced eXJlcct.antly at tl1e 
detecti ,re. 

'' Wl1at l1a1Jpened to tl1e wa.llet, 
Nipper?" asked Lee, a little anxiously. 

'' I'd forgottc11 all about tl1at, guv'nor,'' 
said l1is assistant, a.11d, div·ing into the 
inside of l1is coat, drew out the large 
loatl1er · wallet. 

Stone seized it eagerly. 
'' You don't mi11d, Lee?'' he said, a11d, 

undoi11g the stra.p, ~re,v out a watl of 
canvas. 

He sl1ook it out witl1 hands tl1at 
trembled a little, a.nd displayed tl1e oil 
J)a.inting of tl1e old man in the grey mili­
tary tt111ic. Tl1e11 lie tt1rtfed tl1e llictttre 
over and carefully scrutinised tl1e back. 
while Mademoiselle Pa11lette gaze(] in­
tently over l1is 11 uge sl1011ldcr. 

'' Thank hca,·cn, L~e," Stone muttcrccl 
at la.st. '' It's tl1e gen11inc !\I11rillo, tl1is 
time." 

''And is tl1e stolc11 ci1Jher there as \\1ell, 
Ston~ P '' askecl tl1e detecti,,.e. 

''Yes, it's l1ere rigl1t eno11gl1, Lee. See ! 
'I11e canv·as l1as a false backing of tl1in 
parcl1mcnt. It is glued securely to tl1e 
ca11v·a.s. 'l1he ciJ)l1er is written on tl1c i,1 .. 
side. It would l1a,!'e to be very caref11lly 
stea1ned off. Tl1a.t is why tl1ey cut t,lic 
picture from tl1e frame. You uncler­
sta.11d ?" 

'' I understa.11d, Stone. And now yo11've 
got it in your })Ossession, you'd bcttf\r 
look after it \\"ell. I m11st confess t.l1at 
I'm not too a.nxious to sleep witl1 tl1c 
tl1ing in my room. It seems ra.tl1er 
unl1ealthy to me.'' 

Sto11c smiled grimly. 
'' I ngr{\e witl1 yo11, Lee,'' l1e said. "It's 

11ot exactly a life ins11ra11ce policy. Kalib 
Pas11a is staying in this very hotel. HP 
woulcl give a fort1111c for this piece of 
can,"a.s. But it will never leave this room 
a<Tain !" b 

He went quickly over to the empty 
grate. '' ,v atclt me_, ma.(lemoigellc. 1

' lie said. 
'' Y 011 can inf or1n your people wha.t l1as 
11 a.pJ)~11ed. '' 

Tl1rttsti11g tl1e pict11re between t 11(\ ba.rs 
of t.l1e grate, l1e str11ck a mat.cl1 ancl 
aJlplied it to t11e canvas. 

The intlamma.ble material quickly 
ca11gl1t a1ight a11d flared up. In a fpw 
moments nothi11g wa.s left of the M11rillo 
b11t a few carbonised ashes. 

Nelson Lee watcl1ed in silence until tl1e 
last flame l1nd flickered 011t. · 

''Yo11 have just b11r11t one hundred 
guineas, Stone,'' lie sairl event,11ally. 

Tl1e king's Sl)Y shr11g-g-ed l1is sl1oulclers. 
''In tl1f\ game we plny, LeP," he snid 

(Continued on page 38.) 
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l\IY DEAB CHUMS,- ------- _......,_..,__ ... reader who lives 
13y the time you ~ •A T on a farm in Eng .. 
1·ench this editorial , ... ~ ~ land; aged 13. 
cl1a t you will, no ~:::a11 ~'NEi!:fl• Swanny l\'lay-
d o u b t , have -~~ ~~ ~,.__,. ~ hew, 30, Eveline 
ti11isl1ed 1·eadi11g Road, Mitcham, 
our long co1nplete .. .,..... Surrey, wants to 

'' Q t S --~ ~u~ h f d stt1ry, .. Jecre er- ear rom rea ers 
"ice,'' and I can ~-- -~. in South Africa 
110w. imagine you e:JIIIIMdl and New Zealand. 
all saying. "And ~~ Letters to the Editor l\f i s s Kathleen 
a very good start ........ ---......w i.-.__._ 1houltl be addressed .,____ _._~ l\'I. Hillitt, Rozel, 
to the New Year!"· to NELSON LEE LmRARY, l'leetway Boue, 63, p a i n 8 w i c l< 
Yes, I thi11k Vt'e Farringdon Street, Lond0D, E.0.4. Road, Hall Green, 
can all a g r e e Birmingham, ,vants 

o11 that. But this is nothing to ,vhat ,vc are girl correspondents in France and America; 
goi11g to do. liake 110 mistal{e. abol1t that. music, dancing, amateur theatricals; ages 
1 :;aid last ,veek that ,ve were going to n1ake 15-16. 
1933 a greater year of triun11)h for the K. Je11ni11gs, 11, Hawthorn Aventte, Uai11s-
NELSON LEE than ever, and I mear1 it. borough, Lines., wants to hear from sta1np 

In next week's issue you ,vill fi11d the open- collectors in U.S.A., France, Germany and 
ing chapters of our Great War Story, '' The the Domi11ions. 
Green Button l '' I simply car1't find enough W. H. J. Cornelius, 56, Tyler A,·enue, 
":ords of praise for this story, ~11d l'm dead Loughboro~gh, Leics., \\·ants correspondents; 
certain you will say ti1e sarr1e after you ha·ve 'he would like to hear from a Frenc-h •boy. 
read the opening chapters 11ex-t ,vcck. u 'l"'he Thomas W. Hutt, 18, Malcolm Street, 
Green Bt,tton 1" grips you 1 Erskincville, N .S. W ., Australia, wants to 

Right f1,on1 the v~ry begi?nir~~ l'?ll will find hear. from kee11 stamp collectors in the 
yourself ,vhirled '' into action ,v1t-h a t_1·uly Em~1re; ages 17-20. 
amazing compa!1ion-nor1e ot~~r than Lordi ~11:l9 Betty Fairie, 11, ~urnbank Terrace, 
?\Jiontaguc 1tilerr1ma11 '' Monty · · for short, the Lenz1e, Glasgow, ,,'."ants girl correspo11dents. 
pride of the Britisl1 ,Secret SerYice. Harold W. Whittle, 29, Alsop Street, 

l\:Ionty is a wh~le for a_dve1~t.11re .. U11less Semaphore,. South A_ustralia, wants co1·re­
thcre's overwhelm111g odds against h1rn, and spondents interested 1n stamps and ~ .. iew­
t.l1e situation is precnrious i11 the extrerr1e, cards. 
l\-lo,1ty can't be happy. And ,vher1 he do~s ~enneth French, Roma, Florence Avenue, 
go i11to action, the enemy has to \\ .. atch 111'5 1\fa1denl1ead, Berks, wants to hear from 
titep very, very careful~ly. ,, W. Hodgkinson. . 

Don't forget, .. Tho Grce11 B1.,tton ! starts John ~,fr-Pherson (13), The Friends' S<!hooJ, 
11e:xt week. Hobart, Tasmania, Australia, wants corre-

1 ~IEN,.fIONED last ~·eek t}'i;:.t ~Ir. E. S. spondents. 
Brooks is preparing a11other fine long Tom l:loffatt, 6, St. Geo~ge's. Road, Pres­
series of School and Detecti,.-e Stories for ton, N.18, lielbourne, V1ctor1a, Australia, 
you. This series is a snorter. The wants corre~pondents a~ywhere, especially 

t;0e11es are laid at St. Frank's Scl1ool a11d Soltth America and ~Iex1co. 
the surrot1ndi11g r1cigh~ur~ood, . a11d . the Kevin \V. · liarrington, 66, Queen Street, 
•'star'' characters are· F1ght111g Jim K111gs- Sandy Bay, Hobart, Tasmania, Australia, 
wood St. Fra11k's headmaster, Nelsor1 Lee, wants correspondents interested in cricket; 
and Nipper. One great attraction in t~e any part of the world; also to exchar1ge 
series is that Nipper returns to the school 1n newspapers. 
his old capacity ?f sc~olar _and skipper: Guy L. Hallett, The Friends' School, Ila-

The first story 1n this series appeal's 10 a hart Tasmania Australia wants corre-
fortnight>s ti?ne. Look ottt for it! _ . spon'de11!:8. ' ' 

Just one last word. You can do your bit B , , 
towards makin the success of the Old Paper urton 1 rask, P.O. Box 515, St. John s, 
even greater tlfian it is by introducing it to ~ewfounrlla~d. Canada, wants correspondents 
IOI.Ir pals who, so far, do not read it .. Let m t~e Empire. 
them kr10,v what a. t·reat they are missing- ~1ss ~elen Ashmore, 25, Kesto~ Street, 
after that t.hey ,viii be as keen to read the Mill Hill, Bolton, Lanes, wants grrl corre­
,, N .L.'' r~gt1larly as yot1 are yourself. And, spondeni:s; England, France, India or Canacla. 
finally, plac~ a sta11di11g order with your Leo Caminsky, 369, Commercial Road, 
11e,\·sagent for THE NELSON LEE. Safety Maritzburg, Nat.al, South Africa ,van-ts to 
first I ___ hear from correspondent in a Public school. 

PEN PALS. 
l\.liss P. Hall, Scrivens Hill, \Voodford 

Halse, Rugby, wants girl correspondents in 
Canada ; ages 13-14. . 

John 0. !3. Krikor, P,O.B. 58, Atbara, 
Anglo-Egyptian Sudan, wa11ts to hear from a 

Jack Goodwin, 30, Stanley Street, Orm .. 
skirk, Lanes, wa11ts oorresponder1ts interested 
in outogi·aph collecting, films, stage and good 

• mus10. 
Miss Joan McNt1lty, 10, BaJfour ~.treet, 

Holderness Road, Hull, wants girl co1·re­
spondenta. 
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SECRET SERVICE I 
(Contin.ued f·t·om page 36.) 

quietly, '' one l1undred guineas is a very 
small premium to pay to cover such a 
trcmc11clous risk.'' 

c' rl,} • t · tl • 1en 1 1s ra 1er an expensive 
pastin1e,'' rejoined tl1e detective drily. 

'' Ex1)e11si,re, b11t necessary, Lee," added 
Stone 11oncl1alantly. 

'' ,v ell, Sto11e,'' said Lee presently, '' I 
am a11xious to l1ear yo11r story.'' 

Mademoiselle Paulette nodded l1f\r l1ead 
vigorot1sly. 

''You are rig11t, monsieur," she said. 
'' Tell l1im, Monsieur Stone." '' ,v ell,'' said Stone, '' wl1en the copy <,f 
tl1e 'I't1rkisl1 Agreeme11t was sent ft'Om tl1e 
E1nbassy in Paris t.o London, we l1ad 
rl~asons to believe tha.t tl1c cnvelo1)e had 
bce11 tam1lered witl1 and a copy made c,f 
tl1e ... l\.grecme11t. Tl1at didn't matter a lot, 
bccatt8e it was in code, wl1ic]1 no one could 
tra.11slate without t.J1e cipher.'' 

'' So a ,vatch was kept,'' added Paulette. 
''Yes,'' agreed St.one, '' a watch was 

ke1lt at the Embassy. All the sa.me for 
_t.l1at, the secret cipher was stole11 11ndcr tl1e 
noses of our men. Everybody was sus­
}>ccted, naturally. Anyway, the cipl1er was 
suddenly missing. 

''Now, at that time our ambassador in 
Paris was very i11tcrested in art. He had 
boug11t several ,.,.aluab]e Jlictures a.nd ha.d 
~11gagcd an artist 11amed Gustave Fulk to 
clea11 ancl tol1cl1 11p tl1esc old masters. 
Amo11g them was the portrait of Don 
J\Iontino, by Murillo. Fulk said he would 
take some of tl1e smaller pictures home 
witl1 him to work on them in the 
evenings.'' 

'' ... .\.nd 11e smuggled tl1e cipl1er out of the 
J1ouse, co11cealed on tl1e back of the canvas 
of tl1e 1\1 urillo, '' said Lee. 

''Exactly,'' replied Stone. '' When the 
~i1ll1er was found to be -missing, everyone 
1n the Embassy was searc11ed; b11t by that 
ti1nc Fulk l1ad gone home. Some of our 
1ncn, witl1 a re11resentative of tl1e Frencl1 
Secret Service, went to F11lk's J1ouse. 
Kalib Pasl1a had just arrived there, but 
made ot1t lie was simply a. friend of Gusta,"e 
Fulk's, calling to inquire after l1is health. 
Both tl1e pasha and F11lk were searched, as 
also were Fulk's rooms; but, of course, 
11otl1ing was found. 

'' B11t Kalib Pasl1a we11t away at once 
without tl1e cipher, not da.ring to stay for 
it. A_nd tl1at evening tl1e.ambassa.dor called 
for tl1e Mltrillo, because tl1e Paris Salon 
l1a.d offered to buy it from ]1im a.s it was. 
Jic sold it tl1e Ra.me day, n.nd it went to.tl1e 
Salon, ~110, as it l1appened, sold it a.gain 
a.t cons1dcrablc profit to the Veuxpillo 

Galleries. Tl1us the stolen cipher was 
wl1iskcd 011t of the hands of Gustave Fulk, 
and he dared not p1"otest. 

'' Tl1e strange thing wa.s that Fulk made 
himself noticeable at once to me, wl1en I 
got to Paris on the job of finding tho 
cipl1er, because l1e a.rrived at the Salon in 
obvious agitation, wanting to know what 
J1ad become of tl1c I\{urillo. Tl1at struck me 
as remarkable, seeing tl1at tl1e picture 
never l1ad belong~d to l1im, anyway. 

'' Well, to cut a long story sl1ort, I 
sl1adowcd F11lk closely, and fou11d that J1e 
had meetinq"s ,vith a broken-nosed Arab, 
who, n~w t11at tl1e ]1uc a11d cry was on, 
was acting as go-between for Kalib Pasl1a 
and Fulk. But tl1e artist was also meet­
ing secretly tl1e representative of another 
foreign power-names don't matter now. 
In fact, Fulk was being bribed to double­
cross the Turk, and he was apparently 
prepared to run tl1at risk. 

'' I climbed a stack-pipe and looked in 
Fulk's rooms tl1at nig-ht. He ]1ad a photo 
?f tl1e Murillo painting and was copying 
1t t.o scale. He worked all night, and 
when the job was done cleverly done, 
too-he left for London. I followl'd him 
all the \\"ay. At Dover I left him only , h , to p one to l1eadquartcrs. '' 

''I remember tl1at,'' lauo-J1ed Paulette. 
'' I was there, following yot. '' 
. '' And she l1eard you gi,,.e the counter­

sign and your number,'' added Lee. '' Sl1e 
told Monsie11r Ma.urice. He noted it down 
in a letter to his chief, and left the record 
on his blotting-pad in the ho11se at 
Robespierre Gardens. B11t go on, Stone.'' 

'' I trailed Fulk to London, and then he 
got in a taxi. He must have guessed by· 
tl1at time tl1at lie was beinr:r shadowed and 
slipped me somel1ow. I tried all I knC',v 
to find l1im again, but failing, I went to 
the 1reuxpillo Galleries. 

'' Of course, you will realise that. at this 
time '\\1'C did not know wl1at Fulk had 
done witl1 tl1e ~t.olen cipher. It was only­
guesswork on our part. B11t we suspect~d 
},ulk and reckoned lie would lead us to tl1e 
cipher. I was the only person thl'n who 
tumbled to wl1at F11lk ha-d done with tl1e 
real Murillo. I staked cverytl1ing on tl1at 
ro11gl1 guess and went to the Galleries. 
But the brokcn-nosPd Arab must have been 
closer on Fulk's tra.il tl1a.n I ever was, 
and he got tl1ere first. I reckoned I got 
there about ten minutes a.fter Fulk died; 
but I was too late, anyway. I couldn't 
~top to give tl1e a.la.rm. l\Iy job was too 
important. I knew tl1at Kalib Pasha l1ad 
vigorou~ly dc11icd all kn(lwledge of tl1e 
stolen cipher, a11d l1ad gone to Algiers as if 
he were on holi,Iay. As l1is man had got 
tl1e ci1)l1er, t.bere wa,s only 011e thing left 

(Continued on page 44.) 
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1be Concluding Chapt.ers of our Great School Story of St. Frank's ! 

I • 

The reign of Edward Oswald Handforth as skipper of the Lower School is drawing 
to a close, for Reggie Pitt has hit upon a brmnwave to force Handy to relinquish 

· the reins of power. And Bandy falls into the plot head-first! 

The Dress Inspection I 
'' GREAT corks!'' s,1icl Han<lforth, after 

breakfast. '' What,s a1l this?'' 
1-Ie ,vas staring ot1t of the ,vindow 

1')f his stt1dy ir1to the West Sq11are. It seemed 
t l1e entire R.e1nove ,vas co11gregating there 
for some reason. l\·Iost of the fello,,,.s ,vere 
nlready present, and others \Vere h11rrying 
un • • 

Ilandforth had escape<I from the breakfnst­
ta ble before the re:lt of the fello,vs-plending 
a lack of appetite, ,•lhich ,vns perfectly tr11e­
au,] he had again sought reft1ge in St11cly D. 

At !ast he had s-ot t.he t:rpe\vrite1· going. 
By gr1m co11ce11trat.1on, he had fou11d Ot1t ho,v 
it_ ,vorl{ed. But tl1e discovery only djsmayed 
him.. For the confou11dcd thi11g \Yas so 
l~boriot1~]y slo,v that it wo11Ic] probably take 
him a cottple of hot1rs to do 011c }Jnie. And 
even tl1e11 it ,vot1lcln't be ,vort}1 read111g ! He 
wottld have to type ~.everal '' practice " pages 
fJrst, be_fore l1e co11lcJ start or1 tl1e actttal 
111a11l1scr1pt. This being for Ire11e ~Ianners . l\I \T· , • ot .L oor 1e,v School, mlu,t be perfect. 

For a brief ~econd a sinister s11ggestion had 
oec_11rred to him. . ~hy not rush the manu• 
~:cr1pt to a typ.e,v1:1t1ng office in Bannington? 
But he had d1sm1sscd t.his base idea ,vith a 
f ro,\·n of self-condemr1ation. He had promised 

Irene that he ,, .. 011ld type it himself-on his 
o,vn machine. ..411d that was the point. Irene 
coi1ld easil:y afford to have.it ty.ped at a proper 
office, and if sl1e ·e,·er fottnd out that he hnd 
adopted st1ch meas11res, she "1'ot1ld ne,rer 
forgi,le him. No, it ,vas a labour of lov·e­
and he ,votud have to do it, captaincy or no 
captaincy. 

He t11rned in h~ c-hair, and st.nred thro11gh 
the \\'inclo\v. The noise of the gat.hering 
j11niors had dist11rbcd him. His hair ,,,as 
rt1ffled, he ",.as perspiring, his collar was limp, 
and he was generally desperate. This t:ype­
wri t.ing ,,~as gettir1g on his nerves r To-day 
,vns Friday. ·To-morrow was a half-holi(lay, 
arid he had to play in a match. On Sttnliay 
he cottldn't do any type,vriting at all. Arid 
on l\ifonday he had promised-- It. was im. 
possible! At least, it• cot1ld only be done if 
J1e devoted himself to it to t-he excl11sion of 
everything else. And it was for Irene! 

'' The tho11ghtles.s rotters ! " snapped Hand­
forth fiercely, as he leapt to his feet. '' It's a 
pity they ca11't go some,vhore else for their 
beastly drilling, or whatever it is! RiO'hi 
tinder my ",.indo,v !'' he added bitterly. ''Ily 
George, I'll show 'em!'' 

He Rung open t.he ,vindow and leaned out. 
'' Hi 1'' lie be]lo,,ed. '' Clear off 1'' 
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'' Hallo, captain!'' chorused a dozen voices, 
as a dozen hands ,vent to the salute. 

Handf orth made a curious sound, S\vallov,red 
ha.rd, and saluted. 

'' Any,thing wrong, Ted?'' asked a voice 
behind hi1n. -

He tur11ed, qui,,.ering, and found \\Tilly in 
the roo1n. He stood there!' and goggled. His 
expression wa-s eo alarming, i11 fact, that \Villy 
,,,.as half scared. 

'' Vt711at's the matter-choking?'' he asked. 
'' You've bee11 eating son1ctl1ing again I I've 
of ten warned you--" • 

''Get out!''· croaked Handforth, pointing. 
'' I locked that door 1" 

''Yes, I noticed it," said Willy. ''You 
loclied it •before it was latched, so I only had 
to give it a push, and it carne ope11. Just 
like you, Ted ! You can't e,~en lock a door 
,vit.]1out -bt1ngling it!'' 

'' I haven't slattghtered anybody in this 
,vorld yet-but u11less :rou get out of this 
room in ten seconds there'll ·be a funeral!'' 
·par1tcd Hand forth thickly. '' I came here so 
that I should11't be disturbed--'' 

'' Yes, but "·hat about 4:-he inspection?'' 
asked Willy. 

'' 'l,he the what?'' 
'' It's a qttarter-past nine,'' said Willy. 

''Haven't JTou seen t-he chaps collecting 1n 
the Square?'' 

''Yes, I have!'' snoi,ted Handforth. '' And 
a crowd of rotters .they are ! Disturbing me 
just whe11 I want to ·be ·busy--'' 

'' But, · you fathead, they're waiting for 
you!'' broke in Willy, amazed. ''Ye gods 
and little fishes l Have you forgotten that 
:you gave .the order?'' 

''Order?'' ·breathed Handforth, a dim 
me111ory comi11g -back to him. 

'' The dress ir1spection at nine-fifteen,'' said 
Willy. ''I've got the Third all lined up, to 
,vat.ch the fun. T-hey're reserving .me a place 
in the fro11t row. But as you \\"'eren':t t.here, 
I though I'd better con1e nnd fish )~ou out. 
You've got a dreadful memory, Ted?" 

Bttt Handforth .hardly heard. He was 
staring dazedly out of the -v.,.indow. So the 
Rernove was collecting out there according 
to his orders I It ,vas so startling that he 
could hardly reali~e it. ".,ithout question, 
tl1ey were ohe:yi11g him I \:llhito he .bad for­
gotten all about the inspectio11, they had re­
!' ,nbered it! It was such a re,"ersal of the 
ordinary order of thi11gs that Handforth \\'as 
dazed. 

Tl1ere was the Remove-\\'aiting for him I 
Ile could11't possibly get out of it. He \\·as 
the Form captain, and it \\·ould be an utter 
farce u1tless he \\"ent out and made the inspec­
tion. And this was to be a daily occurrence, 
too-by his O"'ln ir1structions I Handforth ,vas 
realising to the ft1ll how his orders ",.ere 
1·ecoiling upon his o,vn head. It ,vas all right 
1\\·hile tl1e Remove ignored them, but ,vhen 
the Remove obeyed them it \1\~as a horse of 
another colour! 

''Well?" aske-d \Villy. ''\Vhat do you think 
;rou are a cab-horse? Going to sleep stand• 
1ng up?" 

Handforth started violently. 
'' Of all the voices in this :world, I hate yours 

.the most!'' -he said 1hoarsely. '' Clear out of 
this study 1befo1·e I forget that you're my 
1ninor-before I for get I'm 'bigger and older I 
I ,varn you, I'm dangerous!'' 

°'"1 illy grinned. 
'' That's nothing new, old son,'' he said 

coolly. '' You',·e al,vays been dangerous. 
Bt1t \\·e kr10,v how to deal wit:h you. Dyna­
mite is ddngerous, if it comes to that, but 
people handle it every day with perfect 
safety. You'd better ·buck t1p ,vith that in­
sp·ection, or )?ou'll look a bigger cht1mp than 
you are no,v ! You ou~ht to· thank me for 
coming here and remind1r1g you.'' 

'' Thank ~you ? " panted his major. 
'' Of cot1rse, '' said ,,1illy. '' What ,-.,·ould 

you have looked like if you had -ignored that 
inspection altogether? In fact, it's worth 
five bob!" ·he added thoughtfully. 

Handforth made a determined rttsh, but 
Willy dodg~~ .t.hrough the doorway and 
skipped down the passa.ge. 

'' I'll collect th.at fi,·e bob to-morrow I'' he 
said cheerily. · 

Handforth went out rather unsteadily, 
realising that he could do no more type-­
writing b·efore lessons. That meant he 
wouldn't do any typewriting at all, for the 
simple reason that ,he hadn't actually sta-rted 
ret. Some demon of fa,te was making it 
impossible for him e, .. en to type the title! 

As Form captain, it ,vas plainly· his duty 
to attend thia inspection. He had ordered it, 
and there was no getting out of it. But, by 
George, he wasn't going to wa-ste any time 
over it! He'd pick out the .slo,renl)· ones 
v;ith an eagle eye, and Tltshed them off up­
stairs to tidy themselves! He,d show his full 
authority I He was in no mood for overlook­
i11g the slightest fault. 

The Remove '\\'as lined up in the West 
Square in t,vo colttmns, and as Handf orth 
tore t.hrough West Arch in the most undigni­
fied manner, the Remove saluted to a man­
smartly and startlingly. 

Handfovth saluted in turn-carelessly and 
grudgingly. He came -to a halt in front of 
the juniors, and S\VaJ~ed. One glance waa 
enough. He ,vas ju.st in front of .Somerton 
and Teddy Long and Hubbard. They ,vere 
the three most slovenly chaps in the Remove, 
as a rule but at the present momen.t they 
,vere spick-and-span. Again his weapons were 
torn ot1t of '-his hands! 

''Attention!'' he rapped out, in his con­
ft1sion. 

The Remove salut-ed again, and Handforth 
·breathed hard. 

'' Don't do tha,t !'' he sl1outed, as ,he re­
turned the salut,e. 

'' \'.\7 e're only obeying orders, captain,'' said 
Pitt, saluting. 

The Form captain fled, pacing up and down 
the line in sheer desperation. There ,vasn't 
a fellow he oould pick on. In spite of his 
dismay . at this discovery, he couldn't help 
feeling a little proud, too I By Geo_!ge I He 
had tamed them, and no mistake I They had 
obeyed his orders in a startling manner. 
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'' Well, l"Ou seem all l'ight, '' he admitted 
.·s1:udgin~JY. '' l expect you'd bette1· dis-
miss--

'' Handforth, what is all this remarkable 
,lisplay ?'' 

Ed,vard Oswald ti1r11ed a11d found Mr. 
\Vilkes ,valking t1p. 

Handforth saluted before he realised what 
he· ,,yas doing. 

'' Inspection, si1', '' he explained. '' I'm 
Form captain, you know. ' 1 

'' Yes, I heard t-hat you had been elected,'' 
said 1'-fr. \\7ilkes dryly. "So this is an in­
spection, Handfo1·th? A new idea of yot1r.s, 
I take it 1,, 

'' Yes, sir.'' 
'' But ,vhat is the natt1re of the i11spection ?'' 
'' Dress, sir,•• said Handforth. '' I've bee11 

displeased with the g_encral appearance of 
the R.emove, sir. Baggy trousers-di1·ty 
shoes-untidy hair, and all that sort of thing, 
sir. So I inst.itttted this morning inspection, 
just so that I could keep m~ eye on the 
chaps.'' 

Mr. \Vilkes nodded. 
'' A v·ery praise\vo1·thy not.io11, Handforth,,' 

lie agreed. ''It seems that ;-·our ideas of a 
Form captain's dt1ties are 11ov·el. And the 
Remove appears to ·be taking full notice of 
your instructions. I have seldom seen the 
boys so smart.,, 

''YeB, sir,'' said Handfort.h, with satisfac­
tio11. "lly idea, sir.'' 

'' I rather thi11k tl1e i11spectio11 \\·ould be a 
greater sttccess, Handforth, if you gave more 
t}1ought to yottr O\Yil appearance,'' contint1ed 
the llousen1aster grin1)y. '' Perhaps yott 
don't realise the t1nconsciot1s htt1nour of your 
action. Surely the inspector should be at 
least as smart as the i11spected. '' 

''Eli?'' gasped Ha11dforth. '' I-I mean ,, --
'' I have seldom seen the Remove so sn1art 

-a11d I ha,·e seldom seen yot1 so .slovenly," 
co11tinued 1\lr. Wilkes, ,vith a ffown. ''Good 
graciottS, Har1dforth-look at your shoes!'' 

I-la11dfort.h looked at his shoes dazedly. 
They mocked at him. 

'' Look at you1· hair l'J said Mr. \Vilkes. 
'' Untidy, uncombed, a11d matted I Your 
collar is cr11mpled, a11d stained with ink, and 
your general appearn11ce i9 slovenly to a 
degree. I am amazed that 1,ou, a Form 
captain, shot1ld ha,;e the a11dac1ty to hold au 
inspection! Go indoors at once, Handforth. 
and make yottrself tidy ! Boys, you may 
dis1niss ! '' 

The Remove dismissed, happier than it had 
felt for days-and Handforth crawled indoors, 
consciotts of the fact that he had come a 
frightful cropper. 

And all this was the result of the Remove's 
obedience I 

Near the Breaking-point. 

T HI~ clay passed in a kind of nightmare 
for Handfo1~tb. 

He had done so much saluting by 
tea-time that his arm waa actually 

hurting him.. There was no imagination 

--

abo11 t it. ...~ cloze11 ti111cs lie l1ad informed 
different fello"'.'s tl1a t they could regard the 
order as cancelled. Bt1t they simply took no 
notice! They snltited him just the same­
and he was obliged to retur11 it! B11ch 1·igid 
adherence to orders \\·as terrifying. 

A11d if there was one word in the English 
language which he detested it was ••captain.'' 
He had heard it thot\Sands of timea during 
the day. N®ody spoke to him without 
calling him '' captair1 " and saluting him. 
And the more he tried to escape these un­
welcome attentio11s, the more l1e ran into 
them. Arid 11ot in a single insta11ce could he 
detect any sign of deliberate ragging. A11d, 
if it conies to that, there was 11one. In the 
ordina1·y cou1·se of events, Handforth passed 
doze11.s of fello\Vs e\t-ery hour of the day, an<.l 
there ,vas 110 necessity to pile ai1ything 0:1 

u11til the eve11ing-when, u11known to Hand­
forth, the Ren1ove ,vould make a final burst 
of activity. 

Dt1ring tea, Ha11dft>rth looked a ,vrecli. 
There ,vas a hunted exp1·essio11 i11 his eyes, 
and if footsteps sou11ded in the corridor he 
gave a violent st-art. Church and llcClure 
\\·ere feeli11g just a bit sorry for him, but they 
stuck to t-hei1· guns. Tl1ey would be more 
pleased tha11 a11y body else to see him resign 
the captaincy. They were lo11gi11g for peaco­
ft1l ti111es again. 

'' I dor1't \\rant any tea!" said Handfortl1 
,vearily. 

"It'll do you good, captain," said Chttrch. 
Crash! Handforth's plate splintered to tho 

floor as he leapt to hi.3 feet. 
'' Don't call me captain!" he ra,led 

v io I e r1 tl y. 
4

;. Sorry, it was a slip!', gasped Church. 
"Well, do11't make a11y more slips!'' 

shouted his leader desperately. ''I'm sick of 
that word.....:.and I never ,va11t to see a11othe1· 
salute as long as I live. I kee.p telling the 
ratters to drop it., but they wo11't I Go out of 
this stt1dy a11d leave me alo11el-I've got to 
work!" 

'' You n1ustn't forget your promise, you 
kno,v, '' said McClure. 

''Promise? '\\"?hat pl'o1nise ?'' 
'' \Vell, you offered to help the chaps in 

their troubles,,, said 1Iao. '' I kno,v for a 
fact that·- Dick Good,,·in is coming over here 
after tea, to asl~ your advice about a new 
table he's making. Dick's keen on car• 
pantry, you k11ow, and he's keen to have your 
opinion." 

'' All right, I don't mind giving it to him,'' 
gro,vled Hant1forth, having nothing else to 
say. "But I don't war1t to be pestered--'' 

''Pestered!'' interrt1pted C..."'hurch, in sur­
prise. '' Hang it, that's a bit ungraciot1s, 
Handy, isn't it? When the fellows accept 
your offer, ·and honour you by coming for 
their Form captain's advice, you can't call it 
boing pestered.'' 

1
' Give me some teat and dry up I''- mut­

tered Handf orth. 
''We're only reminding you," said McClure, 

as he pou1·ed the tea ottt. '' So don't lock 
yottr door, a11d tell .ever,ybody to go a,,·ayl!) 
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It Ylouldn't b~ playing the game! And if 
there's one tl11ng about you, Handy, that 
the Remove counts upon-it's the certai11ty 
that l',.ou'll always play the game." 
: ''Yes ! " said Handforth misera.bly. 
: To li.is jo1, Churcl1 and McClure took 
themselves off immediately tea was over, and 
for a dizzy quarter of an hour he believed 
that ·he was to be left t1ndisturbcd. The 
typewriter wa~ on the ta·ble in front of him, 
and he had at last succeeded in getting the 
title of Irene's story on the paper to his 
satisfaction. And tl1en, to his ·horror, he dis­
covered tl1at the machine l1ad ·blobbed a lot 
of oil on to the very centre of the page. 

''Help!" he moaned. ''I've got to do it 
all over again 1'' 

Tap! 
There was a soft knock on the door, and 

Handforth jumped. The haggard expressio11 
on his face ,beca-me gositively alarming. 

'' Co·me in!'' he muttered bet,veen set 
teeth. 

The door opened, and Canham, of the We.et 
House, came in. Canham was a quiet fellow, 
and he was looking thought£ ul 

'' Sorry to trou:ble you, captain,'' he said, 
saluting. 

Handforth wi11ced, and returned the salute. 
''Well?'' he asked ominoubly. 
'' You kno,,,. "'·hat you said last night,,, 

,vent on Ca11ham. ''You told us to come to 
:you ,vith our little trotlbles and things. Can 
:you tell me the age of Harold Lloyd?'' 

'' The age of flarold Lloyd?" repeated 
Handlorth blankly. 

'' Yes, captain." 
'' Harold Lloyd?'' breathed Handy. 
'' He's a ci11e111a star, you kno,y--" 
'' Do you tl1ink I don't know \\"ho Harold 

Llo~·d ie?" roared Ha11dforth fiercely. '' H~\V 
tl1e dicke11s .should I know how old he 1s, 
yo11 ,vest House idiot?'' 

Canham started back. 
'' But-fbl1t I'm interested in film stars, you 

know, and yot1 told tis to come t.o you, cap• 
tain," he protested. ''I thought you'd 
help." 

'-I'm sorry!" he said. 1 '1 don't know ho,v 
old Harold Lloyd is, arid I don't care! You 
,va11t my ad,rice, do you?'' 

'' Yes, plea.se, captain.'' 
'' Then btizz off!" snapped Handf orth 

fiercely. '' That's my advice!'' 
Canham went, the door closed, Hand£ orth 

breathed a sigh of -relief-and the door opened 
• again. 

'' Busy, captain?'' asked Dick Goodwin 
cheerily. 

He came in, saluted, and grinned. Hand .. 
forth had always rather liked Good\vin, but 
jt1st at the moment he felt like annihilating 
11 im. 

'' I'm making a new sort of table," said 
tl1e Lan~ashire boy briskly '' By gum, it's 
I"ea,l champion I It folds up into such a small 
space that you can put it behind the door. 
But when you need 1t large, it oome• out aa 
big as this one ,! · - ~ 

• 

''What do I care about your rotten table?'_. 
groaned Handforth. '' Can't you leave m~ 
alone? D'you think I care whether your 
table goes behind the door or through a key• 
l1ole?" • 

'' But I want your advice,'' said Dick, _in 
surprise. ''You see, captain, I •haven't qtt1te 
decided whether I shall use oak or mahogdny. 
\Vhich do you think is the bes~? It's onl~ a 
small question, but I always like the adv1ci) 
of an expert. And you, ,bein-g 011r Form 
captain--" 

'' Oak l" said Handforth, with a gulp. 
'' Oak, my lad! There's nothing in the world 
to 1beat oak! Now clear off, and never Jet 
me hear abou.t your fatheaded ta;ble agaj11 ! " 

'' Well, you needn't talk like that--'' 
Dick Good,vin was interrupted by the 

opening of the door I and Jack Grey can1e in. 
He, saluted smartly as Dick left, and sat do¥ln 
on the edge of the table. Handforth ,vas 
nearly purple in the face, and he gav_e a 
hopeless, despairing glance at his ty1pewr1tcr. 

'' About my banjo., captain,'' said Jack. 
''Your what?'' croaked Handforth. 
''My lbanjoJ captain,'' said Jack Grey. "I 

,vas wondering if you could tell me ho,v to 
put some new parchment on it. Some fat­
head pushed his finge1· through ,mine, and it 
costs a lot to have then1 done at the shop. 
Do you k11ow where I can find some parch­
ment?'' 

This sort of ir1quiry struck Handforth a& 
being outrageous. 

'' No, I don't!'' ho 1·oared. 1
' W.hy come 

to me? Do you tl1ink I've got parchment 
up my sleeves or i11 my ears? Blo,v yot1r 
banjo! I hope somebody sho,·es his foot 
thro11gh it!" 

'' Bt1t rus Form captain--'' 
'' I'm fed up v,ith being Form -0apJain !'' 

hooted Handforth desperately. ''I',,.e had 
notl1ing ·but trot1ble ever since '' He 
p11lled hi1nself up, and pointed to the door •. 
•' Clear out, and keep 011t !'' he breathed. 

'' All right, if that's the ,vay you're going 
to treat us, I'll go," said Jack coldly. 

He left the study and slammed the door. 
Handforth sat the1·e, weak and trembli11g. 
He was startled, too. After all, the chaps 
hadn't been so very unreasonable in tl1eir 
simple inqt1iries. And he had told them to 
come to him! He set his teeth, and ,vent to 
the door, his eyes on the key 

Then it opened, and De Valerie came ir1. 
''I'm just writing a letter to my mater, 

captain,,, he said, without beating about the 
bush. '' Now, she promised to send me -a 
fiver in her letter before last, and there 
v,as11't a sign of it in the letter that can1~ 
tl1is morning. She seems to have forgotten 
all about it. W·hat shall I do?'' 

11 Do?" said Handforth feebly. "Ho,v 
sho11ld I know?'' 

., Well, I want your advice," said De 
Valerie. '' Just one of t.hose little problems 
you were referring t,o last night, captain.'' 

Handforth'a brain reeled. 
~' Why com~ to me ?. '' he asked drearily • 
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"•But as Form captain--'' 
•• I don't ca1·e ,thether I'm captain or 

I. Yrhcther l'n1 not!'' i11tcrrupted Ha11dforth. 
· J)e Valerie ~r1iffed. 

'' A fat lot of n&tice I .shall take of yo11 r 
1 9ffers again, captni11," he said tartly. '' Hang 

it, ~aptain, I did think you \\"~re a n1an of 
,,.011r word! It's a bit ·of a shock to have 
itese eye-ope11e1~, captai11 ! '' 

. • He passed otit, leaving Handforth dazed, t and Ch11rch passed in. 

So Irene was kee11 ! She was expecting t:1e 
typed story on Monday ! 

''Good man!" said R.eggie Pitt hea1·tily. 
shortly after. '' We ,,·ant you, captai11 ! ,, 

'' \Vant me?" a.sked Handforth. 
''Yes; we're }10Jding a discu-ssio11 abt1:1t 

footer and as yot1're the captain, we cn11't 
get aio11g withottt yot1r advice,>' said 1->itt. 
'' I'd settle the point, bt1t the othe1· chaps 
insist that you, as captain ,, 

Handforth gave a wild yell. He gla.r~tf 
rot1nd fevcrishl v. 

''Blow the cap­
Knocked Off His 

Perch I BEAD J'r ... 4.ND BE THRILLED .•.. 
taincy 1'' h ~ 
roared. '' I can:-t 
bother "'Tith it ! ·' ., AM AN 

of 1ny 
\\"Ol"d ! , 9 ''THE GREEN BUTTON!'' '' Can,t bothe~ 

,vith it?'' gas11e,l 
Dick, in an1aze• 
1nent. ID ll t • 

tered Handforth, . 
11l a11 agony. 
• • A11d he s.,~,.s 
he's had an cJre­
opener ! And he 
Palled me ' cap­
tain ' tl1ree times 
in one ,breath!" 

'' Yo tl are 
,vanted, Handy," 
s a i d Chtirch 
hriskll"• 

.. \\-... anted?'' re-
JJ•~a tecl Ed,varci 
()s\\·ald. 

·'I think it.'s 
Doris-she's 011 

the '1)honc," sai(I 
(;h11rc.h. 

'' Great Scott!'' . 
~·asped Ha11cl-
iorth. 

lie ra11 ot1t 
like n1ad. Per­
-lHtps Irer1e clich1 't 
,Ya11t the story 
t_ypecl, af tcr aH ! 

IT is a story of the 
Great War, a story 

which will always be 
remembered a s t he 

finest tale of the World 
• l r,,,' 

.. ~ ~,, / 
Struggle ever written. 

,,. / •' / .,,, 
, The 

British Secret Service agents, 
The time •.•• 1914-18, 

heroes - the 

The scene of action •.•• behind 
the German lines. 

'' No ! '' be! .. 
lo\\"'e<l Hanclforth • 
'' l'n1 fed ttp ! ,, 

''Yon 1nean, 
. 't,, you resign. 

asked Pitt, in a 
sorro,vf11l voice. 

'' X es, I re-
sig11 ! '' l1ooted 
Handforth. 

''Is this final?''· 
asked I1 i tt sacll v. • 

''Yes, it jolly 
\\"ell is!'' 

'' Tl1c11 ,,·e'va 
got to el~~t 
a11othcr captain 
at 011ce ! '' sairJ 
I1 i tt. 

·•Po o r old 
H d , , ' 1' l a11 y. ye ,e, 
a doz.e11 voice~. 
'' Ha, ha, ha! 
Ho,v clo )r<>tl like 
it, c a p t a i !l ! 
Yo l 1' v e b e e 11 

s o l cl , ca JJ ta in ! 
You're dished, He rushecl to 

t h e com1nor1-
1·oom, a nll f<Jt111d 
it cro,vded. B11t 
]1e took 110 r1otice 
of the t,ve11t.:;r or 

Sensations! Suspense! 
caJJtain !' 2 

Ha 11 d for th Heroism t 
st.a rec.J at the 
th ro11g glassily 

'' The Green Button ! '' Starts in next week's issue ! 

th i r t )' saltttcs 
t h,at. 1)01111->arcl(•<l l1i111 as he pushed tl1rough 
t l1e cro,,:(1 to the tclcpl1011c•box. 

''Hallo!" he panted, as he put t11e rccei,,.er 
to his ear. 

'' Oh, Ted, is it j""Otl?" came Doris' voice. 
"Sorry to dist11rb ;·otl, captai11, bt1t have you 
gcJ_t fair]y goi11g 011 that story ;yet?" 

., No! I-I n1ea11-- The fact is--" 
'' Renie doe~n't say n1t1cl1, b11t I belie, ... e 

she's keen,'' ,vc11t on Doris. 
rrhc joy fa<IPcl Otlt of Handforth's life. 
:· Y ot1'rc a clear, Ted l" said Doris. '' Irene 

,\·1ll b~ awfully pro11d of yot1 ,,7 hen ~·ou come 
along v.·ith that comp]cte n1anuscript on 
l·londay .· So-long!'' 

The line becan1e dead and Handforth 
reeled. ' 

''Sold!" ho 
gasped fai11tly. 

"I'm jt1st goir1g to ~·ing llp Doris, and tell 
her that yot1', .. e 1·e.signecl, '' sn1iled Reggie. 
"Then she'll tell yo11 that it doesn't matter 
abot1t thai man11script." 

'' Doesr1't. matter!" repeated Handforth, hi~ 
jaw dropping. 

'' That ,._ .. as jtlst JJart of the ,vheeze I" _ex­
plained Reggie. '' Of cot1rse, Irene ,vasn't 
in it, and she asked yott to type the mantt• 
script in good fait.l1. Still, all's \\"ell that 
er1ds \\"ell. We obeyed yo11 in every detail, 
and yoLl weren't satisfied, so yott ca11't 
gr11mble ! " 

'' Ha, ha, ha!'' 
.. Dished, by jingo!,, .. 
"Ha:, ha, hat'• 
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l-Iau(]iurtl1 .~nz(•cl at tl1c la11g·hin,~ Re--
t11ov ite~. l 11 a- fla~l1 l1e ._. .. ,a lisecl that lie hacl 
llee11 s1Jot1fecl; tl1at the R~111ove l1atl trickec.l 
ltirn into l1i:, · resignatio11 ! .. , 

·' "\: .. ott.....:..::.vu11 rottl·r~ ! ·~ lie sl1ot1te<l furiousl,y. 
.... . .. 

'' I 'n1 ~till caJ)t.a1i1~-· 
-'Ha, ha ,J1a!·· 
'' A11cl 1'111 11ot n·oin n· to stancl Gil\- r1Jt--"' 0 ~ ~ 

'· 1-Ia, l1it. l1a ! " 
Eel \Var-tl l)s\Va lll Ha11clf ortl1 g,I Ye t1ne gu 1 fl 

r, f 11 e 1 f) le~~ rl e feat a n cl fl ell . Hr~ ~ta g ge re< 1 
into Stufl\- ]), a11(l ('hurcl1 Ull(l :\Ic-C,lttre r~)I-

. ... , 

lo,\·c<l ·clo~l' at l1is heels. Fron1 tllf' co1n-
111011-roo111 ea inc the fui11t el'llot-s · of jo)·ou~ 
laug:htei'_ -~- - .. 

'' ,,!e're a,vf11ll:y sort·)-, oltl r11a11--~· lJeg·a11 
C'l1 t 1 rcl1 ~·c11 t 1 \~. -· . ,. ... .._ ~ 

.. 801·1·~-? ~~ i11tcrru11tecl Ha11(1f<)rth. ,\·ith a 
~ud•d(•Jl QX})l't'Ssion of inte11~e . l't'lief i11 lti:, 
( 1 \"C'f... ,.,,·11at are \·otl ···sorr,-~ about?~· 

..,_ - • • .._..., •• _ •,;.. ~ . • ..... L .._, I' ( 

• -Tl1c ,v a~· ~-ott ,,·ere di~l1ccl out of t l1e en Il-
ia i ne:v-....:.... · · ~· •. ._. ·c 

·' ,,1ell, ~-on ea11 l~ee(J ~your sorrO\\' for 
s1J111eo11e el~e, ··. lJroke ir1 Ha11dforth l1aJJJ)i)_y. 
., B\· c;l~Q)'(l'e. 1'111 rr!acl ! " l1e adcl(•(I sitti11u 

V ~ • ~ 1 ~J 

<lO\Vll. : ". XU 111ore \\"(Jl"l'ies-110 11101'(' bot her-
in g about_ tl1c chaJJS or an~·thing· ~ I ,,·as 
~icl( of tb-e la1Jtai11e~·! a11)·l10,,- .. , ~'• 

. . . . 
,.,l,ha11l~ u·o<1cl11e~s !·~ 111urn·111recl ('l1urcl1 and 

·-
~ I c• (:~ I 11 re . · · 'f h e 1 1 , , · e g <> or 1 i 1 1 t h e ◄] I c I , , · a .Y ? · ' 

'' Y c.~. 111Y la(l:--, ~~ 11111r1nure<I Handfortl1 
" . 

rlr0u111il,Y.-·. -~ Iljr c;c-orge, ,,-J1at a l"Plief !"' 
And tl1e l•~n<let of Stuc1v l) IO( ant it. He 

] 1 a cl }-. a (I h i ~ fi 11 ! · 
TIIE EXT). 

• 
· ( f"'''''•· ,.,,,f f,,,. tl,c 01~eni,1!1 t•l1,11)te ,·.~ of a 

Set1.sa.f'iot1,1I --~'e1,~ • ..,.101--11 t>f tl,e (;re,,t 11·,,., •• 
flc,rlit1g . 1t·itJ,, ·the startli·ng atl1•ent·11,·,~s o/"' ,, 
1101,·nrJ se(_•,·et ser1.,-ice agent bel,fn,l Ilic 
<;e,•t)l(l)I r li11e.-.i. lt is entitled' •• ·71l1c G,·cetl 
H11tto11 ! ,.) 
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SECRET SERVICE! 
(Cont·im1ed from page 38.) i 

f fJr 111(• to do_. 011(1 tl1a t "-as to r11sl1 f • :· 
....\.lgicirs, get i11tr) tot1cl1 v;it.11 tl1c 1)a~l1n_., _ 
a11cl tr11st to l11ck.'' .•.>· --:~~ 

,. 5() :'' exclain1P{l ra11lette. "B11t I "':a~ 
"·atcl1i11g yott, l\Io11siet1r Sto110, ,vl1en y,~(1: 
,,·p11t i11to tl1c Gnlleri~s, a11cl ,vl1e11 · j-Olt 

cn111c ottt. I, too, k11e,v tl1e11 tl1at tl1e secr~l 1 

,,·as 111i xecl ll}) ,vitl1 tl1e )I ltrillo; . b11t : a, .. 
tl1nt ti111e I did 11ot k110," .. tl1c 11ict~~:fs :11-1l.!L 
lJet111 c 11a 11gccl, a 11c] t 11a t tl1e Tlirk_ ~1~~1 tli ~· 
r~al 011e. l\ifo11siel1r I .. ec took tl1c false 
}Jictlll'(' to tl1c art •_'exr>crt. _,\7 t-: got;~~-1~.Jtl '{)! 
tl1at Jlict1trc, 011ly to fi11cl 011t _ tl~i!t.. ~"r a ls:? . 
\V('re tc)o lrttf•. B11 t )Io11siC'ttr Lee a 11d tlit· · 
Ni}l})Pr k110,vs nll thnt · 11a1111c11cd ~aft, ... r 't 

tl1at. ~· • · · ~ -.. •• -... ·. ~- ;~: .. · ~---
•· I sl1n11·t fo1·g•c)t it 111 n l1ltl'J') .. ,., ~nicl 

1' i I> l H? r ,,1' it 11 :1 g ri n. • •,:. • -. : . " , ,. 
•· .. .\fter .. ,>- aJl,'' ob~Pr,'e(l 1>a11lPttC', ~~ .. '.' i_ f 

l\Io11~ie11r Lee n 11(l t Ii(\ 1)1:n ,·e.. .,,r 61 f l1ri ~ ! 
110t· lJee11 in tl1c ~fosql1e <.lf ~.\k:el-Ba1:a1i ·t1_1i(t 
11ig11t, 11111.j·bc ,,,.0 sl1011l<l nll- l1a,·c bee1t -

~ to<t· I~1te ! "\VJ10 Cilll tell?., · ·~ • .. ~~ 
. ' 

''I ea11't.," clcclarf'<l Sto11e. '' ... .\.ll's v-cl~ 
t l I a t e 11 c 1 8 "'" .. PI I , n 11 cl I ' 111 11 () t bQ t I 1 f• r j ~ 1 f~ 
llfJ\\r. I'll l1a,~p all{Jtl1er b11ttPrecl .·-.,co·i\·, 
J>lPnsP, LeP, a11cl thl'Il )"<)ll c:au s1)i11 ~-•.•Ul' 
~iclP of tl1e yar11." .. '· · 

... -\.11,1 Xc-ls(>ll I~ee ol>lig·Ptl. ~-
.. 

THE END • 

( 7.~1, t•i lls by tl,e seo1·e ·1t•ill be f,,1111<1 in n~:rl 
1t·("el; ·.~ _ (lr,rml l"o,1r1 · (-10~••11!ele ~,~teeti-1~,· -~ 
st,,,·y errf itlecl : •' "l~l,e 1lfyslt•ry o/ .. the (;~ltl 
.. t.;l,iJJ ! '' .t1fa .. t-ri·ng i\ ... elsott Lee ,1t1tf "l\""ip1>e•·. _ 
Do11 't ,,,;ss it! "') .. , c,, '=· . .:- • ·· 

DON'T BE BULLIED.·· 
,. ' ..... 

L(•arn Jl~.TITSl.T. Take P~trf' of ynnrs(•1f in all circ11r11• · 
·8tancr-s "·ithont, \Veftpons. Better than Boxing. F~ar.n--., 

rnan. 8plendirl Illus. Lessons a11d p~rricnlai·s frre· ora .:~ 
ap11lif'cltion, or- };lrgr~ Pnrr for 3 1 3. Pra,·tical~Tuitidn ar .. , 
London 8<"11001.-Prof. GARRUD (Dept. AP). Ble·11-
heim -House. Bedfont La11e. Feltham: Mid·dx.' 

• , ◄ 

•"'\ ...._ I..,.-._- ,A 

INCREAS~D ins hr·ight to 6ft. 3]in~. :•!· T.H-.~ -
iH~f' 16.\. to 6ft. ! T.F .. 21. fro1n Sfr·.s to 5ft 10! 
RO&S.SYS'rEl[ IS nE~TJIX·E. FT-e £2 2::-. Det:lits· 
st:ln1p_-_P. Ross,. II,·ight ·Spc·cialist, S1:arboro~1g~. 

STAMMERING. Stutt(•rin~. °XP\V_. rt·UHtrk-
ahlr·. Ct·rtain Curl'. Bo•::0:­

h·t free. pri,·atcl:r.-SPECIALIST, Dept. A.P., 
28, Dean Road~ Londo11, N.W.2. 

- . 
MOUST·ACHES arc aga.in fashio11:1-blc·. · (;ro,v a 

· 1nan]~, 1nn11i:;t n<'hc i,i (l fe,v days ,,·it h 
l[AR,"EL 1no11!-;tarhc gro,ver, ls. 6cl. pi'stect:·_.:JWARVEL 
LABS.; 19, Cron1ford Ho1.1se, ~a.n_chester. 

,. . ' . - . 
I I------ -_ -_ -_ -_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-..=--=..:·_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-__::::-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-....:::-..:...-~....::::---....:::---_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-_-~_-_---=-.----- . ----------, I 
I ' ~.. • - ' _, ! 

I 

I 
I 
I 

I I 

I I 

I 

I 

I I 
I ' 

..,..~ ..... 
All applications for Advertisement Spaces in th.is publication 

. 
should be addressed to the Advertisement Ma·nager, •• The 

Nelson Lee Library,.'' The Fleetway House. Farringdon Street. 
London, E.C.4. 
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