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No. 4- THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY. ONE PENNY.

THE CASE OF THE INTERNED
DETECTIVE,

A Drilliant Detectlve Story, introducing Nelson Lee and Nipper.

By the Authcr of ‘ The Mystery of Limehouse Reach.” etc., ote.

PPN

CHAPTER 1.
A Late Call.

- L J
“ ALLO! Yes. It's Nelson Leo speaking mow. Who is it, and what
do you want with me?”

" The face of the prince of crime invesligators wore a frown of
undisguised disgust, as he steod with tho telephono receiver presecd to his
ear.

- 'The honr was late, he had just come in from a theatre, and he wanted to get
to bed. Least of all did hewant~totnkk [resh. businces, and, with a stranger
a3 he reckoned this man to be, who had just been put through by th:
cxcilange. ) .

* Speak londer, please.—I can't hear you. Major, what name did you
say?'" he domaudc(} petulantly,
. * Redley-—Major Redley, hero at tho War Office,” came back the reply. i
apologetic tones. “ I'm decfly sorry to be troubling you at this uocon-
scionable hour, Mr. Lee. can only plend the occusion as most urgent.
But could voun make it convenient to come round here now and ece me—"'
. ““ Come round ! At this time of night!"’ exclaimed Nelson Lee, in a tone
a8 if he meant to see his interrogator further first.
- Well, yes. 1 know ii's asking o great deal— "'

“ It certainly is,”” assented Lhe detective severely. *‘ What is the naturo
of the business upon which you wish to sce me?™

‘“ Weil, that is strictly confidential,” ‘came back the reply. I could not
indicate it like this over the telephone, I am afraid. I would come round
and ace you myself, but T am one of the alafl officers, on duty here all night,
nnd am absolutely unable to lenve my post. So I hope you will come if
you possibly can. _ .
- Nelson Lec glanced at his walch. It wanted tem minutes to twelve, and
Big Ben would be striking niidnight before he could get to Whitchall,

“Iallo!  Aro you there?” ho called again snappishly. * Very well:
I will come. But I hope it is a matter worthy the inconvenience which you
are putting me to.” .

* Certainly! I can promise you that,”” was the answer back over the wire,
* Will sce you here in a few minules then?” . . g

“Yes. I am just goivg Lo put on my Loots again, and then T will start.

Nelson Lee hooked up the instrument viciously, and weot back to the arn:-
chair in which he had been wenrily yawniag when the bell rang. lle.
grabbod for his patent lenther boots.
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& Goverumenl ofices! Deuced cboek T call it. Thiuk eversbods's
ot ':" u:: sttendanoe vn them. Jolly well wish I hadn’t said I'd come
"l';; I:d just awallowed down a biscuit and a glass of claret, from the
litle snpper tray Jeft ready for him e':'f his housckeeper, when tho
(runt door bell rang., Nelmon Lee listened and looked ont of the window., A
lussrious motorcar had drawn up al tho door. )

** What, more of them?” he mid, gnashing his teoth. “ \What tho
dickros do prople take me for, 1'd like to know; an old cab-horse that never
sleope !

l{owerer, he was grumbling too soon, he realised. )

** A messeuger from the \War Office with a car to fetch you, eent by Major
Redler,”” anpounced bis housckeeper a mowent later. .

“0Oh, well, come: that's not so bad,”” Nelson Lee had 1o allow. “A
luaurious private car at the door was better than hm‘inﬂ: whistle, perhaps,
five mioutes for o taxi.’”” The delective began to feel better then.

Dowu be went, still in evening dress, of course. A uniformed messenger
awailod him, with a respectful anlute.

e ' Major Redley asent this for me, you say?"’ demanded Nelson Lee. )

** Yes, wir. It lad just driven nwp with General Sir John Geary, sir, and

my order was to brinf it straight on for you.”

will,

Nelson Lee dis hioself inside, with a goodly fur rug aboutl his knecs,
Then off drove the car.

" By Jove, but I'm jolly slecpy,” decided tho detective, after yawning
three big yawnas in quick succession. ‘' I've often heard that motoring at
night, is a first class curo for people who can’t sleep through nerves. I—
yer.-yer—yer. Grr—rr!” ’

Another prodigious yawn had cut short his soliloquy. Nelson Lee
realiscd thot if be was going on like this, he had better never havo started
ol all.  For he would never be able to take in this preciows '‘ husiness,”
whatover it wan,

“ Bo sleady up my son,” ho told himself soverely, shaking himself to-

ether. Bul it was of little use. IHis licad was noJ‘:ling ; bo could hardly

d:- his eyes open, try as hie would,

r Tottenham Court Rood, then across the Oxford circus sped the motor,
Past him hundreds of taxis and motor ‘buses were careering in dizzy pro-
cemion, At loast, it made Nelson Loo dizzy just now to look at them. He
Iwgan to think there must bo samething wrong, and thet his after-theatre
snuck at Lthe SBupper Club liad not agreed with ﬁim.

e started to pull down the window, but the infernal thin jammed.
i\:::’ :dl::: impatient growl, he wresfled with the other, but this also refused

" Confound and bang it!” ho raged, for o breath of fresh nj i
what he felt o sudden conguming cf:dire for. There was o suddgtb::ui‘;ngs
Lilter taste on bis tongue, and a choking scnsation in his nostrils. ’
M!I‘:ml:; :il‘:nmng enough as all this was, it wae all forgotten in a flush, when
onlt-he ddri?'e?:l:m:a realise where ho was being taken to by the two men

natead of going wtraight down Shaficsbu Avenue ; ‘ni
:’J'r::'ﬁ“ftuésmoqfd not quite know where :lvlo art \;agl.m Ic: rm‘;gali:tull)::n:.llllg
ml‘. « Utles, past the Soven Dials; but he was too dizzy by now 10
, Al be knew was that if thore wus no i i i
“".'."‘I'l,“"l'll"l it was, Even the doors werctlfrzaledl:lnvl:\uw::;l t: h!;:"iml::ef.ld not

'.n-i-m'-iv “;::ﬂ i;"t“l: “'h”"f, aro you taking me {0, you two?" he shonted
\ gh tho apeaking Lube, which should huve communicated with |
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the trumpet at the chauffeur’s enr. Searcely had Neloon Tae applind hia
lips_to it though, than he reocived full in the lace u ore overwhcimioy
whifl of !JIO myqlenous gas than ever. Ile had to take a mightr «lrung
grip of himself, in fact, 1o keep from fainting dead away. '

As for the War Office porter, as he was supposed to be, snd tbe drive?,
neither of them took tho slightoest notice or his shouts, though he was
backing these by bealing on the glass pancls until bhe nearly shivered the

anes.

Then, at last, the pseudo porler did turn his head. Sure cnough, tnere

was n_savage malevolent grin on his face that confirmed the detective s
suspicions in o glance.

“ Trapped!” he gasped, by this time ready to collupsc. ** Ob, whal a funl
to let myself be caught in this simple fnaiion! Bupw;,, by Jupiter, I'll ¢n
them yet,” he vowed, summoning all his strength, and hurling bime-li
forward off tho seat.

The man besido the driver was stooping down, nrpnu-nuy regulating some
port of the dashbonrd gear, and watching him all the time as if enjoyin:
to the full his struggles,

And all this timo, the chanfleur was sending his car aloug ot a swilt rate,
cool as n cucumber.  Policemen on traffic duty twero passed, but uo-
fortunately none had causc to hold up his hand to delay them. Wayrfarers
stood back and let the car whirl by. It was as if the whole world had
conspired to betray the great delective to his doom at last.

But Nelson Lee, thongh his senses were recling, was not done with yel.
The windows were all securely fastencd and even rendered nirtighl, ns was
plain. The car was nothing less than a lethal chamber, in whict any other
man but himself, perhaps, would have succumbed long ago.

Tho delective, t‘lOIlFll, had the ninc lives of the proverbial cat. Pulling

1

himsolf together by sheer mastery of will, he li)hmgcd at the window-pane.
and dashed it out with one blow of lhis fist.

with blood, but he did not care.:

Filling his bursting lungs with one doep dralt of pure air, he let rip a
yell, which must have filled the whole streot. Unluckily, scarcely a woul
wag in sight. For here they were threading the purlieus of whot iad been
Drury Lone in old days.

“Police! Slop these rufians! Scize them!” he roared, hurling all his
weight on the door, Lo force it even from its hinges.

That the man who had pretended o be a Government office porter wan
alarmed by Lhis outburst, goes without saying. He hod cspeoted their
victim to succumb minutes ago. Round he jerked with a savage oath.
Nelson Ige was slill kicking and thrusting at the door. The car had only
quickened its apeed.

Then suddenly that happened which Nelson Lee might have anticipated
in calmer moments. The driver turned in his scat, and with one hand
suddenly reached back and relensed tho cuteh in the door, sending it fiying
open just as the car was tearing past a street refuge flanked by iron posts.

The moment was ruthlessly timed. Out pitched the dotective helplemly,
taken quite off his gnard. Ilead over heels he plunged to striko ono of the
posts, and rebound right under the wheels, as it looked to the few scared
passers-by.

“Ii! Whoa! There's somchody fallen out.. You've killed him.” waa
the alarm promptly raised. They expecled to sce the car clap on e
brakes, of conrse. Dul not a bit of it. On it went, the door shutting with

its own back swing. A callous whisk of its red tail light, vud it wos rowud
the corner and away.

is kand was gashed and ran
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bby then a red. But by tho time.he had looked at_thoe
fli‘lll‘l:‘ll:ll:.’ :J:d' istened tgpf:lmt excited {)'st.nndcm had to sny, ho might
Yuve whistled himself black in the face, for all the good he would have done,

e ruml\ﬂlyl.| ite, but it. Every ounce of
' not senselesa quite, but very neoar it. Ly ¢ .
l.nr-:lnullll:c:l;nocked out of lgm. It wns Iucky_ for h_im that his brains
hsd pol followed suit. How his body camo to miss going under ihe car

ven greater miracle. _ ]
'I"ﬂlvleﬂ?‘!o? ;n yog foel xow, gir,"” inquired the policcman sympathetically,

. tient sucoceded in gelting his breath at last.

: '!hl:mpl'!"'ogroancd Nelson Leo. £, Why, how do you expect me to feel alter
n tumble like that?"* .

“ liut why didu’t your car stop? Your man couldn’t have heard you, I
supposc?”’ suggested the bobby., *‘ le¢’ll bhave reached home, perhaps,
before he known ho's dropped you."” .

Now, Nelson Lee did not waut to stop nrguing thero with a crowd collect-
ing round him fast. Purticularly, ho did not want a song made about how
be Jiad boen kidnapped like o fool. As for pursuit, it was right out of tho
question now, Jle could stand up he found, and no hones hroken. Tho
eficct of the fumnes, moreover. to which he had been subjected, were wearing
off fust. Iie desired the bobby to get him a taxi, und assured him it was
only an accident.

The constable plainly thought that Nelson Leo had Deen dining not
wisely, but too well.  However, sinco ho scemed sober emough mow, ho
pocketed the half-crown with which the request wns accompanied, and a
moment later ho was sitting huddled in o taxi oursing his bruises, ond
Iowling back to his own chambers. _

What was at the botlom of this dastardly attempt wpon his life—for
witch it could only be—he was too dizzy slill to iry and think,

e had a thousand enemics, of course—a deteelive must have, who is any
man at nll at his job, .

It was the simplicily of the trick and his own simplicity in tmnbling

Inl? it that nettled him and made him med. ‘
. " That ’phone message, of course, was all bunkum. I don’t supposo {there
& man named Redley at the War Office at all. 1t was merely a blind. and
if young Nipper hears of it, I'll never hear the last of it for being such a
chucklicheaded fool !" .

S —

- CHAPTER II.

she Mystery of the Escaped” Prisoners,

NEI;S?!? LEI-;tmchod honie at last. Luckily he had told Lijs housckecper
ol lo wait up any lon for him. ; ;
apstaire wept £d . ¥ longer for him. Therefore he was able to crawl

Barely had he sunk into his armchair, though, with a grosn, {bap—

_Trrrmg—lrrring—-trrrrrring! It was that infernal telephoue.bell aguin.

N b )
0 nnnfmb:" Lee nearly wrenched the whole instrument out, y the rooly in his

* Hallo!" “Y o'
aston i:slu:ent].w rosred. “What? Who's that yowsay?'’ ho fairly bawled in

It was tho major again. rinei : . . :
world, {0 know t{rhemﬁ:“l:;) li::slzfa::::ll :rlt!;;.w'lh all 1fllo impudence in Lo
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“ Started !”” shouted Nelson Lee. ‘“ Yes, and jolly nearly got Snlabed, too,

vou sconndrel! Yhat do you mean Ly it, sending that infernal death-{rap
round for me —"' .

“ Death-trap!”

“Yes! Don’t pretend vou don’t know. You mas think vou're all nafe
at Lhe olher end of a wire, but I'll make it my business to show You you're
not. Do you hear me?*’

The major certainly did. It was more like an carthquake gone mod at
his end of the wire. Nevertheless, he assured Nelson Lee that he could not
make head or tail of what he was talking about.

“'I sent no car for you, you may take it from me,”* he told him,

* No car from the War Office. irith a uniformed messcnger on it?"

“No. I wish I had been able to; but I hadn’t got a car to send.” wae
the polite reply, to Nelson Lee’s complele bewilderment, needless to aay.

So there waa a real major, after all. Or was it another trap onlv. Shaken
as he was, Nelson Lee made np his mind to sce. e took a pistol with him
ihis time, and gave the taxi«river who couveyed him such a ecarching glare

before he entered the eab that this, in conjunction with the bloodataincd
handkerchief round his fare’s fst, ecared the [ellow to death almost. Ifo
thought he was dealing with o Junatiic.

‘““ War.Office,”” rnl)pecl Nelson Lee.

“ Right, capling! ’Op in!" blurted 1lhic eabby; and drove like the wind.
In record time he had deposited his illustrious fare safely at Whitchall.

‘““ Major Redley?” demanded the detective of the porter on night duty.

“ Yes, sir. ' What name, sir?”

“ Nelson Lae.”

“ Ah, Lhis way, sir.”” was the prompt request. ‘‘ Major Redley left orders
ihat you were Lo be shown up to lis room immediately.

" Oh, he did—ch?"* cch Nelson Lee to himself. ** Well, that's all
right, so far. Unless I'm quite mad, and this isn’t tho War Office, and thia
fellow knocks me on the head when he gets me down tho first dark pussage.™

Ilowevoer, nothing so exciting happoned. Conducling the detective wp in
o lift to the topmost floor of the building, his guide led him along a corridor
more like that of o bedroom floor of a hotel thau o Government oflive, and
announcing the visitor at ono of the rooms there, ushered him in,

‘‘ Good-cvening, - Mr. Nelson Lee!” mid the occul:aut—-a typical Dritish
officer to look at; tall and slim-waisted, with a tooth-brush moustache, and
;;yoglass. “I say, I'm awlully sorry to fetch you out at this infermal

oug—-""

H% paused with a jerk. For he, like ‘the cabby, had suddenly caught
aighl:l q{ Nelson Leo’s band with  the' bloodstained handkerchief wound
round it.

‘“ By Jove, how on earth did you coine by that?"" he demanded sympathetic-
ally. “ But wait. I remembor now, What was that you were saying about
d car I had aent for you? You called it a death-trap, too. You don't mean
it turned you over?” -

“It did—very much over,” answered Nelson Lesgrimly. ‘‘ Bul still, that
part of it will keep, if you don't mind. It's late, and I'd rather hear whal
this business is on which vou wish my advice. For that I suppose is what it
comes to?” he added. .

“ Certainly. We do want your advice, and badly," answered the major
frankly, wheeling forward a comforiable chair, and setling out the decanters.
For anybody could see that Nelson Lee was badly shaken up. Ie ought to
have a <loctor, too, 10 that cut hand of his.

It took more (han a flesh-wound to keep the detective back. though ounce
he was fairly on the tmil. Aud he was now if ever he had been, Ho bad
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f whom he knew he would bo
ema slepidly fooled by '\;f:,“rl':': gmm:g;oll:: ;nd becn savagely handled, in

.u:.;o that mnld.‘::l.; point that it was hig life they were deliberately
.

ullhl at. e is. |
Mwell n:wh"':ﬁ the g.:jgll-wdh:}'ort:o I come to details, T will toll you

] »” i und the snugly-
wbat my job is here. Y.':“i m in mmmh:n:: y et.ml:.u ‘l:;‘hqngk?t: thia infernal
tUng-room— aln )n . . »

fursished wi the * tual duty staff,’ as you might term it. I can’t

war, I'm @ & of the P;"P'?m without leaving word where I am gone to.

*Lir one y 'T‘ i ;:ﬁ: morz than half o milo from Whitehall, without

Eveo then "ﬁ’.t is why I had o osk yon to come nnd sec me."’

.'?;'.l'nlf.;';lon't think c.gnt sort of life would euit me oﬁ“cﬂy' mblg::h::
R Y « ‘Your job, you were a

Lee's dry comment to this. ‘* Still, go alicad

s, is—"' : t is ‘ concen-

v w tmeni I am going to talk to you now.ebou |
lrnli‘o‘uelhulﬁqfrzm?:? that is.g whgre: wo imtarn enemy "ng"i"‘ 'le-Bow

*“1 koow,” broke in Nelson Lee. * Thore is c:um{h gl:vru:lom}‘om Og'a- Ty
way. I was looking ot tho beggars out exercising thi ng,
roming along 'in th; ote?ll..il .

* You were!” oc ¢ major.

“ Yes. Why?” - :

“ (Y);:y becn’usobom;ol_nl:g-lc-liq'w happens to bo the very camp that I want

' ut just now. ‘

N --'?)'::wﬁl't; wrofl]g with it?"” demanded Nelson Lec. "

** Nothing, and yet everything,” was the enigmatical answer. *‘ The camp
in all right-~double-fenced, heavil fu-ardod, and as _ng.htu:n;i-_ ttl ht n.:
human ingeouily can make it. at is wron al:o:’nt 1L s that it doesn
A R o e o e -

. I” exe , .

" 1 don’L mean, of course,” the major oon].inued. “ that a6 |ll'nal; n's \:m our
aliens in ot the top, they run out of the botiom. But l"‘; ere f“:‘ho m-lri
eacapes—-and most condemuably mysterious escapes, too. Four o bem all |
lold, b:nd ut’ho last one i::lis very night; and for the life.of us we can‘t make
out how lbey manago it.”’ . N

" You don’t eay mg,?' 8id Nelson Lee politely. * And.w_hon did to-night’s
m?'!m oceur cl:xac}llg'd—ntlwhr:t timo dlld_ t.hcy know about it. .

1 1 ort, quecor laugh.

" 'Fl:':t..':l}rusﬁ ! lma:a;d ow I1llmr':lly. K The guard at Bromley Camp don't
kuow about ft. It's we who hove got the information here, not there. #Iho
tirt the guard will Jearn of it will be from us.”

: ?;hm how did you hear, may I nek?'’ demanded tho detective,

v 1. w'irolTn."

" Wireleas ! -

oo You. Bul whose we don’t know, and can't make out,” eaid the major,
) ';““ :-" °“l° ofﬁ.’ho Ir:gsto'llﬂ'fs I have atl last llgol. the oliefs to hand ﬁ\{or
© You to solve, Mr, . ¢ socond is how these five prisoners, one after
;‘:&“‘&"; thl:l;::l ml;.naged :: vanish inlodthin air as t.hlo;) have been do:lnl:g.
. W10 are the gang outsido contriving theso csca 8, us they
:',';':.’n '&o::':rﬂc':d' .rldl ‘:]hyadog hoy. alwnyn; tilmcSo this one p:amp ounly,
" o well-lo-do Qermans interned that we know of ——" '
M “Ol'nz“::;nl‘l:ad"!f"“"“l “.‘ch‘ed him n'iuﬁ & quick movement of tho hand. d"
» want unt. t [l : . 1] = e
one or two facls Lesides ]wllichoj:.-.u: lo I;:."o“n on paper,” be said, ** av

The major waited patientl while h i .
Pauring to tap his strong, d{!errll:i:edecﬁir:,tc n & nolebook, frowning and

-
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“ Now you can go in, major,” lie snid at lad. *' Tell me about Mye!
No. I--thﬁ; secret ¢ wirtlegs ' Lhat you suspect cxists.” Myteny

‘“Suspect! Weo know it,”" was the prompt reply. * There's pever o
message, not in code, Marconicd from the War Office of late that isn't tappes
somewhere—""

““For inslance, this onc concerning my being asked to take up th
case,” interrupted Nelson Lec. *“ Has that been discussed over the wireles
~—to-night, wo'll say?™

‘“Why, yos, it was—with General Sir John Gears."”

““ The gentleman who was so kind as to put his death-trap car st my
di?ﬁosnl to fetch mo here,”” lnughed Nelson Lee, again interrupting.

:; major looked dumbstruck. He demanded to know what the delective
meant.

“Oh, that’s all right!” Nelson Lee assured him. Tl explain Iater.
Meantime, just tell me, pleasce—you say vou had a mysterious wirelow
to-night, in ormiu%ﬁtiou of Lhe escape of this latest priconer? It was received
here on the War Office apparatus in the usual way, 1 presume? llave you
1he official copy of it, that I could sce?”

It was there on the major’s table. Nelson Lee read it.

“ Regret having again to borrow oue of your prisoners from Bromley Camyp
Will promise to leave vou a few. But may nced more yet. Thousand
thanks for lending. Ilease ackmowledge.—Scumror.'

“ Well that's precious cool, I must say,” agreed Nelson Lee, laying the
paper down. And the author of this impudence signs himself Schlot.”

“I'hat is the German for ‘chimney,”’” said the major.

“Yos; and also for drain, flue, scwer—a delicale but sufficiently marked
ollusion. perhaps, Lo the cunning manner in which their apparatus is scoreted.
Hum!" continned the detective, tapping his prominent chin again.
“ Well, pray go on. This is the m as you reocived it, and it is
identical in form, T suppose, with others that have gone before?”

* Ye~—mnore or less. It is a triflc more impudent, if that wero possible,
in that it has Lhe cheek to ask us to Marconi back an answer. But—--"

The major pavsed. For the heavy foolsteps of a messenger were heard
np.proaching ihe door. . ]

* A note for you, sir; delivered by express messenger,” said the porter,
handivg in an cuvelope. The major looked surprised. lle opened it, and
lookcd more siartled still. Lo,

“Well I'm dashed!"” he gasped. * Is the boy waiting? Detlain him and
bring him up here instantly. Quick!”

He pn (he nole over to Nelson Lee as he spoke. The dotective read
it. - Even he permittcd himself to leok surprisd. For il was o written con-
firmalion of 'trle wivelesa measage that had besn received, scrawled in 8 bold
hand that scemed to Dear no pretenco at all of disguise, except in the
sigmature, which was printed in ‘capitala—* SCHLOT." .

cnecath it was roug?lly scrawled a human skull, with a sword transfixing
the eyesocket. .
“Well, of all the infernal saunee,” sputtered the major, fairly doncing up
«ond down tle room in his rage. “ 8§till, now we shal! have something
definite to wovk upon. This was delivered by messenger-boy. Nomeono
must have tuken it 10 the Express office. That will be a clue al last. They
are bound lo remewmber something "
However, at this moment, a voice-pipe whistléd dismallz. Tt wna cobr.
neeted with the night porter’s box al the entrance below, The major's faco
went purple with fury as ho listened, The boy mestenger had vanished.

3
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was trouble after that, of course. The major had tho enlirc-staff
up'I::. by ove snd rated them for a pack of fools. Neleon Leo merely smiled
tckind bis hand. Bul bo was listening o the messonger’s descriplion, never-
tholese. Moantime, be carcfully folded up the acrogram and tho note and

t them in his pocket-book. . .
lm’!‘lu r::j: mm'::; was even moro furious with the detective for being so

slwolutely calm cool about tho aflair. He expected Nelson Lee to draw
a rovolver perhaps snd go chasing off liko & medman in pursuit of this
urchin, wllolfld been told to wait and didn’t. .

To his dingust and amazement, Nelson Leo never oven sugﬂeated sending
round W the Express Mcssenger Offico at Charing Cross to find out whelher
tho boy really came from there.

** You can, if you like,” the detective told him. ‘‘ But personally I rather
think it is & natoh‘ of time. The bo 1|1|b'n]13l e fraud, wi_t.ho]tllt 8 (llloubt. Just
as Lhe car was thal you were su to have sent to fetch mo here.”

* But, hang it all, I tell you i'didn't send any oar !’ protested tho major.

** No, I know you didun’t,”” the deteotivo assented. ** Still, a car wns sent,
with a porter in War Offico uniform in oherge of it But I-had betlter tell
you whal occurrcd, perhaps, after I got, inside,"

8o Nelson Loc related the fight jor life he had had in that mad carcer
through Soven Dials and ou to Kingsway. Major Redley looked as if he
wero bewitched. IL beat him cntirely,

" 8till, that is nothing,” was hiv visitor's cool way of looking at it. ‘' You
had betler get on and tell about these escaped prisoners, don't you think?
To-night’s makes the fourth iun all, you say, and according to the message
they may havo occasion to borrow one or two moro.”

fle let tho major get into his stride then, while he sat Jistening with half-
tlowed eyes, chewing a cigar which he did not light. It was a long recital,
and ench case necessarily bore a marked similarity to the other.

AU night the roll was called, and all the prisoners locked in. Sentries
guarded the dormitories so Lhat no ono coul sgibly pass out. Yet when
morning came a mau was missing ; that was alﬁhey znew.' .

Nolson Leo looked more and more bored. At last ho yawned outright.
lm‘l ::y':;‘""y sorry,’” he said. *‘I was up all last night and can hardly

. c8 open.,
w;;po ;;I"yol_ldv:%uld 'lillk‘:l us {o defer this conversation till the morning, I

7' said the ruflled major.

* Not at all,’”” was the pro]mpt. unswer. ‘1 was only thinking that the
best thing would be for us to go over to this camp at Bromley now, and -
P "B by ho way." e Brale off, "~ youbh, poangd duicker then.  But
~"Well, sg a matter' of fact, I can’no\{r b s:id Lh?:n'o:'a p‘gg. yr':’:lln:’;l 'as
just como on duty. So we will start when you lil:«:.":I - i
.. § should like vory much,” said Nelson ‘“We can Do the first to
't';:‘l"l"l:c:v:ct hgui.“d ll_.l'ml. another of their prisoner;a has flown. But we won’t
ordinarily } :pt.un 'l!h alt‘:i‘l’f ll::‘{ne ::tlmlrl:t l:':al:;:lfl’ and just see what vigilance is

As 0 mauter of fact, {he ¢ - ‘. .

h » L1 case promised Lo inlerest him hugely. Tt was a
:l ;ng;l ;)c[nﬁ(;)l;‘t lll‘:rot;nsv ::I:;ﬁ:ain]:grc got rather tired of tracking {p the same

The matler of the secret ** wiyeless " : . ..
from hie i wircless ' installation he had already dismissed
"‘i'::'“:!:ol?l;it:.owhznoth:::,nili !;(i'dd'wbl:"hevcd in its cxislence. Hoyhnd amplo

It was plain that there w m his adventure in tho lethal car that night.
dome of t‘:o War Office wi :Iil o Sne S omewloro who wero quictly tapping
the same with the mnen wlhﬂ:p Cwerponanges. Avd if Lhey were not ono and

) were contriving {hcse scnsationnl escapes of
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interned aliens, at least they had an interest in preventing N
being given the job of tracking them down. preventing Relson Les from
Listening l;o-miht to Major Redley's instructions o engage hin servioms,

they bnd scen their way, Lhey thought, to int _
quizlly make off with llin{ y gn o iutercept tho detective and

But this, as has been aaid, he was not bothering about. Th ire-
lexs atation did cxist; that could he taken for ggrnnlod. Bn:. ’IT: r:t“w :nr:t

going out to hunt for it to-night. It waa this concentration cam |
to see. The rest he could tackle in duc time. lration camp he wanted

CHAPTER IIL

The Internment Camp.

SO Major Redley charlered a taxi and off they drove on a long and

dreary journoy across darkened London, 1o that dismallest placo of
all East End districts—Bromley-lc-Bow.

Here, a8 at Stratford, on the further side of the Lea Marshes, there was a
concentralion camp, where enomf aliens wero -interned. The camp was
nothing more than a disused boiler factory ond yard surrounded by high
barbed wire fonces, ¥uardod by military. The prisoners were all raked up
from the purliens of Whitechapel apparently.

Down mcan and narrow strects Lhe taxi bore Nclson Lee and his escort.
Soon the stench of sonp and chemical works, and a general atmosphere of
petroleum, gas, and dirty water camo wafting stronger and stronger te
their nostrils.

Factorics, goods sidinga, rorks, ramshackle sheds, and lumber heaps,
stone yards, scrap irom yards, and canal basins, took thoe place of hounes.
Railwayas and waterwaysd threaded the road abovo and below. It scemed as
if London had been left behind and they were gotting to the Back of Beyond.

At last thoy turned into a dingy street with a few mean cottages in it.
What looked like a big stonemason’s yard occupied half the length of it,
and a canal bridge cut the middle. On the opposite side wns a faclory
looking Luilding Eevoid of windows, with a huge painted bLoard on it ““ To
lqit. '].t cee commodious premises, eminently suitable for engincoring works,
cte., ete.”

This was Bromley War Prisoners Camp. . )

A burly Metropolitan policeman stood at the entirance Eato. With him
wuy an armed sentry with bLayonet gleaming—n Territorial, ns Nelson Lee
quickly descried. Seccing o taxicab bearing down on them at this louo Liour
of morning—it was then balf-past two o'clock—the men looked naturally
suspicious nnd surprised. . .

The sentry stood alortly at the ““aslope ™ ; the bobby unhitched his thumbs
out of his bolt and came forward. The cab pulledl up, and out stepped
Major Redley. o C

““Is the oﬁ?lcor of the guard about. constable?’” he inquired. ‘‘Give him
my compliments, and toﬁ him Major Redley, of the War Oflice, would like
to speak with him.”

. Tho Lobby looked dubious. So did the sentry. Butb {he guard-room was
just inside the closed wicket of the factory gate. They had but to pass the
word buck, and in a minute or two a smart young subaltern uppeared.

Tho major showed himm some kind of a pass he earried, and at onco he
pud tho detective were allowed inside
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* fa there somne place where we can have n(?uiol chat without being over-
beard?” be inquired. So tho subaltern led the way to his own dismal
wuarters. which once had been tho manager's office. ** Well, now,” said
the major, *' firet 1'll introduco my friend with me. This is Mr. Nelson
lec. the detective. of whom you have doublless heard. At the request of
the War Office he bar vudertaken to iml]uiro into the recent cases o eaca‘m
which have been making this camp unpleasantly notorious. He is going to
try and fsthom bow thcy were done. He is to have cvery facility for
examining the whole place and everything in it, and to do just as he pleases,
i fact. g'on will understand that, won't you, er Mr.—"'

** Harbam. rir,’’ answered the subaltern promptly. ‘“ Yes, I understond.””

Me looked a likely lad. Nolson Lee thought, and not the sort to go to
tleen or nlack at biv post. Yet that very might, nEpnmutly though he was
s1ill Llissfully wnaware of it, onc of his prisoners had vanished from under
Lin very nowe. . .

ilnw was it done, it beat everyone to imagine. Scotland Yard, after a
fortnight's work had had to admit themselves comgpletoly bafled.

" :lre Scotland Yard nt work on the caso now?”’ inquired Nalson Lee
quickly.

* Well—"" began the major. \

‘“I mean I want a plain “yes’ or ‘no,’ ”’ ‘broke In Nelson Lee. ‘' Beeanae,
much as 1 admire the Yard, and have many of my greatest friends there, I
seldom underiako a case which they have not entirely relinquished. It is
not swank on my part. Merely that my melhods and their's are inclined to
claab sometines.”

" I'hat is your ultimalum, then?"” said the major.

“A hmluu-lﬁ. And not n new one. Tho police will be expeeting it when
they hear T have been called in.”

No, of course, thnt wae settled. Nelson Lee listened to all the measures
tbat the combined police and military authorities had taken to solve the
mystery of the cscapes. lle had to admit that every possible contingency
scemed {o have been guarded against,

“*And so it has, I am sure,” said the subaltern. “I don’t think—in fact
I am ready to stake my life on it that no more of the beggnrs will give us
the slip now. That brute with the white beard and speclacles--Ringold, as
ho‘ ‘Tl :Idhhimsell—-(iiu ll}:e lgat who'll get away, you see.”

od he esca) 2d— when?” a i i
wink o L mnj!:r. eked .elson.Lee, with a scarcely perceptible

" Ob. three nights ago,” wos the blissful answer. ‘“ You have him on
your list haven't you?”’

The detective chuckled. TIe only wished be could see the youngster’s face
al roll call next morning, when ho found that in the tecth of his boast
another prisoner had holted that very night.

Buddenly he began to take off his overcoat, next his dress coat and waist-
"'l‘;'::l- fgfiom:g:r nnt_ld!.ho suballern were staring at him as if he had gone
hin qmnlincnt c‘c;ir“n?; d : ;g;(lléntTllll':}:‘;) l::.-‘ Tﬁ:&l Ll; bis shirtsleeves, tapping
the bll:)t,t (;:g lh:h?:i:d a}. ‘:anta coming owt of his ro":erie. “That will bo
the officer, ** who ia m.znr enm: ? I;Inn of {OPT guard,” he “dd?.d» tl_lrn.mg to
hin discarded garmentg. \gh to my build to wear theso,” pointing to
Il him be clonnshoner ¢ 1€ will havo to change into my shirt, too—and

en, if possible. Do you think you can oblige me?"’

ll\h
¢ subaltern could, ag it happened. * He departed, leaving the '““ti:"
e

olil} slaris
was up Iolgoc‘lvl.lmbfounded. Tle wanted to know what oq carth N eleon

e,
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But the detective seemed not (o hear him. JIle had produced .
pocket a tiny japnnued Lin box, which, when openced, mI:ealrd s ::;ﬂ.h:.f
miniature sticks of grease pnint such as actors use.

There was also a Liny leveret's paw, lining pencils, and =0 forth. I
wnd his emergency ‘‘ make-up*’ box, which he always carried with bim.

At that moment a perplexed-looking private was ushered in. Ifo was in
full kit, of course. Nelson Lee hade bim undrees out of hix khaki and swap
clothies. While the Territorial changed into his evening-drem, the detective
solemoly arrayed himaself in his service kit. bells, bayonet. and all.

Then, vg:th atill never a word of what he was driving at, he took bis
anso paints, and willh a few swift deft touches, began to work such trans-
ormations on the bewildered Tommy's countenauco as made tho two offiorrs
fairly gasp. '

The man’s own mother would not have known him when he was finishe ).
He looked the typical stage dotective that one sees in cheap melodramn.
barsh, hard, and grim. Yet for all that there was o remoto resemblance in
every feature to Nelson Lee himself.

‘ And now Major Redley.”” said the latter, ‘“I will cxplain to you what
wanl you to do, and why.”

And hc led the officer out of earshot of the others.

“You see, I have good ronson to know, from the little incident 1 hav:
described to-night,”” and he jerked hia fingor at the blood-stained handker.
chief on his left hand, ‘ that his gang, whoever they are, are perfectly
aware that I have been engaged to (ake up this case.”

The major grudgingly agreed.

“They will know,*" continued the delective, “ that I have not only bven

. engaged ou the case, but that I have called upon you at the War Offico, an:|
that I nm here now in fact, to take a walk round the sleeping: prisonera and
generally spy out the land.”

‘e The{ will, youn think?"’ gasped the astonished major. ‘' \Woll, what
then? What would it matter if you did?"’

‘“ Nothing al all: except that a few of the prisoners are certain to he
awake to ece us ppas. They will sec a dark sinister-looking figure in
evening-dress go atalking by, and when they are informed from outside
that Nelson Lee, the detective, paid them a visit to-might, they will al
once jump to the conclusion that the said figure was myself.”

The major looked ns if his head was buzziug with all this. He had had
to do with many famous detectives, but ncver a one so atrange and in-
scrutable as Nelson Lee. It was o revelation to sco him set to work. His
" mind seemed to be ten streets ahead of his body all the time.

““ You recally think it possible that word will leak into the camp that you
have been here to-night?”" he ventured to protest agaiv. For it was a direct
reflection on the way the camp was run. .

‘“I don't think—I know it,” was Nelson Lee’s uncompromising onswer.
*“This gang thut cou work a sccret wircless that no one can detect and
tap your telephone wires without your knowing it, would make short work:
of a simple problem like that. ]

““ So, do as I requoest, pleaso,” he went on.  * Promenade this man dreascd
up in my clothes round all the camp, nud I will follow as your cscort. 1t
is quite simple !™

: “chrfoctly. if I only knew what lny behind it,’" said the major help.
essly.

“ Why, simply this,” said Nelson Lee. * That to-morrow I wanl you to
have me arrested as an enemy alion and inlerned here in (his camp. And
I'don’t want them to suspect that I am anybody but what my warrant scis
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te Lr— Hane Ludwig Rothstein of Hamburg, a fish-buyer’s clork of
t-l.:':.:l::, :ho hu.r;rn hidllll‘ in Whitechapel since the outbreak of war.
By the way, you might put those particulars down,’” he raid coolly. *‘ They
will do for my papers of arrest, and I shall remember them. And tell the

I pﬂ.nd me outside the central gasworks in Bow Common Lane

police they wi and spectacles,

al three o'clock sherp, to-morrow, in o Eycnsy, grey wi ;
grey jacket, and old black trousers, muunching a cold saveloy.” .

N!-I-nn lee stood 1o attention and salutod _thon, a8 o slgn that his new
role of ** Terrier ** had begun. The major taking the hint thereupon led the
way back to the ofice again, where Lioulenant Barham and the Territorial
private awaited them, . .

Nelwon Lee often wonderod what an alien prisouer's camp was like on
the inside, but had never had time to get a pass to see. ]

However hin curiosity was eatisfiecd now. With all gravity Major Redley
conducted the blushing private through what had been the old machine-
shops, but were now dormitories. Here on lines of barrack cots some fif-
teen hundred cuptive Germans and Auslrions loy snoring.,

Huge tortoise-stoves spread o genial warmth {hrough the gaunt, wgly
rlicds, @0 that the ploce was not uncomforiable. The sleepers looked suug
evough, too. Here and there, though, an odd man or {wo awoke with
start, to starc sullenly on the visitors ns they passed Dy,

were on Lhe figure in evening dress at the major’s side. Not

All eyen
cne th 8 glance to bestow on the humble Tommy walking at his heels.

The detective smiled.
Fromn the dormitories thoy passed through to what were the feeding and

recrcation rooms by dny. Again and again the major glanced back {o seo
how much Nelson lce’s irained cye was taking in of all these places. But
gencrally he secnted to be wasting time staring at some print on the walls
ur he pusmed.  le did not seem interested, the emallest bit in fact.

At Tust a door carcfully flmrdod by double acntries led them inlo the
cxercine yard.  The cool night air was welcome after the tepid heat inside.

And sUill Nelson Lee said never o word.

¥he yard was paved with eracked coucrele, worn to great holes alrcady
by the oternal tramp of fiftcen hundred l]"’i"" of heels. ~ All round it were
the high barbed-wire femcer, through which ran *live” strands heavily
charged with electric current. Outeide the dim figures of armed scntrics

patrolled ap and down,

Netaon Lee glanced round all this casunlly, and looked at the -inajor as
much as to say he had seen emough for liis purpose. So they returned
tirdugh the old factory again Lo the mnnaﬁer'e officc—now the officers’ mess.

" Now. my map, that ie all right,” eaid Nelson Lee to the Terrier, bidding
him get back into his own clothes agnin. * The only thing is, that I want
vou and ‘f'our ocomrades not to breathe a siugle word ahout this little
wosquerade, vor speak of it even among yoursclves, This place is choc-a-
bloc with Continentz) crooks of the shadicst type,’”’ he told them. *‘I have
r_vn n dozen, ot least, while just passing wrough, who ought to Le in

Vorimwaod Serubbs, and not here. 'No doubt, Scotland Yard knowa. them
:\TI::J}':: :1(:: \l\';““l only warning you that every brick and plank in this

1A ars. Thatey . . L -

Fe Yike wildlire. i m:rle.‘g:':my even in whispers will be all round the
He was wiping the greuse-paint off the woldier’s feulu 5 id thi
1n cuother minute or two the man was diamissed f:: lﬁgad[::iyh‘ilgsﬁ:ﬂ t!:::d

Neleon fae Wi nn_lm[fmg hinisell once more in his own clotlics. ’
. ';\dmlt now, Major Rtedley, 1 am al your service,” lie said, with a smile.
© you, Mr. Burham, good-night, and muny thanke for & most
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fuleresting experience. To-morrow I hope to muke ¢ lone Ad "
your camp from the stavdpoiut of o )rin{):nor. :lll:mln "ﬁ.ﬁ:f}'"ﬁf::,ﬁn":d
Le my name; you won't forget. And don’t be oo stiff ou mne. I shall bave 10
be just a little priviloged 'n my movements."”

ia was promieed, ncedless to sny, and Nelson Lee went blissfully bowe 10

CHAPTER 1V.
‘“ Hans Ludwig Rothstein.”

“ IPP!IR, you young rip, come here and help me tie up this hand of
] mine.” ‘

.'l‘he bed-voom door opened, aud Nelson Lee's youthful nasistant
pushed his ostouished head in answer to the cell.

It was next morning, and a particularly lovely ope, as Nelson Lee re-
marked, with a sigh.

For he had- not committed himself to being arrested and interned an o
sausage-cating alien in a squalid old [actory act in a wilderness of soapworks
and lumber henps, where the atmosphere was enough to choke a frog.

** Great Jemini, guv'nor, wherever did you collect (hat?'* demanded
Nipper solicitonsly, as he cyed the nfly. gaping cut caused when Nelson
Lee dashed out the car window with his fist,

His boss did not toll himn at first. But later on he narrated his strange
ﬁd\-ﬁnlluro of the night before and this new quest on which he had em-

arked. ‘

‘““ Jumpiug Jchoshaphat !’ wns Nipper's characteristic way of recoiving
the news.  ‘“ Escaped prisoncrs!  Springhecled Germans bhounding over
barbed wire fences like blooming kangaroos! So that's the uew caper ia
iz

“It is, you disreputable young monkey!” laughed Nelson Lee. * And
uow I'll tgll you what part you're to play in the business.™

** Right-oh! - And what’s that?"* he demanded, his eyes dancing.

““ Stop at home and do absolutely nothing,’’ was the shatteriug reply.

‘“ Oh—guv'nor!"’ '

“ Until you hear from: me,” added his boss dryly. ‘ Unless, of courw,
you don’t hear from me when you'll do the wsual thing.”

‘“ Which is?"’ ‘

“ Why, start and lcok for me, of course—what else?”’ demanded Nelson
Lee severely. - .

““Then you think it possible I may not honr from you?"

“ Possible?” frowned his guv'nmor. “ You've been with me—how many
years, you young blockhead, and you ask thut? Haven't you learnt yet
that in detective work all things are possible, particularly when you aud [
are on the trail?”’ ] . .

Nipper's heart leapt at that compliment. It was just one of these littla
{ouches that made him adore his guv'nor, so that he was ready to lay down
his ljle for him. ! oo . ] L

* This gang we are up agninnt this time is no ordinary combination of
sharps and thieves wmerely,” continued Nelson Lee. ™ It will have the
whole resources of the German Goverament at it's.b:wk. von may be nuTe,
We shall find it composed of {he keencst and cuuningest brains the Kaiser
can command. And they are up to some big aud dirty work botween them,
Ull stake my life on that.”

Y
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* Hlelping frowsy Last End foreigners (o cacape over o barbed wire fence,

‘. Nipper slvly, to draw hin. .
’.:n:.:: :....3:“ If Nf n 1«,:5 ncaroat hand had not been the injured
eue he would have caught the cheeky rasca] by the ear.

®ill, the detective realised that if Nipper was to bo of any use, he must
take bim iato his full confidenoe regarding his suspicions and plans.

** You sre 1 have been inquiring of the major who these four prisoners ara
ersctly who have escaped one by one,”” ho went on. * So far as the polico
ksow hey aro llm men taken haphazard. But is that likely?"’

* { vn mesn they are members of this gang tbat got swept up and shoved
im there. Apd the work can’t go on until their pals got them out?” sng-

«ted Nipper, '

r. Tlut'sl p:lrueh more like it,”’ assented his boss. ““And as for their
asenling thot every prisoner they've got there is poor, that’s nothing. If
the pang's beadquarters is in Whitechapel it isn’t likely they're going to
awell around in tail coats and tophata. ey’'re going to as Lthe natives
do, waturally.”

** Then you think that their headquarters must bo roupd these parts?’”

** I baven't hegun to think at all yet, my son,”” said Nelson Lee. * I'm
ju<t eoaking things in, so Lo speak. But what I have alrcady decided on,
you have, foo. nd that js, that the police scem to bave swept up b
accident four or fivo men who are indispensable evidently to some big jo
un hand.'’ '

** And it fsn’t for Lhis country’s good cither, or it wouldn't be connecled
up with s scoret wireless installation and n motor-car fitted up like the lethal
amber at the Doge’ Home," finished Nelson- Lee.

Ile went In to breakfast then. Aa Nipper used {o say, * nothing put the
guv'nor off his onts,” and breakfast was always his big mcal of the day.
After it be did not care when he tasted another bite until next morning.

A big briar pipe going, and then he was happy. The ordinary business
ol the morning was soon polished off. There wore interviews to be post-
poned, migor cases that could wait to bo ehelved. Nelson Lee reckoned
that this camp wnystery that had already defied the united talents of

Mcotland Yard ought 1o tako him roughly forty-cight hours to get at the
botlom of. '

** Or say Friday morning,” he told Nipper coolly, as they were makin
out their diary. ** 11 1I’'m not hack here by Friday at ten, and you haven’
heard from me, meantime—well you can start to inquire after me then, but
vot before.” :

Nipper duly noled this. Nelson Lee went out then as arranged, to catch
Major Liedley at his club. Ho was back after Innch, but Nipper did not
know he had relurned,

Al a quarter-past two Lhe Koungntor was startled to sece emerging from his
hose's bed-room 8 greasy, hump-shouldered, old ruffian, with spectacles,
bushy grey hnir, and o red nose, suggestive of the bottle.

** UHere, yon blooming old wasler, where have you sprunF from?” cried

d

Nipper, springing Lo bar the strangers puth before he cou escape down
the saire,

" Vat you say? Vare haf T gome from?™ echoed the fellow.

Yea; yoh ancak, thief!"” ronred Nigpor. “You've been in my guv'nor's
bwd-room sneaking something, hut, by Jinmy, you don’t go out of here till
yeu've turned out your pockets, 8o, now then—over my dead body fir—""

Nipper suddenly scemed to choke, for ho realiscd that it was his bos8

himwelf that he was talking to. Never had lic scen such a perfect disguire,
snd thin was sayiog o E dend where Nelson Leo yas concerned.
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The deleclive fairly shouted with laughter, for to hoodwink
nal,uf\.(‘)r ﬂh;tc;mer ns N}pper was no mean triumph.

“ Well, there’s no fear of any of these sauerkraute i }
cog:'dn'llli. lyOIlng"llno;;' he cllucklo{l. nerkrattiers potting me if you

off ho shuflled, his peuny saveloy iu his kel that be was to he
munching, 4o that the police aliould know * Hunupi:ldnig llothslel;.' ) :hon
thoy eaw him.

And they did. In another hour Ifans Ludwig had been deposiled lo
?romley Prieoners’ Concentration Camp, as an unregistered cocmy alien at

arge. :

A burly London policeman who evidently quite belioved he was the
.genuine article walked him off from the police-station after the arrcst, |
aud delivered him over to the Territorn! guard. Nor did the lalter RUApert
that ho was Nelson Leo in disguise. The deteclive wos even handed over
to tho private who had impersonated him the previous pight, and the laiter
never took a second glance at him.

The fiftcen hundred alien prisoners were seated at their cvening meal when
“ }]{nna Ludwig Rothstein ” came shuMliog in to join them—shabby aud
sullen.

** Phew!"" he gasped in disgust. *What a mob! Like pigs round o
trogh—just look at themn.”” And truth to tell it was cnough to make auny
clean-living Britisher sick merely to watch them shovelling the rough but

lentiful fure into their guzzling jaws, using kuife and fork alternately, as
if it were their lust men‘lr for o mouth, and they had ounly two minutes to
bolt it in, _

Sncering, supercilious Pruasians, blue-eyed, milder-looking Saxons, round-
faced aud ratlher on:F Bavarians, greasy-haired I'oles, Slavs, Czechs, and
Magyare—it reminded Nelson Lee of the steerage quarters of a third-rate
enmigrant ship to Awnceriea.

Still, thoere it was, and there was he, and if he permitted himself to stare
like this much longer, with furtive cyes alrecady watching him, he saw that
he would be giving himself away at the oulset.

So. mustering up his best colloquial German. which was good, necdlers to
sny, he shufiled to an empty space in one of the loug tables und sat down.

‘“ Halloo, kamerad! \Woher kommnen aie!'’ hailed his next neighbour, o
broad cheekboned railor he might have been by bis garb, ** Ich hoffe duxs
sic sich wohl befinden.”

“Al, ja! Ich bin ganz wohl,” growled Nclson Lee, who saw the other
meant to make a butt of him, . .

“ Freut mich-zu horen, mein freund ! declared the sailor, ami.tmg him

on the back amid the grins of his neighbours. ““And have you just been
nabbed by the verdommt polizisten—ch, old rednosc?* he inquired, still iv
German. )
. Nelson Lee ground his teeth, as if in rage al the recolloclion, and aaid he
had. They wanted to know where ke had come from. He told them from
Grimsby, though that was over a month ago. He had been hiding in various
places since.

“ Qrimsby," quoth Lhe snilor. e know (he place well. Fle had worked
in and oul of there on a German trawler many a lrip. ITe wanted to know
what * Hans Ludwig ™ knew about the place.

Nelson Lee told him he had been clerk to somo large buyers and exporter.
of lish Lo the Continental market, and he Envo the name of a well-known
firm, Uho fellow knew it at once. Ilis skipper had xold them many a
calch, in fact. . )

“Ibe dickens be lns!" thought Nelson Lee.  Well, I hope you d o't

ouch am
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teow too much about them, that's all, for I've only scen their name in &
:rade catalogue.” . . o

llowever, some wag luckily had beon filching the sailor’s slab of corned beef
while bo had been pullivg the new-comor’s leg. Suddenly hoe satw it way
groe, and that diverted his attention from the detective, fortunately.

I'p be jumped with a bellow of rage, and, of course, picked on the wrong
man. But that did not matter a straw. His victim had long side-whiskers,
and looked as if be had been a funeral mute in happier days.

** Verfluchto schweinhund ! roged the railor, clutching bim by his face-
fine and giviog him a resounding spank across the cheek which knocked him
Biving backwards into a tin pail of scalding hot tea just behind him.

** Million {cufels!” screcched the whiskered one, scrambling up promptly
and piming n swiping blow with the pail at his attacker's head.

The sailor, however, ducked. The result was that a stout man with a
bal.! head and a carbuncle, who was routing and grunting over his food liko
n hog, got tho pail across the back of his skull.

*“ Ja-ja-ja! Woaf! Ouch! Yah!” bLawled the fat one, bouncing to_his.
(cet then, and kicking away the trestle of the long table in the process.
Crash! went the whole affair, and in a trice the whole long dining-xroom
was jn an uproar.

I’eople lalk of the German as phlegmatic, but never was there a greater
mirtake. To a man almost they danced about and shook their fists, and
blew themselves out like bullfrogs, and sputtered and raged, while the
<ailor, the funcral mute, and the bald-headed man rolled on the floor, claw-
ing aud pummelling cach other like three tomecats. The place might bave
been the padded room of a lumatie asylum, .

By this lime the Territorinl guard had come hurrying on the scenc.
Fiere was n_big Cockney sergeant iu charge. It did "Nelson Lec's heart
good (o see the way he handled the Teutons.

"' Now, you limpin’ lobworms, wot's all this about?” he demanded, taking
the sailor by the slack of his pants and his collar and literally hurling him
nvide like & sack. The fat man bhe quelled with a thunderous smack on his
sald head, which left the scarlet impress of his five fingers there next
mormng cYen. '

The gentleman with the face-fins was of sterner sluff, however. He
:::ll"l_lll:of] ll?;lill pushied backwards over a chair, and flew at the sergeant as if

. €.

" O, 50 thal’s the talk, is it?” said (he Territorial, dodging {h
rt_hh aud plan!.ing his left flush on the Teuton's nase. 'ﬁ::gpoo: lfl?:
“creeched an agonised screech, but before he could collapse the Cockney had

!i':::;:'-q]:l::‘il‘:?o{ er broadeide in the ribs which absolutely folded him up like

" Now, then,” breathed thie ser “
_ ., brea sergeani, *“ any more of you want a {
:ll::l (llosllll'os while I'm abort it—ch? Well, ytl:um,. set down and seta;tlfie‘;f-
4 i :] e:nr o more of it. Go on, you slobberin’ pigs!” ’
mon prisouer’s camp the chances are that son ' )
hocu ﬂﬂfﬁ."dﬁ:'c r?e':u:h::t over the aflair. DBut here it monl‘;o;l:gr htllll:t‘i
'l‘o;rillorinlu de grinniugonlol“fh '!nllitmlen the guard-room cven. Indeed, the
Yelvon Lee, whose only fenr was for hi ig. i .
; . + - L] . . s r “' *
: .: r;":nlnl :.lutched it in ﬁls excitement, wasgu:%ll;f bm t?:os:: “tl:m?‘ill::g
d A“:] ,0 go to the c.n'nlecn and draw a ration of his oywn. ¢
nd are you bloomin® well keep tight “old of jt tji] you've got it down

L]



THE CASE OF THE INTERNED DETECTIVE

your neck. or these coves'll 'ave it off yer 'fore you can say * knife,"
the non-com.’s kindly caution. ) : )

Neleon Lee profited by the advice. and his own recen
came shuffling back to find his sailor fricud scowlin
before him, supperless,

It was the detective’s chance Lo ingratiate himuell with the mailor. and
he did. Tis ration of bread awd corued beef waa coough, anyway, for two
of his moderate appetite. '

He was a hearty fellow, and. luckily, was full of those mgsterious cacapes
of some of his comrades, which had thrown the camp into a ferment of
delight and expectation.

Nelson Lee affected not to know anything about these triumphs. which
the perfidious English scemingly had not allowed to leak into the papers.

‘““ No, the dogs: that is always the way!" declared the seaman furiously.
“But all the same, it is true that man after man hos been disappearing

during these Inst threo weeks or so. We thought that the soldiers had
murdered them at first. '

“Well, perhaps they have,” grumbled ‘ Hanz Ludwig’ sourly.  They
vlnni;:ll. you say, but who is to kmnow tbat they really get awoy oz you
think?"’ ‘

“HMa!’ exulted his new friend. ‘‘ That is telling. But we know. never
fear! Our comrades do escape without a doubt, tEough how it is done in
not revenled cxcept to the one whose turn it is nest to vanish ‘up the
schlol,’ ns we chafl our guards.™

‘“‘Schlot!" Hallo! That was the word signed at the end of the wircless
messnTe Lhe major showed me,”” thought Nelsou Lee, wuder his breath. He
asked innocently what ‘¢ schlot **—chimuey—his friend referred to. YWhere-
upon the other only laughed. .

" ““Not one of the chimneys that you think, though there is a big enough
one right close to the camp here,” he said. “ But that has notbing to do
wilth the way our comrades escape. It is merely a joke-name nsed by tho
syndicate.

““But there, that is all I can tell you honestly.” he broke off. ‘I know
no more about it than that, and perbaps mever will unless my lurn comex
—and I hope it may—for our fricuds outside to holp me to fly from this
accursed hole!” )

“TIumph !’ grunted ‘ Hans Ludwig.’” and said he hoped his luck might
turn in that direction, too. *‘ But no fear of that.”” He langhed hopolesaly.
“‘This ‘ ayndicate,’ as you eall it, will not bother about a fish-merchant’s
clerk. They will be friends of the men they have helped to get away only.”

* Ach, that is so,”” assented the sailor, depressed. *‘ It must be, at least.
Though never were the men who are goue ever seen to talk to cach oth.r.
'I:I&ey scemed strangers just. But two, we know, were really friends ont-
s. o-ll

““ You don’t say so!" exclaimed Nelson Lee. though only im the mildest
surprise, *“ And how are you so sure of that?”

““ Because they had worked together in a chemische-fubrik at Grays, near
London here. Another man recognised them, though they would not admit
i

“ ITallo ! breathed Nelson Tee softly Lo himself. *“Twe men who both
worked in tue same chemical fagtory, and yet denied thal they had ever
met before. Well, come, that i5 énce small facl I've gleaned. unyway, and

uot an uuimportant one, cither, or Tm a Dutchman!”

L experience. 1o
g st an cinply plate
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CHAPTER V.

The First Clue.

« g~ UT tefl mo," pursued Nelson Lee, * theee fool Englanders—surely Lhey
dou’t lot their prisoners slip them without making some fuss about
itp’

““ Pams """ quoth the eailor. ‘“Teufel! You should hear the row thoy kick
up. And their police, too. Wo bave had (heir so-called detectives down in
droven slaring’ at us and turning the place upside-down. There was ov
broughbt here Lst night—at two in the morning even.”

* You don't say so?” anid ‘ Hans Ludwig,” rcpressing o emile.

“*Yes, s man who fancies himself at tho game, too, eo they toll me,”
continued the asilor. ** Nelson Lee his name 1s. An ugly-looking skunk if
cver there was one. I happened to wake up just as Le possed, and took
a good look at him. They've all been wanting to know what be was like
to-day,’”” laughed the milor, : : .

“Is that eo,” said Nelson Lee, thinking he would give a sovercign to
koow who ‘' all ”’ meanl exactly, yet not daring to ssk.. However, his un-
suspecting friend pointed out one fellow, a round-faced, rather jolly-looking
Barvarian, as the principal inquirer. |

Just thon, though, the mcal was over. Orderlies had been told off to clear
away and wash up the dishes. As the latest comer, ‘‘ Hans Ludwig'’' was
added 0 these. Ho wae glad, for it pormitied him (o escape outside, a
privilege not allowed to the rest now dusk had fallen. ‘

*“*And now what about this tall chimney that chap spoke about,’” he
thought to himself, glancing round, though he reckoned he knew which
onc Wt way almd{. There was only onc, as it happencd, a tall stack
belonging to another factory a hundred vards away. This looked as if
il were **to let " also.

The word * schlot”* with which both acrogram and written message were
rigned meant *“ chimney.”” What use this ghaft could be, though, in aiding
8 prisoner (o cscape out of this barbed-wire ring, Nelson Lee could not
imagine. . |

l{aving washed his share of dishes, ho was sent back to the recrontion
building again. Here pipes and cigarettes were in full blast, and card and
domino partics had already been made np.

The detective wondercd what our own poor interned prisoners ot Ruhleben,
and other German camps, would think f they saw them now, well-fed and
bn'u‘r,"_ua could be.

. 'lt‘ﬂ. by Jove! What fools we British are! How these brutes wust

_\::::kllrl:!" us. Why, I do declare, they've actually got a piano going over

And this was true cnough. A sing-so ] i i
aud wince hin sailor lriendgwnﬂ {oo dfe[)l:vg;n‘:;sla':ee:l msnt:::gd tlllllng?ifl cor::.:::;
m’l":::m him further, Nelson Lee drifted overto listen to tEc musig ¢
i< the ““'L“I:’m“:"“\* ];]:1?“;;““ lI:ll'cilt_. had n!rc_:-ady been pointed out to him was
v ' o0 tor all his ready jest, the detective moticed how his

yrn Wero Oovor roviug, lighting on a ?ace here and another th 1
the anmo fnces, and a ways casting bis glanc noLaer ere—nways
senaled, € bis glance back to where Nelson Lee was
1et no glanco of friendly recognition :

& the ¢ seemed ever to meet his. The cyen

aproken ';3“0:'&‘2‘:}:3(: ;:rl‘;(;l;alnog 86 dull and apathetic ag if they had never

At lant, though, ouc of the men he had been staring al got up os if to



-

aronnd him. : P

Round aud round the knots of prisoners {ramped. moving and (:h‘nlt_l;lﬂ ;_';
they plensed within the barbed-wire fence, behind which the Territoria
sentries paced with fixed bayonets. ) :

Some cl)I‘ the Tommics Oﬂ-(ylllt-\' cane into the yard with their charges, ““;'_
a couple of old foolbnlla were brought out. In a trice an impromptu gun
was in full swing. . . .

Nelson Lee tgok ‘tho opporiunity, while dedging the senflling mob of
































































































