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§ A Magniricent Complete Detective Drama Intro-
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CHAPTER 1.

Nelson Lee Reads a Strange Document—Professor Mos'yn Explains —
Who Killed Dr. Challoner >—A Profound Mystery.

¢ 1115 Crystal Urn, a thin crystal vase or urn, measuring one half an

T Sgyptian cubit (10 inches). The legend runs that this urn. standing

almost a foot in height, was the sacred wrn of the Inner Circle of

Priests of the submprged continent of Atlantis, the great continent which is

supposed to have lain in the Atluntic, stretching from what is now the
westerly coast of Morocco across to the Yucatan Peninsula of Mexico.

““ In comparatively medern times the manufacture of crystal and glass had
ils inception in old Syria, being brought to some degree of utility by the
early Egyptians and the Romans of the Golden Age. Yet it was not until
Venice rose in all her splendour that the finest examples of the art were
evolved, and not even to-day 1s it possible to excel the art of that period.

“ Legend : This urn of the ancient priests of misty antiquity was a mystery
vase, having a lid of pure crystal and gold with, in the apex of the lid, a
single great diamond. The vase or urn proper was a masterpicee of delicate
tracery aund exquisite outline. The * bowl,” which gave forth a singularly
clear tone, and which had a diameter of one-seventh of a cubit, er nearly
three inches, was of flawless crystal, rimmed with gold. The stem, a
graduated slender pillar a quarter of a cubit in height, was of three distinet
sections, representing the Trinity of Perfection. The first section, that which
was immediately beneath the * bowl’ and connected with it, was of deep
cmerald green, flawless and mystery laden, as the depths of the unplumbed
cosmos. The second portion of the stem, the connecting link of triple
perfection, was blood-red—symbol of the blood of sacrifice. The third and
lower section, that which rose from the base, was of the same almost unreal
transparency el the  bowl '—symbol of Purity. The base itself, a circular
triple-terraced hase, was a combination of the tlu_'eo_ sacred colours—green,
ruby, and white. Beginning at the Dbase npd twisting }11)\\‘.11‘(]3 round the
stem was a golden scerpent, whose coils, minnte in their scaly perfection,
entwined and clasped the stem in graceful symmetry, while the head of the
golden reptile reared upwards 1'01!|1d the swelling curve of the “ bowl > with the
open jaws almost tonching the lip, the tongue of gold thrust out as though
reaching for the Water of Life. If the modern attempts at glass and erystal
making were born with the peoples of old Syria, then how was it the legend
ol this sacred urn was known in ancient Thebes, in seven-aged Troy, in golden
Memphis, in neolithic Crete?
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¢« If that were so, why is it the unread hicroglyphics of mysterious Mexico
reveal rough but faithful representations of this sacred scrpent-entwined

0 7
" The Egyplian pricsts of Ra and Amen-Ra, whose mystiq creed of worship
of Tsis and Osiris flowed to all upper and lower Egypt from the fountain-head
at 1leliopolis, knew of this urn—this sacred vase, which, if legend be true,
was never cqualled in beauty, not even by the finest artisans of opulent
Venice. Yet the priests of Ra and Amen-Ra held sway before the discovery
of glass in old Syria. _ . . .

‘"1t i= said that in the prchistoric Jong ago the children of Atlantis spread
gast and west. It is said that the pyramids of Iigypt and the pyramids of
Mexico were crentions of the same civilisation. It is said that in this same
Atlanlis a golden civilisation existed, which recked of things we know not
of. And it is also said, through that mysterious way by which a few things
have fillered from antiquity, that in the last great cataclysmic upheaval,
when, like 2 mammoth monster of the cosmos, Atlantis plunged to her watery
doom, the sacred urn of the Inner Circle of Priests was saved. though it
became divided—the lid going to Aexico and the vase proper to Morocco.

“The first definite attempt to find the urn was made, so far as we know,
Ly King Solomon. Rumour had it in his {ime that the nrn rested among
the priceless {reasures of {he Queen of Sheba. . ‘

‘““ King Solomon sent ambassadors to the kingdom of this great queen—the
kingdom which we know to-day as Abyssinia—and, with great caravans of
gifts, they started out across the Syrian desert. They reached the Red Seca,
but they mnever traversed it. They disappeared absolutely and completely
from the ken of man, and to this day their fate is a profound mystery.

“ The next attempt of which we have record was made by Quecen Cleopaira
of Jogvpt. In the third year of her reign she organised a systematic search,
but although it was prosecuted vigorously for seven years, it, too, failed,
and of the twenly priests who took part in the secarch, each and cvery one
met with a violent, ]horril)lo, and mysterious death.

*“ Antony, the Roman, who squandered an empire for Cleopatra, swore to
find the vase and to give it to lis royal muistress. Taucullus, his faithful
hentenant, went in search of it. At DPhilea, on the Nile, they found him
with his head severed from his hody.

*“ Alexander the Great, Pompey, Hannibal, Cemsar, Cmsar Augustus, all
{ried to discover this mystery vase, and all failed. In more modern times
little was-heard of it, and during the Dark Ages it dropped almost completely
from the memory of man. Then once more it leapt into the ken of the
antiquarians,

' Whisperings went about that the Borgias—the hated and dreaded Borgias
—had songht and found it. An old Italian manuscript, found years ago but
uow lost again and only partially translated, claimed that Lucrezia Borgia
possessed the urn, but not the lid. This manuscript, though written in the
#ecrel code of the Borgias, claimed, it is said, that {he scales of the serpent’s
body which entwined the vase formed a secret set of glyphs used by ihe
prieste of old Atlantis.

“If that is so, then they would form the sole written or pictorial record
which has come from that lost continent. .

“Is it but Iying legend that the sceret and terrible poison used by
Lucrezia Borgia was made from the directions given by those glyphs? Is it
but lying legend that the lid of the ura would, if found, reVeal secrets we
]m‘ve not yet been able to probe?

‘A vague rumour cemanates from Yueatan, in Mexico, that a marvellous
aud mysierions crystal ‘ eye ’ has been unearthed from beneath the ruins of
an olg temple—g temple of the Sun God, long lidden beneath chaotic jungle,
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This “cye,’ so clusive rumour has it, is of crystal and gold, wilth a great
white diamond in the centre. Has the lost lid of the sacred uwrn of Atlantis
been found? From those who took it [rom Atlantis, did it pass into the
worship of the Sun God of Mexico? Is it possible that this marvellous and
fragile object, made in the morning of the world, still exists® It is lo solve
Lhis mystery of a dead and gone civilisation—a civilisation which long
preceded the most ancient peoples ol which we have record—a civilisation
which grew and ruled and died—that I have dedicated my life, and in thig
manuscript I intend giving the few actual facts which !

‘T'here the curious manusceript ended, and as he finished reading it, Nelson
Lee heaved a deep sigh. |

“It is one of the most interesting documents I have ever come upon,” he
said, as he laid the manuscript down on his desk and glunced up at the
broad-shouldered, deep-chested man who sat across from him. ‘It is a pity
Lthat it breaks off just at the point where one hopes to read the definite
facts which the—er-—writer claims to have come uvon. Bul what about it,
Professor Mostyn? Why have you brought this decument to me?”’

The man across from Lee was stroking a heavy black beard. At first
glance one would have known that he was a man of more ithan ordinary
intellect. Ilis head was magnificent, and while ho was no more than medium
height, his body was perfectly proportioned, and developed superbly. the
body and limbs were of @ man who had lived his life far, far from the cities.

Lee had never met him Dbefore, but to him, as well as to ¢veryone who
followed the doings of the super school of scientists and antigquarians, the
name of Professor Mostyn stood for all that was brilliant in that school.
He had come to Lee on this morning, and with an abrupt self-introduction
had passed a manuscript across to the famous criminologist, asking him
curtly to be good enough to read it. Lee had at once done so, with the result
just noted. It was a curious and puzzling record, and already his interest
was keenly aroused.

Before replying to Lee's question, Professor Mostyn took up the manuseript
and thrust it carefully into an inner pocket. Then he leaned forward.

“You may well remark on what you have just read, Mr. Lee.”" he said, in
a deep, pleasant tone. “ What you have seen this morning is but the intro-
duction of what would havé been one of the greatest revelations of history.
Had it been possible for the writer to complete it, it would have created a
furor amoug the antiquarians of the world. Have you heard of Dr. Challoner,
Mr. Lee?”

Lee smiled.

“ Mave I ever heard of you, Professor Mostyn?"" he countered.

The professor’s eyes twinkled with pleasure at the neat compliment.

* Then you will realise that this manuscript is not the work of a madman
or a charlatan, Mr. Lee,”” he responded. ** It was Dr. Challoner, probnbl.‘v
the doyen of present antigquarians, who wrolte what you have read this
morning.  le, and he only, knew what he intended to reveal in that
maunuseript. .

““ Listen, Mr. Lee. Twenty years ago I joined Dr. Challoner in an expedi-
tion to Morocco. The orthodox antiquarian makes his pilgrimage to Igypt
or Syria, or Greece or Crete. But Challoner had ideas of his own. He had
made an exhaustive study of the geological and geegraphical {ormation ol
the carth, combining this research work with a deep study of oceanography.

“With {hese three basic studies he worked out a sane and reasonabic
hypothesis as to the legendary continent of Atlantis, and finally came to tho
conclusion that not ouly had this continent existed, but that it had been
the eradle of 2 marvellous civilisation. It was his theory that while Atlantis
was above the oeean, the great desert of Sahara and Lower Iigypt were
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Leneath the sea. IU was also his theory that from Atlantis peoples spread
{o Mexico and across Morocco to Crete and Egypt. . .

* Therefore, he claimed that if one could but come upon the ancient site of
(he settlement made by these peoples in Morocco or Mexico, one would
divcover remuins of a civilisation, compared with which the most ancient
Fgvptian records would be ultra modern. Therefore, as I have told you,
he wentl o Morocco. We landed at Tangier, and worked our way south
to the Atlus Mountains. It was there—the legendary birthplace of the god
Mercury—that we took up our investigations.

““ W¢ toiled amidst the greatest hardships and difficulties for two years,
but without any apparent success. The first year was little more than a
serics of surveve, based on the material Dr. Challoner had worked out from
the three sciences, and then, following a definite theory, we began to
excavale.

] «hall not wo into details about those two years. It is sufficient to say
that we were handicapped severely by the raids of the wild hillmen, and that
it was necessary at all times to keep a large force of men at hand. Challoner
«pent moncy like water, and in this way managed to purchase a certain
wnount of safety.

““ At the end of {wo vearz, T received a call to lake the chair in archicology
al ——— University, and at Challoner’s advice did so. I rcturned to
Fngland, while he remained in Morocco.

“ For five years I did not see him, and then I received a wire that he was
in London. I came to town to meet bhim, and never reecived such a shock in
my life. Bear in mind that at that time he was only forty years of age. I
bad left him in good health, with a frame which was magnificent. When I
<iw him in London his hair was whilte as snow, and his frame cmaciated.
ITe had aged twently years, hutl the spirit 1 had known gtill lurked in the eyes.

“He was glad to see e, and we had two days together. lHe did not
miention Moroceo until just hefore he left l.ondon; then he told me that he
il come to Lngland to realise on certain seeurities, and that he was using
hi= whole fortune in the work he had undertaken. 1le told me further
that he was on the verge of a greal discovery, and that hie hoped aunother
five yeary would see his work in Morocco finished,

"1 saw him off at Tilbury, and returned {o my work. 1 had onc letter
written freli him at Tangicr, just before he went south. The five years
dragged by and five more with them, without any word coming from him. I
began Lo fear that hie had gone 1o his death in Morocco, and was scerionsly
considering petting up an investigation of the matier when I received o
letter from him which had been written at a small place on the Atlantio
coast of Moracco and posted in the Canary Islands.

“That was three years ago. In this letter he said {hat his work in
Aloroceo was finished, and that ho had sneceeded beyond his wildest dreams.
He said he would be another twelve months arranging certain matters down
Ihu-.n', and that then he would come on to Fngland. '

“ He heggred me to make arrangements to give up my chair, and to devole
all my time Lo assisting lam in the compilation of the matter he had gained.
1 at onee decided to do so, and went ahead on it. DBut his twelve months
dragpred on to two years, and then I reecived a feebly writleu nole telling
e I'I‘mi. he had been very ill, ‘o

" To make n long story short, he reached Fugland about sixymonths ago,
bringing with him several cases of malerial which he had gathered in
Moroceco. T metl him the day after his arvival, and, believe mc?Mr. Ice, I
Wit never o shocked in my life. The change in him was {errible. TIlo
was gaunt and thin and stooped. iy face was {anned to the colour of
old mahogany,  Hix cyes had sunk into his head, and his bair was shaven
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in a peculiar fashion.
wastrel of the desert.

“How he had u:scd those twently years of his life only he himeelf could
tell, but he promised me that I should assist him to put oun paper the
greatest revelation in the history of the world. That manuseript you have
just read was to be the written revelation. That was but the introduetion,

t was to cover more thun five thousand such pages. dealing in detail with
all that he had discovered in Morocco, and I tmplicitly believe thatl le
had come upon definite records of ancient Atlantis. Yet from the very
first T noliced that he scemed in a constant state of fear. He was afraid
of being left alone, and would start up at the slightest sound.

“We took a large house in St. John's Wood, and furnished it without
delay. In the cellar he had built a strong room in which he placed the
cases he had brought back from Morocco. Three months ago we started
to work, but so much detail was Lhere to get into shape that even to-day I
only dimly suspect the colossal naturc of his discoveries. He would tell
me nothing. IHe said I should sec them revealed az we went along.

“Up to yesterday wo worked well, and were getting at the point where
we could begin the first rough draft of the manuseript which you have
just read. By it you will see that the prime point made in the introduction
iz the sacred vase or urn of the Inner Circle of Priests of lost Atlantis.

“That last word was written yesterday morning before breakfast. Ti is
my writing. Challoner was dictating to me when we were called to break-
fast. He broke off at once, for he was most punctual in his habits. and we
hreakfasted as usual. After breakfast we returned- to the library., and
were just sitting down to resume our work when Challoner was seized with
the most violent couvulsions. I helped him on to a couch, rang the bell
for hot waler, mado an emetic, and 'phoned for a doctor.

“IBubt these measures, prompl as they were, were of no avail, and last
cvening Challouor passed away duriifg a very severe convulsion. e tried
to speak to me several times.during the day, but cach time the terrible pain
which he was under prevented him, and he died without making hix wishes
known.

“The doctor diagnosed it as an acute attack of dyspepsia, but. knowing
what I know, I am certain that it was no such thing. I am as certain a:
[ sit here that Dr. Challoner was murdered. I have kept these suspicions
to mysell. I have said nothing to the police. There is so little to go on.
But, after thinking the matter over in all ils bearings, I decided to come
to you, Mr. Lee.  You are a man of the world; you are a man whose studies
have led you into matters of scientific import.

“ [f I remember, you yourself have written a monograph on {he monuments
of Upper Egypt, and, therefore, you will feel an interest in this ease which
is not attached to the ordinary case. Now, sir, will you take up the matier
and work with mo to discover what may have been the cause of Dr.
Challoner's death?"”

Nelson Lee had listened with the closest atlenlion to what Trofessor
Mostyn had to say, and when the latter had finished, he spoke. 5 .

“The manuscript which T read interested me keenly, professor, he s.m.d.
«“ But what you have told me interests me far more. [ slm.ll rladly join
wilh you in trying to discover the truth about Dr.”Clmllmlor s dealh. DBuk
first T should like to ask you onc or two (nestions. N

*“I am quite at your disposal, Mr. Lee,” responded the other. * Pray

sk me what you will.” . )
: b‘ [irstly, pgofessor. may I ask what you yq\.l'rsolf think of this sacred urn?
Do you consider it possible that it still exisls?

‘The professor nodded vigorously.

Ilc lcoked no more like Dr. Challoner than some
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“ Not ‘only do T think it—I believe it implicitly. And, Mr. Lee, I feel
cortain that Dr. Challoner has either seen it with his own cyes, or he has.
rend a minute and faithful description of it. As I told you, the last twenty
gears of his life are more or less wrapt up in the dcepest mystery.”

““To revert to his death,” said Lee, after a short pause. ‘* You say you
think Dr. Challoner was murdered. How do you mean?”

“That I can’t say, Mr. Lee. But remember that for six months he lived
as a man who was in constant fear of someone or something. Before break-
fast he felt quite Limself. After breakfast he was seized with the convul-

sions which caused his death.” _
‘““Do you think it possible that some of his food was poisoned?”” asked

Lce.

‘““That is the only way I can figure that the thing was done. But. on the
other hand, the cook at the house is a most trmstworthy man, and the rest
of the servants are beyond reproach. I, mysclf, eat little. I had only an
ega, a slice of toast, and a cup of coffee. On the other hand, Dr. Challoner
ate a pood deal. He began with porridge, then had some bacon and eggs.
toast, marmalade, and coffee. Yet there scems little enough there that
would be the medium for a poison.”

‘“T suppose the food was afterwards consumed in the kitchen?’’ remarked
Lee. ““ Did none of the servants suffer from any ill-effects?”’

“Not one,”” replied tlc professor promptly.  Sometimes men who have
lived for years abroad adopt customs there which they bring home with
{hem,” went on Lee. ““Did Dr. Challoner do this? Was he accustomed
te have any special dishes which the rest of the houschold did not have?”

The professor nodded.

““Yes, he had. IIe had several stone jars filled with what he called
‘kumiss.” This is made from fermented mare’s milk, and when he prepared
it, which he did with his own hands, he was accustomed to mix a little
corn with it. It is a drink not uncommon among the Arabs.”

[.ee nodded.

“0Oh, I know it guite well. T have had it in Algiers. Can you tell me if
Dr. Challoner had any kumiss’ on the morning he was seized with the
convulsions?”’

““T know that he did not. He was accustomed {o take it at midday.”

“T sce. \Well, Professor Mostyn, there seems little of a definite nature
to go upon. but I think the best plan will be for me {o go to the house in
St. John’s Wood and have a look at things. I am ready to go now if that
will suit you.” :

“Tt will suit me splendidly,”” responded the professor.

T.ee pressed a bulton on his desk, and when Nipper appecared he curtly
ardered the lad to ’phone for the car. While they were waiting, Lee asked
if he might again read the curious manuseript, and he had just finished

D
doing so when the car was brought round.

‘With Nipper at the wheel they started for St. John’s Weod, and as they
thundered along on their way Nelson Lee little drcamed what a chaos of

mystery and danger he was plunging into.

CHAPTER IIL

The House in St John'’s Wood—Nelson Lee Makes a Discovery—A
Startling Complication—A Master Hand, 2 '

HY house in St. John’s Wood was a medium sized affair which sat well

T back from the road in a quiet street not far from Lord’s cricket

ground. As the car drew up in front of it, Nelson Lee noticed that

tho blinds had been drawn  in the front rooms, and with that same keen
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man has just been here. Would you care to see Dr. Challoner?”

Leo nodded.

““I should like to see him very much.” he replied.

““ Then please come with me,’” responded the professor.

They passed out of the study and along the hall to the main staircase.
On ike way to the floor above, the professor ‘bent towards Lee, and, in a low
tone, said:

““On this floor there iz a suite of rooms which Challoner and I had for
our own use. I will show them to you when we get up. There was my
bedroom, and then a common sitting-room. Adjoining that was a bathroom.
and then came Challoner's bedroom. Ah, here we are! Now you cau sce
what I mean.”

He pointed out the location of the room to Lee as they went along the
upper hall; then he paused before the last door on that floor and turned
the bandle.

The blinds of the windews were drawn, but there was still sufficient light
jn the room for Lee to sce the Lulging outlines of something on the bed.
A sheet had been drawn up over the body, and, walking over to it, he drew
it down gently. He started back in amazement as he saw the features of
the dead man, for if he had not known before he would have been positive
that he was looking not at the remains of a white man, but at the mahogany:-
skinned body of an Arab. '

The black hair, the rather prominent check-bones, the aquiline nose and
thin lips all accentuated this impression. It was difficult to belicve. even
though he knew that befere him was the eminent archaologist—Dr.
Challoner, the man of mystery.

Slowly, and with a methodical care which surprised even Professor Mostyn.




































































































































