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CHAPTER 1.

I¥ WHICH A MOTOR-'BUS HAS A FIT ON

BLACKHEATH, AND DECIDES TO TAKE A

WELL-EARNED REST—AND IN WHICH THE

GUV'NOR AND I SHELTER FROM A STORM,

AND HAPPEN UPON A WHOLE HEAP OF
EXCITEMENT,

BLACKHEATH was black.

That's not a very surprising
statement, 1s 1t? I suppose Black-
heath alwaye 18 black, come to

that; it can’t be anything else. But at
¢his particular hour, and on this parti-
cular evening, it was as inky as the Styx
—which was a river of Hades, I believe.
or somewhere like that.  Anyhow, I
once heard the guv’'nor mention 1it, so
it must be right.

The guv'nor—Mr. Nelson Lee, thel
world-famous criminologist—and I were
crossing Bleakheath on top of a motor-
omnibus. At least, we were supposed to

be doing so. To tell the truth we ought
to have been in Lewisham by this time.

But Fate willed it otherwise—as the
novelist 3ay.

Nelson Lee and I had been in Black-
heath village—*¢ some '’ villuge, too'—in-
quiring after the health of a certain
gentle individual who wus wanted for
embezzlement, fraud, and a few other
little complaints. We'd collared the
joker, too, and had handed bhim over to
the police. Not much of an affair—tame, !
in fact.

And now, at half-past-nine, we were on
our way home,

Some evil imp of mischief had per-
suaded us to get on a motor-’bus. The
guv'unor,I remember, said that I was that
imp of mischief. I admit that I suggested
the idea, but how was I to know the
’bus wa3 paralytic?
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It seemed all right when we got ou it.
I won't say the name of the company the
'bus belonged to, because they might sue
me for libel and damages. Not that
they’d kave any case; I could produce
half-a-dozen witnesses to prove that the
'bus was nothing more nor less than a
perambulating muss of old iron.

I'd suggested the idea because the
night was calm and balmy. It strikes
me, though, that I was balmy, too'
After we'd been on top five minutes the
trouble started. We'd just got on ta
Blackheath, and the dark, loug stretch
of the great common was before us.

Nelson Lee was pulling at hia pipe
comfortably, and doing his utmost to
shove me off the seat. There’s noune too
much room on these omuibus seats, and
when a chap like the guv'nor squats
nearest the rail, there’'s very little chance
for a poor fellow on the rest of the seat.

I was just thinking of sending him a
note of protest—I couldn’t very well de-
clare war until he committed an overt
act—when the engine gave a kind of
dismal series of konks, and the old 'bus
vibrated all over. The driver humoured
the beast, however, and we crawled on-
wards.

‘“ Splendid means of locomotion, Nip-
per,”’ remarked the guv'nor pleasantly.
‘“ We shall arrive home to breakfast,
with luck.”

“Pon’t rub 1t in, sir,” I grunted.
“ We'll get out at Lee or Lewisham and
then go by train. Can’t you push up a
bit? I've only got about two inches of
seat, and you're sprawling about as
though I wasn’t here at all!'”’

Nelson I.ce chuckled, and edged up
about a sixteenth of an iuch.

** How’s that, young ‘'un’”’ he asked
blandly. ¢ Any better?”

‘“ Any better!” I sported. “ Why,
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you haven’t moved at all! You only
olly well pretended to. There ought to
i\o a division in the middle of these secats,
so that a greedy bounder can’t take the
giddy lot!”’

I felt a bit scared thin. Tt wasn't re-
epectful, to sav the least, to call the guv'-
nor ‘“ greedy Lounder,” and 1 won-
dered if the heavens would fall. Buat 1t
wasn’t the heavens that fell—it was
Nelson lee's hand.

He caught me a beautiful whack on the
left knee; one of those mighty slaps
which sound like an explosion and which
don’t hurt a bit. I believe an old joaser
behind us thought the 'bus was collaps-
Ing.

" How dare you, Nippeg?’ demanded
Nelson lee starnly.

‘““ How dare I what?”’

‘* Refer to vour master in such out-
ragcous torms”?’’

‘“ Well, ain’t you a gready bounder!”’
I asked beldly. 1 didn’t speak without
cunse.  This reat was made to accommo-
date two {)eoplc-——- Oh, rats! We’'ve
rtopped altogether now!”

It was perhape as well that the diver-
I m‘currt‘d, because diplomatic rela-
tio:.s rcemed on the point of being
sevored. | jumped up and leaned over
the front of the 'bus. } could see the
driver foicly plainly ; at loest, a part of
hin. 'T'he rest wua buried in the interior
of the works. The pcor chap was in-
vestigating, and he wors bending right
over the engine.

‘Theun the vonductreas strolled along the
back, and commenced making sarcastic
inquiries. This was unkind, as well as
being the limit. The driver came to the
surflace ugain, mo to speuk, and pro-
cocded to  bestow compliments upan
petrol-engines, motor-’buses, and this old
turn-out in particular.

e Cau't we get on, Sam?”’ asked the

conbductress. . '
You make me tired, gal!

‘Lt on! .
tnupped the man. ** 'Ow in thunder can

wo git on when the bloomin’' injin won't
wozrle? It amn't tho juice, 'cos the
carb’retter 18 swammin'. reckon it’s the
blamed mag!’

** What's the mag, Sam?”’

*“'Oo’s the driver of this 'ere 'bus?”’
growled the poor chap. * You go an’
attend to your owi aflairs, miss! An’
tell the coves inside as they’ll 'ave ta
wait for the nex’ 'bus to come along.
This old can’s 'ad a fit, an’ perished {"

‘** We've been going badly all aloung.”

LEE LIBRARY

““’Ave we, now? You surpri
you do reely !’ exclaimed &ewdr?:':
nrlth heavy and delicious sarcasm.
Fancy me not neticin’ it! Qo back to
our perch, do! You’re all right be’ind,

ut when it comes to a job like thig ’
a man’'s wanted.” job Like ere

“ You're a man, Sam_” hi .
ductrees naively &m, " hinted the eon

“0Oo sez I wasn’t?’
“ Well, you don’t seem to

much, do you?”’ she asked. I '
stand and look at it, just as you’re d::::lgd

Why don’t you have s look at t ?
Or there mnyght. be a wire n:iasilr‘fgpsl:lg'e:

be ‘doing

I chuckled, and the driver lanced ‘u
at me. He nhruﬁged his uhoglders, ang
turned back to his engine with an ex-
E}'wnon of absolute ed-up,pishneas. on
a.r:n face. I jabbed the guv'nor on the

‘: We'd better slide, sir,” T suggested.
. “Yes, 1 sulxoae it is useless remain-
Ing on this vehicle,”” said Nelson Lee,
rising to his feet. ‘‘ Rather a pity, Nip-
per; I was quite comfortable,”

We get off, the conductress informing
us that another ’bus would probably be
along in about a quarter-of-an-hour.

" We'll be walking on, young ‘upn,’’
said Nelson Lee. *‘ If this ’bus is a
sample of the company’s fleet, we may
have to wait for a ooupL of hours. Walk-
ing wil do us no harm, in any case.”

Bo we started, leaving the stranded
'bus behind. Two or three other pas-
sengers sat 1n it looking woebegone and
miserable. It was certainly a rotten
state of affairs. Being stranded on
Blackheath wasn’t exactly pleasant.

It was quite dark, and the stars were
hidden by thick clouds. Yet the air
was warm and pleasant for the time of
year—spring—and the road was dry. So
walking wasn’t much of a hardship.

Blackheath stretched out on all sides
of us, and the wide expanse seemed some-
what grim and sinister to me. I suppose
it was the complete loneliness and the
absence of bright street lam It was
a job to follow the road at all.

“I think we’ll cut across here,” eug-
?ested Nelson Lee presently, turning
rom the road and m&'ng his way up a
footpath which crassed the heath. ‘* This
will land us at the top of a hill which
leads directly down to Lewisham.”

“Then we shall mms the next 'bus
when it comes along,”” ] _objected._
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¢ Never mind. Tt's a splendid exer-
ciwe—walking."’
. I didn’t object much. After all, we
should arrive at Lewisham in heaps of
time to catch a train for town. And as
long as we got home to Gray’s Inn Road
in time for a good supper, there wasn’t
anything to grumble at.

Thinking of grub reminded me of
something. I fished in my pocket and
produced a packet of chewing-gum—a
special brand which isn't on sale every-
where. I always got it from a place in
Holborn.  Ripping fine chewing-gum,
flavoured with clove.  Most chewing-
gum 13 peppermint, and I don't like
voeppermint much. This stuff was Al,
and.of extra good quality. I knew what
was good.-

‘“ Have same, guv'nor?’’ I asked.

* Some what, Nipper?”’

‘“ Chewing-gum—I've got heaps here.”

“My dear lad, enjoy yourself,”’ said
Nelson Lee, shaking his head. ‘¢ Don't
ask me to weary my jaws by chewing
an unknown substance which refuses to
be masticated. Chewing-gum, I believe,
13 beneficial, but hardly dignified. I
have no desire to be mistaken for a New
Yorker, My opinion of America is not-
exactly at high-water mark, at present.
I only hope events will cause me to
c¢hange my opinion.” '’

‘“ Right-ho, sir, all the more for me,”
I said chegrfully,

I got through the whole packet, and
by the time it was soft 1 had about as
much as I could manage. A mouthful, in
fact. Still, I didn’t want to talk much,
and 1t passed the time.
~ Over 4o our left I could see a row of
big old houses, each standing in its own
grounds. And a little further on there
was another footpath crossing the one we
_were traversing.

And just then, of course, it started to

rain.
. This would naturally happen when weo
were without machirtoshee and umbrellas.
And it didn’t rain gently, either. In
about two twos 1t was pelting down
furiously, and we secined to be in for a
drenching.

‘* Dear me, Nipper!’ exclaimed the
guv'nor, ‘ This is unfortunate—— Ah,
some trees, I think we had better run
for shelter; this rain is probably only a
shower, It will be over soon.”

We ran for the trees, which, I dimly
gaw, grew in a clump close by. When
wo arrived we were just damp on the
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surface. And we stood there listening to
the hiss of the rainu, and feeling happy.

““Just our luck!" I grunted, shifting
the chewing-gum into my cheek. |

““I fancy that gentleman is getting
wet,”’ remarked the guv’nor.

I looked round, and strained my eyes
a bit. Coming along the other footpath
was a slight figure. In that gloom I
Judged the man to be rather old, for he
seemed to stoop a bit, and he walked
curiously. He was hurrying towards the
row of detached houses I mentioned a
minute ago. .

““Silly juggins!”" I said unkindly.

‘ Probably the gentleman lives close
by, Nipper,” said the guv’nor. * He 13
anxiwous to get indoors Upon my
word, look there!"

His tone was sharp now, aud I stared
again. A big drop had just descended
my neck, and was exploring my back, so
I didn't feel comfortable. But Lee's tone
told me that something was doing.

I_wasljust in time to witness an inciden$
which filled me with indignation and war-
like desires. Two dim forms had risen
from behind a bush, and they stood
right in the path of the solitary way-
farer. And without hesitation thevw
hurled themselves upon him and bore
him to the ground.

I could see a mass of struggling formsa,
and then came a low crv; or half-a-cry.
for it was abruptly cut short.

‘ The—the rotters!”’ I gasped. *‘ Cormo
on, guv’nor!"’

Of course, Nelson Lee was rushing to
the rescue already. We pelted across
the uneven grass, forgetful of the rain
and everything else. The poor chap in
front of us was being attacked by a
couple of footpada, and there was no
telling what they'd do to their viciim.

Our feet made no sound upon the
grass, and we got right close before the
rotters knew that we were there. And
we heard something quite clearlv—some-

.thing which seemed to show that this was
‘more than a common assault.

‘““ Now we’ve got ver, old 'un!"’ grated
a harsh voice. * If you don't tell s
the secret we'll choke the lfe——""

“Look out, Mike!"” gasped anothe:
voice.

'The brutes had seen us, and they didi'¢
walt for further particulars. 1 heard
several horrible curses, and then a hoar: .-
cry of alarm and pamn. 1t was all con-
fusion for a moment or two,
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The two attackers rushed off, and—
preposterous  though 1t seemed—there
was now utterly no sign of the man they
had assaulied. I rushed on madly, nearly
swvzllowing my chewing-gum m my ex-
cilement.

Next second 1 got a terrific shock.

Without warning I felt mysclf plunging |

downwards—into space! Then 1 hit the
ground with a jar which shook every
bone in my body. I rolled over ke a
shot rabbit, and lay there gasping and
soeing whole constellations of stars.

For a moment 1 dazedly wondered
what the thunder had happened. But as
I rosc. to my fect—rather unsteadily—I
eaw that I was in a kind of pit-like de-

ression. This was right alongside the
ootpath, and in my hurry 1 hadn’t seen
1it. Naturally, I went over the edge and
collapsed.

The sides of the depression were slop-
ing, of course, and grass-covered. At an
ordinary walk, or a trot even, I shouldn’t
have comec to any harm. It was my
spced which bowled me over.

But, being a hardy young beggar—
that's what the guv'nor calls me—1 didn’t
come to much narm. When I got to my
fect, almost the first thing I noticed was
the depression into whicﬁ 1 had fallen,
and a dark form which lay cn the grass
near by.

I understood, now, why the attacked
man had disappeared. The two footpads
had chucked him over the edge in their
anger, and he’d fared more severely than
1. Before I could bend over him I saw

Nelson Lee coming towards me.

“Did you catch ’em, guv’nor?’ 1
asked gaspingly. . o
‘* No, Nipper, I didn’t,”” he replied.

“The scoundrels succeeded in finding
cover among the trees. They had a good
start, remember, and, once concealed, it
was impossible for me to locate them.”

“* Well, it doesn’'t matter much, does
it?"’ 1 exclaimed. ‘“Even if you hed
copped ’ein they’d have been a nasty
“andful. We just came on the scene in
time—although they knocked this poor
old fellow out of gear!”

‘The guv’'nor came nearer to me. |

“Did you hecar what one of those
rufhans said, Nipper?’ he asked, as he
bent over the fallen nian.

. Something about a secret, wasn’t it.
Eir!

““ Yes, they were threatening to choke
hiin unless he told them something,”” went
on Lee. ‘' That doeen’t seem as if this

l
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were an ordinary ¢ robbery with violence
case, does it? I believe there is more in
this affair than meets the eye. H’m‘
Rather a bad knock, I'm afraid.”

We were both bending over the un-
conscious man now, and I fished out my
electriz torch and switched it on.

““ Ah, that’s better, Nipper,” remarked
Nelson Lee.

We saw a somewhat small man with a
wrinkled, wizened face. He was clean
shaven except for neat side whiskers. His
hair was slightly grey, and just over his
left ear there was a nasty, ugly bruise.

_This had obviously been caused by
violent contact with a sharp stone which
lay near by. One of the man’s hands,
too, was bleeding.

““ 1 wonder who he is, sir?”’ I said.
c‘l"} think we had better find out, my
And Nelson Lee placed his fingers in
the two waistcoat pockets of the uncon-
scious old fellow. In one was a watch,
but the other contained—as the guv’nor
had surmised—a card-case.

And we both read the following:
‘““‘Professor Marcus Walton.’”” There were
about eight or “ten letters after the
name, but I forget what they were
exactly, but they all signified that he
was a tremendously scientific individual,
And the address was: “ Myrtle House,
West Road, Blackheath.”

What could the recason of that strange
assault have been?

4
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CHAPTER II,

IN WHICH NELSON LEB AND I ENTER A
COUNTER THERE SOME EVEN MORE RE-
MARKABLE ADVENTURES—AND IN WHICH
BOTH ASTOUNDING AND MYSTERIOUS.
N ELSON LEE took a clean handker-
tore 1t into strips.

‘“ We must do the best we can
briskly. ¢ West Road, as I know, is
quite close by. Those houses we could
It is a road with only one side—that is
to say there are houses bordering one
course, face the Heath.”

“* Are we going to carry the old

MOST REMARKABLE HOUSE, AND EN.
PROFESSOR WALTON ACTS IN A MANNER

chief from his pocketf, and calmly
for the professor, Nipper,’’ he exclaimed
see, in fact, are situated in West Road.
pavement only. And those houses, of
Johnny home?”’
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“ Yes, if necessary. He won’t be very |

heavy, Nipper.”’ |

By this time the guv’nor had prepared
his bandages, and one of these were
fastened round the professor’s head. For
the bruise had been bleeding a little, and
was swelling seriously.

The. other bandage, much smaller, was
reserved for the injured hand. The rain
waa still coming down, but finely now,
-and I expected it would be all over
before long. Wo were all soaked, of
course, but we hadn’t any time to think
of little worries of that sort. Fortunately
the ground was hard and the grass thick.

‘“ Hold the light a little nearer,
Nipper.”’

I did so, and Nelson Lee lifted up the
injured hand and placed it upon his knee.
It was the third finger which was in-
jured; nothing much, a long cut, which
had. probably been made by a sharp
pebble. But it was bleeding and re-
quired seeing to at once.

‘“ That’s a queer looking ring, guv’nor,
isn’t it?”’ I asked.

‘1 was just thinking the same thing,
Nipper,”’ he replied. *‘ I don’t think I
bave ever seen such a quaintly designed
‘ring before. It’s a ring that can’t help
being noticed.’”’

“Sort -of stares at you, doesr’t it,
sit?’ 1 observed.

The ring was a gold one, of course, but
the design was exceedingly novel. It was
a mass of twists, and there were two blue
stones set in it. The twists were wonder-
fully executed, and the thing must have
been of some value. - .

“ They're sapphires, aren't they, sir?”’
I asked.

"~ ¢ They appear to be, Nipper. But 1
am attending to the injury, my dear
lad,”” Lee went on. ‘¢ It doesn’t matter
whether the stones are sdpphires or
rubies or diamonds. Being blue, how-
ever, I should say they were the former.”

This was a bit of sarcasm on the
guv'nor's parf, and I didn't say any
more.. 1 knew that he was looking very
closely at the ring, though. Nelson Lee
was always interested in anything that
was novel and unusual. And this twisted
ring was certainly out of the ordinary.

‘“ Now, Nipper,I think we’ll carry—"

He paused. It was rather curious, but
just at that moment Professor Marcus
Walton sighed a little, and shifted one of

his feet a trifle. Both the guv’nor and I
looked at him closely.

““ He's comiug round,’’ I said.

Nelson Lee didn't reply, but we ben:
over the professor and watched hiu.
And after a few more sighs he partialty
recovered. His eyes opened and he
stared at us dully and dazedly.

““ You—you scoundrel,”” he mutteir|
hoarsely. ‘ You won't get anything ou:
of me—"’

““ Come, my dear sir, we are friends,’’
said the guv’'nor gently. “ We have ju:t
saved you from the violence of two foot
pads. If you feel well enough to walk
we will assist you home.”

¢“It's a lie—a lie!"’ breathed the pin-
fessor. ¢ You'’re going to rob me— -
But the secret—you sha’n’t get the secre:
out of me! You scoundrels! You
rogues! You vagabonds!’

““ He's giving us nice characters, ain't
he, sir?”’ I murmured.

¢ Hush, Nipper. The poor man 1is still
very dazed.”’

As Nelson Lee spoke he assisted Mr.
Walton to rise. The mau couldn’t
possibly have done anything alone, but
with the pair of us to help him he was
able to stagger to his feet.

The scientist hung on us heavily, aud
if we hadn’t grabbed hold of him with
all our might he’d have slipped to the
ground again. We were forced to practi-
cally drag him along, his feet trailing.

But after the first hundred yards had
been covered he got a bit better and was
able to drag his feet lumself. He
allowed - us to do exactly what wo
wanted, but quite suddenly he roused
himself. It was with an effort, I know.

‘“ Bear to the left!”” he muttered
huskily. ““It's the third house—the
third—"' : _

His voice trailed away again. But we
were saved the trouble of finding out
the exact position of Myrtle House.

“This would have been a bit of a job, I

expect, in that darkness. And although
the hour wasn’t late—it was not yet ten
—we couldn't see a soul about,

The rain had ceased now, and we stag-
gered along until at last we stood out-
side the gate of the house the professor
had indicated. Just to make sure I bent
forward, and on the gate I saw ‘‘ Myrtle
House "’ in dingy white letters.
¢ Good thing ﬁ told us whare to comie.
sir,’” I panted. ‘‘ There’s nobody about
at all, and we should have had the

‘dickens of a' job.”

We pushed the gate open and walked
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ap the somewhat untidy gravel path.
I'here was not a single light showing 1n
the “houre, and, by what I could sec, it
Jdidn’t look very mncat and iidy. This
wasn’'t very snprising, though. Old
e icitific professors are proverbially care-
less and untidy.

Nelson leo rang the bell hard, and
Jidu't trouble to ark the i1njured man 1t
o wae feeling brisk enough to open the
door himself. We wanted to get hmm
mdoors as soon as possible. His head
nerded bathing and bandaging nrfent«ly.

‘I lme door was orened very guickly, and
we saw a dimly lit hall—large and
shadowy, with old dingy furniture. In
the doorway stood a stoutish man who
was obviously a butler. 1 can rpot
Lutlers in half a jiffy. There's something
atoui the breed that absolutely marks
‘¢i) out as though they were labelled.

** Thia is Professor Walton's house, 1
(olieve””’ ashed Nelson Lee.

* Yes, sir. Good gracious me— !

“ Dou't he alarmed, my man. The pro-
fessor has been assuulted on the Hcath,
ond we have brought himy home. Show
Lo anto ono of the rcoms at once.”

' 1—[ don’t know as 1 ought to lct you
Conie i, Sir »

“Pat, tut!” said the guv'neor im-
grnicntly.  ** The profeszor is injured,
at.d 1t is necessary that he should be at-
tended to at once.”

‘I'he butler was plainly scared, but he
Il the wag down the heil, und opcred
a large door. Going in before us he
svitched on some electric lighte. Wo
got into the apartment, und the pro-
fossor was gently lowered into a Lig
chaur,

“ Phew! Glad we've got Lim home,”
1 said, etretching myszell.

1 laocked rov nd, ard sew that we were
in a kind of library. There were book-
shelves all round, and they wereo ofu:ked
with volumes. The carpet was eoft, but
1ather old, and worn in several places.

I'be cloctric lights were brilitant, and
(Lhey cast a light down dircct upen a big,
tnt topped desk—one of those pcdestal-
desks of the old-fashicned variety., It
was smothered with papers and books and
mesty inkstands. I saw ** The Lancet,”
oo, und several other scientific journals.

At the other end of the room, opposite
the door, there were some thick plush

cartains. And on the walls were the most |

extraordinary objects—bones, and glass

coecs  contuining  stufled reptiles and

P
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snukes and insects, Over the mirror a
the fireplace were a couple of human
thigh-bones; placed cross-wise, as though
they had been ornamental trophies! And
I got a bit of a start when I turned my
gaze towards the far corner of the room.
A blessed skeleton was standing there,
grinning cheerfally at us. It was all
wired and screwed ether, of course, or
1t couldn’t have upright as it did.

A ly cheerful room altegether, I
thought. Just the room for a chap to
be in when he felt lonely. With those
horrid-looking stuffed things, and the
bones, and the whole skeleton, a chap
couldn’t very well feel lonely, could he?

There was an electiic-ight fixed upon
the desk, so that it cast a light,upon tho
blotting-pad. And I noticed, with a fresh
feeling of creepiness, that the light-bulb
was held in the hand of a stuffed
mounkey. The monkey iteelf wasn’t so
bad—in fact, it was jolly well stuffed—
but on its face was the most awful look
of savagery. Its teeth were bared, and
its eyes seemed to be blue; they glittered
and scintillated as though they had life.

“ Ugh!”’ I muttered to myself. * I'll
be glad to get out of herv!”
Not that I'm a nrervous bounder.

I'd keep my wits if I were suddenly
cast into a mortuary. But, somehow,
this apartment was so full of *‘ horrors
that it gave me the creeps, The Chamber
of Horrors at Madame Tussaud’s was a
kid’s nursery compared to it. .

Nelson Lee didn’t seem to notice any
thing. Yet I knew that he’d taken in
every article in the room in one swilt
glance. The butler chap was standing
at the door obviously uneasy.

The guv’nor was about to to him
when Prafcssor Walton roused himself
somewhat. That whack on the bead had

and he was still
decidedly groggy. s
He half-rosc, holding on to the desk.

‘““ Go, George — go!” he ordered
shakily. |

* I—I thought, eir, that you didn’t

!’Tﬂl.t:———“ ‘

*“Go, I tell you!”

. Y&G, sir.”’

George went, apparently as uncasy as
ever. ?;‘veorge evidently didn’t like his
master being knocked about. And I be-
lieve he regarded the guv’'nor and I as a
pair of thieving rascals, George was
cevidently an ass. . _

The door.clgsed after him with a kind
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physician.

-Stuck, of course.
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of thud, and then a click. This was
bocause it was covered with thick green
baize—evidently to shut the sound out.
The professor was a lover of quietude, I
expect. He was wslcome to it, with all
those cheerful companions around him.

I looked at him curiously. Hise
wrinkled face was pale, and his eyes
seemed to shine rather weakly. Yet they
were kindly eyes, and he suddenly
smiled. When he did so he looked
strangely genial.

““I am dazed,” he muttered, raising a
hand to his head. ‘I have to thank
you, eir, for rescuing me from a pair of
rascally—rascally Ah! The pain is
returning, I bolieve——"’

His voice went into a whisper, and he
flopped back into the chair with a sud-
den gasp. Nelson Lee bent over him,
and then turned to me. .

“ He 13 unconscions again, Nipger,”
said the guv'nor. ‘' Fetch some water

quickly. There is some here, probably.”

I looked round.

There was a sideboard, but it was quite
bare of water-bottle or spirit decanter or
soda-svphon. Theve wasn't a drop of
hqguid anywhere.
and shook my head.

““ "There's nothing here, sir,”" I said.

““ My dear Nipper, go to the door and
shout for George, then,” said Nelson
Lee 1mpatiently. ‘“ I’'m not sure that we
ought not to send for a doctor. I am
quite capable of attending to the injury,

but the professor will probably be more

comfortable if in the hands of his own
Yes, my lad, fetch a doctor as
soon as possible. We shall then be
relieved of all responsibility.”’

“ Just as well, perhaps,”” Isaid. “ I'm
not anxious to stay here long.”’

I stepped briskly to the door, and

turned the handle. I pulled, but nothing

the door wouldn’'t budge.
It was the baire which
hard. I gave a more

happened ;

made it go

vforous pull, but the door didn’t open.

““ Well I'm jiggered—we're locked in,
sir!” I ejaculated.

“ Eh?’ asked the guv'nor. ¢ What
did you say?”

‘“ We're locked in!"’

‘“ Nonsenso! Pull harder, young 'un.”

We couldn’t ask the professor anything
because he was insensible. [ jammed
my foot against the woodwork and pulled
with both hands. It was amazing. The

I turned to Lee again,

7

as though it were part of the wall itself.
And T could see that it was a massive
thing, probably made of oak.

““ You come and try, sir,”” I gasped.

Nelson Lee came over to me, frowning
with perplexity, And our united efforts
were useless. The door was certainly
locked. The detective bent down and
examine the baize closely.

“Why, upon my soul! There is no
keyhole, Nipper!” he exclaimed.

‘“Have we struck a private lunasic
asylum, or what?’' I asked amazedly.
““ No, there’s not a sign of a keyhole.
Well, this is queer and no mistake!”’

For a second wo stared at one another.
~ We were locked in the library—whether
intentionally or unintentionally we
couldn’t know. But we were there right
enough, and our only companion was a
senseless old scientist—except, of course,
for the skeleton and his stuffed brethren.

““That fathead George must have
locked it by accident,”’ I said. *‘ Perhaps
there’'s a spring boit, or something.
What shall we do, guv'nor?”

Nelson Lee took a deep bLreath.

‘“We must have a doctor quickly—or
some hot water and bandages and sooth-
ing ointment, Nipper,”’ he replied. ‘* 'The
doctor is the best, for we shall then be
able to hand the case over to him. Woe
don't want to be stranded on Black-
heath to-night; and it is getting late.””

‘“‘ Twenty past ten,”’ I said, looking at
the clock on the mantelpiece. And cven
this harmless article was adorned with
its own particular horror. For there was
a ghastly-looking stuffed lizard thing
stuck on the top of it.

Mentioning the time reminded me that
I was thundering hungry, and I remem-
bered my faithful chewing-gum. I'd
still got it tucked away in my cheek, ai.d
I recommenced chewing it. The move-
ment of my jaws annoyed the guv’nor.

‘“ My dear, good Nipper, don’t eat that
abominable stuff now!’ he snapped
‘““ Come, help me to thump on the doo:-
panels. We must attract George's atte:.-
tion somehow. I will give the fellow my
tongue when he cohes.”

‘“ Perhaps thore's a bell?”’ I suggested.

““ Of courze—how absurd!™ |

Nelson Lee crossed quickly to the five.
place where bell-pushes are usuallv
placed. But there was nothiug there
Meanwhile I was hammering on the door.
ar.d my blows seemed to be like a baby’s.

rotten door wouldn't even shake. It was'I know jolly well they couldn’t have beer



heard ten feet beyond the other side
the thick door.

1 chucked it up at last, and turncd
again,

‘““ Well, here's a giddy
claimed breathlessly. ¢ Of all the queer
poeitions! In a strenger’s house, and
locked 11 the hibrary! And the owner of
the house with us, knocked siily and un-

~able fo help!”

‘““ The position is prepostcrous, Nip-
pes,”’ said the guv’'nor. *“ To tell you the
truth, I don’t {ecel comfortable. Ono
.never knows what people may think. If
the professor happens to misiay some-
thing to-morrow, and can’t find it, he’ll
think we have hcen pilfering. Confound
that focl of a zervant!”’

*“ The professor ordered him to go,
513 7”7 1T Innted.

*“ He didn’t order the fellow to lock us
i, did he?”’ snapped- Lee. 1rritably.

I hadn’t any answer to that, and fa: a
fecw seconds we looked about us without
spraking.  Nelson Lee bent over the
chair in which .the professor lay. Atter
2 little while he straightcned himself
agaim.

“ Any sign?’ I asked.

** None whatever. He has gone off
.nto a dead swoon, 1 believe,”” replied the
detective. ‘I can’t be sure without
mahing a thorough examination, and 1
don't fecl inclined to do that. Having
brought the professor home, we have

of
»

go!” I cx-

donc all that can be expected of us. It
is for a doctor to attend to him now. 1
don’t like this affair at all, Nipper. Is

there nobody else in the house except the
butier? Has the professor no women-
lolk 77 .

** No good asking me, sir,”” 1 replied.

*“ 1 should not think of asking you, my
lad "’ said Nelson Lee tartly. *¢ You ap-
pear to be too busy with that wretched
chewing-gum to attend to anything. Do
somncthing, you young rascal! Go to
the window, jump out, and hammer ati
the frort door again. We must have hot
water, at least.”

The guv'nor was g bit fed up, and I
didn’t wonder. Professor Walton re-
quired attention at once, and here were
we marooned with him, as it werc, In
his own libra (George must have
cither been a fool or sumething was keep-
ing him. Ile might even have gone for
a doctor, and thought it best to lock us
in while he went.

1
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Froba.ble-—cspecia.lly if George was the
y

1t
only servant in the house. Either that,

jor the ass didn’t know he’d let the door

lock itself as he left the library.

Anyhow, it would be silly to sit still
and_wait. Suppose the professor pegged
out? We should have been in a fine old
n}ess! And chaps do peg out sometimes,
:l.;Lter they’ve had a whack on the brain-

OX.

I went to the window and shoved. the
heavy curtains aside. Then I raised the
Venetian blind and slipped back the
catch. It was a new catch, I saw, and
one of the most expensive and effective
makes. But when I pushed at the win-
dow 1t wouldn’t budge.

Looking to see if the catch was defec-
tive 1n some way I saw that there were
two others!

‘“ Great Scott! There are three catches
on this giddy window, guv’nor!” I ejacu-
lated. ‘‘ One in the centre, as usual, and
one at each side! Are we in the Mint,
or where? Three catches!’’-

The place was full of surpriges. I
opened the window easily now, and was
preparing to lean out into the darkness—
to see how far the ground was off—when
I caught my head a terrific bang against
somnething.

““ Oh, criky!” 1 gasped. , _

I stared m front of me, wondering what
the dickens I had hit. And there, staring
at me, were several whacking great iron
bars! The window was barred like a
prison, and to jump out of the window
was impossible,

Nelscn Lee was as amazed as T was—
and not so much hurt, either. He came
across and gazed at the iron bars. Then
he gazed at me, and I gazed at him. In
fact, we didn’t do anything else but gaze
for a full ten seconds.

““ Locked m and barred in,” I said.
‘““ What next, guv’nor? I expect we shall
wake up soon! And this is Blackheath !
What’s the meaning of it?” .

Neson Lee closed the window and re-
fastened the catches,

‘““ Don’t make a mystery, Nipper,”’ he
said. ** There is probably a simple ex-
planation. The professor is a nérvous
man, and he has taken care to be safe-
guarded against burglars. We know for
a fact that he has some ‘ secret ’ or other

to keep hidden. Didn’t thgse two men

attack him with the object of forcing 1t
from him? And George, the butler, 1is
either unable to hear us, or he has gone

I suggested this to L.oe, and he f.honght out.”
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He turned to the injured man agaiu,
and then back to me.
~ ‘“ But we must have some water,”” he
went on. ‘““1 am afraid the wound will
commence bleeding again. I have not
even examined it yet, being reluctant to
take the bandage off. The injury may be
more sertous than I suppose, or fairly
light. -Hang it all! We must do some-
thing, lad! This position is intolerable !”’

He walked straight across to the plush
curtams on the wall opposite the door.
Pushing these aside, Lee revealed another
door. I quickly went to his side, but we
found that this door, too, was locked. It
was painted dark green, and felt icy cold.

‘““Why, it’s made of steel, sirl’ I
exclaimed wonderingly.

““So it 1is, Nipper—so it 1is,”” said
Nelson Lee. ¢‘This is remarkable! Abh,
but there is a keyhole here! A lock of
the Yale ﬁattern is fitted, you see. If
we only had the key, we could get
through.”

‘“ Naturally,”” I agreed.

- % What would this inner room be,
Nipper?’” mused the guv’nor. * A steel
door, and fitted with a patent lock.”

““ A strong-room?”’ suggested bril-

liantly.. . .
““ This is not a bank, Nipper,” said
Lee. ‘I think it very probable that the

room beyond this door is the professor’s
laboratory. Indeed, that is practically
certain. That Walton possesses a labora-
tory is evident by the test-tubes I see on
the sideboard.”

““ Well, suppose it is a laboratory?’’ I
asked. “ We shouldn’t be any better off,
sir.”’

¢ Laboratories, I believe, usually have
water laid on,”’ he replied easily. * There
will be a water-tap, Nipper, and probably
some bandage material. We must try to
get in here.”

““ With a skeleton-key?’’

“ I'm afraid this particular make of
lock would not succumb to the assaults
of a skeleton-key, young ’un. I was
wondering—— Yes, the circumstances
are exceptional, so we are fully iustlﬁed
in going to rather questionable lengths.
‘After all, it is all for the professor’s good.
We are going to a great amount of
trouble quite gratuitously.” o

Nelson Lee walked over to the chair in
which the injured man lay. He bent
down, and dived his hand into the pro-
fessor’s right-hand trousers-pocket. When
he brought his hand out, he held a bunch

of keys.
¢ [ remem

bered feeling them there,’’

d/

he said. ¢ Ab, this looks a likely cuas-
tomer, Nipper! Since we are imprison.d
by locks and bars, we must do somerhin.
to improve the position.” )

It was, after all, quite justifiable. T'hn
guv'nor had done nothing wrong in fi-h-
ing out the keys. I thought I saw the
professor move a bit, but I wasn't sure.
I eagerly took the keys from Nelson I.:»,
and tried one in the keyhole.

The first wouldn’t fit, nor the second.
And the second beggar jammed a bit, so
that there was a bit of a delay in getting
it out. The guv’nor stood against me,
watching my efforts.

The third key went in smoothly, and a
twist sent back the wards of the lock. 1
pushed the door, and it silently opeuned,
revealing complete blackness beyond. 1
jerked the key out, and held it in my
hand, still separated from the bunch.

“ Stay here, Nipper!” said Nelson Lee.

He stepped into the darkness, and I
thought heard a sound behind me.
Even as I was turning I got the biggest
shock of my life, for there was a sudden
explosion, an appalling report, and a
bullet went ¢ pfug” against the steel
door, within a couple of inches of the
guv’nor’s head!

For just one second, we stood rooted to
the floor. Then Lee turned back, Ins
face perfectly calm and cool. I was pale.
I know, for the abruptness of the shot
had startled me out of my wits.

Twirling round, I stared with wondcr-
ing eyes. ]

And there, standing shakily and uun-
steadily upon his feet, was Professor
Marcus Walton, his eyes glittering with
fury and hatred, and in his hand a
levelled revolver!

T S——

CHAPTER 1IL

IN WHICH I ADOPT A SMART RUSE AND

OBTAIN SOMETHING VALUABLE, AND THE

PROFESSOR, ASTER A CERTAIN AMOUNT

OF GENIAL CONVERSATION, CONDESCENDS

70 EXPLAIN TO THE GUV' NOR AND I HIJ
WONDEREUL SECRET.

| l Professor Walton was standing

there against the desk. hvid with

fury, and looking grotesque in his rougi-

and-ready bandage.

He had fired at the guv'nor!

I simply boiled at the thought. Nelson
Lee might have been killed! Buf both

HE whole affair was so astounding
that my brain seemed in a whirl.
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he and T were helpless. " That revolver
was levelled at us, and the professor’s
hand was unsteady; and a loaded auto-
matie held in an unsteady hand is some-
thing to steer clear of, 1 can tell you.

Hec must have come te his senses while
we were hddling with the keys, and he
hiad loosed off his revolver at us. Yet 1
vould see i a second that he wasn’t mad.
His eyes blazed with anger, but not with
msanity.

And then the tense silence was broken
by the guv’nor’s voice.

‘““May I ask the reason for this eensa-
tional display?”’ he inquired smoothliy.
*“ | don’t wish to be inquaisitire, but that
l)u”f:’t came dangerously near to my head

I’rofessor Walton licked his dry lips.

‘* Stand buck! Stand back, you cur?’
liec grated bharshly. * I'm dazed still, but
1 can shoot! You mfernal ruffian! You
cuuning hound! You thought to trick
me, but you wou't! You won’t!”

The detective took a step forward.

** Stond stili—still P’ thundered the pro-
fcssor, his  veolce growing stronger.
‘“ Move another inclh, and 1 will shoot
agam! Tlus is gll a trick of yours—a
cever, clever trick 1’

'** What do you mean?”’ I zsked furi-
cusly. ** We haven't Jdone anything! We
were trying to find sonie water to bathe
vour head!”’

‘** Some water!”’ The professor laughed
Litterly.  *“ Water! DBy Ieaven, you
think you can hoodwink nie st3ll! I see
it all! I see everything! You are both
cenfederates of the scoundrels who
attacked e on the Heath! You brought
me home, pretending to be kindly and
rvmpathetic, and all the while you in-
tended foreing your way into my labora-
“tory! But I caught you in the act, after
vou liad stolen the keys from my very
packet! T «caught you in the act, you
vagabonds !’

: i saw a slight smile cross Nelscn Lee’s
ace.

And T rezlised the meaning of the
aflutr at the same time. After all, the
professoir  wasn’t s0 much to blame,
although it was almost criminal of him
to let fire that shot.

He was lubouring under a false impres-
sion, of course.

He thought that Nelson Lee and 1
were associates of the ruffians who had
uttacked him on the Heath—that the
wholc thing had been a put-up job, in
fact, and that we had brought hiin home
with the intention of getting into his

|
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laboratory while he lay insensible, 1
expect he forgot that he had ordered
George out of the room himself. Per-
liaps he thought we had done some hor-
rible injury to the butler, and had hidden
his remains under the sofa! And why did
he get in such a panic about us going
into the laboratory? What was there
that we were forbidden to see?

It was a bit of a mix-up, and I wasn’t
exactly pleased with the way Professor
Walton was acting. He had a certain
amount of excuse, because he was shaky
on his pins—or, perhaps, I'd better say
shaky in the upper region. I knew that
he hadn’t fully recovered from the effects
of his fall.

And he was in a temper. |

My word! It was a temper, too! His
eves simply glittered with fire. The
burned with a strange, fierce light whic]vx.
scemed to eat right into a chap. I had
thought his eyes to be kindly, and I
believe they were as a rule. ut when
he was angry, he looked awful.

“ My dear Professor Walton, I think

‘“ Silence, you hound!” shouted the
enraged professor. cutting the guv’nor
short. ‘I know that you and your com-
panion got into this house by a ruse.
Heaven knows what you have done to my
butler! But I recovered in the nick of
time."’

‘““ You are mistaken—"’

‘““ Don’t dare to deny your guilt !’

Nelson Lec bit his fip.

*““ This position is absurd he ex-
claimed impatiently. ‘¢ If you’ll allow me
one minute to explain, professor, I think
you will realise that you have been act-
ing with undue haste, and most certainly
with an unwarrantable display of reck-
lessness. That, however, I can overlook.
Your position is far from satisfactory,
even now. As you stand, you are dizzy
md—!’

“Y know 1it! 1 know 1t!’ snapped
Walton fiercely. *“ And you think you
can take advantage of me, eh? I warn
you not to move an inch! And don’t
talk to me about explaining—there 1is
nothing to explain, you cur! The whole
thing is as plain as daylight "’

‘ Buf, one moment——"’

““1 will not listen! I will not hear a
syllable P’ roared the professor, his voice
rising shrilly. ¢ Close that door and lock
it, and then hand me the key. You!
I am talking te—youl”

He turned to me as he spoke, and I
nearly jumpgd out of my skin His

p’
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blessed voice cut like a razor, it was
so sharp. And then I looked down and
saw that the key was still in my hand.
I'd forgotten the blessed thing.

““ Keep your hair on!” I excluimed
cheerfully. “ I'll lock the door—only

don’t point that cannon at me .all the
time !’

“* Do as I bid!”’

I could almost have laughed, the situa-
tion was so absolutely farcical. There
were we, the guv’nor and I, two harm]ess
individuals, being ordered about as
though we were the blackest of black
criminals! And we were actually crimi-
nal trackers! That’s what made it so
Yolly funny.

Well, it would have been funny if that
revolver hadn’t taken a part in the pro-
ceedings. I had a tremendous respect
for that gentleman, however, and I
moved across to the laboratory door and

shoved the key in the lock. Of course, |

¥ was boiling with fury. That was only
natural,

After we had gone to so much trouble
to help the chap, his attitude now

couldn’t be called exactly grateful, and
he was a confounded idiot to get into
‘such a rage.

I was simply bubbling over with
anger. It would have been a nice thing
for me if his finger had twitched,
wouldn’t it? I don’t suppose this narra-
tive of events would have been set down
in that case.

And, of course, I didn’t like it. Right
within me I felt there was something
queer connected with the place, and 1
gave way to a sudden impulse. It was
arresistible, and I had done the thing
almost befope I knew it.

My back was towards the professor,
of course. He couldn’t see what I was'
doing. And as I drew the key out of the
lock, I gave a little gasp. A brain-wave
had struck me. ,

In one jiff, I popped that chunk of
chewing-gum out of my mouth. The
next second the key was pressed firmly
upon the surface of the soft gum. This
latter was of special quality, as I said,
and it received the impression of the key
as clearly as though it had been proper
wax, and, being stiff kind of stuff, it
held the impression.

I turned round, with a sullen expres-
gion, -and threw the bunch of keys upon
the desk. Then I put my hands behind
me. The furious professor had seen 1o
sign of my little piece of by-play. And

pow I proceeded to stow-the chewing-

tt

um away. As I had thrown the kays

own, I slipped a match-box from my
walstcoat-pockei.

I knew that the professor’'s eyes were
upon the keys, and he didn't sce the
quick movement of iny hand. When he
looked up, my hands were behind me.
Without appearing to move my hande, 1
slipped open the matchbox, and let fall
the thalf a dozen matches which remained
in it.

Neither Walton nor the guv'nor saw
what T was up to. But I slipped ti.x
chewing-gum into the now empty borx,
and softly closed it. I knew that the
%um would very soon become hard, and

was rather satistied with my ruse.

““Of course, I don't suppose I should
ever want to use the key-impression ; hnt
1t was as well to be on the safe side.
Calming down a bit, I realised that my
action was rather absurd. After all,
Professor Walton was probably a peace-
loving citizen. He was acting now in a
warlike manner because he thought wai
were criminals.

That was preposterous in itself.

The guv'nor and I—crimirals! Why,
the very look of our chivvies ought to
have told him that we were just the
cpposite. He was still holding on to the
desk. He was unsteady, and in obvious
pain.

‘““ You shall suffer. you scoundrels’” La
grated. *‘ You shall pay the penulty [u
this outrage!”

““ The position seems rather awkward,
to my mind,’”’ observed Nelson Lee, with
deligi:tful smoothness. ‘ How do you
propose to overpower us, professor? We
are cut completely off from the house, .
and before long your arm will get tired,
you know. In the long run, you will be
forced to give in."”

‘“ Never! Never!" shouted Walton
savagely. ¢ You are in my power, and
unless you obey my orders to the letter
you will be killed! Oh, I am not mad!
I realise the seriousness of what I an
saying. Don’t attempt to speak, or |
may act drastically. Do as I order!”

The guv'nor gave me just a httle look
out of the corner of his left eye, and he
shrugged his shoulders slightly. What
could we do with such a chap? 1f we
attempted to explain the preposterous
position, he would pull the trigger of
his confounded revolver.

The professor looked straight at Nelson

Lee. _ _
“ Over by the chair, against the door,
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gou will find a ball of thick string,”” he
exclaimed. ¢ Fetch that, and then bind
your companion both hand and foot.
After that, bind your own ankles, and
then hold yorr hands above your head.”

Rather a cool order, 1 thought, and 1
couldn’t exactly see the guv’nor follow-
g out those instructions. Of course,
Walton wanted to render the pair gf us
helpless, and that little idea would cer-
tainly have done so.

To my astonishment, Nelson Lee pro-
ceeded to obey the order!

With another shrug. he walked across
the room and picked up the ball of
string. 'This had been lying upon a little
table, and was good, stout cord. I sus-
pected that the guv’'nor meant to tie me
with fake knots, so that I should be able
to get free in half a tick.

But the next second 1 got a surprise.

Nelson Lee shot his hand out with
lightning-like swiftness.

“ Drop, Nipper—dron!”” he shouted
urgently.

I dropped to the flocr en the very
second, and as I did so the electric hight
went out with a snap. And then I knew
what the guv’nor’s ruse was. To get the
string, he found himself quite near the
electric-juice switches.

And he’d turned them oft!

While 1 was grovelling on the floor, I
heard him dart forward. It all happened
in about a second. 1 expected to hear
thxee or four revolver-shots, and to feel a
bullet or two whizzing about through the
uir—or, perhaps, through me!

But .the only sound was that of a
sudden, abrupt gasp. |

After that, there was a moment's
sifence. \What was happening? 1 was
half-raising myself on mmy elbow when I
"heard a low, angry growl. 'Then the
guv’'nor’s voice came to me.

“ Switch up the lights, Nipper!?’ he
exclaimed pantingly.

I was on my feet in a moment, and felt
for the switch. There were two, to be
exact, and I pressed them both down. 1
looked round curiously, and saw that
Nelson Lee had gained the day.

Professor Marcus Walton was dis-
armed, and lay back in the big easy-
chair, babbling with fury. His revolver
iwas 1n Lee’s grip, and the positions were
seversed. It was the guv’nor who was
gomg to do the talking now !
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“T am exceedingly sorry that this has
happened, professor,”’ said the deteg

‘tive, with genuine regret in his voice.

‘“It is hateful to be forced to attack an
injured man. But you compeclled me to
do so. In common justice to myself, T
was forced to act in a drastic manner.”

“You've beaten me—beaten me!”
wailed Professor Walton weakly.
“Not at all. Yov will ind, in a

moment, that you have been behaving
most absurdly,”” went on Lee. “ But I
can overlook that when I remember
your unfortunate condition, professor.
With your mind still bewildered, you
took”it for granted that we were enemies
‘“Soft words—soft words!’ muttered
the professor bitterly. ‘“ Why do you
keep up the pretence? You have beaten
me—I know it! And you will try to
get my secret. But you won’t! You
can kill me before I breathe a word!”’

Nelson Lece took a deep breath, and
squarely faced the professor.

“I am going to make you understand,
Mr. Walton,”” he said sternly. ‘‘My’
young companion and myself were cross-
mmg Blackheath when we saw you
attacked. We went to your rescue, and
brought you home. By some mischance
your butler locked us in this apartmens
—JI don’t know why. The door is a

peﬁq}iar one, and we could not gect
out.

“A fino story—a fine siory!”?

‘““Man alive, when will you be con-
vinced?”’ cried the governor angrily.
*“ Finding ourselves locked in thiz room,
woe sought to escape. It was necesgsary
that water should be fetched to batho
your wound—it 18 necessary even now.
although your injury is not so serious as
I first thought. It would have been un-
wise of me to remove the bandage
without water and fresh linen handy.””

I could see a light of doubt creeping
into the professor’s eyes, and I knew
that he was listening to the detective’s
story with interest. Until now we had
not been allowed to say anything, and
I beheve it was just beﬁnning to dawn
on Walton that he’d been acting the
giddy goat. '

“Go on—go onl” he panted, half-
raising himself.

‘“ Believing that thia steel door led into
your laboratory, I assumed that thero
would be a water-tap there,”” continued
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-Nelson ILee easily. * You were uncon-
ecwou3, and we could make nobody hear.
-Accord:ngly, I took the liberty of taking

dazed and filled with terrible alarm.  T.
awoke to {ind you passing through into,
my laboratory, and acted on the spur of ,

out your own bunch of keys. And the
rest, of course, you know. We have

n in an unfortunate position, profes-
sor—you misunderstood everything from
the start.”

‘“‘ Dear me—decar me !’ gasped Walton,
struggling into an easier position. “ Can
1 believe my ears? Iave I indeed made

‘such a pitiable fool of myself 2 There

came a look of sudden suspicion in his
_eyes. ‘‘But this is bluff, perhaps—you
"are attempting to delude me with a fine
fHow of words——"'
* The guv'nor simply glared.

“ Upon my soul, you are the hardest

»man to convince I ever met in all my
life !”” he exclaimed tartly. ‘‘ Nipper and
myeelf have been doing our utmost for
.you, and you still persist in regarding us
a8 black villains. My name is Nelson
{.ee, professor—you may have heard of
.4it? And this young gentleman is
Nipper, my assistant.”
. A startled light came into Professor

‘Walton’s eys.

‘ Nelson Lee—Nelson Lee!” he ejacu-
lated blankly.

“That 13 my name—my address is

-Gray’s Inn Road.”
¢ The—the famous detective?”

“ I am u detective, certainly. Perhaps
vou will realise the ludicrous nature of
the whole affair?” ded Nelson
f.ee. ‘I have no feeling of enmity to-
.wards you, professor; but I shall cer-
tainly be angry if you still persist in
your incrédulous attitude.”

“But you didn’t tell me who you
“wore!” panted the professor. ‘ You
' %idn’t say that your name was Nelson
Lee.”

“Did you give me a chance?’ asked
the detective drily.

“ Dear me! I—I suppose I didn't!"
cjaculated the professor.

I laughed. The tension seemed to be
relaxed. We were beginning to under-
stand one another. But, of course, I
kanew that the guv'nor would expect a
very full explanation of the scientist’s
extraordinary conduct.

“I apologise, Mr. Lee—I apologise
humbly and sincerely !”” exclaimed Pro-
fessor Walton brokenly. ¢ I had no idea
—no notion that you were who ypu are.
J was mad to fire that shot; but I waz

purest sapphires

the moment. And afterwards my furv ,
was 80 great that [ was scarcvly able tn .
control myself."

““You would not even let me explain
the position,”’ said T.ee grimly.
“No. I have foolshly

acted all
along,” admitted Walton. ¢ '["Urgiw‘
me, please. I thought you were enemie..

and was too consumed with my alarm
to allow you to speak. And, no doubr,
you wish me to explain?”’

‘“ I certainly do,”’ replied Nelson Lee.
‘“I think we have a perfect right to ex
pect an explanation. After having re-
ceived such treatment at your hands, it is
your bounden duty to be frank and open
with us. I have no wish to pry into
matters which do not concern me, but
you must certainly tell me why vou fired
that shot—why you behaved in such an
astonishing manner."”

“I—I will do so, Mr. T.ee.”” said the
other. ‘ Indeed, I shall be extremely
glad to do so. And you will appreciate,
the position, I am sure. You will tell’
me that my actions were only natural,
After all, I shall be telling vou no more
than many others know. [ do not intend:
to reveal the inner secret to you—vou
will see that-that is impossible—but you
shall know the truth.”

The professor passed a hand over his
eyes.

‘ Perhaps you would like your head at-
tended to——"'

““No, no. I am better now. The ex:
ctement has had a strange effect,”” ha
declared. ¢ I am stronger and my brain
is clear at last. Upon my eoul! I sus-
tained a terrible blow! It was the fall—
the fall down the pit.”

The scientist regarded us curiously.

¢T will tell you why I fired that shet,”
he exclaimed quietly. “I will tell yeu
why I flew into such a mad panic. You
will discredit my statement, perhaps, but.
that cannot be helped.  After all, you
will be justified.”

\WWakon turned, and pointed to the steel
door.

““ My laboratory is bevond that door,”
he said. ‘““In that apartment is the
gecret of my life. The laboratory con-
tains the complete plant--the finishad

apparatus—for tha manufactnre of the
'
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CHAPTER 1IV.

N WHICH THE GUV'NOR AND 1 HEAR SOWME
SURPRISING FACT8, AND PROCEED TO
VERIFY THEM THRFE DAYS AFTERWARDS,
WE ARE RUDDENLY CALLED UPON TO TAKE
A TRIP TO BIRMINGHAM, AND WE START OFPF.

ROFESSOR MARCU8 WALTON
P made that statement in a gquiet,
well-modulated voice, and for a
moment I didn't realise the full
significance of it. I saw Nelson Lee hft
lus eyebrows. _
“The manufacture of sapphires?”’ he
repeated smoothly.
‘“ That is what 1 said, Mr. Lee. You
do not appear to be so very surprised.”’
The guv’'nor laughed. .
"It requires something truly amazing
to make moe express any paorticular
cniotion, professor,”’ he replied. ‘1 am
cistinctly astonished, however.  Your
statemont is a large one.”
*It is, nevertheless, perfeotly true.”

**You- you can mahke sapphiree—pre-
cious  <tones?”’ T asked wonderingly.
* Not—not good oues? . Not sapphires
that could be used commercially 1’

“Oh, yes. 1 have manufactured thou-
teands of pounds’ worth,” said Walton,
smiling at my incredulity. ‘ My cfforts
lmve been entirely muccessful. For ten
yvears | laboured and only attained par-
tial success. Then 1 hit upon the cor-
rect formula—and the reslt s sap-
phires.”’

"* Not
ralde 7"’

'*No, sapphiies onlv. T have lately
beenn making  experiments regarding
rubies, and I am haopeful of success in the
very near future,” replied Professor
Walton, his voice hecoming enthusiastic.
'* A ruby, as you may know, Mr. Lee, dif-
fors onl’; from a sapphire in 1its colour.
They arc both the same mineral—corun-
dum.”

“Yes, I was aware of that,” snnled
Nelson lxce. *‘* Rubies, however, are
much more valuable.”

* Exacotly—exactlv!  That 1s to say,
rubics of the correct colour,” replied the
profcesor. ** The pale stones are little
valued in comparison with those of a dark
red. T have been successful an produc-
ing pale rubies, but they are paltry—
they are unsatisfactory. In a very short
time I hope to produce the finest vanety.
I imcan the ruby of a rich carmine red,
known as tho ‘ pigeon-blood’ colour.”

dinmonde or rubies or eme-
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‘“Dear me! You are aiming high,”
remarked Nelson Lee.

‘““And why not—why not? When T
have such means at my disposal? When
I have discovered the method of manu-
facture, why should T not make the most
of my amazing knowledge?”’ asked
Walton eagerly. ‘‘ But you discredit my
statement, of course.”

“*Why ‘of course,’ professor ?”
‘“ Are ldyou not staggered by what I
have told you I’

“ Not staggered. Surprised, maybe.
Other men have attempted to make pres
cious stones, and they have failed,” re-
plied the guv’'nor quietly. * In the long
run some was almost bound to suo-
ceed—and why not you ?”’

The professor rose to his feet and
rubbed his hands together. He seemed
to have forgotten bis injury. ‘He was
fairly “off ” now, excited and grati-
fied to find that Nelson  Lee was
interested. |

“1 have met with great success,”’” he

said. * But I shall achieve even greater
succeés in the near future. Indeed, vice
tory is in sight—complete, abeolute,
staggering victory. 1 shall amaze the
world. So far I have kept my secret
well. Some knaw of it, of course—"
. '"How to make sapphires?’’ I struck
in.
‘*“ Good gracious me, no!”’ he exclaimed
sharply. ‘' Not that secret, boy! I
meant the secret of my life’s work. The
other secret—the method of manufac«
ture—is locked in my heart, and in the
laboratory. You will understand now
why I flew into such a panic when I saw
you entering the laboratory "

‘““The poeition is certainly clearer,’” e-
plied Lee.

““Those scoundrels on the Heath at«
tacked me with the intention of forcing
my great secret from me,”” went on the
profesgor. * They had somehow learned
that I was engaged in the manufacture of
precious stoncs, and their object was to
force the truth from me. And I foolishly
assumed that you were confederates of
those two ruffians. I was dazed and be-
wildered. Did not the position seem dire
to me, Mr. Iee? I came to my wits
aing found you on the point of entering
my laboratory! Andsin that apartment
is tho complete apparatus for the manu-
facture of sapphires! A clever man
would be able to discover much in a very
short time. Mad with rage and panic, I

£ 0,
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drew my revolver—I always carry one—
and fired wildly.”

“I must readily admit that appear-
ances were against us,”” smiled the
guv'nor. ‘ Your explanation, Professor
Walton, has thrown much light upon the
affair. I can understand everything now.
Your natural anger and alarm got the
better of you, and you would not listen
to reason.’”’

“ Exactly—exactly! And George, my
butler, went away, closing the door aftee
‘him. He did so, thinking that I was
4n possession of my wits—for it was not
.until after he had gone that I swooned.
George 1s somewhat deaf.”

““Oh, that explains it,”” T exclaimed.
*We thumped on the door, but . we
‘oouldn ’t make anybody hear. And the
window is barred.”

‘“1 take the most stringent precautions,

as vou have seen.”
. The whole affair, in fact, was cleared
up. I was a bit sceptical, I’'ll admit.
Was there any truth in the professor’s
statement? Could he really manufacture
sapphirés? It was a tall order.

When T said I was sceptical, I meant

about Walton’s sapphire yarn. His ex-
planation as to why he fired at the guv’-

nor was quite satisfactory. I could ap-
preciate his terrible alarm and panic
easily, But about the sapphires. Per-

haps the scientist was carried away by his
enthusiasm, I shouldn’t have been aston-
ished to learn that he was hopeful of com-
pleto success in the near future. And
that, of course, would have been never.
Bat he spoke as though he had already
made precious stones. '

My doubts were set at rest a few
minutes later. .
~ “I have been making sapphires for
twelve months, Mr. Lee,”’ said the pro-
Jessor. ‘‘I have been obtaining better
and bethter results all the while, And
‘a8 I said, I hope to produce rubies before
many days have passed. Everything is
in tnain for a great experiment. That
is another reason why I was so alarmed.
I am on the verge of my greatest achieve-
ment."” :

* You are confident of success ?’*

‘ Absolutely. Rubies, as you may
know—I mean ¢pigeon-blood’ rubies—
are worth far more than diamonds of the
dirat water,”” went "on Walton eagerly.
¢t A ruby that weighs a carat is twice as
valusble as a diamond of equal weight,
and of the finest water. And a ruby of
ten carats is ten times as valuable as a

‘reached the ruby stage yet.
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diamond of the same size. Large iubies
are rare—but I hope to cbtain some.”

“I have heard of reconstructed
ribies,”” I remarked, airing my Lknow-
ledge.

‘“ Reconstructed rubies!”" snapped the
professor sharply. “They are of no
value, boy! Or very little. They are
paltry to what I intend making. Mine
will be real—real! Reconstructed rubies
are obtained by melting small rubies n
an electric furnace, and then allowing
them to cool. Crystalization takes plaee,
and the result is pitiful—a ruby with
countless imperfections of colour, and
with air-bubbles and flaws, similar to a
—a sixpenny-ha’penny glass cake-dish!”

Nelson Lee laughecf.

““And your stones will not contain
flaws ?”’ he asked.

‘“ Not a gign of one, Mr. Lee,” replied
Walton enthusiastically. ‘“ They will be
as perfect as any stone obtained from
Upper Burma or Siam. But I have not
The greater
success will come later.”

‘“ You are confident, professor.”

‘“Have I not every reason to be?
After all, my only difficulty has been
colour,” said our strange host. '‘ Sap-
phires, rubies, emeralds, amethysts, topax
—they are all forms of precious corun-
dum, distinguished only from the com-
mon mineral by their colours and t:ans-

arency. Having manufactured o.ie
orm successfully, why should I despair
of making the others? These varieties
of corundumm owe their value to their
rich and beautifu! colour, the perfection
and brilliant lustre of the'r polished sur-
faces. I succeeded in producing sap-
phires after years of hard work and keen
disappointments. My progress in the
future will be more swift. My heart i3
set on making rubies—and I shall suc-
ceed.”’ ) |

‘““ May I ask if you have sold anv of
your productions?’’ asked the guv’nor.

Professor Walton laughed.

““ Dear me! You surprise me by that
question, Mr. Lee,”” he said softly.
‘“ Have I sold fny sapphires? I do not
suppose they will admit the fact to you,
but Messrs. Henson and Wilding, Ltd..
of Bond Street, have bought a large num-
ber of my manufactured gems. Messrs.
Rudolff and Son, too, have been largely
supplied by me.”

And the professor named several othes
firms who had purchased his artificial
supphires. But that’s just where it cama
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m. Walton declared that they were not
artificial. In every respect they were
preciecly the same as the valuable
precious stones procurcd {rom the earth
by minng. .

I could see that the guv’'nor was rather
astonished at the professor’s frankness.
And I was a bit rtartled, too. I'd
thought that he was an enthusiast—Wai-
on, 1 mean. But, unless his statements
were true, he way a fool. * He hinted,
however, that the various firms would
not admit that they had artificial sap-
phires in their windows.

““1 shonld like to take you into my
laboratorv and show vou everything, Mr.
Lce,”” went on the professor. ' But you
must surely realise that such a course 1s
impossible. I trust vou, but—well "

¥ quite understand,” interjected Lee,
smiling. *“And now, Mr. Walton, 1
really think that Nippc» and 1 must be
gongz. And I am rather concernedl
about your injury. I am quite sure that
you must be in great pain.”’

““No, no! At least, if T am In pan
1 do not notice 1t,”” said Walton, gentiy
touching the rough bandage which was
bound round ‘his head. *‘ George will
attend to me after ycu have gone—vou
need not worry in the least. 1 am much
better now.”’

“*1 was thinking of sending a doctor
along ”

““Oh, dear no! There is no necessity
for me to be hothered by a doctor,”” de-
clared the scientist. ‘1 don’t think I
told you, but George und mysed are the
sole occupants of the house. Although
somewhat cdeaf, he 18 a splendid rervant,
and attends to all my wants. 1 suppoee
ke 1s in his own room now, totolly un-
aware of what has taken place.”

“But how do you get out of this
room ?”' I inquired curviously.

Walton laughed.

** When T am at work T must be abso-
lutely alone,”” ha replied. * You will
rrrely realise that?  (George. of couree,
i not allowed an inch beyond this roccm.
Nobody but myself has ever stepped into
the laboratory. And when I'm at work—
rometimes for ten hours at a stretch—I
cannot bo disturbed on any account what-
ever,  And 1 therefore make certain
that I am in eeclusion. Naturally enough,
I have the communicating door open—the
stee! door I mean—and so 1 have fitted
up an arrangemcnt so that the baize
door is locked in such a way that it is
as socurs as a part of the wall itself. 1
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have never given George the slightest
opportunity of surprising me when in the
midst of an intricate experiment.’ _

As he spoke the professor rose to bis
feet and crossed over to a small solid
cabinet I had seen set into the wall. The
door of this he opened with another key
of the Yale pattern. And, inside, the
guv'nor and I saw a brass knob.

*“ The door is locked electrically,” de-
clared she professor. ‘¢ An invention of
my own, Mr. Lee. It is mmpossible to
enter the library from the hall once the
door has been closed. It closes auto-
matically, and can only be opened again
by the pressing over ef this switch.”’

“ Then how did your butler get in
when we arrived?’ asked the guv’nor. -

“ When I went out this evening 1 left
the door unfastened, because George had
planned to clean out the room,”’ replied
Waealton. *‘“ There is a catch on the other
side, you esee, which prevents it closing.
My man, of course, knowing that I was
instde, pushed that catch back and the
dpor locked itself.”’

‘““ But suppose you docked yourself out
by acerdent?’’ 1 asked.

The scientist smiled.

‘““sWell, in that case, T have a means of
entering of my own,’’ he replied. ‘' My
butler knows r.cthing of it, of course, for
I on!?r let him enter this room occa-
sionally.” ‘

It scemed a pretty queer idea to me—
a blessed lot of messing about—but, after
all, it was the professor’s business. [f he
liked to have loony wheezes for opening
his doors, that was his own concern.

But 1 suppose it was necessary to take
extraordinary precauticns, considering he
was engaged in such a queer business.

Heé pressed over the knob, and the door
at once gave a little click and opened
about half-an-inch. Going to it tlic pro-
fessor touched the handle. and the door
opened wide.

“T trust I have explained everything
satisfactorily, Mr. Lee?’’ he asked.

‘“ Oh, quite,” said Nelson Lee. ‘“ And

you have interested me greatly, pro-
fessor. I must confess that I should be
even more Iinterested to enter your

laboratory, but 1 realise that that is for-
bidden ‘ground. 1 should not dream of
asking you to allow me admittance. But
are you quite sure your head—-"’

““ My head is aching abominably, but
by the morning I shall be all right,’>
smmiled Professor Walton. ‘‘ As for a
doctor, the idea amuses me. My finger

-throbs painfully, but that, too, will right
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'“The poor chap in front of us was being attacked by a couple of
footpads.’’—(See p. 3.) ;




itself. T am well accustomed to burns
and cuts,” he added genially.

. ** He bade us a cordial good-night, and
‘actually pressed us to visit him whenever
in the neighbourhood of Blackheath.
This was rather surprising, after he'd
“tried to pot the guv’nor with his revolver.
However, things were explained now, and
WNelson Lee and I found ourselves once
more out in the darkness.

~ The eky was clear now, but the pave-
‘ments and roads were still damp. Which
reminded me that I and the guv'nor
were in the same condition. I *hadn’t
had any time to think of damp clothes.

‘“ A very queer adventure, Nipper,”’
romarked Nelson Lee as we strode along.

*“I'm blessed if I can believe it all,
quite,”” T replied. ‘“It's a bit tall, isn’t
it, guv’'nor?"’

. ‘“ Not exactly, Nipper. Mind you, I
‘nccept Walton's statement regarding his
manufactured sapphires with a certain
amount of reserve. He 1s' an enthusiast,
and has probably exaggerated.”’

. ** Then you don’t think he’s made any
sapphires?”’

**1 didn’t sav that, voung 'un,’”’ re-
plhied Lee. “I think that Professor
‘Walton has succeeded in making some
emall stonea, and these he has sold to
.various firms—probably at.an absurdly
Tow figure. I imagine the sapphires cost
more to produce than they are worth.”

“*Then it’s a losing game!” I
ejacnlated.

‘* Such games are usually losing ones,
'my lad,”” replied the guv’nor, smiling.
“* [ expect the professor has more money
than he knows what to do with, and
spends it upon this quaint hobby of his.
Ho iives for i1t—it fills his whole
horizon—and he was  accordingly
maddened when he thought we were
going to steal his precious secret.”

T told the guv’'nor how I'd taken an|

impression of the laboratory key, and he
shuckled heartily,
she told me, but, of course, unnecessary
‘Wa arrived home well after midnigh:.
:and the next morning got up sneezing.

i We don't take cold very easily, how-
ever, and we only had a slight touch.
I'hree days lauter we happened to be pass-
1ng down Bond Street. It was quite
early 1in the morning, and the sun was
shining splendidly.

*“Oh, there’s Henson & Wilding's,
‘guv'nor,”” I remarked, indicating a big
.jewellers’ shop on the other side of the
road,

It waa a smart ruse,

* That’s one of the firmz that{ frankly *’
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vuva tha old Blackheath professor’s sap-
phires, 13n't it?”’ -

The guv'nor nodded.

‘““I believe he mentioned Wilding's,”’
he replied. *‘ And let me add here,
Nipper, that Professor Walton is not old.
I should say his age i3 no greater than
forty-five at the most. His brown and
wrinkled coraplexion is probably due to
much foreign travel. But suppose we.
cross the road, Nipper?”’

‘““ Why, what for, sir?”’
~“Well, { have a mind to enter the
Jewellers’,”” was Lee's reply. ‘‘ I happen
to know Mr. Wilding. You may re-
member, Nipper, that we investigated a
robbery at this very shop some years
ago? That was before Mr. Henson’s
death. Wilding, of course, is now the
principal man in the concern.”

We entered the shop and were
approached by a gentleman in imma-
culate attire. He looked like Lord Some-
body-or-Other, but I suppose he was
getting about fifty bob a week as a
shop-walker—if that’s what they’re
called 1n jewellers.

This gentleman took the guv'nor’s card
into Mr. Wildinig’s private office, and
after a few minutes we were admitted.
It was a big lirm, but Mr. Wilding always
made a point of attending business daily.

He was a short, stout man, with a well-
fed look about him, and he gazed at the
guv'nor and I through his pince-nez as
we entered.

‘“ Why, I hardly expected to see you,
Myr. Lee,”” he greeted us. * Anything
wrong, or is it just a friendly call?”

A few greetings were exchanged, and
then Nelson Lee broached the subject we
had called about.

‘““ By the way, Mr. Wilding, do you
ki ow a certain Professor Marcus Walton

of ‘Blackheath?’ asked the guv’nor, in

A careless kind of way.

Mr, Wilding
strangely.

““Yes, I know the gentleman,’’ he re-
plied.  Why?”

‘“ He has been supplying you, I believe,
with artificially made sapphires,’’ went
oa the guv’nor. ¢ That is so, 18 1t not?"’

““ Really, Mr. Lee——"

““ T do not wish to be at all inquisitive,”’
the detective hastened to add. ‘I have
really no right to ask you at all, Mr.
Wilding, and I should not have done so
if T had thought the matter to be a
confi-lenial oune. Please speak quite

looked at us rather



THE CLUE OF THE TWISTED RING

The jeweller pursed his lips.

*“ I suppose I shall be safe in“trusting
to you, Mr. Lee?”’ he smiled. “ Of
course, what I tell you is in strict confi-
dence. And your companion, here, 1s
equally trustworthy——"’

‘““1 will answer for Nipper,”
guv'nor, smilin
* Well, Mr.
artificiall

said the

iee, I have been buying
made sapphires from Pro-
fessor Walton,” admitted Mr. Wilding
slowly. *“But I
transactions with the professor to be a
closely-kept secret. I don’t like to ask
how you obtained your information—"

‘““ Oh, from Walton himself.”’

‘“ Why, then, there’s no harm in our
discussing the matter, is there?”’ laughed
the jeweller, with obyious relief. ‘¢ But,
‘pon my soul, these things have to be
kept infernally secret, you know. I've
got a few of Walton’s sapphires in my
window at the present moment, but 1
shouldn’t like the.fact to be published.”

““ Why not, sir?”’ I asked curiously.

‘- Why not?
ing a brooch for your best girl?”’ he
asked me Wwith a chuckle. “ And sup-
posing you were told that the jewels in
the brooch had been' made by artificial
means? Wouldn’t you think that they
were Ymitation?’’

*‘ Well, perhaps I should think ‘em a
bit off side, sir,” I admittcd.

“ Then you. will understand why it is
necessary to keep quiet azbout it,”’ said
Mr. Wilding. ¢ Customerz would not
think they were getting value if they
knew the sapphires were manufactured
at Blackheath!”’

‘“ And are they of asked
Nelson Lee.

‘““ My dear sir, when Professor Walton
brought his products to me I simply
would not believe him at first,”” replied
the jeweller. * His stones are identical
with the real thing. It is absolutely im-
possible to detect a single flaw. They are
as pure as—as sapphmes. In fact, they
are sapphires, without the slightest
doubt.”’ :

‘““ You sutprise me,”’ declared the guv’-
nor. ‘‘ The professor told us all this,
but I rather discredited his statement, I
regret to say. I am extremely glad vou
told me this, Mr. Wilding. May 1 ask
if these jewels are fair sized?”’

* They ere all sizes—'arge, small, and
madicm. Walton has supplied me with
some very large stones, and I have paid
him the wusual market price. He 1s
making a fortune very quickly, I should

value?”’

had believed my

Supposing you were buy-

|
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assume—— Pardon me, one mement.”’

Mr. Wilding broke off as the telephone
bell rang, and the guv’'nor looked at me
with eleveted eyebrows. The professor’s
words were completely corroborated. and,
somehow, I felt jolly pleased. If he
had any decency in him he'd send along
a couple of tie-pins with a whacking
great sapphire in the middle of each' If
he could make ’em just as a cook makes
a pudding, there was no reason why he
shouldn’t do the generous thing and re-
member us!

A startled ejaculation from Mr. Wild-
ing made me look rcund. What he had
bean saying into the ’'phone I didn't
catch—I wasn’t interested, because it
wasn't my business. But there was a

'sch on his face, now, which made me

sit up pretty smartly.

He had suddenly %ecome pale, and in
his eyes there was an expression of com-
plete dismay and untold worry. ]

“Mr. Lee—=Mr Lee!” he exclaimed
hoat'sely, hanging up the receiver.

‘“Is anything the matter?”’ asked the
guv’nor quickly.

‘“ Grave news—appalling news!”’ re-
plied the jeweller. ‘‘1 have just had a
trunk call from Birmingham. You may
know that I have a big establishment in
that town. Last night there was a very
serious robbery there, and burglars got
away with booty to the value of twenty-
five thousand pounds.’”’

‘“ Phew !”” 1 whistled.

‘“ From what my manager tells me the
burglary was perforrned with singular
cleverniess, and there appears to be no
clue,”’ continued Mr. Wildipg agitatedly.
““The local police are busy, of course,
but Scotland Yard is sending a man down
at once. I think Providence must have
sent you here this morning, Mr. Lee!”’

*“You want me to go to Birming
ham ?”’ -

‘““ At once—by the very earliest train,””
replied the jeweller anxiously. ** Years
ago you recovered a great deal of pro-
perty for me, Mr. Lee, and 1 shall feel
intensely relieved if you will accept this
commission Your services may not be
necessary, of course—— But we are
wasting time! Will you investigate on
my behalf?”’ ]

Nelson Lee glanced at his watch.

*“ T think there is a train in about half-
an-hour,” he replied coolly.

And so it came about that in thirty-
five minutes’s time Nelson Lee and 1T
were off to Birmingham. And, by a
curioug chance, we¢ came across our old
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‘fri('lul. I
Seotland Yard. on the train.

He was on hia way to Birmingham to-

investigate the game robbery as ourselves,
and things promised (o be intecesting.

—

; CHAPTER V.

¥Y¥ WHICA WE INVESTIGATC THE BIRMING-
|RAM JEWFL ROHBBERY AND HIT UPON
ROMETHING WHICH CAUSES THE GUV NOR
"AND 1 CONSIDERABLE  ASTONISHMUENT,
'AND NEISON LEIL EXPLAINS TO ME A MOST
AMAZING THEORY.

ec & Wilding, I.td., was situated
| in one of thé busiest quarters
of Corporation Street, Birn;ungham. it
was n magnificent shop. ILike so many
wrovincinl branch establishments of a
l.ondon firm, it was cven larg}er and
more imposing than the chief offices

2 Ontwardly there was nothing to be
aeon. «Corporation Street was as busy
us ever, and when we entered the
‘jewellers’, peopla were. being attended
to calmly aud politely. There was no
smgn whatever of anything being amass.

Deteative-inspector Morley was  with
ua, of course, and we were at once shown
into the private office of the manager,
Mc. Lanvaster. We found this latter
gentleman there, in company with a
looal inspector of police.

" They knew of our arrival, of course—
they ﬁad been informed from London
that we wore on the way. The local
police official at once engaged Morlei
fn conversation, and the guv'nor and
fearned the facts of the robbery from Mr.
Y.ancaster. ]

These were quite simple. as it turned
put.

‘I'he burglar—for. it appeared that the
b had been done by one man-
made no attempt to- rob the shop itseld.
He had confined hix attention to the
snnnager and his office—the apartment
sn which we were now standing.

" There was a whacking great steel safe
here, and it had contained many jewels,
pome in settings, and some loose. e
whole lot had vanished with the excep-
tion of threo thousand pounds’ worth of
diaironds. 'These had been in a locked
drawer, and the burglar had cvidently

not troubled to open it.
He was probably satisfied with the haul

E found that the big jewellery
catablishment of Messrs. Henson

he had made without the diamonds. Apd
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Dete-tive-inapector  Morley, of T reckon he ought to have'heen, too!

For Mr., Wilding’s estimate of the losas
wasn't far out. Mr. Lancaster told us
that the value of the stolen property was
not less than twenty thousand.

The robbery had been committed with
the most astonishing coolness. Although
Mr. Lancaster and his wife and children
livod on -‘the premises they heard abso-
lutely nothing of the night marauder.
When the manager had entered his office
at nine o'clock he had found the safe
open, and the jewels miseing.

The window looked out upon a small
court-yard, and in this yard a fierce
bull-dog was kept. The dog itself had
been foumd dead—apparently poisoned.
A piece of meat had been thrown to it,
in all probability.

‘“ It 18 perfectly obvious that the man
who committed the robbery knew the
place as well as I know it,’"’ declared
Mr. Lancaster. ‘‘He was well acquainted
with every window, and with the con-
structional details of the building.
Having killed the dog, the scoundrel
forced this window, and then set to work
on the eafe.”

“ A very simple case,’
guv'nor thoughtfully. *¢ Very simplo
indeed, Mr. Lancaster. 1 don't quite
like that aspect of the affair. How was
the safe forced—have the local police
found out?”’

ff“ They say the lock was simply melted
0 ———

“By the use of oxy-acetylene, T pre-
sume?’’

““ Yos, I think that's what they said.”

“ Any clues?”’

-

' commented the

‘““ None whatever—not a sign of a
tra%.’.
“H'm' We shall have to see, Mr.

Lancaster,”’ saiwd the guv’'nor thought-
fully. “ I dor’t like the robbery being
so simple. Simple robberies are always
the 1nost difficult to investigate. A
burglar commits a straight theft, and
there's nothing for a poor investigator to
get hold of.” :

The guv’'nor always told me that the
simpler the crime the cleverer the cn-
minal—and, incidentally, the more difh-
cult to follow up. Of course, this is
easy cnough to understand, isn’t it?
When a burglary has been done cleanly
and neatly there’s nothing whatever to
get hold of in the way of a clue.

This affair was not at all mysterious.

A man with a clear knowledge of hix
“crib’ had entered the office, had
busted open the safe, and had vamoosed,
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and that’s all there was to it—in elegant
language.

Poor old Morley was jolly worried.

* Not a clue—not a confounded trace !’
he grunted to Lee and I. “ And that
safe was one of the best on the market,
too. A marvellous job, Lee—that’s whut
I call it. The firm will be lucky if they
gee their stuff again.”

‘““You think we shall fail, then?

‘* Frankly, I do.”

“1 am afraid Mr. Mor

b4

ley is rather in-

chined to be pessimistic,”” murmured theﬁ

guv'nor into my ear. ‘ We must not
get into that frame of mind, Nipper.
Uee your eyes, my lad, and see if you
can see anything of interest.”

¥ used my eyes right enough, but there
wasn’t anything to see—except just the
ordinary things. Not a finger-print, not
a foot-print. The door of the safe was
a fine sight. A great chunk of it hkad
been wiped out, so to epeak, and the
burglar must have spent three or four
hours, at least, on the work.

Mr. Lancaster’s bedroom was situated
on the second floor, and there was no-
thing directly over the office except an
empty drawing-room. For the robbery
had, of course, been perpetrated in the
emall hours of the morning.

There was one exceedingly cute dodge
which we admired tremendously. In
fact, we couldn’t help admiring it. It
eecemed that the Lights in the shep and
the office were kept going all night,
_although the shutters were down.

The manager’s office had a glase-top
door, with curtains over the glass. But
at night these curtains were pulled aside.
And through a grating in the shutters
any passing policeman was able to see
right into the shop, and into the mana-
ger’s office. And as the safe was placed
exactly opposite the door, the lock could
be seen distinctly. So, at any hour of
the night the big safe was under obser-
vation.

How, then, had the burglary teen com.
mitted? . '

Ah! That’s just where the cuteness
of the dodge comes in. I was fairly
flabbergasted when Mr. Lancasfer ex-
plained it to us.

The curtains couldn’t be pulled over the
glass because that would have exerted
suspicion in a tick, The burglar knew
that right enough.

The only part of the safe which could
be. .seen through the ashutier grid -was
the loek end about four inches of green
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paintwork on cach eide. Quite enough,
 of course.

I There was a screen in the room—a
big, high screen, and the burglar had
brought with huin a large sirip of green
canvas—painted especially for the occa-
eion. On it was a perfect paiuting of
the brasswork of the safe lock.

The simphicity of the thing was re-
markable.

The burglar chap had eimply hung the
strip of canvas over the screen, and had
laced the whole thing about midway
etween the safe and the door. And

there he was! Comfortably getting into
the safe behind the screen.
-And any passing bobby, happening to
look in, would have seen the safe as
usual! This proved that the thief was
thoroughly acquainted with the premises,
and that he was a man of unusual intel-
ligence and forethought. And he had
 not even troubled to take the canvas
strip away with him.

I thought this was rather careleea of
him at first, but the thing was com-
pletely useless as a clue. And 1 dare
say he thought it would serve to show
Bllw('jpolice how neatly they’d been dids

ed.

If he had taken 1t away with him
there would have been a pretty mystery,
and no mistake,

The safe forced open after hours of
solid work—and under obeervation all
the time! But the thief had left the
canvas behind him, and so there was no
mystery at all.

‘“ Clever—infernally clever!” exclaimed
Morley irritably. “I don’t think I've
come across anything quite like it before,
Lee. Somehow or other, I've got a regl
respect for the man who did this piece
of work. He’s an artist.”

‘““He painted the picture of a lock all
right, anyhow.”’ I put in, grinning.

**So he did, Nipper—so he did!”
agreed the inspector. ‘‘The man’'s an
artist In two ways, 1sn’t he? And he's
got clean away, too. The Birmingham
police have been on the look-out the
whole morning, but they haven’t dis-
covered the slightest trace. I don’t
wonder.”

Some little time later Morley was en-
gaged with Mr. Lancaster and the local
police-inspector.  The guv'nor and I
were left to ourselves. Morley, I knew,
acknowledged the eterling abilities of
Nelson Lee. But the local man regarded
-the guv’'nor as an intruder, 1 believe,

Not that this matsered a jot.

——

l

|
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We had been commizeioned by Mr.
Wilding himself to 1nvestigate, and, as
it happcned, we were able to discover
a clue where no clue existed!

That sounds a bit Irish, I expect, but
it’'s true enougl. To the police our dis-
covery—or, rather, Nelson Lee’s dis-
vovervy—wasn't a clue at all. It meant
absolutely mothing to them. And 1
lionestly believe that if the guv’nor had
not wsed his cyes and wits with excep-
tional kecnness, the burglary would
never have been probed.

The fact that we got en the track was
solely owing to l.ee's sagacity.

[ { foundn%im bending over Mr. Lan-
‘castor’'s blotting pad. This was lying
'i.lpOtl his desk, deserted, empty, and for-
orn.

Nelson Lee seemed to be interested in
the surface of the blotter, not that there
was anything particular to see. There
were one or two ink stains, and a few
yottings in pencil; just as one sces on
most business men’s blotters,

“ You seem jolly intent on that thing,
pir,”” I remarked.

It was several moments before the
guv'nor looked up, and when he did so,
I almost jumped.

There was a look in his ever which 1
knew of old—a look of Leen concentra-
pion and subdued excitement. Oh, yes,
‘Welson Lee could get c¢xcited when he
liked.
- Jle wasn't an automaton; he was a
man, in capital letters, and he had emo-
tions like other men, Only he kept
‘atn . all inside, as it were. When he
was 1irwardly excite!d, though, I knew
the signs in a tick. © Anybody else
wouldn’t have noticed anything, of
course. But I knew the guv'nor’s little

wayse.
I asked breath-

“What 18 1, sir?"’
lossly.

‘“ Nipper, I have formulated the most
amazing theory.” eaid Nelson Lee
quetly. “ I am almost staggered by the
possibilities which are unfolding before
me, And, somehow, 1 have got a feel-
ang within me that I have hat the nail
‘on the head. The Jata T possess 13
megligable, but it is astoundingly signi-
ficant."”

. “You've got a clue, si?”

- He laid his finger upon the soft blot-
ting paper. There was a whole pile of
at. ten or fifteen sheets, 1 should say,

and it wae very soft paper. I gazed at;

the spot where-he wus pointing, and saw
threo little dents, close together.

| blo#ter.””
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“Well, what of it, guv'nor?”’ I asked,
after o ~bit. ‘ That’s nothing, 13 it?
Looks like the mark of a brooch, or some
other piece of jewellery. It’s been
pressed -on to the blotting paper some-
how.”

“Right, so far, my lad.
again.”’

I suppose 1 was dull, for I couldn’t sea
anythx_ng else.

‘““ Nipper, these three litile impressions
are strangely familiar to ‘'me.” said Nel-
son Lee softly. ‘‘See the curious curves
of the dents; see the deep, sharp points
in the lower part of the centre depres-
sion. What do they suggest?”’

“Why, yves, of course!” I said, in
desperation, knowing that I had to say
something. or clse appear horribly
stupid. ‘‘ A ring, 8ir, a ring. with two
diamonds set in the middle. Those
sharp points were caused by the dia-

‘“ Sapphires, Nipper, sapphires!”

Then, in a flash, it came to me. T
stared at the guv’nor with my mouth
open, and my eyes staring -out of my
head.

“The—the twisted ring!" 1
‘““ Professor Walton's ring!”

‘‘ Precisely !” eald Nelson IL.ee, with
huge relish. “I gave you a hint, cer-
tainly, but I think my own shot was cor-
rect. Professor Marcus Walton’s twisted
ring, Nipper. Those indentations are
unmistakable; no other ring could have
made that curious, characteristic mark.
And .it 'was made there since yesterday."”’

‘““ How do you know that, sir?”’

By using my eyes and wits. A
short note has been blotted here yester-
day—a postcard, perhaps, and the date
i8 quite clear. And there is an ink:mark
at the bottom of one of the indenta-
tions., If the mark had been here yester-
day, the- ink-stain could never have got
there—that tiny portion of the letter
would have been blotted, since there
would have been a hollow beneath the
paper, This curious mark was made
during the night, Nipper.”

I etared, incapable of grasping the
guv'nor’'s meaning.

‘“ What—what are you getting at, gir?”’
I asked. .

“It is almost certain that there i3 not
another ring like Professor Wulton’s,”
said Nelson Lee. ' It is unique, distinc-
tive and original. This mark is pre-
cisely such a mark as would Le caused
by the pressing of that ring upon the

But look

gasped.
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. Gu;eat jumping Joseph!’ T gasped. by Walton’s ring. And, since the pro-

You're not suggesting that—that Pro-|fessor was here, it is safe to assume
fessor Walton was here last night, sir?|that he is connectod with the burglary.”
Th‘f‘i.%"p];;vas] the Eur%}ari’” |+ Go on, guv’nor.”

. .else should suggest?”” hel *“Why should Walton risk his libe
l‘ePgEd grimly. *“‘This mark has been | by comnnntting a crime of this sort, whr;:j;
made accidentally. The mere resting of lhe has the ineans of inaking precious
the fiSt on thp blotter would cause this stones for Limself? That waﬂathe ques-
seemingly unimportant dent. My in-|tion I asked, Nipper,” went on Nelson
ference, Nipper, is that Professor Wal- | [ee. ** It was then that the amazing solu-
ton was here, that he committed the rob- tion came to me Supposing Walton's
bery, and that he is n‘o't!ling mgre Nnor fstory was false? ) Suppoging it was a
less than an expert cracksman! faked story? What is the logical infers
ence?! Why, that his Jaboratory is no-
t.h.lcrll-g fnbwt a.}wqush}:ph wheri_he recuts

and refaces the jewels he steale—in readi-

CHAPTER VL ness to sell as artificially made products

IN WHICH NELSON LEE EXPLAINS FURTHER, | of his own! In the eutting process they

AND FATRLY MAKES ME GASP. WE RETURN | would lose value, no doubt,” but that
TO LONDON, AND PAY AX INTERESTING | would be a minor point.”

OALL UPON A GENTLEMAN OF SINGULAR “Oh, crumbs!’ I said. ‘' It's abeo-
ATTAINAMENTS. lutely lht.he limit, sir. You mean to sug-

W AS simply flacgergasted. gest that Professor Walton can’t make

H X Youngust %% jgking, guv’nor !”’ | sapphires at all? That he’s nothing but
I exclaimed, at last, gazing at Nel-|2 fake and a fraud? And that his yarn

son Lee with undisguised bewilder- | 3pout making sapphires is all bunkum?”
ment. ‘' Professor Walton a—a cracks-| ‘' Exactly, Nipper, sheer bunkum.
man? O, it’s impossible! You must | Why did Walton commit this burglary?
be right off the rails!” In order to provide himself with fresh
He had a far-away look in his eyes. material! I shall be surprised if Mr.
It is possible, young ’un,” he said in | l.ancaster tells us that there were nost
a low voice, ‘' In fact, the more I think |8 large proportion of sapphires among
of it, the more convinced 1 become.|the stolen jewels. Remember the dia-
This little clue, apparently so trivial, has | monds that were left behind. Walton
supplicd me with the complete key to|bas no use for them.”
he puzz]e.” ‘ ¢ Why hasn’t he? K he .pretends to
** What puzzle, sit?”’ . make sapphires, why couldn’t he pretend
“The puzzle of Professor Walton’s | to make diamonds and rubies?”’
attitude towards us the other night,” ‘“ Becavse he 1is working cautiously,
replied the detestive. ‘1 have never |cleveriy. He has confined his attention to
fuily satisfied myself that all was right | sapphires hitherto. By so doing he has
on that occasion. And the possibilities | completely avoided suspicion. And for
which now lie before me arc almost |several weeks past he has probably been
staggering.”’ l hinting to his customers that he will soon
7

He glanced round, and saw that we | be able to supply rubies. You may re-
were still to ourselves. member ‘he mentioned rubies to us. He

‘“1 believe that Walton is nothing but | is progressing slowly and surely. By
a eommon burglar,” he went on. ‘‘No, | taking these diamonds he would only
don’t interrupt me, Nipper. A common |have placed himself in peri}—unless he
burglar, I said, bat ‘uncommon’ would | threw them away. And, rather than do
have been the correct word to use. And | that, he left them here. The professor
he 1s perpetrating one of the greatest | has no use for diamonds.”

feats of ‘audacity I have ever come ““ Oh, it’s almost too thick, sir,”” 1 proa
across.” tested.

‘“It’s—it’s beyond me, sir!’ 1 said ‘““My dear lad, the world is full of
blankly. clever men, and it 1 only natural that

‘“Yet, surely, my line of reasoning 1s|some of them should turn their attention
perfectly clear? Here we have oconclu-|to crooked modes of gaining a liveh.
sive proof that Walton was 1n this room | hood,” said Nelson Lee gravely. ‘‘ Wal.
last night. I say conclusive because 1}ton went to work in a thorough, businese-
know that this strange mark was ‘caused | like way. Before starting on his cams
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paign he prepared the way for himself.
And he probably bears a hlfh reputation
in Blackheath. Who would euspect him
-of burglary—a learned ecientist? Mr.
Wilding, you remember, said Walton's
products were unrocognisable from the
gonnine articlea. That would not be sur-
prising, would it, considering that they
are the genuine articles, dished up 1n a
noew sust?”’ )

**Of course, he rofaces the jcwels 80
that they won't be recognised again,’’ 1
exclaimed. *‘ All the same, guv'nor, it’s
o tall order. Why. if what yon say is
right, he aotually robbed a firm he sup-
plimh.per.baps securing some of the very

sapphirea he sold!” . |
“ Which only provis bis astuteness,
voung ’'an, y doing that ho really

ronders his position more secure. And
don’t forget the incidents of the night
on Blmkgonh. Professor Walton tried
to kill me—at least, he fired at me—be-
cause 1 was entering his laboratory.”

** That. was beoause of his secret, sir.”’

‘““ Ah, but what secrer—a guilty or an
innocent one?’ asked the guv'nor
quickly. ‘1t sceme highly probeble
that it was a guilty one. He knew that
i 1 entored the laboratory 1 should see
the tools and other articles which showed
his true calling, becawse, if 1 entered the
apartment he would be exposed.’

“By Jupiter! That scems likely

* Far mote likely than the cxplana-
tion he gave,'’ Iee went on. “* After all,
what could T bave diccovered?  Sup-
puwsing I hed scen his apparatus for the
suanufacturing of eapphires?  Could 1
have grasped the secret working of the
plant 1n l‘wo minutes ”

‘* Asfuredlv not. Nor vet in five hours,
Nipper. 1 should have required the for-
mula of ingrediente, the necessary pro-
portions of aluwina and flux substances.
and oxides, to discover the secret of
menufacture. ‘But five seconds would
have been sufficient time for me to see
that the laboratory was a jewcl-faci
workshop. And Walton knew it, an
took means to stop me entering.”’

1 couldn’t help secing thut the guv'nor
was jolly clever in his arguments. The
case scemed stronger and stronger. And
there was no getting ouver that curious
mark on the blotting-paper. It had most
ccrtainly Leen minade by Waltop's ring—
or one exactly like it. And thar didn't
seam possible; that there should be an.
other ring exactly like it. 1 mean.

Detective-inspecior  Morley  couldn’t
bave made the diecovery, nor could the

'!'
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looal police. If anything came of this
theory of Nelson Lee’s, the capture
would be absolutely ours. And it was
about time Professor Marcus Walton was
laid by the heels, if he was the sort of
chap I now began to think he was.

Soon after, the guv'nor got a word
with Mr. Lancaster; and he learned that
the bulk of the stones stolen were—sap-
phires and rubies! There were several
valuable rubies and many sapphires. A
fow emeralds, too, were missing.

This looked significant, anyhow !

Wakton had hinted that he could ** pro-
duce’’ rubies before loni. They’d be
casy enough to produce if he stole them!

Anyhow, Nelson Lee decided to follow
up the clue without dela(.iv. .

We couldn’t very well do anything on
that day, because we shouldn’t arrive
back in London until late. So we re-
mained at the jewellery establishment for
two or three hours, L.ee doing his utmost
to find further evidence to support his
vheory. |

His efforts were fruitless, and when we
took tea with Inspector Morley the
latter was decidedly gloomy. Lee didn’t
tell the worthy Yard man that he had

bit the trail.

In all probability the inspector would
have scofted at the story. He was a bit
of an ass, in his way.

Clever enough when hc bad a straight
trail before him, but slow at seeing diffi-
cult theories.

Nelson Lee, by cautious inquiry, found
that Professor Walton had not been in
Birmingham for two or three weeks.
But, about a month before, he had come
down with Dc. Wilding himself, and the
branoh manager had been introduced to
him. It was on that oocasion, of course,
that Walton had spotted all the details
of the place, and had seen liow easy it
was to ‘‘crack the crib.”

The guv’'nor and 1 left Birmingham by
the night train. Detective-inspector
Morley remained behind, and we parted
with hitn rather pathetically. The poor
old bounder looked as though he had
Il?‘? s shilling and found a threepenny

it.

In the train Nelson Lece went into de-
taitls. We had the compartment to our-
selves, and we jawed a good bit.

‘““To-morrow evening, Nipper,” $aid
the detective, after a bit, ‘“we will go
to Blackheath and investigate. With
such flimsy evidence we can’t ask the
police to raid the professor’s house. We
could ask, but without avail, I am afraid,
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We must do this thing ousrselves. Once
wo have obtained pcsitive evidencc—well,
then Walton's ocareer will be abruptly
ended.” :

"‘”You seern certain he's an mmpostor,
7] & ‘

““T am becoming more and more cer-
tain with every successive thought, Nip-
per,”’ declared the guv'nor quietly. “ I
am worried, however. We must settle
upon a plan of action, and we have a
good chance of making plans now. It
will be easy for us to watch Walton’s
house, and wait for him to go out.”

“And then nip in?”’ I asked eagerly.

‘‘ Exactly. But it won’t be an easy
matter to ‘nip in,’ as you call it, young
'un. George won’t hinder us much, but
the library door will! Even if we enter
the house we can’t get into the library.”

‘““We could break into the library win-
dow, sir,”’ 1 suggested. .

“Yes, we could do that. Thoee iron
Lars would not prove much of a hind-
rance,”’ he said musingly. ‘A couple of
stout files, and the trick would be
done. Or acid, Nipper—strong, cor-
rosive acid. That would be quicker,

rhaps. But supposing we get into ihe
ibrary, even?”

*““There's that steel door,”” 1 said
loomily. “No doubt about it, the
profeesor’s taken every precaution to
make his precious laboratory safe.
Aren’t there any windews to the labora-
tory, guv'nor?”’

“} don’t know. But if there are, you
may be sure they are impregnable. 1
em in favour of the library myself. If
we could only get the better of that lock
—the lock of the steel door——"’

I gwe a terrific yell.

‘“Great Soott !’ 1 roared excitedly.

“ My good Nipper, don’t dcafen me!”
protested Nelson Lee, staring at me in
an'nzement. ‘ Have you suddenly gone
off your head—" '

““ That chewing-gum 1" 1 gasped.

*“ Chewing-gum !” he echoed angrily.
“ Did you roar at me in that way because
you remem—— Dear me!”’

The guv’nor rememberd himself then!
Aud there came mto his eyes a look of
coninlete satisfaction.

‘“ That chunk of chewing-gum’e still in
the match-box, sir,”” I exclaimed quickly.
*“T left it on the mantclpiece at home.
If that old frump, Mrs. Jones, hasn't
thrown 1t away, we’ve got an cxact im-
pression of the key !’ -

*Mrs. Jones won’t have thrown it

!

after eight, and we took wup
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away, Nrpper,”’ sard Lee.  “Our re-
spected housekeeper never dares to touch
any of our belongings. She once found a
lilthy and dilapidated boot upon my
table, you may remember, and threw it
into the dustbin in dwgust. That boot
was a valuable clue, and it was lost for
ever. Mrs. Jones spent a disagreeable
five minutes with me afterwards—and
since then she has touched nothing. I
verily believe she would allow a burst
water-pipe to remain unattended—be-
lieving that we had deliberately burst it
with some motive of our own!”

I chuckled, and was hugely pleazed.

‘““ I never thought that lump of chew-
ing-gum would come in so handy, sir,”
I said, with relish. ‘‘I-only téok the
impression of the kev in a fit of anger.
Almost seems providential, doesn’t 1t?
Our difficalty is solved, guv’nor. Once
we’'ve got into the library we can walk
straight into the laboratory as though
we owned it !

Nelson Lee was quite elated, and when
we got home I had a look for the chew-
ing-gum. It was there all right, and
was quite hard. And the impression of
the key was implanted upon it to per-
fection.

After a good sleep we got up—at about
mid-day—for we didn’t ayrive in London
until the early hours. Nelson Lee set to
work at once to manufacture a key. He
was busy in his laboratory for some litile
time, but the key, when finished, was
identical with the original.

At about seven o’clock that evening,
armed to.the teeth, so to speak, we set
out for Blackheath. We arrived soon
osttions
close against Myrtle House. The place
was In darknese, and very few geople
were about. The night was black and
chilly, and a stiff wind came across the
Heath 1n shivery gusts.

Luck was with us, for we hadn’t been
waiting ten minutes before we saw the
door of Myrtle House open, and the
figure of Professor Marcus Walton was
visible against the dim light of the hall.
He left the house, and set off down the
road at a brisk walk.

‘“Splendid, Nipper—splendid!” mur-

mured Lee. * We will certainly take
this opportumity. Fortune favours us
to-night.”’

like a couple of shadows—solid
shadows, I'll admit—we stole into the

professor’s garden, and made our way
round to the side -of the house whese tho
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Jibrary window was situated® Our pro-
jeot. was risky, we kuew, but that only
made 1t more exciting. We might even
be absolutely off-side. Professor Walton
waa possibly as mmnocent of the Birming-
ham robbery as I was. But it was best
to make sure. \We couldn’t go and ask
hiun point-blank, so we were doing the
next best thing to it.

| Getting into the hibrary was an easy
job. We had the advantage of knowing
Just what we had to tackle. The win-
dow was within reach of the ground—
that's why the bars were there—and we
made short work of the bars. They were
thiclk, but fairly soft. And within fiftcen
ainutes the window was up, and +re
jentered. The guv'nor had removed a
chunk of glass, and had slipped the threc
‘catches back. ‘

It may be thought that we were a
couple of horrid burglars. But we
weren’t. We were simply aiding justice
~and there was surely nothing wrong in
that? If Nelson Lee had not felt fully
Justified in breaking into the house he
'would not have done it

One flash of my torch showed us that
the door leading into the hall was closed.
)George, at all events, couldn’t disturb
us, And we didn't waste time, either.
We just meant to slip in and out of the
aboratory, and nothing more. It was
evidence we were after.

Nelson Lee slipped the window down,
and drew the curtains. Then he crossed
to the steel door and inserted his recently-
made key in the lock. It jammed a bit,
and for an awful moment I thought we
were diddled. Butf, with a certain
amount of persuasion, the key turned.

I felt rammy as we entered that mys-
terious  apartment, the laboratory.
What were we going to find? That Pro-
fessor Walton was guilty or innocent? I
hualf-hoped that the guv’nor’s theory was
wrong. I don’t know why, but I sup-
pose the idea of Walton being able to
make precious stones appealed to me. It
would be rotten to expose him as a fraud
and a swindler and_ a rogue.

Before entering, Lce pulled the cur-
tains right, and then took the key out
of the lock. On the other side of the
dooar there was a knob, just like a Yale
lock. We could get out easily enough.
ovenr without the key.

He closed the door with a soft click,
and we stood in total darkness,

‘ Now, Nipper, the light,” murmured
the detective,

1

F

| a short time only,
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We botu had torches, and we switched
on together.

The luboratory was small; so small that
I got a surprise. And the roof was low
enough to touch. Along one side of the
rcom there was a strong wooden bench,
and there were all sorts of delicate toola
lying about.

- “There are no I
whispered.

I don't know. why I whispered; thera
was certainly no need to. But, being in-
truders. it seemed out of place to talk in
an ordinary voice. He nodded in answer
to my remark. The four walls of the
place stared at us blaunkly. There was
only the steel door. Not a window, and
not a skylicht. Only a couple of small
vezi!'il:_ltors aganst the roof at the other
end.

The floor was covered with neat oil-
cloth, and there was no ceiling—only the
bare wooden rafters and the slates. But
the place was well-built, for the walle
were lined with matchboarding.  There
was a pile of papers and clothes against
one of the walls. and near by a couple
of ordinary petrol cans.

‘“ As I suspected, Nipper!” murmured
Nelson Lee exultantly.

I turned to the bench, and then saw
what the guv’nor had seen. There was
not a sign of an electric furnace, or
anvthing which cne could associate with
the gnanufacture of precious stones. But
on the bench there was every applianes
for the unsetting and re-facing of jewels.
And there was a small electric furnace.
after all, I noticed. But it was obviously
intended for the purpose of melting down
gold. There was a crucible upon it even
now—with molten gold in it!

‘“ Then—then the, professor’s a burglar,
sir 7"’ I asked, with bated breath.

““Without a doubt, Nipper. He ix a
clever criminal, though, and he has bee-
perpatrating a gigantic  fraud for
months.,”” murmured Nelson Lee, half-
admiringly. ** Upon my soul! What
an astounding scheme! He steals san-
prhires and then pretends to make them
—selling thein openly as his own pro-
duct. It is extraordinarily astute.”” The
guv'nor paused and nodded to me. *‘ But
we had better go, young 'un.”

““This gold seems to show thai the
professor won't be long, sir.”

‘““That 13 what I was thinking, lad.
Walton had evidently left the place for
We had better get

windows, sir!”
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away at once, and then return with a
forcc of police. He is——"
~ Nelson Lce paused suddenly.

There was a distinct sound from be-
yond the steel door'
to the floor. Professor Walton had 1e-
turned—and we were trapped in the
laboratcry ! '

CHAPTER VIL

N WHICH A CRUCIBLE OF MOLTEXN GOLD,

TWO CANS OF PETROL, AND A CERTAIN
—AND EVENTS HAPPEN SO QUICKLY THAT
THE GUV NOR AND I DON'T GET
BREATHING SPACE !
¢¢
\K/ hissed rapidly.
Nelson Lee vlayed his light
round the apartinent, and I
“That pile of paper and clothes,
Nipper !’ he rapped out.
cover behind themx—quickly!
want the professor to return yet, but
we can't order the laws of fate. We
must take him by surprise, and over-

APPARATUS PLAY VERY IMPORTANT PARTS.

HAT’S to be done, guv'no:?"” |
could see his jaw set itzelf stubbornly.
malke the best of a bad job. 1 didn’t
power h:m in his own den !”’

“Ye gode! What a bit of excite-
ment !’ 1 gasped.
We tumbled behind the pile of

clothing quickly, and switched off our
torches. The clothes wcere 2il in 2 hear.
and it was easy for us to find cover. [
wondered why they were there—unled: a
kindly providence had placed them in the
corner especially for our benefit.

Then I remembered Walton's real
character. Of course, the clothes were
his disguises—used when he was out for

lunder. He couldn’'t keep ’em in the

use, and so, naturally, they weiec here.
He was certainly an ingenious beggar.

It was a near thing. We’d hardly got
into cover when we heard the steel dcor
open. And the next second the apart-
ment was flooded with eleetric light.
Professor Walton hazd turned the switch.
Supposing he saw us! I felt a shivery
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We stood rooterl |

ﬂ

ATUCH } think I ever saw such a look of abeo-

I

o

{

I gently nudged Nelson Lee.
was better to act at once?
. The guv'nor evidently thought

00.

By waitmg we should gain nothing
and we might even find ourselves at .
disadvantage. @Now we had the pro
fessor at a disadvantage.

With a quick movement, Lee threw the
clothes aside and sprang to his feet.
was up like a Jack-in-the-box,

‘““Hands up, professor!”
Lee curtly. |
~ The man twirled round, a kind of chok-
mg sound i his throat. And 1 d-m'n'

Surely

.

exclaimed

lute consternation and alarm on a man’'s

face before. He was completely thunder

struck. ‘
That picture wiil alwayes remain in my

mind.
Walton was against the bench, one

hand half in the air, the other on the

““Get into| bench. He seemed to be petrified. His
We must | wrinkled face had smoothed itself some-

how, being so drawn with emotion. And
he looked younger and more agile. \

I realised then that his stooping atti-
tude and ‘ old mannish’’ habits were
merely part and parcel of an elaborato
pose. It was necessary for him to live
up to his character of a learned scientist,
and he had done so with singular
cleverness. But here in his own work-
shop, he was himself. Undoubtedly tha
man was a superb actor.

And :f this picture 18 impreesed on my
mind, I reckon another picture must
have been impressed on his. For what
he saw froze him to the spot, and made
him stand as though turned to stone.

Nelson Lee was just a little in front
of me, and he was holding his automatio
hefore him steadily. the muzzle of it
being turned towards Walton, so tha
ho could inspect it thoroughly. And thi »
business-end of a revolver isn’t exactly =
pleasant sight.

How long that spell lasted I don’t
know.  But it was broken suddenly,

feeling go down my back, and hoped that | abruptly, by a scream. It was a scream

the guv’nor would make a move. I'd
rather face the rotter straight away than
walt for discovery.

Moving ever so slightly T managed to
peep over a corner of the pile of
clothing. The professor was standing by
the bench smoking a cigar, and looking
very pleased with himself. His buack was
half-towards us.

of fury and alarm and terror, and it
issued from the professor’s throat in a
long crescendo.

At the same moment he regovered the
useé of his limbs; and he did something
which both Nelson Lece and I were un-
prepared for. Pll admit readily that we
were taken off our guocd.  We had never
anticipated such a measure” We .
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5 guard agaiet ordinm: attack —=but
not ngainst this .

And nobody could blame the guv unor
for being surprised.

For, with s lightning-like movement,
Peofcesor Walton snatched up the
crucible of molten gold! Before we
could dodge—before Lee could pull the
trigger of his revolver, the crucible was
firing through the air,

At the self-same s~cond both the guv’-
vor and I ducked. If that ghastly object
a'ruck ns——13 The gold was the melted-
down settings of precious atones—
brooches, rings, and articles of that sort.
But it was molten, and deadly.

By a merciful stroke of luck it we-
mained in the crucible, except for cne
single eplash. That came down close
against me, and landed upon the
linoleum, and sprayed up. My loft ankle

was burnt, and I felt a touch of the fiery
<uff on tho back of my hand.

Then there came a thud behind us, and
a sudden burst of flame.

Fverything seemed to happen at once.
Simultancously, there came a heavy
crush. Both {\Ielson Lec and I looked
up; we hadn’t had a chance before. And
we saw that Professor Walton had gone !

He had flung himself backwards, and
had 1nanaged to get on the other side of
1he steel g)or. 1is was now closed, and
we suddenly heoard thice heavy blows
apon the steclwork,

Nelson Lee rushed to the door and
grabbed the bandle of the lock.
it wouldn't turn!

** He's driven something into the key-
liole, Nipper!l” panted the guv'nor.
“* The hound! The lock's jammed, and
we can't turn the handle. He's beaten
us—he's beaten us! And wo had the

advantage! Fools—fools!"”

““ How coulll we be prepared for that
wiavilish act, sivr?” I gasped. *‘ Oh, the
fiend! He tried to blind us with that
molien metal !”

“ But he's escaping, and we are im-
prisoned in this infernal place!"” shouted
the detective hoarsely, “ See! The
lock is set right into the steelwork of the
door, and we cannot even knock it off !’

This was true enough. The lock was
jammed, and wo couldn’'t budge it. The
professor had proved himself to be a man
of action, and we knew that to our cost.
Yet I never blamed myself or the guy'-
nor for being tricked. It was just one of
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thosn  unsfortunes  which  will happen,

Suddenly there came a booming ex-

losion behind us, accompanied by a
splashed about in every dircction, and [
saw that Lee's cont was ablaze.
smothered the lame. The heat was ter-
rible, and I thought that my last moment
a blaze of dreadful fire!

““ GGood heavens!” I gasped. ‘‘ What’s

pened ?”’ .

““The petrol,, Nipper!” said Nelson
ploded! The paper caught alight from
the molten metal, and we did not see it
door. Our position is appalling !

We stood with our backa to the steel
which I find difficult to describe. Nelson
Lee had referred to the laboratory as
an ‘‘infernal place.”
was right!
it was flaring amazingly, the flames lick-
ing the very rafters. We were compelled
I roalised, with a dull sense of horror,
that we were caught in 4 death-trap.
that was immovable. There was no wiu-
dow, and no skylight. The ventilatois
across at the most. The tiap was com-
plete and absolute'

U M'Y dear lad, I am afraid you ar~
right,”” muttered the guv’nor brokenly.
this terrible inferno—"'

‘““ Rats!”” I ejaculated sharply. It

heavens!

liowever many precautions you take.
Elinding flarc of light. Liquid fire -
With a. gasp of alarm I beat him, and
had come. 'The whole apartnrent was in
hap
Lee huskily. ¢ Those cans have cx-
in the excitcnient of trying to open the
door, gazing at the fire with a fascination
‘“1 (ioodness knows he
The potrol was all over the floor, and
to hold our arms before our faces. And
The only exit was the steel door—and
were out of reach, and ounly six :inches
““ We—we can’t get out, sir!’’ I choked.
“ And it is my doing ; I brought you into
wasn't your fault, sir! Goo

How could we anticipate such a move
on Waltou's part? And fancy that stuff
sotting fire—— Phew! The heat’s
awful!”’

“If we only had a cold-chisel and a
hammeor!"”’ panted Lee. ¢ This door s
of rteel, but the steel is thin; we could
oasily smash our way through. But thero
is nothing—nothing at all.  Our bare
fista arc useless!”’

We s‘tlill stonod agamnst the door, and 1
now noticed that the fire wasn’t so fierce.
Yet it had really gained a firmer hold.
This was because the petrol had nearly
burned itself out, and it was now only
the pile of clothing and the matchboard-
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Ing round the walls which blazed. Be-
sides, the abscnce of any draught, and
the enclosed nature of the apartment,
made the fire choke itself somewhat.

We were nearly choked, too. The air
was horrible, and so thick that we could
scarcely see one ancther. One of the
petrols cans must have been empty, and
the other only partially filled, or we
should certainly have perished.

29

cauee he knew that our very lives de-
pended upon his effortse. I was simply
reeling already. My head was singing
and felt as heavy as lead. My eyes
watered so much that I could scarcely
see a thing. It—it seemed to me that
my throat was on fire, .

I knew that it would be a long while
before rescue came. The fire would nct
be seen for some little time, of course
—not until it broke through the roof—

The lhnoleumm was blazing against the
bench; and soon this would be alight,
too. It was impossible to beat out the
flames; the fire had gained too strong
a hold. And then the guv’nor suddenly
darted forward.

He went right over the burning oil-
cloth, and dived beneath the bench.
When he staggered back Le held some
curious metal obiect 11 his hand. His
hair was scorched, and his wriets burnt
somewhat.

““ What is 1t, ¢ir?”’ I asked chokingly.

‘“ The apparatus which Walton used to
force the safe at Birmingham !’ panted
the detective hoarsely. ‘' By heavens,
Nipper, we have a chance! If we can only
get this thing to go we shall be raved!
This will eat though the door in less
than a minute!”

““ What 1s it—oxy-acetylene——"'

‘““ No. Something more compact and
"easier to manage, I believe,”’ replied
Nelson Lee. examining the apparatus
earefullv. He was cool now, and went
about his task methodically. ‘¢ 1 thought.
that the Birmingham safe bad been
forced by oxy-acetylene, but I was mis-
taken. alton used this thing—prcbably
Lis own invention.”

‘** How’s it worked, guv'nor?”’ 1 asked,
my voice cracking.

‘** 1 imagine it burns getrol—"’

** And all the petrol’s gene!” 1 cited
in anguish,

‘ No, there is fully a pint in the cen-
tainer, here,” he replied quickly.

*“ Walton evidently placed it under: the | steel simply withered away.
bench just as he took it from his bag. f though a

and even then the door had to be broken
down. Unless the guv’nor succeeded,
we were surely doomed.

I watched the fire through the film of
 wgter which smothered my eyes. It was

{ gaining in strength at the other end of

the roora.  Already the licking flames
were creeping along the w

And then came a ho husky roar. I
heard a yell from Nelson Lee, and he
;lumped back. Twisting round, 1 saw

im beating out some flames which

threatened to consume his trousers below

the knee. . .
“It’s going, Nipper!” he cried
triumphantly. *‘ See—see!”’

On the floor was the curious apparatus.
A tremendous flame was issuing from a
little nozzle—a flame which was perfectly
blue, and evidently of stupenidous power.
A drop of petrol had splashed out upon
the guv’'ner as he lit it And now the
thing was roaring softly, in a subdued
kind of way.

It was marvellous, the way the guv’nor
had found out the method of working.

Wrenching off his coat, he wrapped it
round the:apparatus as a kind of shield,
and then carried.1t to the door. It wae
necessary to lean well back, for the heat
from the hissing flame was terrific.

I caught my breath in. Were we going
{o escape after all? I had nearly given
up hope.

Then I got a great surprise. As the
blue flame played upon the door, the
It was as
lumber’s blow-lamp had been

|

By James, it’s an ingenious arrange- | placed before a sheet of thin oilcloth.
ment, Nipper. This thing is capable of | The metal work crumpled up, became
giving a flame every bit as powerful as] white-hot, and then fell away in molten

that of oxy-acetylene,
Llending of petrol with a chemical spray
a flame of appalling heat 1s created.
Wait—wait, young nn! 1 must dis-
cover the methed of working before I
attemnt to use 1t.”’

** The fire’s getting worse, sir,”” 1 mut-
tered dully.

By a cunning } lumpes.

It was very different to the door of a
reat safe. A safe would take hours to
arce. The metal of this door was thin,
comparatively, but quite capable of with-
standing any ardinary assault. 1 watched
with strange fascination as the paint
smoked and the metal withered.

He was only kecping himself calm be-

Nelson Lee guided the flame round in



30 THE NELSON

a semi-circle. His object was to melt
the lock right off. I could see that he
was nearly droppinF. He was only keep-
ing on by sheer will-power. And I—well,
I acarcely know what happened.

I seemed to be looking at the steel|
door in a dream.

How many minutes passed I could not
tell. I was?;zed and choked and blinded.
Things seerped to swim before my eyes,
and then came a curious sensation of
floating. T was floating somewhere. By
Jove, 1t was ever 80 lovely! And in my
cars there was a sound of plcasant hum-
ming, and—and—

And then I came to mysclf dizzily as
T felt myself violently jerked.

“*The door’'s open, Nipper!" came a}
vowe in my ear, as though through a
tolephane. ‘“ Come, young ’'un—we aie
saved !’ _

I felt myself staggering out, somebody
*holding my arm. The guv’nor, of
course. We went straight to the window
of the library, aud breathed in the
'¢lorious night air. Oh, heaven! How
glorious it was!

Noither of us swooned. We had juat
got out of that terrible iuferno in tune.
And by tho time we felt comparatively
steady the firc-engines came, and all was
commotion. When the hoses got to
work they made short business of the
fire, and therc was cnough evidence left |
amoug the ocharred wreckage to prove
Professor’'s Walton's guilt a dozen times

over, But whero was the professor?
] s s » v
Retribution overtook the would-be

murderer cvern, as ho was escaping.

The scoundrel had doliberately at-
tempted to kill us, of course, and he had
beet: fleeing from his crime when he met
with disaster.
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when T come to look at it, there wasn't
much chance about it. Walton was
hurrying across Blackheath when he was

Hsu denly attacked by two men.

The pair of ruffians who had been
foiled by Nelson Lee and I on the pre-
vious occasion! They fell upon him,
and attempted to force his sccret from
him. Failing to gain their object, the
men had savagely mauled him, and left
him lying upon the Heath too weak to
crawl away.

And so |Y|e was found, and taken to a
doctor’'s. And it was while he was there
that he was recognised and detained.
Later he was conveyed to police-station
and lodged in the cells. Later stitl, he
was tried and proved guilty of burglary
and fraud and attempted muarder, and he
13 now serving a term of ien vears' penal
gervitude. :

This ended the career of Professor
Marcus Walton.

Whether he was a real professor I never
knew; I don't think he was. But he
was u clever scouundrel, and he only
failed because of the jeulousy and greed
gf the two unknown rouzhs who attacked

im,

Those men were never discovered, but
they were evidently professional crooks
of the lower order. They had someho.w
heard that Professor Walton was engaged
in_the manufacture of precious stones.

Little the rotters guessed that the
whole story was a fake'

Little they guessed that Professor Mar-
cus Walton was one of their own breed—
and that they had been the direct cause
of a comrade’s downfall! For, had it ~
not been for the first attack of those two
men, Nelson Lee and I would never
have encountered the professor. And
had it not been for the seccond attack
of those two men, the escaping crimninal
would probably have got clear away.

It was a curious trick of chance. Yet,! Tate works in strange paths!'
THE END.
| NEXT WEEK
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JACK HARDY'S JAPE. |

_ A Huamorous Complete Story.

BY A POPULAR AUTHOR.

THE 1st CHAPTER.

HARDY EXPLAINS THLE IDEA OF HIS
GREAT JAPE,

JACK
S the emart little trap pulied upat |
the farmhouse, Jack Hardy flung
down ovaint-brush and tore across

the orchard and out through the

gate on to the lawn.

Two boys sprang down from the trap,
and ran to meet Jack with outstretched
hands.

“ Cheer-ho. myv sons!” cried the far-
mer’s son. ‘‘Jollv glad to shake your

i

old paws again. Sorry [ couldn’t come
down with dad to the statinon to meet
you, but I've been jolly busy all the
morning. It’s something to do with that
jape 1 mentioned in my letter.”

““We know you're good at fixing up
wheezes——"’ began Charlie Fairfax.

‘“ Come over here,” interrupsed Jack.
““ Nobody knows anything about 1t yet,
nct even dad and mother. The great
thing. my sons, in running japes, 1s to
keap them a secret ti!l the proper time.”

The farmer's son led his school chums
across the lawn, through the orchard to
a spot shaded by a huge cherry tree.
Stretched out over a fence was a large
canvas sheet on which was painted the
figure of a Red Indian riding at tuil
gallop on a creature intended to be a
mustang.

“But what's inis got to do with the
jape?’ exclaimed Charlie.

“ Why, this is it, you chump,” said
Jack. ‘** We're going to camp out. not
as ordinary kids, but as reaf) hve red-
gkins.”’

“ What, and go scalp-hunting ard loot-
ing log-shanties, and stopping mail-
coacheg, and catching wild buHaloes?’
inquired Fred, with a grin.

“You'll catch a thick ear pretty
quickly, my son, if I have any more of
your cheek,” rctorted Jack. ** Now. if
you've done trying to be funny, I'll t.l}
you the wheeze.” -

)

—

“Go on, old man,” said Charlie,
‘“ we're deadly serious. Honest injun.”

“Eh?’ sniffed Jack quickly, looking
quizzically at his chum. ‘*You are both
game for the camping-out dodge? Good.
Well, as we want to go one better than
the other chaps, 1 thought we’d have a
Monawks’ camp.”

‘““Named after the Mohawk Min-
strels 7’ asked Fred, with a grin. |

‘“ No, you ass,” .grunted Jack Hardy,
‘" after the Mohawk Ind:ans of Minne-
sota, or some other fine place. Inter-
rupt me again, and I'll biff you one.”

““Now, do dry up. Fred,” pleaded
Charlie. “It sounds hke a rnipping
wheeze. Shove along, Jack, old boy.”

‘“Well, I thought we’d live n our
camp like redskins to the very life. I've
got everything all ready. I've been coi-
lecting feathers for days from the poultry
run, and I’ve got enough to make heaa-
dresses and to trim the trousers of all
three of ue. There’s plenty of paint leis
here to colour our faces, and up in my
room I've prepared a number one lot
ptf;fpears and shields and all the rest of
it.

There was silence for a few moments.
Fred and Charlie looked at each other
dubiously.

‘“*We could have some jolly fine fun,”
sald Fred, at last, ‘' but wouldn’t any
of your people who chanced to see s
{nink we were playing the giddy goat?
If any old ploughman or labourer saw
us, he’d have the fright of his lLife.”’

‘““ No fear,” said Jack. ‘'‘We'd pitch
the camp right over in the corner of the
old cornfield. You don’t see a soul over
there once 11 a week.”

** Then you don’t mean to ecrag of
frighten anyone?’ asked Charlie.

‘* Not likely, unlees I scrag you for
being an ass,’’ exclaimed Jack. ‘' It’ll all
be done In ymagination—eort of acting.
I thought I'd be Roaring Bull. Chief of
the Mohawks, because 1 thought of the
jape, and you’d-be two of my favourite



3.

braves. Charlie here could be Morning
Dew and Fred could be White Eagle.”

‘“ All agreed. Carried unanimously,’
piped Charlie. ‘“ When do we get on the
lone trail, Roaring Bull?”’

: *‘Right here,” grunted Jack laconi-
rally 1in the approved Indian fashion.
' Before the sun rises once more on the
palefaces the Mohawks will have piiched
their camp and be breathing the sweet,
pure air of the prairie. Give me a hand,
any sons, We'll soon hau] this tent over
to vonder cornfield.”

‘““Over here, balf & dozen yards from

the edge, will be the best place to pitch
the camp,’’ said Jack. *‘ This hedge at
the back of us will hide ug from amnybody
‘who may happen to comec along this
way."” .
I'eed walked to the hedge and looked
over. Another small field adjoined, the
border of which wis a hedge that
separated it fromn' a public lane.

“] say, do many people come along
that lane?’ asked Fred. I can sce a
chap there now, sit:ing on a gate.”

"\ Jaok hurried up.

‘““Him? Oh, that’s Snooker, a village
chap. Don’t let him ece you. He used
to work for dad, but he had to turn him
off for lazinees. He and I are not
exactly the best of pals, 1 can tell you.”

‘“* Spoken, O chief, with all the wisdom
of thy cunning brain,” sgul Charlie,
‘** 'rom henceforth the palefaces will
know us no more. Death to all who are
wot of the coppery race.”

‘“ Ay, death, Morning Dewdro%." cried
Roaring Bull solemnly, raising his hand
dramatically, as he struck what he meant
to be a heroic pote—''death to all who
nre not of the coppery race. Swear thou
to it also, Whito Eugle!”

‘““Death to the coppery-—l mean, to all
tnt the copperyv——"" stammered Fred,
his face crimsoning. ‘‘Oh, hang it, you
chaps. can’t you se¢ those louts grinning
at us from the other side of the
hedge?’ |

Jack and Charlie turned round sharply.
They ran acrose Lo the hedge, and were
just in time to sce two biggish lads
scurrying along the field.

““They're Snooker and Clogg, twa of
the louts from the village, and a couﬁle
of brutes,’”” said Jack, thoughtfully fin
goring his chin.
dare to interfere with us. Come on, gy
Legveos. let's henco Lo the tepee.”
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THE 2nd CHAPTER.,

MOHAWKS GET THEIR OWN BACK.

ALTI an hour later three lads from
Runton village crept noiselessly
along the hedge that adjoined
the field wherein the Mohawk

camp had been pitched. ‘

“There ‘'um are, the beautiest?
chuckled Snooker, the tallest of the lads,
making a hole through the hedge with
a nobbly stick. ‘Do you believe me
now, Banbyv, that they're up to some

THE

game?"’
The ferretv-cyed, scowling-faced  lad
addreescd peered through at  the
Mohawks.

Jack Hardy and his chums were sitting
round a tripod fire, over which a large
stew-pot was simmering. Truly they
were a remarkable sight.

FEach boy had daubed his face with
gﬂaint till " he was almost unrecognisable,

owls’ feathers, which Jack had pre-
viously highly coloured, were secured
about their heads with black thread,
while each had a fringe of smaller
feathers pinned down cach trouser-leg.

‘““They’ve been a-readin’ o’ Bufferloo
Bill,”” muttered Clogg. ‘‘an’ it's got on
their brains. e can't allow sich goin’s
on down Runton way. What say, boys,
shall we out ’em?”’ |

‘“Don’t you make no error,” sniffed
Banby. ‘ That’s the gamo. I'm feeling
it for a slog this afternoon, ’specially
when there's a chance of picking up
some’ing afore its lost!”

He winked prodigiously at his pals,
who chuckled so auﬁibly that the three
imitation redsking turned their heads
and pricked up their ears.

““Thought I heard somebody laugh-
ing then,” remarked Fred. ‘‘Supposing
it's your mater, or your sister, Jack?
My word, I shall have a fit! Here, I'm
going in the tepee on the off-chance!”

“Don’t be an ass!”’ cried Jack. ‘‘ Both
the mater and Grace have gone to a
garden-party, and won’'t be home till
after dark.”” He looked into the pot over
the fire. ‘‘ The stew’s doing lovely. It’ll
be ready in about ten minutes Let'a
have a scoot round the prairie whileo
we're waiting.” ‘

The three chums got up on their feet.

. -+ With his back bent, Roaring Bull was
‘1 don't think they’ll]just advancing in stealthy fashion, with

a palm curved above his eyes, when,
with a terrific whoop, the village louts
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leaped over the hedge and rushed towards
him;

Jack looked startled for a moment.
But he quickly recovered. @ He leapt
nimbly aside as Snooker—a lad quite
four ydars older, and a couple of stones
heavier than himself—grabbed at him.

‘“ Here, Snooker,” he cried indignantly,
‘“ what do you want, interfering with us?
You know very well that this 1s my
father’'s field. You've no business on
private property. Clear out of it!”

“ Not me!” roared Snooker. * Coller
them other two, boys!  We've come in
to have a game with you. We’ve played
the Bufferloo Bill racket afore, ain’t we,
Banby? You're the redskins, and we're
the Bufferloo Bill gang. Ouch! Oh,
you little ‘eund!”

Snooker drew in his breath sharply as
Jack drove his fist full on the lout’s
heavy jaw; then he rushed at his small
adversary. Before Jack could dodge he
lwuéi locked in the arms of the big village
out. '

The farmer’s son made a plucky fight,
but it was against long odds. Several
times he got home heavy blows on
Snooker’s body which made that worthy
grunt and snarl.

Snooker forced Jack's head back till
the boy thought his neck would crack.
He suddenly released his hold of the
bully, and endeavoured to drop limp
to the ground, but Snooker apparently
saw through the dodge, for quickly he
released hs hands from Jack’s throat.
and flung them round the boy’s waist,
and threw him to the ground.

Charlie and Fred had also made a
- ‘desperate resistance. Big though their
opponents were, neither boy showed the
white feather. Banby, indeed, had such
a wacm time with Fred that he retired
in a hurry, and Clogg only overcaine
Charlie by brutally banging the boy’s
head on the ground as they rolled over
and over.

‘““ Come on, you cur, Banby!” roared
Clogg, at his companion’s retreating
figure. ‘“I've outed this one! He’s
chucked a dummy. Go for the bloke be-
hind you!”

Thus abjured, Banby turned round
shu.mefu.cedily, and again rushed at Fred,
who was pursuing him. Over on to the
ground they rolled at once, as Clogg
came running up. - He threw himself on
Fred, who was uppermost, and held him
Erf)r a grip which the boy could not throw
off.

™~
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‘““ Get up, Banby, and go through his
pockets!” he eommanded. ‘'I've got
him safe. Quickly, now, before t'other
comes round!”’

As directed, Banby emptied tho con-
tents of Fred’s pockets on to the ground.
There were five shillings, some coppers,
a penknife, and a watch. -

**Good! Stow ’em in my pocket.
We’'ll have to give Runton a wide berth
after this!”

Charlie, however, had recovered from
his momentary unconsciousness, and had
leapt to his feet. Seeing Jack on the
ground, with Snooker bending over him,
he ran to his chum’s aid. Snooker, taken
unawares, was compelled to release hrs
hold, and instantly Jack was on his feet,
and calling to Charlie to make a dash for
1t. .

*“ Well done, Charlie!” cried Jack.
‘“T thought at first that brute had dorie
you an injury. Let's rescue old Fred!”

Clogg and Banby, seeing 1the two
chums racing towards them, with
Snooker well in the rear, released their
vietim, and raz back towards the tent,
where they armed iSxmselves with the
spears and shields which Zack nad manu.
factured. .

“They’ve robbed me, the beasts!”
cried Fred excitedly, directly the chums
hauled him to his feet. ‘' They’ve taken
all my money, my watch, and my pocket-
knife! Come on. I'm geing to get them
back again- somehow!”

““No, no!” protested Jack. ‘‘ They're
too big and too strong. Besides, they've

got weapons, and we haven't! We'll
have to find some other way. Quick—
come with me. I've got an idea. If

only we can get some hose we’ll make
the brutes sit_up!”

Jack explained his idea as they hurried
across the field, with the derisive shouts
of the village louts ringing in their ears
They stripped off the redskin feathers as
they ran. When they had reached the
stables—where water was to be had—
%hey quickly cleaned the paint from their
aces.

‘““Ha, the very thing!” cried Jack,
picking up a long length of hose which
hung coiled on a peg on the wall. ** Not
far from the tent, at the back of the
old cornfield, 1s a well. You chaps can
take it in turns to pump while I give the

. louts a cooler.”’

A few minutes later, as Snooker and

(Continued overleaf.)
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his pals were sitting at the door of the
tent eating the stew which the Mohawks
had “prepared, and were chuckling over
the way they had routed them, a sudden
stream " of icy-cold water shot into the
midst of them.

So unexpeetedly did it come that they
went reeling over, while Jack, with roars
of Jaughter, continued to give them’ a
thorgugh  sousing. o

“Ow! Stop it. you little 'ound! Tl
ekin you for thia !’ roared Snooker. * T'll
make vou ” ‘.

A stream of water shot into his face
and cut off his utterance,
in all directions. .. 2 . L x

Snooker- and (logg bolted within the
tent, and refused to allow Banby ad-
mission. - S ..

So hurried was their flight within the

canvas, that not Leing firmly erected in
the first place, it began to show signs of
collapse.
. Mcanwhile Banby was dancing a horn-
pipe, and endeavouring to obtain shelter
from the water, which streamed down i1n-
cessantly upon him. _

Jack was enjoving himself immensely,
whilst  the chums working the

' 2%
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The three fled]

pumpg
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Fcamp. «: Bven - Jack admitted that h
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against the old well were impatiently
longing to see the fun.

Then suddenly the tent collapsed. anci
the three village louts were buried be-

neath it. .

“Fred, Fred,” cried Jack, *‘ come
here at once! Let Charlie work the
pump! We've got the ‘beasts by the
neck now. Get over amongst thein,
F'red,~ and make them stump up-*all
they’ve taken®from you. -I'll keep the
hoge_on them till they do!” .« 4. .=

Snooker “and his ¥ pals stumped up
though not without many scowls and.
threats of vengeance. They were glad to
get away from that ceaseless drenching
at_any price, and they slunk away like
whipped curs. - - .
‘That was the last of the Mohawks’

13
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great jape had its drawbacks.

‘For ‘the rest ‘'of the holiday the chums
camped out in the ordinary wayv, and,
strangely - enough,? when they returned.
a fortnight later.. to St. Ansclm’s, not a
word - 'was breathed” about the Tgreat
Mohawk camp. * Jack Hardv made his
chums solemnly promise that. C
" THE END.’
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