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SHADOWED BY TWO:

i THE RENEGADE. i
!
o

A COMPLETE, THRILLING, LONG STORY OF
NELSON LEE AND NIPPER.
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CHAPTER 1.

The Man who Blioked in the Light—The Will of Anthony Cartwright—
Jonathan Hume's Story.

HE man who came out from the house stood blinking in the darknesa,
his vight hand stretched out a little as il to feel for an imaginary
wall in frout of him. He had left the door of Lhe house behind him

open, so Lhat the light streamed ont nud showed up his figure. He was tall,
well above the average, and the coat that he wore, reaching ncarly to Lis
ankles, made him appear cven taller. For fully thirty seconds he stooil
motionless, the long hne of Greatwater Manor—which is in Bucks—Dbehind
him, in front of him the drive, that led down to Lhe gates and the home of
the lodge-keeper.

The man looked down at his right hand as his eyes became accustomed to
Lhe darkness, and as he shuddered at the strain that was on it he moved
with quick steps down the drive. It was not a pretty slain—it was the
colour of blood.

I{ceping to the §rnss edge beside the drive the man moved quickly along,
more than once glancing over his shoulder, but all that met his gaze was
the light that streamed out of the open doorwny and a couple of lights
showing through the old-fashioned windows.

‘The gri\'o wais a clear four hundred yards long, and the man covered the
distance almost at a run until he was close to the lodge. Then he eased his
pace and moved slowly towards the great iron gales, which were closed for
the night. That could easily be seen on account of the lights that came from
the windows of the lodge.

The man reached the gates, and for a moment stood there with hiz hands
on them. Very slowly he opened them. with a cantion that suggested many
things on such a dark night, yet that caution seemed to be strangely ount
of, place a few seconds later, for the man closed the gates behind him with
a clang, and, instead of taking to his heels, stood waiting, his eyes on tho
lights that came from the lodge.

»oxrhaps it was five seconds, it was certninly not more. before the door of
the lodge opencd and a short, burly man came out, one hand shading his
. eyes as he looked towards the gates. For a moment he looked straight into
the eyes of the man who stood on the other side of the bars, but as ke moved
forward the latter swang round on his heels and dashed off, the sound of his
footfalls plain on the hard vond. . .

Jolin Joyce, who had been keeper of the lodge for Anthony Cartwrizht
for a clear score of years, ran heavily through the gatoway, but in the
darkness of the night he could see nothing of the man who had dashed away
down the road. '

“Tt looked like Mr. Hume. the governor's companion,’” he mulicred,
rubbing at his thin grey hair; “but what did he want to stand on the
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: il for, lookin® as if he'd seen n host? It ain’l like him
:""h;: ::::‘ ;:“t:l:‘;r:::zl.:._ Now, if it lnd been Mr. Will I could understand
i’ . . he meal
i i hin grey bair. Joyco roturned to tho lodge and the
",’::r""‘dr ':':,?;':i:.:, nmf hf had been busy on when the clang‘ot the gates bad
arovsed hiine, . . . 1o

" Tle it gt cont Hke (LD N Monld havo hotharcd Dimselt abont

T ps Inr a8 0O - - .
||..! I::.:u::' but be was not destined to be Jeft in pescc.t ﬁwo l:l;um;?':et
the door of the lgdgl]! \\'ﬂll!l.t';hw‘:"":i:f‘:enit':y open, and a tajl man 1 g

vud, hi astly white, stu . ] ) ]
ar \i']l:;::, fll::oits: Mr.)ﬂume, lslir?" the lodge-keeper asked, jumping to his

. cornised his cmployer’s compnnion.
fecl hI;:llh(ft:(;' %he Intter ga!t]m?l. ‘1 went in—just now:'—l;o see Mr. Cart-
wright before I wont to bed—be’s in bis study—stabbed. .

Jonnthuy Tuwe recled as i!k he \\'mll(ll fall, and enatched up a glass of

:ater from the table and dravk it cagerly. . .
wat ['l:c{!.'ll u doctor—ihie police,” le snid huskily. * Quick, man! Quick !

It was in the grey light of dawn that three men stood in the study of
Anthony Cartwright. As for Cartwright himself, he lay stretched on his
back on the thick Turkey carpet, his broad faée with all the blood gone out
of it. ns if somchow it had found a means of escape by way of his chest—
al the spol where the hilt of a knife stuck out from the bosom of his dress-
rhirt, : . ‘
Anthony Cartwright was dead, there could be no doubt about that, for
the man who had struck the fatal blow had made no mistake about his aim,
and the stecl blade had gone straight through the heart. On his desk lay,
the hook that lic mnst have been reading, and the curious part was
that the open page was marked carefully with n paper-knife, which sug-
gested plainly that the man who had committed the foul murder bad been
no slranger,

The three men who looked down at Uhe still form were of very different
types. The short, rather stout man was Dr. Engles. who st fidgetin
with his eyeglasses. His practice was very much a family ome, the kin
of one in which sensalional things do not happen, and he was plainly thrown
off hiz balance for the timo being. The tall. thin man, who stood with a
look of sorrow on his thin face was Jonathan Hume, who had been eompanion
und Lo nll intents and purposes the adopted son of the dend man since Harry
Cartwright, the murdered man's only child, had quarrelled with his rather
w*«rmurwIr 'ﬁltllel:. and gone to try and make his fortuno Heaven-alone knew
where. The third man, big and brond, and burly, was Detective-ingpector
Levland, of Scotland Yard, a man who had won iis way to the top of the
tree in his profession by sheer perlinacity and dog ed pluek,

‘There in nolhing for me to t!lo,” Dr. Engles said with the air of a man
unxiows to gel away from an unpleasant scene. “ There will be an inquest,
0f__"mlm'. ot otherwise the affair lics in your hands, inspector.”

"~ And Mr. Nelson Lee's,” Jonathan Humo put in in a low voice. * Beforo
ll:‘l| ..::li:.':f_'ﬂlor arrived I sent a messenger to London for that famous

(1) \"Il '?'-' i v . .
10?'0“1("1\'. the man from Scotlamd Yard snapped, his brows drawing
fe appreciuted the powers of Nelvon Tce ns much ivi
vons el L as any man living, an
3_“:"‘ ~b|““ glad of his 1elp on more than one oceasion \\'h(.?;l he himself |.a3
) e b0 a dead<end, but it was only when he did come to that dend-end (I
v wanled (o be ansinted, ad-end that

Sdtathan JTume .l'aiaod his cyebrows with an expression of surpriee,
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“You forget what Lthis means lo me, inwpector,”’ he answered slowly, ' At
onec blow [ Rave lost the deareat friehd that § had in e world. l'lhoughl
it right that everything possible should be done to clear the mystery up. 1
am not a rich man, but I am prepared to give every pound that I have
saved to bring the murderer to justice.”

“ Hwmph !"* Inapector Leyland grunted. It might have been as well
to let the Yard first of all——""

Before the official could sny more the door of the room opened. and a
servant with a frightened expression on his face looked in.

““Mr. Nelsen Lee,”” he nnnounced, and stood aside to allow the fun:co.
detectivo to enter, all the time keeping his eyes as lfar away from (ke by
on the fleor as possible.

Nelaon Lee came in in his usual quiet manner, his clean-shaven fuce
immobile a3 ever, though there were dark marks wunder the eyes that
suggested that he had beon working more than usually hard of Iale.

“1I amv sorry not to have arrived by Lhe carlier train,'" he said, “bul I
had .a case to finish last night. Ah, is that you, Inspector Leyland. It
was that aftair of the Panton jewels that kcqt me up lost night. You will
be quite right if you arrest the butler and the man who called to give the
estimale for repairs. I will give you all the proof that you need when you
require it.*

Nelson Lee drew off his gloves, and placed them with hiz hat on one of the
tablea in the room. Then, without further ado, and without waiting for
any of the other men Lo speak, he kuelt heside the victim of foul murder,
his face Llense, his eyes o little nnrrowed, his jaw grim aud sct. _ .

“ At ten o'clock last might,” he snid in a low toue, nfler raising the
dead man’s cyelids and making other examinations. *‘“The blow must
have been struck as Anthony Cartwright rose to his feet, probably in alarm.
That is proved by the manner in which the handle of the knife slants down-
wards. Coartwright managed to get fully to his feet after the Llow was
struck, thua causing the hilt to be jerked downwards.”

‘““That doesn’t help ws much,” Inspector Leyland remarked shorily.
““What we want to know is, who was the man who committed the murder,
and how did he get in here. I have examined Lhe doors and windows, an:d
not one of them has been forced or tampered with.”

Nelson Lee rubbed away at his smooth chin, and did not answer al once.

““I can tell you one thing,” he said presently. ‘‘ When the murderer left
this house he kept to the grass edge Leside the drive. You will remember
that it rained yesterday afternoon, and the wet soil has plainly held tho
marks of the boots.” . .

Jonathan Hume moved forward quickly, an engcr_ex(lwossmu on his face.
- ““Did the marks tell yonu anylhing more?”’ he inquired.

““ A little,”” Nelson Lee assented. “ The heel is of the shaps known as
Mexican, the solo is very long and narrow, and the heels have dug into the
ground far more deeply thon is wsual.”

“ What_do you galher from that?" Insgeclor Leyland askod.

“ That the murderer wore the kind of boots common to the cowpunchers
of America,” Nelson Lee replied. ‘' The unusual height of the heel would
account for the depth that it had sunk into the soft turf.”

Jonatian Hume nodded, and looked down ai his own squarely-cut bools.

“The man must have passed the lodge,” he said thoughtfully. Would
you care b have Joyce, the keeper of the lodge, up here?™

‘I have already told him lo come here,”” Nelson Lee answered, and as
he spoke the door opened and the old man entered. _ .

John Joyce was old right cuough, perhaps getting on lowards eighty.
but until this day no one ceuld have said that he was losing his strepgtl
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in faculti (his particular day be stood with a white face
or bis facullics, B O es poo ; and his Jegs shook under

ich tl rey eyes peered uncortainly, .
ﬂ?n:h“_‘iu:th::' hi::cllﬁu 8 s{ool! as they 1‘|.lmbl¢.-(iY at the buttons of his cord

jacket. .
e . to face of the men presont; at the man from the
e looked from Tace b0 o ttended him pwhen he had been down with

. a1 'ho had n
Yard, at the doclor w !Ece ,annd finnlly at Jonathan Hume. It was on the

- tinm, nt Nelson . . .
;::.:':';“l;:;"h:tcr fh;t his eyes remained fixed, a kind of fascinated horror in
them, Jaced himself between the body of tho dead man and the

Nelson Tee .
Iollgl('-l:‘(‘:-lmr, I!or o knew the unnerving effect that such a sight Las upon

men who are not used to such scenes of violence. i ¢

“Did unything unusual happen lust night?’’ he asked crisply. “ Did
von hear or sce auyone pass your lodge at about the Ltimo that this purder
was committed?”’ . .

“Humph! I warn you to bo carcful, and to tell the exact truth,”
Inspeclor Leyland put in, making quite sure that ho should not be left in
the background. Lo . _

The lodge-keeper passed his tongue over his lips, and his work-worn hands
pla{yed more pervously than ever with the Luttons of his coat.

7Y saw—no one, sir,” e stammered, but his eyes were upon Jonathan
Mume.

““You saw someone,”’ Nelson Lee porsisted.

““ Speak out!”” Jonathan Hwmeo ordered eagerly. ““I can see from your
manner that you saw someone. Remember that there is the death of our
cmployer lo he avenged.” .

oyce passed his tongue over bie lips again, and his expression wae that
of a man who is ullerly bewildered.

“1 saw you—I thought I saw yom, sir,”” he answered slowly. “‘I heard
the gales clang together and ram out, and—and there was someone in a
long coat on the other side of them—a long coat and a knocked-in hat—kind
of - American-like, the hat.’2

A dcad stillness fell ovor the men in the room, and Detective-inspector
Leyland moved instinctively towards Jonathan Hume.

*“The man I thousht was you stood béhind the gate for a second or so,’
Lhe lodge-keeper added, * then liec run off down the road. X went back to
my supper, not knowin' what to make of it, gentlemon, then Mr.. Hume
comes rwnmin’ in in evenin’-dress to say as the master was murdered.”

With a shaking hand Joyee wiped the sweat from his face, and Nelson Lee
qu_m}:od_ from him to Hume and back again, -

" U:d you notice what kind of hoots Mr. Hume was wearing?’* he inquired.
o What he always does wear—what the gents call pumps,” Joyce answered.

:‘,‘% cyes aren’t what they were, sir, and I must have—"

]mche:,'e d::;)l::gl:&ﬂ Nelsoli .Liee interrupted, drm:.:i:ﬁg an envelope from his
Nriting bofore™ g on which was very small. “ Have you over seen that

Jovee looked at it guickl;f. and without hesitation shook his head.

y ;l?;,l“j;g answered, and Nelsou Lee miled.

. Duppose we leave the question of. short sight out of the ar ]
n_md.k You do not secem tlo suffer much in thn't. reqpect. Nowg:;lcnlllﬂ:xfé-—gg
.‘0.;1‘1"::0;: \:"11".:"10' you could have mistaken for Mr. 1lume?” ’

Cake u nlfcn-d;'(-;:'lt."l}.cd’ and Inspector Leylaud griuned as if he regarded the

* There's only—""
b “‘I:;!“‘op:l;::l:. the lodge-keeper began, but Jonathan Hume stopped

** You know that there is no one,"” '.he ;aid":shnrply.;
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“ Excepl your Lwin-brother, Mr. Willinin,”* Joyce anid mechanically, in a
dazed kind of way. ‘I mever could tell the two of vou apart, except ns
you're darker.”

Again there was silence in the room, and Jomathan Fume leant back
agningl the desk of the man who Iny dead oun the ground, his breath coming
quickly from betwcen his teeth. -

““ He may still have had a key of the house,”” he muttered like a man whe
utiers hia thoughts alond. * e lmew that Mr. Cartwright had left his
mouey between the two of us, even though Will did have a row with him
and go abrond to America. Fle was coming back, and—""

The man stopped abruptly, a nervous laugh leaving his lips,

“ You must forgive me, gentlemen,”” he said hoarsely. * The shock baa
unnerved me."

Nl:»Ison Lee looked at the man curiously, but it was Inspector Leyland who
spoke. _

“ What is this about a twin-brother?”’ he demanded, in his best official
tone. “ Remember that someone hos got to be charged with murder over
this affair ""—he nodded towards the body—*‘“ and that if you don’t tell all
that you know you'll be an accessory after the fact.”

Nelson Lee was bending over the dead man again, examining the knife
with which the fatal blow had been struck.

‘“ It's American, right enough,’” he obaerved, ns he straighiencd his back.
“ Tt has also been pawned in London. You can see the pavmbroker's mark
on Lhe steel, inspector. Suppose you tell us the truth, Mr. Hume.”

Jonathan Huine covered hia face with his hands, and his shoulders heaved.
For fully five minutes he was silent, the others making no attempt to urge
Lim into speech, then he sncke.

““I suppose that I must tell you,” he said huskily at last: * though 1
can’t believe that Will would do it.

““ Our father was a friend of Anthony Cartwright’s, and when he died Mr,
Carlwright adopted nus. We arew up here with him, and I was content
enough with the life, but Will was different. Ior twins we were strangely
mnlike in that way. He wanted to go abrond, to see things, to live as he called
it. The life on the cstate was too monotonous for him, althengh he knew
that Mr. Cartwright had left all his property between the two of us. You
- will find that when the will is read.”

Jonathan Hume paused, and looked appenlingly at the men.

“Must I go on?” he plended.

““ Yes,” Inspector Leyland snapped.

““ Thero was a quarrel,” Jonathan Hume continued. ‘‘ Will had run up
debts in London—there was a quarrel—and he left for America and beeame
a cowbny.”

“ American Loots with Cuban heels,”” Nelson Tee murmured. ‘“ When did
_ he come back?”

“ A month ago,” Jonathan Fume answered slowly. “ Ie wrote to Mr.
Cartwright asking for money—and he refused. He was not a man who for-
gave ensily.”

““ You can prove that?” Nelson Lee asked. '-

Jonathan Hume pulled open a drawer of the dead man’s desk, drew out a
crumpled sheet of paper, and slowly held it out to the detective.

“ T must have money,” the latter rend. * You kuow that T wonld net ask
a favour of you if I could avoid it, but I am down and out. I had a bad
emash with a horse in Texas that has done my right leg in for life—nol that
that counts for mueh, for T got olher injurics at the same time, and they
reckon Lhat I'm not good for long on thiz carth. I don’t ask for much, and
I wouldn’t ask for anything if it wasn't that you'll soon be rid of me.”
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up carafully and put it in his ]mc}.:ol..
Hp‘l;:-.:::: 'I‘:::lﬂl:ﬂol::‘:gzr Ll yours up.”’ he snid quictly. I presumnd

do cverylhing nocosnry bere?

that you will offort to pull aimself together, and ho

Jooathan lume Tll.lleg to. ll::-k"t: RO
iaid & band on the deloctive s h . brother.””
. iful,”” he ; ' ho is my brotber. -
A l:::it:::rwgu::: I-}::-rpll;:l‘:g Loeo and lnsypcclor Leyland were walking down

the drive, and thé former stopped for n momcent to point out tho boot-

dor. .
"f:’mﬁi::,ﬂﬁ;:;b:;ogh. Mr. Loe,” tho man from Scotland Yard said.

. thing eclsc, inspeclor?”’ Nolson Lee inquired.

I Ietf:i::-uin:;’n:-lc?o: ‘:I'ﬂ lInsl;d !‘rownol(}e?lown ot the boot-mar'ks, purlucularly
al the deep dents that the hoels had made. .

 Henged if 1 do!” he snswered at last,

bbed at his smooth-shaven chin. _
r"clllw:nllﬁl;:ck me,”’* be snid softly, “ that for & man who writes to say

that he has lowl the use of ome leg—or practically so—ihat Will Hume
rkably evenly.”
'.il:s(i(nlc-t-rlzl:-lnl.e}-lnrid Iookzd quickly at the man lie had such good reason to

t. . . »”

" (\l'cnu don’t mean to suggest that the murderer jsn’t Will Hume?” he
""pﬁd. . ) . "

- i esting anytbing,” Nclson Y.ce assured him. *“ All I know
i lhln:.nln:msggiflg togiln\'g a look at Will Hume, if ho is still at the samo .
addross Lhat we have on the Jelter. I rather want to examine that leg of
hin."” ‘ . .

"'l'hc deteclive glanced al his waleh, then at the village and station that
Iny n mile or 8o away. . . )

“ If we nre quick Lhere will be just timo for breakfast before the train

arcives,” he said.

CHAPTER 1L

The Investigation Down East—A Strange Story—Where is Will Hume ?
—Nipper at Work. :

ONATIHAN HUME slood facing Nelson Lee in the lattor’s consulting-room
J in London. The man was, naturnlly, in black; in fact tho black
appenred to stand out and hit you from the suit Lo the broad black tio

that ho wore, The only thing that relieved the monotony of the black, if it
can be described in that way, was the valuable diamond-ring that the man
wore on the little finger of his left hand. '

Nelwon Lee did not appear Lo bo particularly interested in his visitor,

" You have hoard nothing of the will?”’ the Jalter asked. ,

* On the contrary,’” Nelson Loc answered. ‘‘ You forgot that it is my
bunineas Lo kmew thinga, and, therefore, I am aware of the Fact that Mr.
Anthony Cartwright revoked the will that 1eft his estate cqually between you
wid your brother, and thal the later will loft everything to you.”

Nelwon Leg did nol tell him, however, that a still later will had been mado.

Mr. Jounthan [Tume looked down at his carefully-Lrimmed nails, and his
fuce wan ead.

* 1L it the money Lthat T am thinking of,’’ he said slowly. ‘T can’t hel

remembering that it woa for Lthat that my brother
Imr:wmg that he wan left out of the will."y sommiited murder, no
Noluon Lee shifted in hin chair,

1/vesion of annoyance on his face,

and for onco in n way there was nun ex-
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“ You seemn Lo be remarkably sure Lhat your brother did commit tbe
murder,”’ he nnswered.

“ What clue can I think,”” Jonathan Hume protested. ** Joyce nwearn that
he saw a man like me tho olher side of the gaica. ‘Then you yournelf have
spoken about the curious marks of the bools, and the knife that killed
Anthony Cartwright was.undoubtedly American.’”

Nolson Lee rose to his feet and crossed Lo the window. In the wireecl oul-
side rain was falling in a drizzle, and the people who hurried along did a»
with bumped backs aud their collars turnccl well up to their china. It was
the kind of day when n man down on his luck hos u look at the Thumem,
looks again when Lhere is nothing but the murky lights of lamps shining
down on it—angd ends everything.

Jlis eyes fixed themselves on a man who passed by very slowly, glancing
at the house as he did so. He wore a hat of distinctly Americun shape, and
his boots, Lthough he woro trousers instead of riding-breeches, showed the Ligh
Mexican heel that your cowboy wears.

Jonathan Hume watched the detective closely, his rather long fingers in.
tertwining nervously. There was a suggestion of sweat on his brow, and he
wiped it away with a quick haud.

*“ Mr. Lee,”” he said hurriedly, ““ I think that you have judged me rather
harshly. You imagine that I want to ace my brolher convicled for same.
thing that he must have done in a fit of maduess, and it is just hecause of
that that T am here to-day. I want you to give up this case, to forget that
:,r:u wgre ever called in about it. Whatever your figure is I am rendy to pay
it, and—=""

Nclson Lee swung round on his heels, an expression on his fuce that made
the other man draw back hastily.

“I shall run the murderer of Anthony Carlwright down,” the detective
said coldly; *“ but if it is any antisfaction to yon I should like to say that I
om sure Lhat the murderer was not your brother.”

“ Why?** Jonathan Hume nsked after a pause. *“ Al the inquest a verdict
of murder againgt him waa returned.” -

““ Verdicta arve not always correct,’”” Nelson Lee answered coldly, and hixs
phoulders went up in a shrug. ‘‘ By the way, I do not wish to hurry you,
but I am expeeting another visitor. X will let you know when I have got
the right man.”

Nelson Lee opened the door of the room, led the way into the passage, and
threw the front door wide open. As he did so, a tall, bearded man came up
the stops—the man who had slowly past the house and looked up at it—and
in a'momont he and Jonathan Hume were face to face.

“ Will"”’ the man with the benrd cjaculated. * Will Hume, and T've been
searching for you all over London.” N

Jonathan Hume looked down coldly at the man who addrexiced him, though
there was n drawn expression about his face. .
H“ I don’t know you,” he sanid slowly. *‘I have a brother called Will

ume.”’

“Phen that’s it,” the other said quickly.  He always told me thol he
had a twin-brother, but he couldn't be you. for the poor chap’s leg had
one—scarcely walk on it, and he got mighty thin after the smash, .

Nelson Lee stood back, listening and waiting, bul nol aaying a word.

““ And who are you?”’ Jonathan lume asked by an effort. _

“ Harry Cartwright,’”” the bearded man auswered soberly, and lis eyes
glinted. ‘I came acroxs to England with Will, and three days hefore the
murdor of my father, he disappeared. ‘I'he fools of police seem to think
that he commitled the murder—all I ean say iy that they don’t know Will,
That's why I'm here. Will and I were partners up in the goldlichhs, and ¢
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" : de of Lrying to get the dust, and I tell you "t
i m“:n r:n?:-z l"o a blleze-'-" l.lnl:nt it’s me for finding out what's

‘That ‘s why I've come to Mr. Nelson Lee.”
he detectivo stopped forward, his face as incrutable a9

maghty rotten
the ghint in his ¢y
happened to him.
Il was then that
"‘.:.'r-l'lt-nnr come in, Wr. Cartwright,”” he gaid. “ I will let you know if any-

' wl , Mr. IIume.”
lh.;“:d‘.ll.:m::t(-mumc, looking rather na if he had secen a ghost, shambled

down the wtops aud up the street as Nelson Lee led bis new visitor into his

lling-room. N .
mil;: wl:::;gn big man, this caller. His clothes were shabby with mueh use,
hin face was (anned lo the bue of mahogany, the fair beard making 1t look
darker even than ib was, and there was something intensely resolute in the
e, . "

i You have come to sec me nbout the koife with which Anthony Cart-
wrizhl was killed?” Nelson Lee imquired as he closed tbe door of his
consulting-room. : L.

‘Phe caller thrust his head forward sharply, but (here was no fear in his
I“J'(‘!.

‘ How do you know that?”’ he demanded.

“ Beeause I noliced one thing that the police failed to discover,” the
detective replied. “““H. C.? is scratched on the blade, though the passago
of time has very nearly worn the letters away.’:

Harry Cartwright nodded, and threw his folt hat on to tho table.

““ You're right enough, sir,”” be snid; ‘‘ though you can take it from meo
that neither I nor Will committed the murder. knew him well, and Lo
wouldn’t have hurt a fly, much less a man.”

** But (hey were not on good terms,”” Nelson Leo remarked.

** Neither was 1,"” Harry Cortwright answered; ‘“so I might equally well
be suspected of the murder.” .

Nelkon Lee shrugged his shoulders. He was a onan who believed in
working cutirely upon facls, who never left amy possibility out of the
reckoning, but he could not suspect the man who stood before bim. Apnrt
from the fact that he was the son of the murdered man, his faco was as
Ilo‘nm:I. as it well could be.

“"Tell me exactly why you are here,” the detective said. *““ Sit down and
have o cigar.”

larry Carlwright did as he was told, lighting one of Nelson Lee’s choice
ulgn;a with an obvious air of relish. ' '

“IUs a mighty long time since I enjoyed anything like this,” he said
apologetically. ““Now I'll tell you why i t):nl herg. ¢ l
- l?:lll'olhll‘llg 11:;; happened :o \\]'lill, or clse ho would have given himself

e police the moment that 1 i
him.. Tl was i1 when he. left me :11\;? that there wero suspicions against

) :”\:-!l o I'I'Id] [hc lcné':.: youi”;l Nelson Lee broke in with. : :

de,” Harry Cartwright answered. °‘ Nearly all his money was
'l';" I aLill had soine left, onough to carry us on I‘o{- a month or g;maslggm
r::tl }-llnto I reckoned to get work, but Will ”—the man’s face twitched with
: :‘ l-' prin as he spoke—* what could he bope to do with practically onl
e I“l! nmlb Heaven knows what clse the matter with him since ho wai
Hmll;: :ﬂl. l(l:p. I think that he came back to the old country to die.”

L Cartwright paused, choked by his emotion, and Nelson Lee did
not Illl:wr:?'al }mn. :,vlmtulig hig own time for him to continue

. a4 me Lthat he wam't going to a " J :
'I‘l‘:::‘ l‘l"fl“:‘l'}'l- Rnlt_l never guogncdih:t lll):ng:aogoi'::;' augl;r?s (l:igr:.lt;glgl::

ag ¢iv him in our room in Bermondsey while I went to look for
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Work. When I returned he had gone, laking his bag with him, jusl leaving
word that I should notl see him again. Heaven knowa I waw ready to work
Tor the two of us, for I wasu't forgelliug a Lime out in the States when he
saved my life at the risk of his own.”

Ilalla“y Cartwright drew a convas bag from his pockel and placed it on the
table.

‘“There’s the monoy that I've got left,”* he said.

( “It's a poor fce o
offer you, but I can’t do more. Will you try to find Will Hume—to prove
him inuocent?”’

J_qulson Leo pushed the bag away from him, and Lhere was a smile on
s lips.

“* You nced not worry about fee,”” he answered. “I have every reason to
wish to discover Will Hume, and you have probably given me the clue that
will help me.

‘““By the way, if you look in the newspapers to-morrow you will see that
you are being advertised for.”

‘“Why?" Harry Cartwright nsked in surprise.

“IFor the excellent renson that your late father made another will a very
short time before he died. Accor in%‘to its terms you receive a third of the
entire fortune, a third goes to Jonathan Hume, and a third to Will Hume.
For the present Jonathan Hume does not know that, as the lawyers first
communicated with me. I have told Hume that everything bas been left
to him. I will give you their address so that you can go and sce them.”

Harry Cartwright whistled, but he did not appear to be over-elated at
his change of fortune.

“It'a only Will that I'm bothering about,” he said; * with the money he
miqht get a chance of pulling round.”

‘““You had botter go to the lawyers, anyway,” Nelson Lee remarked.
‘“ By the way, this is o copy of the will, and there is one thing in it which

erbaps you can explain.”’

The detective took a sheot of paper from bis pocket. and pointed to a

certain part of it that he bad marked. This is what Harry Cartwright
read: :
‘“ The secret of my great invention, which was rejected by the Government.,
will be found in the smallest drawer of the safe. I have kept the formula
throughout my life believing that if ever Great Britain was forced into
war l;ial: the so-calloed brutnfity of my invention would be forgotten when
its use was considercd. Should I di¢ before the invention is needed. I
charge my son Harry to destroy it so that it may not fall into the hands of
a foreigu power.” o

“ What does that mean?”’ Nelson Lee queried as the young man looked up.

“I can tell you something,” the latter answered. “ My father was a ver
practical scientist, though few people knew it. For years he worked wit
one great idea in his head, and that was to invent a liquid which, thrown on
to water, would kill anyouo within a range of a hundred yards.

‘“ But what would it {e used for?"’ Nelson Leo asked in surprise.

““Torpedocs,” Harry Cartwright explained. *‘ My father compleled the
invention when I was quite a boy, bul I have not forgotten the modol that
he mado. There was the ordinary torpodo-head filled with gun-cotion, but
behind that thero was a tank (o hold this awful oil, so that when the
torpedo had oxploded, the fumos would finish the work that the gun-cotion
had begun.’” . )

Nelson Lee sbuddered in a manner lhat was not usual with him.

“It sounds impossible,” ho mutlered. * Was the stuff ever lested?

““Yes,”* Harry Carbwright answered carnestly. ‘It was tried-—a very
small quontity of it—on thoe lake in my father's grounds, the stufl being



10 THE_NELSON LEE LIBRARY

clrased b { electric wircs when nmy father and l.hc_Govcrnment
:-|IIT|:l'dn'iI.:: :Tr::"llt:m':a had reached n spot which was considered to be

al a -afe dintance.”

 And what happened?”’ .
:;lll I‘I:t-“ tlllt'klnl and water-fowl on the pond died, n flock of sheep o

bundred vards awny was roduced 1o hulf ite original number, lm,t'l my father
and the (overnment oflicinl were both senscless for some time.™

Nelson Lee's brows contracted in thought, but it was not long tefore he

":.klll' ia liard to believe,” he said slowly, ‘“ but one never knows the strange
things Lhut a man’s trajned brain may evolve. I can understand our
Uovernment refusing to use it, and I can also understand the fear that your
futher had that it might fall into the hauds of some other nation not so
scrupulouwy, There is one alone—"" - o s . .

“Germany,” Harry Carlwright interrupted. ‘' Yes, it looks mighty like
war with them before long, and think what they could do with snbmarines
litted with those oil-loaded torpedoes. It wouldn’t be safe for a single ship
to try nand reach the shores.”

“* Yen, you are right,”” Nelsou Lee agreed gravely; ‘‘ but that danger can
be quickly removed. Go nt once to the lawyers, cstablish your identity,
and from (here travel down to your father’s house with authorily to scarch
the safe. You will find that the lawyers have the keys for it. When you
find the formula, bura it, and if there is any of the actual stufl see that it is
mfely destroyed. In the meantime X shall be hunting for Will Hume. He
in the firsl ink in the chain that I want to bring a rope to the neck of
the man who murdered your father.'’

Harry Carlwright nodded, a deep line between his eyes, and it was plain
thot he waw deeply moved. i .

" Yes, you must find Will Hume, Mr. Lee,” he said slowly. < We have
been like brothers, and I would give my share of the fortune to sce him
ngain.  We have suffered so much together that I should like to be with
diim in the hotler Limes that are promised.”

“You had betler give me the address that he disappeared from,” the
detective answered, and Harry Cartwright supplied him with the informa.
tion at once, though he added sadly: .

"1 fear thal it will be no clue to yoa, sir. Will wag always one to make
a gaod job of things.””

Nelwon Lee's lips get a little more firmly than ever.

“1f he is in s world we shall find him,” he said. “*In the meautime I
advive you 1o go to the lawyers at once, establish your identity, aud journcy
:In:l-.-u Io“tho Manor. You must place your hands on that formula at once,
ang-— .

There wos a knock atl the door, and Nipper, Nelson Lee’s young assistant,
wilked briskly into the room, a letter in his hand. A close observer might
have noticed that there was a stamp upon it, although it bore the .signs of
travel in an wnmistakable manner,

Number fourfeen brought it, sir,”” he anmounced. “ He will eal) again
to a':.l‘! wl_mlh;:r thcl:'!c IIB an answer."”’

awign from Nelson Lee Nipper departed, and with a ges
to Harry Cartwright, he tore Iolpen tI}e envelope and drgw l'l,l;lree ﬂiﬂﬂfﬁ
It was just a single sheel. of paper covered by n mnss of figures, signs and
letters thut would have been abnolutely unintelligable to mc.mt seople;
Uhough they would have guessed Lhat it was o eypher.  They woul!i ].l:w(;
:'l"“:' _:"I{'"- in that, und they would have been equally right in decidin
ml:l-‘m" c:;:;::.l:: |i)|(; :I:m;s::(l:elo ggr them to solve the mystery of it. There are

a : » Bome of them GOIl'lpill'llll\'el)' caky, §0MO RO h.ard
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that none but trained men in such matters could hope to falhom thejr
secrets, but there was not ono like thal of tho famous detective, which he
bimself had invented. .

It was five years back that a case upon which Nelion Lee was engaged had
nearly como to o torrible conclusion. The codo that the deteclive wan using
then had been solved, a loetter from one of his agents abroad--in the code- -
lind boen opeued and read, and to this very duy Nelson shudders when he
thinks how narrowly he prevented a disaster that would bave plunged the
Courts of Europe into mourning.

After that the detective had refused to undertake any fresh cases.
Imploring letters had poured in upon him, astounding monetary offers had
been ‘made bim to induce him to change his decision, and his olfices had been
s0 besicged bf peoplo that ono day he disappeared. TFor six months such a
person as Nelson might not have existed. His chambers were closedl,
and no.nformation was obtainable with regard to his whercabouts. Certain
criminals, who had been lying low or had gono abroad to find a fresh outlet
for their cnergies, soon discovered this and Lecame more active than they
had ever been in the past, when they had lived in the shadow of Nelson Lee
and the fear of prison that it brought then.

Then the nows was in the papers that the detective was in London, that
lie had been seen at the first night of a new play, and had afterwards had
supper with a little party of men which included a former Irime Minister
nudk;l man who swayed a great part of Lhe really important finance of the
world. .

Rumours were ot once afloat, the most popular of them being that which
hinted at a stern chase right round the world in the pursnit of some
mysterious master-criminal, and certainly Nelaon Lee's tanned appearance
made the theory appear to be more than possible.

Here we have the truth. For six months a man who appeared to spend
most of his time sketching in the counlry had occupied Eumble rooms in
the fishing village of Kenrath, which is down Cornwall way. The' villngery
had taken litile interest in him—their wrestling for a living on the sea was
the beginning and ending of all thinga for them. So Nelson Lee came and
went, for six months crime was on the increase without his genius to check
it. Then he was back again, much to the secret relief of the officials of
Scotland Yard, who said some unpleasant things, amongst thomselves, with
regard to the six months that had been wasted.

asled? Nelson Lee could afford lo langh at the idea, for with him
Tie had brought back to London the most remarkable code that the brain of
a man could invent. Actually it was not one code entirely, though it was
similar in the main. Iun the key of the code that the deteclive sont to his
lighly-paid agents at home and abroad there was something different in
cvery case. Somothing I?uite slight and apparently uunimportant, but of the
grentest importance to Nelson Lee, for in the event of a leakage of informa-
tion communicated to him by code ¢ would know precisely which agout to
blame. And the agents knew it, and there were no leakages such as might -
;)I;horwisc have occurred despite the high rate at which they were paid to be
onest.

As Nelson Lee glanced at the closely written cypher that covered the sheot
of the paper that ho had just received he knew at once that il came from hiv
agent in Berlin, who was one of his most trusted men, for Berlin was a city
in which the detective took more than nsual iuterest, very largely at the
ingligation of the British Government, which was never really blind lo the
danger and threats that always lurked behind the peace-words of the Kaiser
of the withered arm, that was but the sign of o withered brain that was hter
10 throw the world into a war of chaos and horror,
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i ) ) ' irl. Then
' - letter ax casily as if the cypher did not exicl. 0
h’::-::«l': Ii:r:. ::1;: b‘m;'a d:-nwn together, bLefore turning to Harry Cart-

it i tain nmouat of impaticnee. . .
wEh R e '-ﬁh.ﬁofnri:.é;,-. It is !‘rolm my agent in Berlin,

. is,”” he m) : . rhin
i It.ll.:-lr:ni:z.}':ll:ubl that it bears upon this case, ])l‘l:l’:l-lcllnj‘ for a certainly,
o Will Humwe did not murder your father.

oving that ! :
l'_'j‘,.','l:f“ |:II d it young Carlwright cried brealhlessly.

o i »» Nelson Lee read slowly and clearly, “ ¢ that for tvwo
I have to repori, !\t(-h:mll{ (oo 1o nd\'iscr,y o Professor AMunberg, the

ke B von Giwing; )
:I::rl; :-ll::u::il:ll nol Kru rp'g munition factories, have been together overy day,

cveral times haviog interviews with the Kniser. Letters have been passing
:n'::r:l flrn el ween %-‘.'nglund and (his countr{\'. Laet night I discovered that
another was 1o be dispalched, 1 arranged for apn ace ent to happen to the
meamenger. ‘The vame on the outside of the letler was Jonathan Hume.
1 tried to keep the letler, but o secret guard was

* e1e ; . dd . -
Fhere Wi B0 o o I'1 could do lo cscape with a bullet I;hrough my left

following, and it wax a .
' m“Iu-.lm.ll have lo come lo England 1o have it dressed, as I daro not

go 10 o doctor heve. ‘The agents of Yon Gissing nre sure to be searching for &
man wounded an I am, and I ehould bo of no nse to you imprisoned on some

faked charge. That is all—13.""

“ 'They are after my father’s jnvention,” Harry Cartwright said between his
teetls: ¥ but they won't get it if I can prevent it.” . o

Nelnon Lee xmiled, but thero was no real mirth in the twist of his lips.

“I1,” he echoed.

Cartwright's hands clenched, and his face was set as men had known it
when he was up against o tongh job in the Far West.

* You mean 1lint I am too late?”’ he said slowly.

Nelson Lee laid o hand on tho young man’s shoulder, and looked him
carneslly in Lhe eyes. :

Do as I have already lold you,” he answered. ' In tho meantime, I shall
see that Will Hlume iy found.”

** | would give my forlune for that,” Harry Carlwright said carnmestly;
'* bul how can you expecl to find him where I have failed?”’

Nelson Lee smiled confidently, though his face still remained slerx im
expresaion. .

“ I Ilume is alive and in London, I will guarantee that he is found by
lo-morrow,” he answered simply. ‘“ Now go, for both of us have urgent
work to do.”” . \

Harry Carlwright nodded, and turned towards the door.

= 1 whall do my part,” he said grimly, and was gone.

Nelson Leo glanced onco more at the cypher letler that he held in his
hawd, then he touched a bell. Inm answer Lo the summons Nipper entered.
his monner as alert as ever, for he was never éo happy as when at work. “

" There is work for you, lad,” Nelson Lee said briefly.

) l’t;.ghl-ho. guv'nor!” Nipper answered brightly, a grin on his lips, “I
wan thinking of slarling as n delective on my own if you did not give me
I::::;-l‘-:. ltlir:; Il Ill bf-]t it's this TIume affair, as you've just been seecing that
Ry h““m::‘ ;:u:‘ ;1-: han'.,aumn Hume. My nunt, most people would order him

)‘I ' y

“ Mow many more times sl
n Al . wnl ' ) .
ocinion withont abmelute proatt he wretesteat TOU 10 €ome Lo no definito

T LU . .
\\ l.",‘ cal) l.hlll bomldﬂ' JOIIM.Imn wme ag pxcopl‘iou'n Niliper pornisted

Atm,
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ﬁonlly;l '."and I'm rcady (o bel wy poy that this case cnda in him I=inz
anged.

“'i fancy nol,"”” Nelson Lee said nlowly, a curious inflcclion in his vos «

but it wns not hecawse he did not fully believe Jonathan Huine to e guilty

Every circumsiance poinled to il, and only onc or two more links were
required to complete the chain of evidence, that was all, but for all that he
did not believe thal the murderer would dio by Lthe rope.  Ilo thought of the
sample of tho terrible stufl that Anthony Cartwrighl had invented, and it
scemed to him that——

Nelson switchod his mind quickly away from surmising and came back to
the work in hand. '

“You will find Will Hume,”” he said briefly, with Lthe air of & man who
has every renson to know that his orders will be carried oul wilhout fail.
“* You_ have the address that Will Hume has lived al, and you will work
from there.” - :

He drew an oblong of card from his pocket and held it oul lo Nipper.

“It i3 a portrait of Jonathun Hume,'” he explained. * You may find it
useful, as yon will remember that he and Will Hume are mid to be remark-
ably alike. I shall expect your report this evening. If you actually find
the man 'phone his address to me.” - )

Nipper looked puzzled, for Lracking was very much iun his line, and it was
nol usual for his mastor to doubt his capabilitics.

“You think that I shall fail, sir?”” he asked in surprise.

‘I think,” Nelson Lee answercd menningly, “ that Will Hume is tho type
of man to have given himself wp to the police were he alive. The two
things for you to discover are the place of his death and the date of it.™

Bermandsey was one of the many districls of Londou that Nipper knew
blindfold, for under the able Luition of Nelson Lee he had made a study of the
locality, which is ouc of the greatest asscts that a deleclive can possess. 1t
means Lhiat no time is lost in making inquiries with regard to direction : short
onough deluys, perhaps, but somelimes long cnongh Lo make all the difference
between success and failure.

Anyoune who knew Nipper as he really was would not have recognised him as
hie turned into Canton Street. The air was full of the stench of the tanneries,
ihe gutters wero literally choked wilh infants still too young to altract the
notice of -the cducation anthoritics, women, unbeauliful with (il and the
ageing burden of care, stood pale-faced in the doorways, more hopeleas-look-
ing than Lhe few faded plants that a few of the dust-patches called gardens
bonsted. Nipper, looking much older on account of the slight moustaché
that he wore, moved along briskly, taking no heed of the things about him,
for they were familiar enough to him. The eyes of a detective becomo
accustomed to the squallor in which so much crime is bred.

Number cighty Canton Street proved (o be the end house of n blind sireot,
the end of which was closed in Yy @ high fence of sleepers that guarded o

railway line.

Nipper stoppced, presumably Lo light a cigaretle, and o many it would
have scemed strauge that he required no leas than six malehes with which

. to perform the simple task. As a maller of facl, he wan only giving himnelf o
xenson for pmmin%. for he had wo desire Lo attract allention in Canton Street,

It was not his first visit Lo the place, for it was not so long back that he,
Nelson Lee, and a couple of delectivas from Scotland Yard had meen o |Im(
arrest of a man wanted for murder. The man had boen convicted and duly
bhanged, but he bad left behind him ‘“ pals”’ who had aworn (o avenge his
death. Thal was the reason for Nipper's disguise. for in some quarlers
even the day is no safe Lime for the marked man.,
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lad halted, but they gavo him ample
11 mae M'If :.,‘:.:t:‘:;d l:l.: hn.l:nsl.w Anx the sircet wne a v blind "’ one,dl.lg
Yorwe 18 whI k in to find the trail of Will Hume. and he di

bed caly vbe dipwction 19 TC0 If in the position of the lame and possibly
ol heaitate. d":- tﬂ..:-liu:i.:wl;- the wly ho had como, irying to nnagine

diing m.n'“: Wwill Hume must have suffored with every step that be

the 'm:(l tha
youruesod. and instinctively took tho first turning that he
Nipyeer "{,'.'fmnﬁﬂf'b:"g.'xo"ﬁ ht.} His rcacon for doing this was

rams O, W b for he lll"g'l.IOd that Will Humo would _lm."ﬂ been certain lo

;.'.':nl-::‘-v"{::-ul‘.vwnvn. o 88 Lo leseen a8 much os possiblo the chance of
s b )

encountering Harr Cartlwright. \bout a turning of : - aud
oad W g of any eort,” an
e J"M 12 o evers o'l:lerd ‘::f i‘I’; must have tried tﬂo strength

YL |d imagine how every. . g
:fl'l wril:."::ﬂ| mmfil’ Le had gone that way. His one idea would surely be to

¢ obtain a converance of some kind. . .
":'i'-:n-r reached the end of the road at last, and his oi lit up as.ho‘ 1:mw
a -.l'iurv taxicab stnmlil::g sﬁ“ anr othermge impty rank. -Beyond it three

X wung before the rbhop of a pawnbroker, _

”\‘ﬁubtn |‘::“l llgm more nnturah than that Will Hume would have pawned
anyvthing available to make it possiblo to cose his weary limbe by taking a
taxi> Surely the templation would be too great to be resisled by a man in
his enfeobled state? . i L.

Nipper moved towards lhe shop, meaning to make inquiries, though he
kiew Ltm‘ different he would find it to get nttended to, and his_training had
tought him that minutes were far 100 precious to be wansted. He hesitated,
Jowking from the shop to the solilary laxi, then he moved towards the
Jatter. ‘The dricer, scenling o fare, thrust the paper that he had been

reading under {he seat,

“* Whero to, vir?"" he anked. X

“1'm not sure vet,” Nipper answered readily. “ The fact is, that I am
wearching for a friend of mine, who may bave laken a taxi from here.”

The driver grinned derisively, and made a méovement as if to take his Japer
from beneath the seat again. Ho checked' himself, however,- when Nipper
mentioned the date and jingled the coins jn hiis pocket.

** Moybe 1 might remember, if yon've got any kind of description of him,
he waid moro civilly. . :

“ Yery lame,” Nipper answered, wilth n touch of eagerness, which ho
;"“l'lfl. not entirely repress; ‘‘and possibly wearing o broad-brimmmed, eoft
at,

Tho cabman staried, and his red, good-natured face assumed an expresgion
of ruapicion. ‘

" Liook here, young man,” he said gruflly, “ you ain’t Scotland Yard, lor
you ain’t big cnough, but how am I to know you ain’t one of the bloomin’
nn::gn working for them?”

Mpper conud have cried out for joy, for the man’s manner told hi
wax an the right track much soone]r than he had dared to hol::. u that e

N :\"‘I“ do r_vcinwn‘:lwrlhiml." he said, 11\'i=h conviction.
o eaid x0?” the driver growled. ““But I'm goin’ to talk t
:'“';'."(llll“'m : ‘l::ll:‘(‘ mmr mlnn \ nl{:l onesl a8 most, but il;gnin't my buain?:sg c:;
anw : ‘ing 3 y
1don't know which it w:.z_ ogl:rln'i:lk'?'f‘) g. 10 he did take a cab from here

' ‘ il'.k'l H"lilt‘i] 11} lh(' man d .
\ " rc“. g
“\l‘(l l“‘i CVOR ON il “‘ilh a glﬂ.ll'. thc ne“‘-"])l‘l]lcr fl'Olll I)QIIOI\HI the Seﬂt ﬂ"d

" Tawk here,” he mnid quictly
ere, K quictly “ you can put mo on the tra
I want o find, and 1 give you my word of 'lu?lmur thal it is fore;:.i: g\':::eg!::dlt
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You know that he waa ill and poor, and T am one of the fricnds who mesn 19
alter all that.”

Tho driver looked up from his paper, hesitated, then was plainly navineed
by the steady manner in which Nipper met hia questioning gare.

“I'lIl trust yow,”” he enid at last; ““ for ns sure as I drive this cal) apd
somchow make a living out of it, the poor chap was ill and poor right sneupgh **
h.Nippcr nodded, for he saw that the man would continue without we.d (rom

im. -

‘‘ He limnped up here on the day you mentioned, sir,'” he said, * and me and
my mates thought ns “e was going to drop ns he stood on the kerb with a
smal! bag in his hand, Wo was just goin’ across to see if we could do any.
thing for the Foor chap, when he limps over the road and goes irsa the pawn-
shop. YWhen he comes out he’s without his bag. It was Jim Cripps’s cab be
took, and I know a8 Jim didn’t charge him, though Jim ain‘t rich.”

*“Where did he drive him to?” Nngpor asked cagerly.

“That’'s more’n I kuow, sir,” the driver answered regretfully. Then hin
cxllzression changed, nnd he beut sideways and unfastencd the door of the
cab. -

“You hop in, sir,”" he said; ‘I know Jim’s beats prelty well, and somehorw
I vvant to put you on the track of that poor lame chap.”

Nipper obeyed roadily cnough, and without hesitation the driver starled
off, the speed at which he sent his cab along showing that he was pretty
nearly as anxious as his fare to Lring the search to a successful conclusion
as soon as ible. The first place made for was the Elephant and Castle,
but a blank was drawn there, and the driver of the taxi swung round and
hiended towards Camberwell, threading his way among the crowded traffic
that looked as il it would be the breeder of a serions accident at nny moment.

Camberwell was reached, and Nipper bent forward eagerly to lock througi
the glass of the cab as he caught sight of a rank on which a number of
taxi’s stood. At the same am ejacufation broke from Lhe driver. and he
swung rith across to the rank and pulled up with a skidding of wheels al
a spol where a short, very fat maun, who had obviously at some Lime been
connocted with horses, stood smoking a pipe.

“*Jim " the driver of Nipper's cab cried excitedly as he clambered ont of
hig seat. ‘“I've been searching half over London for you.”

“Well, it ain’t my Dbirthday, but I'll have one, Sam,” Jim Cripps
answered with a grin, only to quickly become serious.

““There ain’t nothin’ wrong?”” he asked anxionsly, and Sam walked up to
him and spoke carnesatly in a low tone. Jim Cripps nodded more than once
as he listened, and glanced towards Nipper, who had alighted frém Lho cab
and was waiting impatiently. A little )ater he came alowly towards the
lad and looked him squarely in the cyes.

“1 do know the poor chap yow’re wantin’, sir,”” be said zlowly, “and I
can take you to where I tooll: him, though it’s more than I'd do for mest,
Still, Sam says you're all right, and Sam ain’t a fool in some ways. You
hop in and we'll be there in twently minutes.”

Nipper alighted from the taxi, inside the twenly minutes, beforo a smal!
house that was onc of a row of parlicularly ugly-looking dwelliuga in
dingy street of Lumbeth. _

“You are sure (hat this is the house?'’ he inquired of the cab-driver.

“*Sure, sir,” the man auswered wilth confidence. ‘‘ Chapa like me get o
notice thinga, and I remember that brokem railing and the crack in the
woodwork of the door. Oh, it's the house right enough.”

Nipper paid the man liberally, pushed open the grimy gale, and stond
before the door of the house.” e had not fouad it diflicult Lo Lrack Wil
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till the chanco that be Lad left this address,

Jimioe down, (bough there was »

T od in answer to the young detective’s knock, and a
-hnl;'::llt:? :p:.II:I :l;ll:nn l::»kod out with a face that bad long since forgotten

ful msion wan liko.
"ff‘,-:uh::ﬁ;:g 'i’,:prl:anl.ing rooms, sir?” she veulured in the (ono of ono

expocling a Jevial, ,
2 ‘l’r-[.l! Nipper auswered. ‘‘ May I sce them?™ |
In ber burry to obey, (he woman nearly fell over horsolf, aud sho led Lhe

wey into a «mnll front room, poorly [urnished, but beautifully clean.
“The sitting-room, sir,” she aunounced. * There’s an cxtra cbair in the

bedlere :ou could bring in here if you had compavy.” ' .
.\'irp;:: :’od‘:ljcdf‘:md the Evoman led the way to o small bed-room behind

the parlour.

' l’ou have other Jodgers?”’ the lad asked. v

** No, sir,” the woman answered with something of a start. ‘‘There was
one, hut he -left three weeks ago.” :

Nipper raised his eyebrows inquiringly. .

"e\hy?” he ivquired, with the air of a prospective buyer who hae
ruddenly becomo suspicious. . -

‘I'he woman hesitated, rubbing ber skinny bands together.

*"lle died,’”” she anawered slowly. ‘A nice mon ho was, though lame,
birt when he come here 1 thought as the doctors could do nothivg for him. I
hope ne il won't make any diffcrence about taking tho rooms, sir.”’

Nipper drew half a sovereign from his pockel aud thruet it iuto the
woman's hand.

“1 aw ofraid that they will not be big enough for me,” ho said; ‘“ but
please take that for your trouble.”

The woman gasped and stared at the coin, and from it to the lad, for it
was the first time that she bad mel o man who gave money away. Most
!"";ﬁlo (hat she knew tried to got away without even paying what they
owed, ‘

“ By tbe way,” Nipper added, drawing a photograph from his ket.
. '“.'m your I-ml)gcr anything like that?"” eep gxep pocke

Fho portrait that the lad held out wae one of Jonathan Hume that he had
:.l.l-nu};hll, uway from the house of the murdered man without anyone noticing

o~ jnct.

Nh;'lkt'a him ! the woman cried, then bent lier head further forward and

“T'm ol so sure,” whe added. “Tt's tho living doublo of him, but it
:'l':':t, huvg been taken beforo he was ill. How didgyou come to havo tlm:;,

ll' t_\u;'.urrod lo Nipper that the time had come for him to tell the truih,
on|u lt‘-‘lal I¥ ne Ihm_woql.an was obviously hounest, and he did not hositate.
la dm_:‘,f,,'“”“‘- Lbing,” the young deteclive concluded. * Who buried your

1 dou't know his name, ¢ir,”’ ﬂlo.\.vomnn an d. "H
:‘i:t'f Rrey bair that my daughiler eaid waoa ns::(i!g and m:y‘l‘;gsi: tﬂi ml'?::-
(h:"'E‘:‘“:":f:'l'}'“:dlﬂlﬂnl.gl'ogs bald in these hard times. Auyway, he paid for
hinga the iloor h-II:- :; ';nrtn'dul.gﬂ‘:'!!y he shouldn’t take away the few bits of

- F..l.::“hb:::i: fo} hlirgﬂ?.{ .Nli‘p l.I ml]kl?d qllickly.

- iem bigh-heeled foreign boots, a lon t
! o ' H " coat, n“d 1‘ t
s ",:.':; “'; o:_::'"; ll?:::ﬁ ;-_11"“9’9 like that,” the woman ropl&d. o ok

LII . . .
Now you come to mentjon it, there was, air—a big, ugly thing.”*

'll«",



some iden thal he wouldn’t live on me, but I shall find him beiore long.”

Jonathan Hume licked his lips, and his hauds gripped together so tightly
thntﬂt-hcgknuckle bones showed white through the strained flesh.

‘“How?™"

‘“ Nelson Lee is on the job,”” Harry Cartwright explained, and wondere:] at
the oxpression of terror that camc into the other’s eyes, but then he did
not know the reason that the man had for his terror. ‘Lhen the expression
wag gone, though the man’s face remained paler than it bad been carlier in
the interview. ' .

“I'am glad of that,’” he said slowly. “* A most compefeut man. T am suve.
Of course you knew that he is investigating the death of your dear father?”’

“Yes,”” Horry avswered shortly, and moved towards a safe that was lct
into the wall.

‘T must earry out the wish of my father,”” he added, and as he fitled o
key to the safe ho did not sce the look of fear in the other man's eyes.
“Such stuff like that never ought to be allowed to be in existence.”

The door of the safo swung open, revealing the mass of papers and books
within that the lawyers would soon take charge of, look learned over, and
run up as big a bill of costs as possible. . o

Harry’s right hand went at once to the small drawer mentioned in his
father's last will, and he drew it open stowly. wilh the air of o man who
bates to look upon tho thing that lies within. Then a cvy of amazement
broke from him, he snatched the steel drawer out bodily, and stood staring
down at it with wide cyes.

It was emply. . : .

Harry Cartwright (urned slowly {owards Jonathan Iume, holding the
drawer out before him.

““ What does it mean?”’ he demanded.






































































































