No. 3.-Ncew,. Detecctive Story Papncr

wNELSON
(DETECTIVE) W

-

' . ek ending Jume 8, 1)1,



THE NLELSON LCE LIBRARY No. 3.

MULTI-PLATE
FREE ENCINE
CLUTCH
PEDAL ENGINE
STARIER
MULTI-SPEED '

BRARD NEW
33 HORSE POWER

RUDGE

This may be YOUR PRIZE.

GREAT NEW

I COMPETITION

FOR ALL BRITISH BOYS.

5,000
PRIZES

The Biggost Liwt of Prizes Ewver Offexrad.

LIST OF PRIZES 700 il heba i

LIE DIBERAKY Ctoyour chuns dhios 1l vopy
tothemian ! g them read 1 Then get them 1o

o o saones Yousvan niie a dieet of papernin

FlHST ' A A tha voante e sHeag b tua, wndd the reauds ram s vl

. TP LT RN S l s wall wan e magnine.

PH'ZEJ Ew MOTBH BIKE Conit prretea, Bl Conpant ll.llt\‘l!‘lflh rotgether
H vty o ---:d‘.nm LEETITET N lTr Unwa Jnl.L

s e Moarne b b Fnepd*t o Tlowy’ Readng,
. Rudge-Wnitworth Iicy. " Thu:--f_.“ l"lﬁw-;" oy ':_k't .-‘"'t'“, '1“"':“1'

. (I Tt Lo cSimal SHa s 1y 0
4 999 E <les, “'.Idll.lll‘l “"'“‘hc’l Cospettnees avd thabshe decsion of Hoe Bdigor of
' Cameras. NHoxing Giloves, tha * Neluo Lee Dabran noot e aceeqitud as
other l]l'l]eb ol and Lisddige an ad matters goteennng the
«Footballs, Fountain contest, It atocy pat inter wihieh, ar how wany of

conslstin 0' ‘ent oller Shates thew vou et yoar L to rewl. \\lulcmwduun
“ < '

iv reading the NELSOUN LY LIBRARY,
} Pocket Knlves, elc., elc. ahotbier 1o fed e Maroed and w on,

WRITE YOUR SRHREET OUT IN THIS FORM.

Ol i ciirrreiacaasearsnasaerrnerratan
B L I I R T R R RN N N N N N T NN N E Y TN
Vave shown the papers mentioned to my chunts, who have
w:ighvd ther names on my lisg, and 1 have got them to read them.

I; YEyenr dhmne szn their names and ad- Name of paper which they have read.
dte sves b one seie of the u:ltln:l‘l, 1.Eke this,

Tlll:'. JUDGE'

Tho Decision of the EDITOR of 1he “NELSON LEE LIBRARY " mullbo accoplod
as ADSOLUTELY FINAL



No. 3. THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY. ONE PUNAY.

2CLUE ™ STRAW HAT

T or, The Waiting-Room Mystery.

The Story of a Sensational Affalr Thal Baffied
be Police, But Was Solved by Nelson Lee, the
Famous Delective, and His Young Assistant, Nipper.

By the Author of " The Myst f the Five Towns,'
v ThcuC::coof the 'Tu::i:f'l’ Boonds,' ;:,T ete.

CHAPTER 1I.

Nelson Lee's Decision.

RoM el (o end all London was a-thrill with its latest mystery. Not for many
months had the great city been so shocked as it was on the days following
the tragic discovery in a waiting-room at Mandale Street railway.station.

The fiest fucts which had como out were briefly these.  Going his rounds shortly
before midnight on Sunday, a railway official had come upon the dead body of
a child. It was a little boy of not more than seven years of age. Round the
child's neck, tied very tightly. was a narrow strip of strong scarict ribbon, il
effect of which had apparently been to bring about death by strangulation.

That a terrible murder had been commitied seemed pretty plain, but as lo who
the murderer was. no tangible clue presented itsell during the first few hours
foltowing the shocking discovery.

Like everybody else in central i.ondon. Nelson Lee, the famous private detective,
had acquainted himself withi these meagre facts as soon as they had been divulged.
Seated at breakfast carly on Monday moming. he had heard the ahricks of the
rushing newshoys nlong the Gray's Inn Road, under the very windows of his
chaabers.

* Hallo ! he exclaimed, tuming to Nipper, the shrewd and clever youngster
who had assisted him in the unravelling of so many wmysterics. ™ Bit eatly for
the evening pupers to be out with a special edition.  Big crime evidently ; fetch o
paper, my boy."

** Nothing for us, sir,” was Nipper's remerk as he eame back with the newspaper a
minute later. " IV's & Scotland Yard aflair entirely.™

* That's s0,” Nelson Leo snid. glancing at the paragraph. " ** Looks as if it may
givc them some (rouble, oo, Nothing to go on except that strip of silk ribbon,
No clue to the murderer.  But perhaps we shall leatn more later.”

* Now you're not going to worry over this business. are you. air ? - remon-
struted Nipper. ™ You know that you've shoved everytling aside in order to
gel o week's rest. You want it, too.” . .

" All right. boy, all right,” said Lee indulgently. “ As vou say, it's I‘IIIIN'I:\'
a Scotland Yurd affair, so I'm not likely to be troubled. We'll get that woeek's
rest down on the East Coast afler ull.” S )

But Nelson Lee was wrong.  Glancing at cach subsequent edition of the evening
paper as it came out for latest developments of the Mandale Street mystery., the
famous detective at length saw something that made him spnng out of hia chair.

* Nipper,”” ho exclaimed with unwonted cxcitement. ™ The child has been
identified ! **

“That was to he expeeted, sir, wasn't it 2 But it nin't any reason why you
should allow it to interfere with your rest cure.”
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rosson why 1 sbould go into the affair.” Leo was pacing tho room
tor who lived

“ Thare's svery
‘quickly. * Do you remomber Jolu Recoo, my Iad, tho, young carpen
over 8¢ Uamberwell 7 He Stiod up those sholves in m);ro lnganlory.
- Sust before answering his country’e call by joining tho Royal Engincore.
Fhould I do romember him, gir. Nice fellow ho was, too. DBut what bas
he got to do with-—" . :

“Nipper, my lad "—Nelson Loo's voioo shook a littdo with cmotion—" tho,

wordersd is his 1"

" beavens ! ' S
“ The child has been idoatifiod as little Jackio Reeco by his d , Wi
whom b hes been living sinco Lis fathor’s departure fog tho m&r’mm with
i v Sy soemned o fond of hi itk kiddiors e o Teaches
m He n ittle e."
* Fond ! the poor fellow's lifo was wra in tho ¢ i
of his wifo twelve mp;:oths ago. He could 1.5.'&»23&'?;0&:? e‘}: l:vcl‘;eflh‘l‘lf ‘:"n';
working bere. And now—and now tho poor littlo motheriess fellow has been
m;‘lodh-l:; 'fll:um hi:og_\' a murderor's band ¢ "
_ pe to struggle with the cmotion conjured up by tho thought
:'nd ufn:'.:;wmu:& :r:ﬂcta hEl:ﬁ ’:l{iell:e upon the young workman-soldier whn'mgho
* Think of him, my lad,"” he wont on. “ Think of the poor fcllow doing his
o e, rotetol oosgh to Heaven ot csaping thon 86 o and thon or this—r
this hideous blow, aimed at him through lliﬂp‘gﬁl :1':.!1? b“'n‘:lnnm:%r ﬂm(ﬁ
Oh, 1'd give a lot (o sparo him tho sorrow this will causo 'lnn{ B "
" And so would I, eir,"”" said Nipper, stirred to his dopths as was his mast
.- ““!: what can youdot You ¢an t bring back the little kiddio to lifo.” e
mu“l::; rbutlé 'j"'uﬂ{' icggl;hnm avenge his death. I can at least assist in bringing the
) l‘ful t‘l:e&?liice ha}vﬂ tho limucr in hand."”
ce, but if they fai t y :
act, and 1 trast e ::on:n v e{ol n::{ l:toz)ﬁﬂwn;;.ﬂmnt—l 'lnn'ia3 no authority to
and will; T can bolc' an unofficial watching bri:} on 00! :}n .l}l.n Rut t!ns 1 oon do
meo that the inquest is fixed for to-morrow. You nndpfoil in} e?lm ' boh.n_lf." !
But the first hearing of the inquost rovealed little. ﬁp{:l‘ ' Selicn T
thing. they did not reveal it, At tho adjournment, N ¢ polico know any.
carcfully ted the body of the cll.ild? ramént, Nelson Loo, who had already
the case in md. ' ; approached Inspector Quex, who had
" Auy discoveries, inspeclor ?™ ho asked, * " '
* No sotual discorer: « " Any cluce ? :
lmbli.shing of tho c:l:u‘ll';'(.{l:‘I P‘Illt:lllr?:':tl: v o, nes i penty. wollowing tho
orward with 610rios of ha Hin oo th° A & dozen different peoplo have oomeo
Kome say thoy saw the Ntths o h: o_oh d daring tho fow hours bofore the murder,
aro out investigating gach ot P Et d.a man, others with'a woman. My men
e, U about the business "8 their reports, 1 neturally con’t say
sNelson inclined hi . .
sex. bt 1w Gt repared fo s g s, T el
“lue ll.'uml il‘ mmomb}lma.‘ll in _thm fkﬂtlﬂnd Ynl'd hnrg ;.;T;l ol;:::-l l:
“ I 1 can help ‘i;:?any ':r:c:. ousy of h.",' skill wos the result: '
T happon to kuow John R ¥ Inepector,” ho said quictly, * pleaso command me
wor fellow, In any cmcﬁ t_ho ather, and 1 havo tho greateet rospect for t‘h;
any chaneo of capturing the rnl::l:i o know ho'.’ thinga are going on, “‘I‘ﬁc“ therc’s
vT,Aﬁiri;?ﬁi: : o orer ! I don't want to interfere with your busi-
They shook ill\l.ld.:!:l'll] ien T'v0 anything really to (el 0 "
o cll you, I'll look you up.
_ Parted, Quex to follow up ono of the clues he hmf r:ler{::d

ekxf
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to. and Nelson T.oe to go badk onee more to the mortua
minulo inapection of I?:: murdered child. 7 1o make yot anotler

That inspection lasted a full half hour. 1t compriscd & moat carcful cxamination
of the body and of tho child’s clothes. 1t had beon found fully dicasdd mye for
the head.  The round straw sailor hat which little Jackic " Reece had bren
wearing when last seen by his grandparents, was missing,

His inspection over. Nolson Lee rose ereel. Upon his free was a act exprosmion,
a pressure of mouth and a knitting of brows which told of a keen brain already at
work on a dofinito line of thought. ) )

“I wonder il my theory’s right ?*° was his inward queation. *1 wonder if
such n thonght hos occurred to Quex ? There's little enough o go on al present,
but there’'s somothing. and 1 may find out more. I can do little until I boar
from Quox, but if he fails, my theory is tho ono 1 ehnall work on!™

CHAPTER 11.
A Startling Theory.
nerk nights later Inspeclor Quex camo to Leo's chambers, a. doleful look
on his face.

In tho interim, Nolson Leo had followed tho newspapers, which had
given a great spaco Lo tho waiting-room tragedy. From them he had gatherod

that the police had 8o far mot with no success. The whole affair remained a
baflling puzzle, and as one paper put it, scemed likely with tho lapse of limo lo
“ pass into tho limbo of undiscovered crimes.”

Quox's face scemed sl-mngly to support that view,

“You'vo had no luck ?* ™ Nelson Lee said.

“Not a speek ! This is tho most baflling busineas I've known for ycam.”

* Yet you spoke of having o numbor of clues. * Have you followed thom up 1*°

“ All except two, and drawn absolute blanks every time. In overy caso tho
man or woman ‘who hias been scon with a child an hour or two belore the orimo,
have accounted quile satisfaclorily for themselves, and proved that the obild was
certainly not the murdered one.”

‘“ And tho two clues you have not followed up? What were Lthey ? ™

* Ono came from a tram-conductor, who said he saw a child in company with a
well-dreaacd, middle-aged gentleman near Westmmstor Bridge. The other report
was from the driver of a markot eart, who saw a child with a lady elaborately dressed
in costly furs, in a lonely by-lane at Merton, just off tho Epsom Road. ln both
theso accounts the child was wearing & round, straw sailor hat, very liko the hat
that iz missing."” .

“ Why on carth discard a double cluo like that ?*° cxolaimed Leo.  * It sounds
moat promising.”

“ 8o I thought,” smiled the inspector, “ until I found that it was past twolve on
Bunday night when the tram-conductor saw the child, and two o’clock in tho
moming when .the lady was seen with a child at Morton."

* Burely o suspicions time for a lady Lo be out with o child ? " .

“1 dare say. But it's clearly got no bearing on the Mandalo Street affair.”

“ Why s0 surc of that 1"’ .

“It’s a thing to be sworn 1o,” said Quex. lifting his brows at what he considered
the other’s density.  “* You scem to have forgotten that the dead bodr was dis-
covered at Mandale Street a fow minutes Uefore midnight.  1t's perfeetly oln-mu'a.u
that the child gcen at Merton and Westminster Bridge was not the murdered one.

Leo stared straight before him in a whimsical way.

. I'suppose.” he said quietly, * there's no doubt n{mut its being a case of murdor 1
ve gob a sort of notion—"
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- . Mr. Len,"” aried Quex, jum up hall angrily, ' when yon
h'n.: ::&:-:HM llack is black and white is white, and talk in that wa
heving » nothun. | knuw what's coming. You'ro going to spring somo wild,
fon tastar, bisaste thrury ou mc, and | don't want (o hoar it.” .
~ It mght be worth while, though. Supposing tho child wasn't murdered at

Bosh, Mr. Loo, bosh | It was strangled. Tho marks on the throat made by‘
ribbon that.”’
* M'.-:':ho made Lho post-mortem say the boart was ty dilated, and

ua:llhouldrllm vo moust have boom in a delicate stato of health. Bapposing

ali
ud-d.prlml.ly:::nrlldulh!" :
.l H

Quex suined his with an impatient ure.

m off.” bo sid, grinning. "T mn’t‘rdm to wild ideas llko that. You'll
br droving that the child’s dead at all next, and you'll put my head in suoh &
whirl that 1 shall wonder if I'm alive mysoll."

“ 't balf inclined to beliove Lhat little Jackio Reeco is not dead ! said Lee.

* Thev,” cried Quex, smiling the table, and half doubling bhimself up with
dalight, * if 1 didn’¢ think it would como (o that. I'm gogﬁ If 1 stay listening
W you, my hrain will addle. I'll let you know whon 1 calch tho murderer. 1've
anolher line to follow up I haven't mentioned to you. So long1"

lle went off, mumbling a» ho went down the staire :

“ Well, I admit that Nalson Leo has shown himself smart at times, but blow
me if 1 dou't think sometimes that Lis brain’s softening.  Jaokie Reeco not dead |
Did cver anyone have to listen to such stark, staring twopmny-hl.lfpcnny balder-
dash as that.  It's my belicf that Nelson Leo’s gono clean off his ochump 1™

Evea Nipper, l.hmlih in nowiso sharing Quox’s doubts of his mastor's sanity,
was greally puezled by what he had eaid. Kor threo ar four minutes aftor tho
jnspeclor’s departure, ho sat watching Lee, who sat deop in thought without
moviug for some little time, :

When at length he did slir, it was Lo say :

"' Poor old Quex ! I supposc he’s gone away thinking I'i mad.”

* Well, you kaow, sir,” eaid Nipper diffidenty, * what you said was a bit—e
wasn't iLt But I suppose you were pulling his leg t* | '

“] was in dead camest ! ' '
dl:ﬂ\?lrl-!" almost shrieked his amsistant. * About Jackic Recco being still

N | think it is quite possible,”

" But, air 1™ exclaimed Nippor. slaring incredulousty.

" What ] moan is that 1 don't believe tho dead boy is John Rooco’s ohild at all 1 ™

Not when bo's bems idontified by his grandfathor and grandmother and by half
& dozen neighbours ? ** said Nipper in amazomont. .
" People who idontify doad @ often mako mistakes. Womon havo ofton
Wentified dead mon as their hushands quite honcstly, only to find their husbands
tum up alive and well aftorwards. Tho fact is, that dcath oblitorates many
outwani differences in people, and in cases whero a strong rescmblanco existed
d“.':“liil {l"_'. 1 Illl not diffioult Lo mako a mistake." ' '

. Ut in this cam, eir, think of tho circumstances. it io Receo
mlllinu at the time of tho murder, and nothing of him llﬁmﬂoﬁnw ';"hn:
:::'I' "3':{::': Mn;ulnle Bureet was tho samo ago and size, had tho ssme foaturcs,
20 room ot o1 I“I-l the same clothes. Thero's no room for doul, sir, that I can sco ;

“ Ab, but you e, Jackic R idn’ .

Now. . ccco didn't suffer from carice !

if Inspoctor Quex had boen prosent to hoar tha'. astonishing aud scomingly

inconsoquent remark, he w 1d i )
l‘:‘l‘lil sanity.  Ho would lm\':uunmr:n?:ia l:::s Ilou:teu:tl.lﬁ“nwng foubls, shon
Nipper did was {0 elarv at his master, and o ask : -
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“ chMevor‘u[th;:l-. sir I? * :

“ A discase of tho teoth. cxamined the dead child’s mouth wi "
caro, and I found ovidence that he had undoubtedly suffend lmn:l:n‘r:u.“";t::
were slight traces of tartar remaining at tho back of the Leeth.”

* But how can you be cortain that Jackic Reece didn't auflfor that way too ¥

“Even if he did, that wouldn't slter the conclusion | have arrived at, "n-
condition of the dead child’s teeth showed that they had been atiended to by o
skilled dentist. Now we know for certain that little boy Reece's grandpamots
WeTe in no ition to afford such aid even if he had needed it : and fnhnu- larnt
for cortain from thom that he had never been attended by a dentist in hin lifs,

“ Whew ! Sounds like a discovery, sir. What do you deduce from it 1

“That Jackio Reece had been kidnapped. and another dead child dromed iy

}:ia olothes and purposcly left at Mandale Strect Station so as 10 be mistakon for
im!"”

— —

CHAPTER Il

On the Trail.

TIUNDERBOLT, dropping at Nipper's fcot, could not have stantled im more.
Nelson Jee's theory might be extravagant, yet plainly thero was reason
in it.

“Dut who could havo changed tho kiddics, sirt*’ he asked. “ And what

iblo motive could they have for doin' suoh o thing 1

‘* A, Ltho motivol Onece let us discover that, and wo sha'n’t be long in laying
tho criminals by the heols,”

“ Criminals. You think thero aro moro than ono in it

“Two at lcast. Tho well dresscd man who was scon with the ohild on West-
minster Bridgo, and tho be-furred woman who was seon atl Morton at two o'olock in
tho morning."”

‘“ Why shoukl you suspeot them, air t ™

 Becauso they fit in perfeolly with my theory. A child undorgoing a fairly
oxpensivo oporntion at a dentist's hands, most probably bolongs to well-to-dv

wople.”’
it think you ought to have told Inspeotor Quex this, air.”

“ You hoard mo try to, and ho wouldn't liston. But I shall tell him to-night
all the samo. 1'm off to Scotland Yard now to got the address of tho driver of the
markot cart.”

Ho was gono moro than threo hours. Nipper looked up cagerly when at longth
he rel.urnotf. :

“ What does tho inspector say, sir !’

“ Loughs at tho idea. Thinks I'm mad. Tt appoars ho's got anothor clue
himsolf. He's on tho track of a mon named Albort Ryland. It's pretty well
proved that this man was seen talking to little Johnnio Reeco o fow houra bofare
the discovery of tho dead body. More than that. there is evidonco to show that
somo ycars ago, beforo Mrs. Reeco marriod our friend the carponter, Ryland was
in lovo with her, and an aspirant for hor hand. Whon sho married John Rocce,
Ryland was mad with jealousy. Quex has witnesses who can provo that ho awarv
at tho Limo to have his revenge some day.”

" Sounds a fairly strong case against Ryland, sir.”

“Yos, circumstances scem to supply a motive. Still, if Ryland had really
meant rovenge, it's hardly likely he would have postponed it so long, and hu

desiro for rovenge must surely have weakonod aftor the doath of M. Rocvs, twelve
months ago.” °
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“ You il hold to your own IIIMI'.\' l_hen..sir r” . ene
“ ' follow it up in spitc of Quex's ridicule. 1 have alrcady
I do. and am going to oo & J1 ! on, and ho and 1 have boen over (o

iver of the market wa
m_:o :f.'.'n‘ul:; ::ru:. lheoql::\l. w‘imro 10 saw tho lady in furs with tho child.

It wae ow dark to do anything to-night, but to-morrow moming you and I go on
'hl.l wee q‘:ﬁe early the noxt morning whon tho dotectivo and his young assistant
ojor .
-‘“oigo::: ?h::- 3: man was scen with the child by tho tmm-ooqduotor." g.uid'
low, as they cromed Westminster Bridge.  * From horo to Marton is about cight
milcs, Asuming tho child socn in both cases to bo the eame, tho man would have
just boen able Lo cover the distance in two hc:huru, nnd_so hand the child ovor to tho
n fure at a few minulos two in the moming.”

'nl.).::kil, the car sped on thmul;h.tl(cnnington and Clapham. FPast Balham and
‘Touting it went to the ond of the long, straight road on, at & point at Merton
whore & signpost showed the way to Epsom, they turned Lo the left.

** Hero we stap,” maid Lee, bringing the car to a standstill a littlo way further
an, and both alighted. They scomed to havo come to the end of London at lnst,
and reachied tho fringe of the country quito suddenly. Hitherlo, their way had led
st miles and miles of monotonous houses, interminable lines of ugly bricks and
moriar.

Now all about them stroetched ficlds and market gardens and waste lands,
intormocted by winding lanes and rough cart tracks, and dotted with trees and
remnants of scrabby h _

Down ono of those lancs Lee led tho way for ﬁﬂiv yards.
“ Here's tho spot whoro the market man ssw tho woman and child,” ho ssid.

“ Strange placo for them at two o'clock in the moming. The woman couldn’t
have becn going bome this way, for tho lanc leads nowhere. It's a cul de sac.”

" Then why should gho havo como down hero 7

" That's what we're going to try and find out. We'ro going to search every
inch of this lanec."

It wasn'( o very diflicult tagk, for the rough track only went some two hundred
yards or 0. Along it Leo and Nipper moved, keeonly sorutinising tho hedgerows
on olthor side, but without discovering anything in the nature of a eluo.

Boddenly, right at tho very end, they camo upon & ghallow dip in thé road,
1L was a pond for cattle, or rathor, had been at one time.  Now it was almost ompty
of wataor, the nrain part of ite hed boing one mass of eoft, dlimy, yellow mud.

** Hootprints ! " exclaimed Nelson suddenly. " A woman's footprints, too.
And wheel marks plain as anything in the mud,”

“ Tyre marks, eir,” enid Nipper. * Look as though they might havo been
made by s small motor."

" A motor-hiko and side-car probably, my lad. Now, what do thoy moan ¢ ”

" “They run right across to those bughoes.’

.;'i?“ they do, “’(I)l must invesligato,”

They were croas the mud in & minute, and peoring through the maes of brambles
:2:: :,';",‘,ﬂ:‘, ::ne high bank on the further side of the pond, and hung ovor to form a

* Lok ther,” gaid Nelson Lee, pushing tho maes of hanging brambles asid
" . . . 0.
|,|5m.=-“hw"m"ks' that's whoro the motor-biko and sido-%u‘srgmusb have been

"* Wauld have wanted somo haulin outl, eir.” |

" \fnu'rc right. ‘I'hat means umg : .
N."l?i :»I wo anly havo a littte luck in lm‘:?:l ull’;mllll;::.g:v;ﬂl_beon"of poworful build.

i*re was no difliculty to the ond o the lane. Tho marks were quile clear

long the moft i i .
;m-f. ufc:’.‘ rute.  Mut in the main road thoy wore lost amid the maze of othor
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“ We must follaw the road, nnd do the hest we can by inquirine.” aaid Nelann
Leo. A woman clad in furs and driving a motor-biko and side-car with & chid
in it al two o'clook in the moming, isn’t & common sight. If anyone did we her
they will remembeor.”
' lﬁnt nwnturally, there had heen few people upon that dark and loncly mad at
euch an hour, and although Lee inquired at numborloas roadside cottages, no

ascful informatlion was forthcoming. The quest promised to be a vain onc until
Lec chanced to entor a roadside inn beyond Epsom.

*“I see you're right on the main road,” he said to tho landlord. “1 wonder if
by unr chance you heard & motor-car your house late on Sunday night ?
¢

*Plenty of 'em, sir,” smiled the landlord. * This road's thick with cam on
Saturday and Sundays,”

“Dut this was oxceptionally late. Detween two and threo o'clock on the
‘Monday moming, I ahould have said. Can you recall hearing any car at that hour.”

“'Fraid T can’t, sir. 1 was asleep ; dem{ to the world at that time. Not likely
to bo many motors about at such an hour.”

“There were ono though,” chimed in & bowhiskered Tabourer sitting in the

comer, “‘For I heerd un and sco un mesclf. Made my dog bark un did, so |
looked out o’ winder.”

‘ Ah,” seid Lec cagerly. *‘ And what sort of a car was it ! ™

“ Green car belongin' 1o Dr. Kale,” answered the labourer. * He'd had a lato
call scemin’ly.”

*That's no good Lo us,” muttered Nipper, annoyed with the man who had
raised their hopes only to dash them again,

“ Don't be too aure of that, my lad,” came in an undertone from Lee. Then ho
turned to the labourer and asked for the doctor's address.

“ You sce,” ho said to Nipper as once agnin Lhey climbed into their car, ‘ sinco
Dr, Kale was out at tho very Lime, he may bo able to tell us something.”

A few minutes run, and they wore at tho doctor’s door. A minule or Lwo
later, and Leo was wshored into tho coneulting-room. |

“ Why, yes, Mr. Lee,”” the doector asid, in reply to the detective’s quostion.

“I wag out at that hour, and I do remember mecting a motor-bieycle and a sido-
car.”

“ Driven by a well-dressed woman ? »

“That I couldn’t say. Nor could I venture to gucss whether there was o
obild in tho side-oar. They were past mo in a flash, you ace, travelling like mad
towards Dorking. Sorry I can’t givo yon more definite information. Mr. Lee.”

“Thanks, dootor, for what you have told me. I may hear more news at
Dorking.”

CHAPTER 1V.
_ Nipper Makes a Discovery.

YD) UT arrived thero no information was forthcoming at all. Leo inquired
’ at sovoral places in the main street, and even went tho length of inter-

viowing a policeman who had been on night duty on the previous Sunday.
But, although the people remembered * hundreds of cars™ passing through the

placo carlier, none knew anything about a sidc-car driven by a woman al threo
o'clock in the moming.

* What arc you goin' to do, sir 1 ** asked Nipper.

“Try furthor on.  We'll chance our luck on the Horsham rvad.” .

But luck scomed to be still agninst them..  All Leo's inquiries resulted in
pought.  Eopes of coming upon any further traces of the mysterious woman
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ks 20 Lhe dey ware on.  Btill they pushod on doggedly, explorint
: :.-:4 In-.:. and f siring of evorybody they possibly could.
i wes now latc in the aRornoon, and slill they were without any further.
iy e Fow il (ary Bavre shoy might atready have ovorohot thelr mark s
| might alre vo oversho ;
r:i.lly t::!u l.nmi:!b:’ﬂ ll..glomn “ ou:i:l th'c;.ri ht :;olidtl; |
Suddenly. t ware dobating w hother thoy b abandon r hopcless
enreh m'-m lohl’pndm. ipper touchod tho ife on the arm.
“poll # wp. cir; pufl op ™ o .
“ What's the matler !’ asked Nolson Lor, bringing tho car to a standstill.
I?F"dﬂhgh&'omlﬁ.lhouldﬂ. . .
| mw . sir, as we passcd that troo yonder—somothing lodged high
where the fork "’ Lo
*. What did you aso ! "’ asked Loo, calling after the boy who had hoppod nimbly
owt, and wes running back along the road. S .
Twenty jpaoe off he slopped to slarc up al & young and thriving oak, growing
i & Brid noar 10 the . . _
* You, there it is, gir, nght coough, Como and look!”™
1ew had alrcady jumped out of the car, and hastened to his sido.
“ What do you mee ? "' be askod.

N ini~d, eccmingly too cxcited for epoooh. .

"m ﬂ:eml" gu]ﬂ Lece. “A lmt—upgl.sld‘s straw hat! We must
gt hold of it.  Can you shin up that troo 1" ]

N was already thrusting hi through tho hedgo into tho Reld beyond,
loo lollowed him. : .

* lfop on o my shoulders,’’ ho said.

The young fellow oboyed.

“tan you roach tho branchce 1"

" Not quile, hut T can manage it with a jump.” ‘

llomlza en upward leap, dutched a branoh, and with tho agility of o ?'mnml.'

at from
where it had beon firmly wedged. : )
You are, sir.” ho said, and tossed it down,

Leo ocanght it, and oxamined it cagerly.’

“ Woll, air ! asked Nippor. as ho dropped (o the ground besido him.

" 1t in the hat wom Dy little Johnnio Roveo ! ™* tho deteotivo said with deoision,

" : word, if that's so—"

" ' no doubt about it. It tallies with tho desoription oxaclly. Yellow
siraw, black ribbon inscribod with ‘ H.M.8. Lion,' with) tho injtial ‘L’ partly
obltrralad.  There can be no Fo-iblo misiake, This is tho missing Lat.’

" :!::" came it in that tm'.l'."h wl?lill:llu | &

a fo oo was in tho side-car, travelling fast. The
vipd“r:i l;'hE.l. off, tnmﬂed i; ap there,” - ¢

" Wonder the woman didn't 1 or i !
. d:; e (e pooman, d 00 L. Ble'd know tho danger of leaving

" Hho did scarch for it said Leo suddenly. * And [

h ton. Lok lao y man holped her in the _

He puinted 1o the of tho frashly ploughed flold in which thoy stood. It

e distinet traces o many foolstepe~—ihiose of a woman and thoeo of a mag—

el’t‘-‘i‘nf ll:::u all direetions,

heouning man, from (ho hobnsils,” mutiored Loc. “'Soarched all round

'l'“‘".\' thoroughly. hut misred tho hat, in tho tree. It probably couldn't bo seen
hff“ !'Ill .lldo n account of (hat Hg bough. Hallo1™

What's up now, sjr1" 8 '
" Homothing s littlo curious You notice thoro are foolprints within- si
o ! 1 no loolpnn within sx
OF sovn feet of the hedge. That moans tho scarchers didn'( apl;lmnch from tho

mﬁn&lf up into tho fork. In a momont he had oxtricated the



7HE CLUE OF THE STRAW SAILOR HAT *

road, bhul from the furthor sido of tho flald. Yen, look! There's & distinet trad
of two acta of footprints running acrosa the ficld the other way."

‘* And thore's & winding ddvo running through them trece, air.”

““So thoro is, and a lodgo whore the drive meots the road.  Nippor, this s

important. I've a slrong suspicion that this is whore the woman camo o be¢
journcy's ond.”

** How can you (loll that, sir?”

‘ Beoauso, unless she lives in the house that drive leads to. she'd havo entrred
the ficld from tho road. Scoms pretty plain tho man who assistod boe in the
scarch for the hat is a labourer on tho cstate.  Wait hero with the car. 1'm
going to put tho mattor to tho test.'

Ho rognined tho road, and, carrying the child's hat in his hand. hurried towards
{he lodge sovonty yurds further on. Pausing o moment Lo thrust the hat bencath
his fmt coal, ho approached the door and knocked. -

Thoro was tho wait ol @ minute. In that timo he was conscious of someone
moving about inside tho cottage, and of a stealthy movement towards tho window.
\}’ithout sooming to look, ho yot caught a distinct glimpso of & man's face bohind
the ourtain.

Ho knooked again. This lime o heavy foolalep camo along the passage, and
the man wh& faco he had seon in tho wirfdow opogod the door? He was dreased

a3 a gamekoepor, and was far from being pro ing.
There was a saturnine look about him, whilo a pair of small, crafty cyos gazed
at Nelson Lee from undor hoavy, sh brows.

*“1 don’t like tho look of him,” the deteclivo decided inwardly ; but he smilad
as he addressed tho fellow.

** Sorry to troublo you,” ho said. “ But will you be good enough to tell me
who lives in tho big houso yonder among the trece ? ™

* What d'yo want to know for ?*’ asked the man with sullen suspicion.

“ Burcly you've no objoction to telling mo 7™

“ What d’yc want Lo know for ? "' camo in dogged repotition.

“T wns wondoring if there’s any child living thero ™’

“ Child—ochild 1 ** oxclaimed tho gamokeopor, with o startled air.  “ What d'ye
want to know that for?  Look horo, mistor, what's yer gamo ?”

““ A very siniple game,”” answored Lee imperturably.  “* If thore is a ohild there,
1 thought porhape this might have bolonged to him."

As ho spoke o drew tho hat from bonoath his coat.

At aight of it, a startling ochango camo over the surly fellow.

His faco wont whito as paper, whilo into his oyos came & look of suddon foar.

“ Whore did you find—"' ho was beginning, and then cheoked himaall,  * Tho
hat dont bolong to anybody heroabouts, and—and 1 don't want notbin’ more
to say (o yor.” o

Ho slammed the door abruptly in Leo's face, and {umed the koy inaide.

“H'm!" murmnrod the detoctive. * Odd sort of conduot. Won'l answer
o civil quostion, and gots o bad acaro when ho oatches sight of this hat.

Ho retumed to Nipper who was waiting beeide the car, and was full enough
of cagor qucslions. . .

“ A gamokeoper lives in tho cottago,”” Nelson Lee said.  “ A surly sort of

I'i"ml‘;' He rofuses me oll information, but got a bad scaro whon I showed him
the hat.” ‘

“Did he, though 1 . .
“Yes. I shouldn’t be surprised if it was tho mark of his boota wo saw in tho
ficld.  Anyhow, there's somothing suspicions about tho big houso yonder. lle

wouldn't tell me who lived thore, or whother thore was a obild in the family.  We
must go on to the noxt villago to find onl.”

Fho village was barcly half a mile further on, and in 8 fow minules they had
pulled up in tho main strect. Leo ontered a litilo gonersl shop, and, having
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mede o (w0 emall purchascs, got into conversallon with the middle-aged
woman brlund the countrr. . . .

Labe = many pde whoee opporiunitios for falk with strangers aro scarco,
oy wes very -;.nuﬂ:'. and it was not difficult for so engaging o personality as Leo
w draw ber oul. With a few prelimin romarks on the boauly of tho sur-
nending country, be quickly got to the subjoot in which ho was interested.

“ Mine old hows (hat is a Uitle way back,” bo said. * I mcan tho ono with
e thick grove of dlms in front and a lodge on tho main road.”

“*Ah. you moap (he Rookery, sir.  Yes, ‘tis a fino houso. Bolonged to
Mr. Ralph Tuiford. that did.  Pity he evor dicd., poor gentloman. Ho was a
very rich man, and & vory good friend to cverybody about horo. Ho died of
gnel, o0 ‘Uis always said. And it's moro than likely it was truo, scein’ that he
woly lived & fow months after his boautiful young wifo was laid In the ground.”

" But the Rookery isn't cmpty ?"’

“Oh, no, &ir. Mr. and Mrs. Roding live thoro now. BSort of cousing they
were o Mr. Telford. But they don’t keep up o lot of stylee. Thoy hardly
over visit, and they never entertain.  You sco, thoro’s only their two solvos and

the littde boy.”
“ A little L)y 1°'  Leo's heart gave a knock at his ribs, but he uttered his

next words carclessly. 5o they havo a child, ch ?”

** Not their child, sir.  Little Nocl is an orphan. He's the child of Mr. and
Mm. Telford.  Poor littlo mite ! 1t would bo almost a merey if he was took, too.
ife's only acven ycare old, but he's that weak and ailing you don't know. eak
heart, llll‘.‘? say. Always has to be wheeled about in_a bathchair, poor little
chap!  They've took him away to tho scaside now—to Saxbury—to sco if that'li
do him any good.” .

A little more talk, and Nelson took his leave. Ho could havoe huggod himeelf
with delight at his success,  Whot the woman had told bim dovetailed with his
theory to perfection.

Thin Mr. and Mrs. Roding had in their custody an orphan child of the samo
aye as Johnny Recce.  An invalid child, suffering with a malady of tho heart.
Why, that acconded with the condition of the child examined at tho post-marton.
True the doctor had given it as his opinion that he hnd died from sirmngulation,
yeb. at the rame time, ho had spoken of tho heart being greatly dilatod.

Nippor," naid Leo as he got into tho‘ear, * we aro going back to London. Wo
tnust make ocrtain about this hat.”

CHAPTER V.
“It Doesn’t Fitl"”

T wan dark when thoy got baok to London. Arrived atl Xonninglon Gato,
h:‘lmnl Lee tumed tho cor to the right, and instead of making towsrds

. ;t\\'t'.ulmm'.llt'r. drove quickly along the Camberwell Now Road.

e H"“'H o sce Jol R ’ ” a "

Ihm;dm ot hgs mny Receco’s grandparents,” ho explained. " I want

Old Mr. and Mm. Greybrook lived in & humblo street not far
Iree ; rom Camborwel
:n':‘: ';;‘wzl:“‘: Imn‘:ll weary with the burder of years already, the oventl: ol‘rwtﬁ:
Y8 liad told upon thom griovously. Thoy had loved their dead daugh-

ter's ohild LT,
“wm“l;l' ‘: “:1:{(‘1:0:;:% ‘:.nd his disappearanco and m{ppowd murder had caused

Not a0 much at their own loss na n i
t the thought of tho bit ish i
mean o poor John Roeeo, then fighting for his Enun‘:ry. ?T:u:o:g::;s:ll: l:u::: :3::'(;
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as youngor peoplo do. Thoy aro nearer to their own mortal end, nrarer 10 beavrn
and that [sot robs doath of much of ite sting. ’

But the Whought of John Recce's griof had caused thom many a bitter peog.
1ie was nol their own son, but ho had married their only dasughier nearly nuoe
years ago. and thoy had looked upon him as a son over since. ,

** Goodl-ovening,” Nelson Leo ssid kindly. as tho door of their liltke houss waa

opencd Lo him. “1 am sorry to disturb you, but 1 have come on an important
matter. I want you to look at this child's hat.” .

“ \Why, deario me. it's littlo Johnnic’s!™ quavered the old man, going pale,
“Tho very ono ho was wearing when ho—when ho—— Look at it, mother!*'
But tho old lady's toars woro alrcady falling fast.

0" Ay. a ’" sho mid, noddi hor head sadl as, having wi be
shic looked at tho hat; “‘lis his rightl cnougl‘:.“ g wiped her speotacles.

“ You aro quito suro, Mrs. Groybrook 1°° said Lee gently.  “ It i .
thore should 'bo no mistako.” y Bontyy 18 very important

“ Thoro’s no mistake, sir. ’Tis the same hat. 1 was with his fathor when
"twas bought, and bere's the ribbon which T monded myself with my own hands.

1'd o bin ashamed of such stitohes years ago, sir, but now my cycs ain't what they

used to be. Yes, yos, 'tis litllo Jookic’s hat right cnough. Poor little mite, to

think ho's no moro! To think ho should a bin took afore me or his granddad
and that his daddy will never soe him no moro ! ™ '

Leo murmured what words of comfort hie could. He dare not say all Lthat was
in his mind, daro not buoy them up with Inlso hopes lost after nﬁ those hopos
should como to nought. But he said what he could. and won the gratitude of
tho old folks for his kindncss. Old Mms. Greybrook bogged pormission to retain
tho hat, but on being told this was impossible at presont placed it lovingly to ber
withered old lipe, and then handed it back .

Rejoining Nipper in tho car again, Nelson Lee drove back into the main road.
Thoro was o deal of traffio, and thoy travelled but slowly. In the Walworth
Road thoy woro atiracted by a block of peoplo tound a shop window.

“1t's a phologeapher's, sir,”” said Nipper, riging in his scat as the car halted.
“Thoro’s a big photo of a child in the window. Blow me if it don’t look like
Jackic Reeco!™

“ You arc right, it is,'”” said Lee, looking over the hoads of the crowd. * An
onlargemont of the very porirait that was roproduced in the papers. Wit horo
;1 ;ninulo; I'm going in to sce the photographer. He may possibly be able to
wlp ua.'’ .

lll) closer view of tho window showed it to contain not only the photographio
cnlargemont-. but many other portraits of tho dead child.

* Kvidontly doing a big trado in them,’ said Lee to himsclf, with a sigh, ** Well,
i’s an il wind that—"

He passed into tho shop. Mr. Dimmock. the photogrpher, was scrving a
customor with a picture-postcard of Jackie Recce.

“ Selling woll aince the crime, ch ? ™' said Lee, when nt length he got the photo-
grapher to himsolf. . "

*Why, yes, sir,”” answered Dimmock.  ** The affair has caused such a sensabion,
and 8o many peoplo know tho little chap. They like to have his portrait, you
seo. Not surprising cithor. Ho corlainly was a very preuy littlo fellow. Peoplo
usod 10 romark that whon thoy saw his piclure in tho window long before tho
crime. Why, I remember n gentleman—quite a swoll he was, sir—asking mo
about him four or five months ago, when I first took tho picture.” .

“ Indeed ! ** anid Notson Loe, pricking up his cars.  * Who was the gentloman 1

“‘That I couldn’t say, sir. llc was quito a strangor. Had como a tidy distance,
too, from the look of tho sido-car he was driving."”

oah ,A".aido-oar 1" gaid Leo, with an udoontrollablo start. *‘ }fo camo up in a sldo-
r .
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“ Yen. onr of thaan shapod like 8 -Imo.' A lad ;ru (iln' that. Tall, handsomeo
k: Ins wife it was, as ] afterwards found.” ) .
Hli:- Td? .d‘ t:nulin,:'dl over him. This was unexpected nows. With difficulty

lod his cxvitoment, and askod quictly :
h--u;:t:;.‘.-y wore interoated in Jackio Reece's hotogrnph.‘l" . .

“ Yery much interceted. sir. I'd got tho onlargement in tho window just as
I have now--a pretty child’s always an atiraction in my trade. 1 was looking out
of tho window from tho back of (ke counter when I eaw tho sido.car pull up—
it had only bevn going at a crawl. Tho Fcntlcman caught sight of it first, and
then drew the lady's sttention to it.  Both of thom scemed very intercated, and

wently the gent came in and bought a cabinet-sizo photo of tho child. * Nico-
Emm litde boy. My wifo's taken quite a fancy {o his pioture,” he said. * Who
s the ittle chap ?' flold him, and off ho drove.”

Nelson loc was absolutely thrlling with inlcrest,

“ I{ave yvou told the police this " he asked. :

“ Oh, yes. nir. 1 told Inspector Quex when he called about tho photos for vso
Iy the newspapers.  But he didn’t attach much importance to it. Nor do I for
that mattcr. mr. You sce, it happened four months ago, so it could have no
posible bearing on the erime, could it, sir? ™ .

* Perliapm not—perhape not,’’ said Lee evasively, and presently {ook his leave.

*The scent is geting hot,” he eaid 1o Nipper as they drovo on, and explained
what the photographer had said. “ It stri me that tho man and woman in
the aide.car will bo worth finding.” ]

** Fancy Inspector Quex not thinking it imporiant because it bappened four

months ago!"’

* Ah, l;'bou sce. he's made up his mind that Albert Ryland is the guilty man,
and it'll take nothing less than & bombshell (o blow that notion out of his brain.”

* You arc going to sce him, ] supposc, sir? '’

" Presently.  Bul first we're going to tho mortuary.”

Nipper remained in the car, while Nelson Leeo, taking tho hat with him for
testing purposcs. wont into the place where the dead child lay.

He came out in a few minutes looking very grave.

*“ Seotland Yard now,” ho murmured, in a low tonc; and that was all he said.

Inspeclor Quex was in his room, and reocived Nelson Leo at once.

** Hallo, Mr. Lee '™ ho said, with o sort of somi-patronising affability. * What's
the nows ? "’

" That's the news ! " said Lee, and drow the hat from undor his cost. ** This
is tho missing hat.”

" Certainly looks like it. Tried it on the dead child 1"

"1 have.” Jco's lips wore firmly sot. * Moro than that, I'vo shown it to
the grandparents.  They swear to it.  It's Jackio Reece’s hat beyond any doubt.”

“I'm?! An intoresting find onough,” said' Quex, still with thet irritatling smilo
t;l_Jrll':{l:lg@, *but I don't know that .wo shall want it. Wo'vo evidence onough

nnou

" ’IWhal, do you mean 1™

“ 1 mean that I've arrested Albort Ryland. I've got him ; .
ﬂn.l.ler mysell 1've heaten you this jounfey, Mr. Lms.ﬁ m in safe custody. 1

Maybe—maybe.  You're suro yow've got the right man "

“Oh, 1 thi ! . “
Ryland'a m:ul:;n :gn‘m?(;::f' rubbed hie hands self-complacently. * You sce,

Arconfmion_ul murder ? " i
Well. not quite that.  But ho admite having mot Jackie Reece a fow hours

':{::ﬁ the body was di.ucovcml, and be admits having bought him o sponge-

“lIs that all 27
* Enough, isu'y it ™
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“1 don't know, TNependn whot you've charged him with,"”
“ What should I charge him with except murder 1
* Muvder of whom 7" -
“ Well. of all the questions! 1 have charged him with the murder of the okl
Jackio Recece, of course.™
“You'll never prove it. The chargo will fail."’
“1ail! No fear! Who'll disprove it ?"
“If Ryland docen’t clear himself, 1 shall clcar him.”
“ Will you, though? How?™
“ DBy that hat!’
“ Explain yoursoll.” Quex's lone was savagd. “ 1 don't lallow." ‘
. l“ EI-?:I asked me just now if 1'd tried tho hat on the dead child, and 1 told you
nd. .
“Woll 1"
““ ' Well, it docsn't fit!1"

CHAPTER VI,
The Motive.

Nsrecron Quex wiped his brow, and stared like 8 man who has beon shaken
l suddenly out of slecp.
“ Docsn’t fit! The hat docsn't fit!" ho cchoed.

“No, it's two sizes oo small.”

Quex mop his brow again, while his checks flushed red. Tive mermtal pace
was too fast for him. He had to pause Lo think before ho understood the moaning
of Nelson Lee's words,

m“ lI don't quile sco what this mcans,” he eaid slowly. * What's your drift,

r. Iee?”™

“ My theory is confirmed. The dead child is not Jackic Reeco at all.”

“Rol! Rubbish! Bosh!’™ Quex sprang Lo his fect angrily. * You told me
that wild tale before, and you still stick to it.” ‘

“I'm more than ever econvinced of its truth,” .

“And I say it's all rot !™ 7The inspeolor had rezovered his reasoning powers,
such as they were. *“ Don't want to be rude, Mr. Lee, but really you do try o
man's patience. I admit what you said just now did carry me off my feet {or
a minute. But what's it amount to ? Supposing the hat is too small ? ™

“ It is, by two sizes.”

“ Well, what of that.? It must have got wet, and shrunk. That's all.”

“Thero’'s been no rain within o hundred miles of London since tho night of
the discovery of the body, and I found the hat lodged high up in a treo.”

“The dew would shrink it,"” said Quex doggedly. _

“ Poasibly ; but it didn’t. I've had the lint measured at n hat shop. It tallics
strictly with the size named on the ticket inside the lining.”

Inspector Quex bit his lip lo keep his temper baok. i

“ You're pretty thorough in-your methods, Mr. Lee.  I've always said that,
and [ admit as much now. But you'ro wrong this time. It can’t bo tho same
hat. Aflor all, old Mr. and Mrs. Greybrook's eyosight is bad. They're nol to
be relied on in a case like this' "

“Yect you have rolied on them for the identification of the body 2 .

“ Oh. that's different ! " cricd Quex, but in tho mannor of a man who couldn’t
have gaid how it was differont. Thon with a sudden, slodge-hammer vohemence
be added, * Look hore, Mr. Lee! You scem to beliovo in your own theory, but
you'll nevor get mo to. I've got Albort Ryland, and I'm convinced ho's the
mon who murdered Jackic Recce.” .
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" |I'm convineed ho iﬂ!'l'l':'

“1I'; griing %0 pwove i ! . ., . "

" : 1o clear him bocauso I think he's an innocont man. .

" #:'; llm. E«- mid Quex, with a snap of hiﬂ big jaws. * Thon il's
a matoh between you and me. Bay tho best man win. ]

* May the right man win,” correoted Nelson Lee, and then toc_a}t his depnrmn’:;

* Mad 1 * muttered Quex to himsclf as ho rosumed his ghair. Mad a8 a——
he was going (o sy * hattor,” but remombering that a hat was involved, altercd
it to; “%luru a March baro!”

sedaon had not previously mentioned to Nipper the fact that the hat would

. ....?;T)lmm did a0 mp‘r: Nip{wr was deeply impressed. He undenlood. now tho
meaning of liis master's silonce and grim look as thoy drove to Scotland Yard, and
also the reanon for his ullinl; at a hat shop on the way. . e e

*Thinge begin to look black sgninst tho Rodings, sir,” he said. * The thing
that bothers me most is why should they have dorne a thing h’ko this ? What
motive could they possibly have for kidnapping poor John Reeco’s child

* Ab, the motive ! ”” said Lee, his brows all drawn with thought. *' That is what
we have {o discover. ] hope to get light on that matter to-morrow." #

His Aret visil the pext moming was to Somerset House. Ho went thero for a
very spcoial t)uqxoac, and in a very few minutes he was poring intently over tho
Register of Willa,

IPresently he found what he wanted—the ontry of tho will of the late Mr. Ralph
‘Telford, which had been proved for probate somo five ycars beforo.

Filli? up a form with iho index number, and paying the fec, be presently
reveived the will itsolf from the hands of an attendant. -

Eagerdy he opened it and read it through. 'His cyes suddenly lighted up as they
came o this clause:

*And 1 do hereby give and bequeath to my infant son, Noel Telford, all real
and personal property whatsoover of which 1 may die savo and excopting
the lognoics aforcsaid, to bo held in trust by Stophen Roding and his wife Phillipa
Roding, whom I appoint eole guardians of my child Nocl, tho said Stephen Roding
and l:ﬁ'lllipn Roding to have and cojoy the incomo and profite accroing from my
ostate until tho aforcsnid child shall attain the age of twenty-ono years. But if tho
aaid child shall dio before he attain tho ago of twonty-one ycars, then 1 do deviso
that all mi property and cslato (with the oxcoption of tho logacies mentioned in
the preamblo) shall be sold by publio auction, and tho procecds given, together
;nl hll he wholo of my porsonal fortune, to the charities named in the codicil attached
110,

There was more, much more, in the will which Leo read, but the clause quoted
:\I'r.n llhlelono whioh hold his attention. Ho read it through threo times, then thumped

1 wbie,
be': Tho motivo I " he exclaimed {o himeclf, “The motive, plain as plain can
hh}l{o hurricd back to hia chambers in Grays’' Inn, where Nipper was awaiting
" Any news, sir 1" ho asked cagerly.
folln?;:;l t of n moal important kind!"” And he recounted what he bLad

" But: would that be sufficicnt motjv heir ki i i ir 9"
11,;;&';:: “;':::"l"' g‘lim:r. fet mo 1:m‘:c:c::_uti{flzlgnlgl;:p)l:;zgmql?::{ Itohf f:ifle'n?:-:ﬁa.
it No-,-ll '.l'ell'o' rgf"Un(m ﬁ:; izlci(:'n‘:ll{;tnnd his wifo are appointed solo guardians to

¢ y-one, they have the right 1o use the income

:r:;'nolu:‘l,n eo:::ol& :‘o; their own benefit, but Qilhout any power to scll or realiso
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“ Now mark. Till Noel Telford Lecomea a man, the Rodings aro o e rich
people.  But if Noel diea before he is twenty-one, all they get i a legaoy of ane
:..hou:u:.’nd pounds. Now do you sce why it is to their intereat that the child shall
Ivo ? '

“ Yes, I sce that, sir. But still, I don't sce where Jackic Reece comes in.'

“You will in a minute. Listen. We know on indisputable evidenco that Noel
Telford hins always beerdamolioate child. He has beon ailing for a long time—lua
heart being nffocted. Now, that being the case it must have inade Stophen Ronding
uncn:ly.for a long time past. | At any time the child might dic. and he and his wife
would immedintoly pass from afflucnco to comparative poverty. What aie they
to do except slrain evory nervo to keop Lhe l:hilgtI alive ?

** But in aFilo of all thoir offorts (I am justetelling you my theory, for [
have no proofs of this yot)., Noel Tolford grows worse. Each day his weakneaa
incrcascs, and cach day the menace of poverty drawa nearer an
guardians.

“Thon sometbing happens. One day they aro motoring along tho Walwerth
Road, and they catch si§ht of a photograph in a shop-window. They are instantly
siruck by the remarkablo likencss to tho little child under their charge. Al oncc
they go into the shop, and not only buy a photograph. but make various inguirics
about the child. As you know, the photographer tells them he is Jaokic Revee,
and that he lives with his geandparcentas in the neighbourhood.*

“ Yes, sir, I know that. Why did they (ake all that trouble ? ™

“I am jusl coming to that. The remarkable resemblance between Jackie Receo
and Nocl Tellord gives them an idea. It is this : If anything should happen to
Noel—il ho slloul(i; die—then by kidnapping Jackio Reece it would be possible
to pasa him off as their ward, and they would still be left in enjoyment of tho
property. Now you sco ?™

** You'ro making things plainer, sir,” said Nipper in astonished lones, * But do
you mean that the Rodings murdered Noel Tellord ?

* No.” said Lee, cphalically, * 1 don't beliove this is a case of murder at all.
It's sorious cnough in all conscience, but not murder.”

“ But the ribbon round the dead child’s neck ? ™’

‘* A more blind! Just a proloncoe to mako it look like murder, and to draw a
red berring across tho real trail. I believe they kept Nool Telford alive as long a¢
they Yomihly could—it wns to their interest to do so. DBut all their cfiorts failed.
The child dicd. A perfectly natumnl death !™

““ What do you think happencd then, sir ? ™

“They concealed tho fact that the ohild was dead. They were desperale, and
forthwith procceded to carry out o plan they had already arranged in  caso of
“omorgonoy. Thoy conveyed the dead child to London in a portmantcau or trunk.
Thon they waylaid Jackio Recce, kidnapped him, and cficcted a chango of
clothes between the living and tho dead child. Having done that, they carried
Nool Telford, dressed as Jnckic Reeco, to Mandale Street Station. and left tho dead
body in the wailing-room. Fultow that ? ™

“ It"s us clear as daylight, sir. Al except ono thing. How could they make sure
of meeting Jackic Reece ?

* Quite casily. They had first been made aware of his existenco four months
proviously. In that time, by keeping a carciul walch on him, they wonl_d learn
when ho was in the habit of going out, and whore he was likely o go to. You will
romomber that, according Lo tho evidence. the lnst scen of .lnck!e Recce was when
he was on the way home from Sunday-school in the aftornoon * )

“ By Jove, sir, you make everything very plain! Of course, they'd have found
oul thnt’ he was in the habit of going to Sunday-school. DBut whats the next
move ?’

" To go down (o Saxbury-on-Sca (o get a sight of the child !

nearer to his
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CHAPTER VII,
The Mystery of Mill House.

AEBURY-0%-SEA ie on tho most lonely part of the Bussex coast. It is a mero
S village, half & mile inland from the sea. It consists of but ono sircet. lanked
by the grey. squarc-towored church at ono cad, .aml-by two mills, both

disuscd, at the otber. ? :

One of those was & windmill, whilo the other was a walor-mill. The former
stood on the top of & hill ; on the very brink, indeed, of a steep, chalk cscarpment
on its castern mde.  Over this oliff hung tho giant sails, while at the foot of it ran
the deep, swilt stream that fed the water-mill whose square wooden building
-pmnn] the river some forly yards further down. .

Both these mills were railed off as part of the propoerty attachiug to Mill House,
a rambling old rceidence standing amud a thick grove of trecs some hundred yards
away.

Down fo this village had como Nelson Lee and Nipper by motor, to take up their
tomporary abodo as ordinary tourists at the one inn which tho placo boasted.

1L had taken them very little time to discover that Stephon Roding and bis wifo
were living at tho Mill House. The place had bolonged {0 Ralph Telford, and the
Rodings were in the habit of al':cnding a few months of every year thero with littlo
Nool Tetlord. They had brought their ward down with them as usual this time.

Ale, Nalson Leo had gathered that Mre. Phillipa Roding was a very handsomo
lady of Bpanish oxtrmotion, haughty bearing, and imperious tempor. He had,
iu':gu:l-d. I:nco caught sight of her walking with her husband through tho grounds in
t us

But of the child whom he most wanted to sce he had not ag yet caught a glimpee.
The innkeeper informed hin that it waa the custom for the child to be wheeled out
in an invalid chair at certain times of the day, in the chargo of a nurso who had been
with thom for some years. .

Dotermined 1o sttain the object he had in view, namely, Lo look closely into the
ohild’s face, Lec kept o vigilant look.out. On the sccond day of his stay in the

Lourhood he came near Lo getting bis reward.
m his room at the inn, the window of which commanded a view of the cornor
;){ou;m:nhnrd belonging to Mill House, he caught a glimpso of the nureo whecling

Ho went out at once, and tumed out of Uhe village street inlo the parrow lane
skirting the orchard. A woodoen fonce divided it rr:f: tho lanc, and a dozon yards
away, undqr the budding applo trees, was the invalid chair. .

Near to it stood the nurec—a tall, gaunt, grim-visaged woman of perhaps forty—
a woman of hard, callous naturo, as Lee, standing thero unseen boﬁnd the foneo,
judged from hier appearanco. ’

Of the child himaclf he could sec nothing, the hood of the ohair concealing him
completely from view. It was imporiant that he should sce him, but how was it
o be contrived ? It would be impolitic to scale the fonco and boldly approach
"Fhe nurse might bo alarmed and prevent his coming near. She wounld also inforn;
the Rodings, and that would put an end to all hope of sccing the ohild

\A\’lult: Lee waa dobaling how to attain his ond, his chance came. .

“m::_n:::: ;::llcd out from the porch of the house, and tho nurse walked AWAY in

leo was over the milingi; in a second. Zi : p

s . Zigzagging among the orchard {rees so
:l::lthl::. should not be acen, he approachied the invalid chair. Another moment,
ot j::‘ul;l. have L?kﬂ upon tho faco of tho child lying in it.
. 1Y u ¢ - . »
}:;u: n qlt;ick_ step sounded immﬂzul:l: '::ocﬂ:‘miu ll:lnt:ll rr?\!:: :l’\ci:tl::tl. }:.lt(:*:o :.clﬁnlllg
ACT Timacll grippod by the collar ard swung violently asido by a strong hand.
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A tall. brond-shouldered man stood confronting him, his face livid with R
1L was Stephen Roding !

*“Curso you !" he hissed furiously, while his slightly blondshot cyes blaznd Iik:
those of a madman. ** What were you doing (o that child ¥

* 1 was doing nothing,”” replicd Lee, recovering from the surprise into which the
sudden &ttack had thrown him ; * nothing to justily vour asasultin g me in that
MANNeCT. ) .

* By what right are yon here ? These are my private grounds.  You are trew.
passing.  You have come (o injure this child. It would serve you right if 1 aent for
the police.”

* Do 8o, by ull means, if yon think fit," said Lee, eyeing the inforinted man
keenly.

Stephen Roding's reply to tho direot challenge was a fierce contortion of his
face. For a moment he scemed to bo wrestling with some inward fiend of manis.

“Out of my sight this momegt !™ came with wild veliwmence. ** Leave this
place or 1 will——"

“ What will you do?™

For answer Roding’s hinnd flew Lo his pockel.

“Kill you!" came in savage explosion. And Ico found himself facing the
barrel of a revolver held within Lwo feet. of his head. ’

Nelson Lee had faced death a hundred times belore. and was over a brave man.
But courage here would only amount te dofiance, and (o defy this semi-madman
would be simple foolhardincgs. In his present mood Stephen Roding would shoot
on the slightesl provocation.

* I will go,”” he snid warily. *‘ There is cortainly no need for violenee.'™

He backed among the trees towards the lence. conscious of that menaci
revolver all the time. With his cycballa bulging from his head, Roding wate
him vault the fenco and hasten away. Then quickly he moved towands the invalid
chair and wheeled it back to the house,

Lee hurried along tho lane and geined the villago sireet. He found himself

riurbed, not by the dangor he had stood in, but at the violent attitude Roding
H:d displayed.

What did it mcan ? Either he waa hall-orazy in the ordinary way, or bad hecomo
80 by n suddon fear. Surcly no normal man would have behaved as ho had dono
in an ordinary oaso of trospass, It must be a8 case of guilty consoience, an over-
whelming dread that anyone should see the child and so discover the infamons plot
in which he was ongaged.

“ I must sco the child and mako sure,” Lee said lo himself. “ 1 must sce him
without dolay. Roding threatened to send for the police, but declined to do so
when I challenged him. It is time for mo to obtain their assistance mysall.”

Ho knew where the village constable lived, and hurried to his house. Police~
constable Barker was out—going his rounds, his wilc anid. ) N

Inquiring the way ho had gone, Nolson Lee set out in scarch of him.  Half a milo
out of the villago he found him.

“ ou want to havoe a look at the child, sir 1" the policeman said, whon Nelson
Leo had revealed his identity and stated somothing of his busincss.  *‘ It's a queerish
thing to domand as a right. I'm bound to say I've no reason Lo think there's any:-
thing wrong, and if I made a mistako it might mean sorious troublo for me."

“ {f trouble does threaton you. 1 will oxplain to your suporior officors, and take
all the reaponsibility. I have grounds for thinking that Slephen Roding and his
wile aro ongaged in somo undorhand businces, and it is of vital importance that 1
should sce that child. I ask you to como along with mo to the house.”

“ Very good, sir; but enppose thoy refuso to lot us sce him 2™ .

“Wo must insist. I will tako all rosponsibility. 1 tell you it is imposiblo to
ovorrato tho importance of this businoss.”

Very good, then, sir; I'll holp all 1 can ™
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M# Houer, they ru-g the bell. To their sorpriso, tho door was
- v fogis ““:‘i " aho sshed, spoaking with only a alight trace of forcign

pardon, me'am,” eald Barker, * But wo wish (0 sco the child who Is under

ehild !’ The woman's dark, Spaunish oyve flamod with anger. “ Why

do yun wish to swe bim 1 What have to do with him 7"
i don't misd, ma'am, wo'll disouss that aftorwards, Ploase lot us
am a palico-officer, as you sse. It will bo best to agreo quictly to

~ Patics-ofieer or not, you have no right to intrudo hero with euch & demand.

ar nol, it is Im The child is not hare."

E!ng‘m!"-uﬂmwngfoﬂho first time. *‘ Ho was here a fow

in his chair in the orchard.’ . .

* He g not here now.  Mr. ing has taken him away to London.”

To London | Why this sudden departuro 1’ _

*To romove the agilcl from r,” tho woman answored. ““ Tho ohild has

hosp very ill for a long time. His illneas has greaty distressed my hesband. Ho

i under tho Imrtu-ion that someono is plotting against tho child, and only a fow
be found & man ip the orchard bent on doing him & misohicf.”

“] was that man,” said Lec. * But I was not thero with tho intention of

harming the child."

“ Why were you therc, thon ?’’' sho asked quickly, a suddon epasm of fear
Ritting acram her handsomo face. )

** | regrel 1 cannof enter into that. Surely we may bo permitted to soo tho ohild ?
One glance at his face will be suflicicnt.”

" | tell you it is impossible ; the child is not hore,”

* You must pardon nie, madam, if 1 refuse to believe that.”

* Do you wish (o insult mo § ** sho fumed, with a groat show of indignation which,
howovor, did not deceive Nolson Lee. who was wholly distrustful of the woman,
" If you do pot belicve me, search tho house.” :

o soarohed (he house from top to bottom, but no sign of the child could
o bo span. : -

“Booms sho spoke the truth, then, air,” said Constablo Barkoer, as he and
Nd.:::h Leo loft the housc and walked baok towards tho village. *“‘The ohild
sin'l thare, : )

* Not in the house,” said Leo grimly. “ But I don't beliove for on
that he has boen taken to London.ﬁ" y ' oo momont

" Why not.,‘hlir K ) w

u uso tho way {o tho station lics along the road wo came. ‘Wo must have
»ech something of Blophen Reding if ho had boen goinEllo catoh a train.”

at’s true » 8ir,”" tho policoman said, stroking his moustacho thought-

ully _

.“;jl::'l_.l m going to msko suro,” ILco said. “I'm going to the railway-
s visit there confirmed his viow. The provious train to London had

hour ago, the station-master informed him. ° Blo Rodi rta ot gono

by"lhnl, aod thore r-ur_n‘t anothor for an hoor lnldﬂ:"l'mlf. 'ng had ortainly oot gono

s“m'l:l.mm you soe, ” said Lee to tho constable. * It-is impoasible for thom to havo

" Beem . 1 H N . ‘
R o woire; 10 o 3 v8 aueer for Mre. Roding to have told that tale. VWhat

~p a careful watoh on the Mill B : , .
Comatle, ' e s i s L o acomplshod my purpos









































































































