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No. 1. THE NUELSON LIFE LIBRARY. ONE PENNY.

By the Author of * The Stock Exchnnn"e Mystery,” * Sexton Bl
Territorial,”” “* Al at Lloyd’s,"”” ** The Case of Jt'he D::;_}?HWI'I::;
etc., etc. Specially written for The Nelson Lee Library.

CHAPTER |,
Introducing Nelson Lee and Nipper,

nwoor! Phwoot |
Bzoom ! ‘Bzoom ! :
“ Hoi, you landiubbors! Where aro you comin' to wilh that ralbit
'uich ? Sheer out of it. camn't yer ?  Blokes like you ought to be drowned, meming
round the river this timo of night I D’y’car, you lunatics ? You'll be ruc down
in & minute!”

Tho “lunatics™ in question were two highly bewildered amafeur yachtamen,
Lenighted and beoalmed in o tiny four-tonner, in one of the bLusicst, blackest,
uglicst reachos of tho Lower Thames.

Ahcad loomed tho lights and towering hull of a 5,000-ton sleamer, tilting full
at them ont of the pitchy darkness. Aslern, o tug with six barges in tow, wes
rusain: on them hend over fist. Abeam, drifted & hugo dumb-lighter, inert as
“dead Lippopotamus, cutling off all escape that way.

Syrens were hooting, look-outs bawling. Yet the yacht drilted helpless across
everyone s bows. The lig.'ght, breoze which had only just afforded il steerage way
before, now * fluffed out ™ entirely. Nothing, it ecewned, could save it from bring
emashed and sunk. ' :

In fact, Nelson Lee had already given the order to Nipper to collur hold of the
only lifcbelt nnd be ready to jump for dear life.

¥or it must here be confessed that the skipper of the doomed cockboatl was none
other than the Prince of Crime Investigators and tho most famous detective of
modcrn times. '

"It was not the first timo that Nelson Lee had been afloat, of course.  Very far
from it. It was the frst time, though, that ho had ever attempted to nnvignte o
small sailing hoat on o durk, windless pight through the busy tratlic of tho London
tivor. And if he had his way of it, it was going to be the lust. .

His heart woas hammering nt his ribs, his threat was parched, awd his tongue dry
a8 a bit of old lcather. It was not fear exactly, but the struin of dodging «teamcr
after steamer crowding down on them out of the dark, and all the time knowing
perfectly- well that to theso levinthans their tiny ship looked no more than a cork
upon the waters. In fact, it wag to be doubted whether hall of thew ever gighted
it al all. . |

However, this big froighter ahead had seen them, and so hadl the tughoat,  The
lighterman also had given proof that he was fully awere of their cxistence. DBut
as for trying lo puli c-rc!ir of them and belp them—never a bit | .

“ Blooming Saturdny sailors 1" wos all the comfort they got ouf of him.

However, Nolson Jeo had quickly pulled his wits togoether,  1l¢ had gol he
ninﬁn- wat out now, atul was doing hir best (v shove elear of the converging slesio
crofl. -



[ THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

® fond & hawd boee, Nipper | ho pmnted to his ‘outhful erow. " Heavo!
‘o n. We'll crar tham yeu, il only that tug doesn't alew her barges into us.
hare the [endor cwady, in caan.  Bo quick! We'll need to pull like the
Toe bug [regirter boushed 10 bo right on top of them. 1ligh aloft her starboard
" fapteen glar! {mly. Threo vivious houts showed that sho had been driven to
) st bt Fogines Land Astern to mvo them.
Tiw 6y all w0 & twinkling & yuat of wind camo whirding acrom tho watar just in time.
" 3t cought the hoat's mainsail anil gy bed it over with n orash, all but braining Nolson
Yoo W the proecss.  But it snved the situation without a doubt. Round swung
the vacht «u her hevl, and away she rushed,

How she mimad guing emah into the tug's string of barges wns a mimcle. But
befor Neloen Loee conld get to the tiller, that danger was past and gone. Cleur
water s to lie ahead. 8o he let her fp while he mopped the sweat from his
brow, a:ml breathe] deep breaths of relief.

The bargs on the dumb-lighter waa howling something after thom, but what it
wus they neither koew nor cared.  And then—Dbiff »wallop! Thoey had gone full
tilt un the mud, and were hand aground.

Over heeled the dittle vacht, tho mainaail lapping wildly in the squall. Nolson
Lec was ahot an top of Nipper by the shock. A great guffaw of laughter camo
ochoing back from the aaf on tho barge. _

“Well, I'm jiggered ! "' gritted the detective, s'lurinﬁ eavagely ovor thoe side,
But the river was like iuk, and he could hanlly see.his hand belore his faco. o
had hoen ﬂ:;,m-riug himself that they were still ia midstream. He could not mako
it out at all,

‘nd then A break in tho Jowering clouds revealed tho dim outline of
wharves and warchousey close ahend,  They were not more than forly ynrds
from the Tlom' alter all.  And piled.up, hard and fast too, with tho tide nearly
at (ull flood

“ Why. we'll be canught here for hours, if we don't waich it,” groancd Nelson Jee,
grinding his tectk, The firat thing was to got the mainsail down and atowed. Tho
next would have been Lo lay off the anchor and heave on that. ut they had no
dinghy. The only thing was Lo use the spinnaker-booin for a quantpole, and
shove for dear life. - -

He touk the boony, and Nipper the boathook, for the oar had gono overboard
when the mainsail gybed, knocking Nelson Lee across thoe cockpit.

" Now, you put your back into it. No time to lose. Heave!" ho grunted,
waiting tho action to the wond by plunging the gooseneck of tho spipnaker-boom
inula l}:;a l'oul mud, and stmining Lo release the keol from the oozo in which i wag
niged,

Nipper did likewise with the boathook. 1o thrust the end down over tho bows,
The next instant ho had utiered a yelp of dismay, all but tumbling bockwards
overtboarl.  But Netson Lee just grabbed him in time,

" You young itliot !’ he enid aavagoly. ** Why, what's wrong, now? What do
you think haa happened to you 7 : : )

The youngster did not know. }o was hanging on o the boathook gingmdty,
ar il . were ped-hent,

l" Some awful thing it wenl jnlo—somecthing all soft.1" he blurted, bis teoth
vhatlenine, ' .

“Naft! What do you mean? What (ho dickens aro you falking about t ™
demanded hin bogs, .

[ might——it might he a—a body ! ™ gusped Nipper.

7 Body t choed Nelson Lee, calching hold of tna boathook then, and relieving
I"'_'.' ;i[‘“l' '_I‘"rﬂ"\'t‘ B !lllllﬂl. l'.!-l;tl n& !ln:'omplly checkest the effort,
Mddapater, yea! we ganl, ieve vou'ne ries . ! ‘o b
hold oF et e welicve you're right, young 'yn. We lm.re got
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Ho' pulled it in, hand over hand. But just thea bo becan
with fouir mon in it, resting on their onre. "'llchl . It wea ::;m 1;!;;]::{
faces. Ho thought they might bo River Police at Batl unluckily they wese
not. Thoey wero i'uul. walerside loafors who had marked thelr shipwreck from the
landing-stops bar br. and had come off on the chance of extorting a few shillings.

Nelson Lee told them of their gruesome find.  They were all alive at once o
relievo him of il. A corpse drawn out of the river meant good money to them.

“ You "and ’im over to us, sir—for it is a "¢, I sce,” snid their spokcaman, reising
the poor drowned head just above water.

The detectlivo could not make out the features in (that darkness, nor did he wee
how the sleorsmon, pocring down intg the uptumed, ghastly face, recolled involun.
tnri‘!{i_umd sat oigid fop o socond.

' 1, su g I-do hand him over to you, will you promise to take him

straight to tho Rivor Police 1" demanded Nelson Lee. The man banging over
the aternsheets recovered himsell with u start.
Cou “"hy, you bet. In course wo will,” was his ready answer. * Wapping O1
Stairs ain't no more than o mile and a bit from "ere. '\e’e‘ll take him straight there
at-once, guv'nor. You don’t want Lo be bothorod with the likes of him in » litth
boat like yourn. 'Sides, you've got cnough to do to get alloat ag'in and save yvour
tide, if you're going Inr.” .

The deteotivo was going far enough. Al least, he wanled to make Blackiriars

. Bridgo that night. And where they.awvero. was only Limehouse Reach.  There was
no lime to lose. His reacwed efforts with the gquantpolo were beginning to bear
fruit, morcover.

So he left the body to them, knowing that they would know betler than he what
to do with it. A minute later the yacht was atloat, and he was hoisting the sil

. again,

g."i‘bn breozo-fillod the canvas, \Whon he looked round to sce what had become of
the wherry, it had faded-from viow. But ho could delect the stoady * plug ™ of
oars Trowing upstream in the dirootion of tho hoadquarters of the Water Police.

8o that's all right,” he grunted. scttlig down to the tiller again.  ** As if we
hadn’t had trouble enough without going blondering info that. Still, I wander
who the poor wretch was, and how he came to'get in there—ch, Nipper?! You
look shakon, and small blamo to yon, . Pop down In the cabin and get a mug of
cocon going, that’s a good chap.” . ]

Nipper was shaken. He had had enough of small yacht siling to lusi him »
lifctime, ho reckoned. He would sooner faco Iiltyrbu lars. all anned with sic.
shuotere, than go through another trip like this. " Yot his boes called it ** apori.

As o matter of fact, Nelson Lee was sccretly thinking mnch the same thing.  Ue
Ioved the water, bt hie had come to tho conclusion that anyone who ventured forth
on London's lideway at nig,ht in a small boat was & fool who deserved sll he got.

** And yet I don't know,” he mused, as now, with o * soldier's breeze, he went

_slipping up the river in comparative eafety and comfort. ** Old Father Thamea
is nover so Inscinnting a8 at night, in my opinion.  One thinks of the water rals and
ﬁllmllﬂ coming elinking out of their lairs to see what they can (Irlt'-l_f- np. like thoar

. brulce just now, for instance. Never a carc a3 (o how tho poor devil met hin end -
just gloating over the five hob the police would give them for Innding the Innty
at the station hard.” . ) y \

. Nelson Lee pulled himself np then. [t struck him that it wos milier a case of
calling the kettle black. Xor, after oll, he had nol bothered himeolf much as o the
identity of the drowned man. And he wag o detoctive, too, which made it wora,

Who was to know (hat'the poor ehap was nol the vietim of somo foul mlmlt;f:
that his writh was not hoveting o or the waters now, erying out lor ""."5""";“'&'

* Better not auggeal that to Nippor,” he decided, ™ The poor kid's shaten

enough already,  And hanged il I won't be jolly gind myself to f~cl my fevt on

dry lowd again, N
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“ The et thing I'll do, though, when wo get hoine, is to nng up Wapping, and
n sk them what they make of tho body. I oughtn't to havo ?on it liko that,
booorw,™
71 lithe vacht was srudding along morrily ecnough through the Pool, now. Tho

auts ..nd bound steamers woomed all 10 havo gono.  Only an odd bargo or two was
undcr way. Nelson oo bogan to stow away somo of tho gear. Ho picked up tho
bestliank to rinso the mud off it. Suddeuly ho realisod that thore was somothing

stiching po Ve ond. - .

“Hallo! Whbhut's thinf A picce of tho poor chap’s waistcoat torn off, by tho
bk of I, he waid, holding it down Lo the light stream from the cabin door,
* Aml, by Georgo, hore's somothing hard down along the lining ! It must havo got
there tlrough o hole in tho pocket.  Fools like a medal or something.” '

And this was just what it turmed out to bo—a bronzo badge awarnded for ministuza
rifl- whoniting, Engraved on it was tho name of the winner, " J. G, Enwright.”

" Why, that may bo tho poor boggar's name,” docidod Nolson Lee. T must
certainl - mul this on to the polico at once. It may bo tho onl¥ clue to his idontity.”

He packe.od the gruesome relic thon, for Nipper had pus wed hia head up from
below to otfer him & stoaming mug of cocoa. don Bridge was passed. Black-
friars lovmed nhend, and a very few minutes now would sco thom safely borthed,
sud the yacht lult in clharge of Nelsan Lee’s very good pals, the River Firo Brigado

CHAPTER 1II.
The Dock Thicves, .o

A‘r laet the anchor wnae lot go, tho sails enugly stowed. A wherry from the
firc-fluat came to take thom off. They would have had Nelkon Lec stay
for a pipo and & yam, but ho wanted to be gotting home. He was dog-

tired afier his voyago from Gravesend Reach.
However, if ho tlmufﬂ. he was going to tumblo straight into bod, he was dis-
opjwinted. For when bLis landlady greeted him, it was Lo tell him that a coller

awalted him, :
* Caller at this timo of night ! "' exclnimed Nelson Loe. “Whe iahot Ham't

hie given his name 7"

“ Only that ho was from Scotland Yard, eir,” answered his worthy landlady.
Adding ';h"'" ho * ien’t ono of tho rog’lars na genorally come about the placo artor
you, Iir.' . - .

Tho detootive laughed. Ho apprecisied tho complimont. But he wondored
whot thaso high officials at the E’l:\rd, who werd*often drivon to aak his advice
:r.u.:;i_fﬁcull,cnm would say if thoy heard themscivos catalogued in this contomnpluous

Hon. :

Btill, erime inveetigation was not Nalson Leo's profession meroly, but his hobby.
He always lont a helping hand where ho could. And now, tired es ho was and
hunﬂ o ordered his visitor Lo bo shown straight in. .

** Why, Suparintendent Scales! How aro you ! ™ ho easid cheorily, as a tall,
Erlm-loo_ officer onworcd tho room. * Haven't scen you for goouncas knows

ow long. You wore down at tho docks last, weren't you 1"

* Yos, and nm now, sir,” answered tho officer, taking the chair offerod ta him,
" Thare's plonty of work to do thero gonarally, so T don't often get tho chance
of running up West. And I wouldn’t bo hore now, if it waen't that I wanted to
consult you particularly."

_ " Oh, right-o1" answored Nolson Lee. '* Well, you won’t mind my orloring
in mipper, will you 1 I'm deuced peckish and I know it’s waiting for me. Perhaps
yo'll join mo. Thon wo can talk whila wo cat,” ‘

'l:lln superinitendont had dined already, but ho accepted tho invitation,

" qul now,"” said Nolson Leo, * firo away | Wt‘{thu troublo 1™

e
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“ Why, warchouse robberics il starts with,” answered Beales, ™ .
heand that we've heen hn\'inm regular epidomic down onr w?)'- ? F{::}:-‘I:g’:n:
too. Yet 8o far we havon't beon able to Iny hands on the beggars™ ]

“*No; so I understand,” said Nelson Lee, who hod be ;
about il, 08 a matler of fact. For the robberios were nm heating & good dea!

! . he moat geri

of the busincss. * Has nnylllung more beon hearnd of that aeur'f?wf::::nﬁ
yours that you had on the job 1" lo asked, revealing how much bo was in the
confldenco of Scolland Yard already in the wmatter., -

Superintendent Scales looked sharply ot him from under bi rows,
for this was supposod to be o socret. ro of ut basky

Dotcotive-Sergeant Brassard, o smart and daring yvoung officer, who had
Gl his lime in the Enat End of London, had been put in chargs of thess dos
robberics originn‘llﬁ;

Whal cluea ho had had to srork upon had not transpired, unfortunately : but

= H _ . . :
obviously he was golting too “ warm" for the . For suddenly the luckloss
sergeant disappeared, :f’l from that day Lo this%;::F not been lm:imnlr gAin

of agai

““ Murdeted, you think ? " euggested Nelson Lee. e

“ Undonbtedly,” was tho answer. *“ They're a hot lot round our district. 1la
ien’t tho first * split’ to have his Iiﬁht- put out, as they call it. No; and, worse
luck, he hnsn't been the lnst,” added the officor meaningly.

“* Nol the last ? ™' echood Nelson Lee, quick 1o catceh his tone. ,

“ No ; there’s been another since then. As smart a chap as over I winh to have
undor me. I put him on to the caso two wecks ago, and now 1'm alraid the scum
have got him, too!" :

“No! Do you mean it ? " exclaimed Nelson Lee, in dismay.

Two gullant oflicers murdered by o gang still at large, and not & singlo clue
as to thoeir identity 1 This was a bit too thick ; it sounded like a case for him. Ho
wanicd Lo know more, \When was this last man entrusted with the caso ¥ Had
Le been left to work alonot What were tho repofts he brought in ? And since
when exactly had he tlimspearcd ?

Tho suporintondent told him. Seotland Yard never kopt anything Lack from
Nelson Lee. Liko Bmesard, his ill-fated colleague, this Iatest victim Lad becu
puttiog in his time round the Limchouso distriot, disguised as o docker.

1lo had beon keeping an cagle eye on certain suspecled characters, but theso
were mostly ** river-rata ¥ and small thioves alrcady known to the police. They
were hardly the sort to plan and carry out robbedes so ulterly baflling to the
best, braing of Scotland Yard. ) _

Still, any straw may show which way the wind blows. He had been keeping
{hese soum under close surveillance, and ovidently had let them tumble to it
At any rate, no more had beon heard of him for four dayz now,

“ You sce, ho was down in o district where murdoring n mon is as easy as eating
your breakfast,” eaid the superintondent.  “ Whal with the crimping l}gum
and tho grog-shops, the opinm dens and every other kind of dirty den—""

“1 know ; I ‘know it well,” cut in Nelson Lee. ** Was dowa off thero to-night,
in fact, enilhg vp from Gravesend. Got shipwrecked, too, on the * putty,’” and
before you could say  knife' wo had four hairy pirales off in & Loat, emelling
round to seo what they could screw out of us.

“ But tell me,” ho ran on, " yon say this other man who foek charge of the
case hag vanished, too. \Whet was his name ? Do I kaow him 1"

“ His namo wae Enwright.”

* Enwright 1"

Nolson Leo was staring open-mouthed.

“Yes—why ? J. G. were his initials.”

“ And he ditl a bit of riflo-sheoting ? ™ . “

“Phat’s it. But how did you know 1 You can’t have mot the man.”

“3Mot him ! I have, and to-night, poor fellow ! ” esid Nelson Leo, *‘Sce, I
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- i his ket.” Aud ho hekl out the bronzo badge. * He ia dead,
L ?.:,h m Wopl':‘:nd his drownod body in Limchouso Rﬂﬂ!flh, Nipper aud I,
and 1 bad it sent W Wapping police-station.” _ o

Suparfutendont Bcalos starcd at Nelson Leo as if he wero somcthing not of
this world at all. Ho looked st tho badge, and tho dead man's namo on it ; then he
tiirmes) his ovea to the telephone on thoe deteotivo’s desk,

* Yes, ring them op and ask,” mid Nolson Leo at once. * They will doserilio
bim. ] could sco nothing of the foatures in the dark. The men in the boat sald
they knew what to do with him, so I handed bim over to them,” |

rintandent Scales bad already taken down tho recoiver. He gave the number.

" {:’ that 1leadquerters, River Polico ? Then this is Svpenintondent Scales

spoaking. 1 havo just heard that 8 body was picked up in thoe river off Limeliouse
m-night- by Mr. Neclson Loe, which I am afmid is our man, Detectivo-Sorgeant
Epwright.  Tho body was sent on.to you. What—what's that ?""
Ho broko off in sharp astobishment. Tho startled tone mado Nelson Lee jump,
(vo. ) '
* No body has boen brought to you to-night, do you say ?’.continued the
uperintendont, staring b y. * But Mr. Loo says it was. He geve it into chargo
of four men in a wharry. Ho is horo now ; ho had boetter epeak to you."

Nobson Leo Look tho instrument at that. Surcly thero must be some mistako t
“However, thero waen't. Not a soul had beon noar tho River Policc Hoadquartors
about any * found drowned ' that night. The superintendent bogan to think
Noelaom Leo must have beco dreaming.

" But thero is the badge. I found it in e bit of cloth torn off on the end of the
boat-hopk. Thoso fools must hava taken it to another station, that is all. Ring
thom all u&md inquire.” - .

Ho st knitting his brows until tho telophonoe bell rang agein, but there was
no botter nows, _

“That's mighty quocr, lan't it 1'* said Buporintondent Scales. ** Theso blaok.
guards looked like regular waterside lonfers, you say ! Well, thoy'd know they'd
gol & roward for taking tho body to Lho police.”

‘““ Of courso bhl:{vndid. Thoyv offcred to thomeelvos,” mid Nelson Leo.

" Thon why didn’t thoy tako it thero ? What else could thoy do with it 7"

That was tho question. Nolson Lee sat silont. : '

* Look hare,” he rappod suddenly, * when you camo to mo over this case, whab
aras it {uu wantod mo to do T Waa it advico only you wantod. or my actual help *
. * Why, yee, sir, both | Tt al) deponded how busy you were. But I tell you fmnkly

Iam a:nius up o gum-troo over tho caso,” nunfem.'j tho supecrintendent. ** It isn't
only tho di cul% of getting clues; it'a this wholosale murdering of evory ‘man
put on tho job. Thoy are not only a partioularly clever gang wo'ro up agsinst, but
an absolitely ruthloss ono™ )

** Quite 80,” aasontod Nolson Leo, * as evidanced by the way they've deliberately
auppresscid Lhis ovidenco against thomsclves Lo-night.”

They'vo suppressed it ¥** cohoed the officer, astonished. '

" Not tho smallost doubt abont it,” insisted Neclson Lee coolly. * If tho men
woro-not actually the brutes who slung poor Enwright in the river, thoy, at any
rate, recognirad. him quick enough whea thoy pulled him out. They know that
, the last penplo to got hold of him must be the polico, so they took and stuffed
hin awoy ngain in some borriblo-hole somewhore. Ugh 1™ ,

Haw biltarly ho regrottad that ho had not taken charge of the dead man himeelf |
Sl:‘lli‘:ot.l'l;m WAS NO ueo W0 wasting regrets over that pow. Nelson Leo’s mind was

-** Now, took hero. Suporintendent Seales,” ho said, * you'vo nsked for my help,
and | nm rendy to give it. It meann lotting hnlf-n-dozen highly-paid jobs slido
to tacklo the caeo, hut I don't care. 1 owe it to that r wroteb 1 tumod my
{'““ on to-night. But, understand me, if I tako it up, Ip;oant- cutire charge.”
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 Of conrse—of course,” replied the superintendent,

He would have promised anything to scenrc the help of the inos of erime
investigators in eolving o serivs of impudent crimes which were likely to sco the
:li;ld of him in the scrvice unless he could do something quickly o checkmsle

om.

That Nelson Lee would actually take the case up himself was beyond his d .
yel the great deteotive meant what he asid, If only for tho sake of {hqt pour:*?rlll::;:

to-night, e give him Christion burinl, he would Tmck dowa theso rufinas and
bring them to justice.

CHAPTER 111,
At the Blackboy Ina,

'ers to talk to your smug West-Ender about the terrible elums siill to bs
found round Ratcliff, Shodwell, Limohouse, and _other watersido localitics
in this year of giaee, 1015, and he will most likely laugh i vour face, aund

tell you, * Bosh ! ' i

Such haunts did exist, of course, ho admits, but, according to him, wero-swept
away long ago I.'H' the benelicent L.C.C.

Well, let him flattor birosell it is so. But, il he is wise, he will not put his boast
to the test, poking his nose oo decply into some of the back alleys in theso places,
parcticularly after dork.

Nor is it the back alleys only, with their serecching, cursing population, where
danger lies. Let him beware as keenly of those lono, narrow passages deep down
betwoen high, echoing warchouscs, twistin? end turning at bewildering angles until,.
ns like a8 nol, tho stranger finds himsolf landed nt o fight of weed-grown stairs.
leading down to the river, with nothing foril but to retrace higaleps as best he may.

Thore are some of these back purlicus where aftor dark even our burly polico
only patrol in twos, and cven threes.  So this will show what chance a lone civilian
stands who has beon marked by * Iand-shasks * cntering these mazes, .

In daylight it ia diffcrent, of course, when ships are unloading in the docks
around, cranes swinging. and all the place abustle with life.

If anyone wants a little exercise then to develop his bump of localily, lot him
tnke o boat down the river, and pick bis way vigilantly along the northern shore,
past Wapping Old Stairs, Shadwcﬂ Basin, Limchouse Basin, uatil he comes abreast
of Deadman’s Creck. . .

There, amid a tumbledown old row of wharves and dwellings, old as Noah's
Ark he will see a cortain ancient inn, with lopsided caves, and one big gable propp:ed
out over the river itsell on crazy piles. ) _

Beside it. and beneath it actually, is & namow pnssage leading down to a flight
of worn and weed-growr steps, thence to foreshore mud and the water's edge.

Mark it well, how and where it lics. Then let your waterman take yow, row

‘ou back to Wapping Wall again, and nest iry to trace your steps to the Llackboy
nn by land, '

}‘or}thnt- is tlie name of the tavern, Bul don’t ask to be shown the way. Try
to puzzle it out for yourself. 'The chanees are you will have to givo it up

Nor would vou be much the loser. The Blackboy Inn is all very well, but 1s
handly the place at the best of hoirs for an honest man who likes to keep clean
cars and his fists to himsell, ‘ . . -

A mail named Seth Grimes was the host in the dnys this etory tells abont. _Ho
had been n “ enttle boss ' on one of the big Argentine boats until e took to running
a pub on land.

#le was not tall, but there was not n door in the Blaockboy Inn that be had not
Lo squecze through sideways. He had hands like portmanicaus, arms like =
gorilla, and the strength of an ox.
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Ho di) pot hesitate Lo uso it, eithor,  1f ho handled his caltlomen half so offeet.
as be did hiv uunomur:h whaen mhh nl;nn troublo in tho bar, he muet bave
worth a fortune to any ski at his job.

"Ta the waterwdo tuug'L n?:lnliu loafors who [roquanted the Blacklboy novor
rwmented this man.handling, or took their custom ¢lsowhere. Tho police often
wondormd why. Tho fact was that they did not Imow what to make, quite, of ils
landiord,

Null they did not enquiro too closcly. Tho houso, which had boon a sinkpit
of infamy until ho took it over, wos. now at Jeast fairly orderly., Seth Grimea
ruled it with an iron hand. o :

Whoa, therofore, two nighta afler Lhis story opens, tho awing doors of the Blackboy
wero buret opon, and & ro sailorman camo shouldoring uproariously into the
bar, tharc waa an instant feeling that it would nat bo long bofore he was thrown
out again neck and crop. o

Mr. Grimos had already a amouldorinﬁnflyo- upon tho revellor. But tho sailor
was uiabagshod. Two customers that ho had neardy knockod aoross a tablo ho stood
upun their pins again with claborate solicitude. .

" That's right, shipmates! No one hurt ? My mistake, an' I apologise,” ho
kopt rviterating whilo e dusted his violims down. * Bilt Muggridgo is my tally.
Just "ome from "Frisco, and don't let no one forget it. Eh, boss T he appealed,
turming to the landlord. * No 'erm donc, is thero?  Well, sct om up, then.
Lot 'em all drink Bill Muggridgo's *calth—all on ‘em | I'm in thoe chair, and you
can take it out of that, sce t” : '

“That " was threo golden " jimmy-o'-gobling™ that he took. from a well-

plenished canvas Mﬁ' and sent rolling aorves tho powter-topped counter.
er. Grimes fiolded them dexteriously, but still rogarded the nowcomeor with a
roren cye.

Jlowevar, the ioll r sailorman was not Lo bo sct down. \Vith a further command
to “sct ‘em up,” he fished out a mouth-organ from the dopths of a decp oross
woket snd piped up a jig, tocing and heeling it nimbly tho twhile on the sanded

oar. .

Now, Mr. Grimes, though a martinet, was not the sort to quarrel with his living.
Throes or four of the most evil of his customers, moreover, scemed atiracted to tho
stranger by his light-hcarted jollity. Or more Iikel{mit. was Lho sight of the gold
flung down, and the promise of more in the canvas bag thrust back so carclessly
inlo the yawning trouser pooket.

They pressod round, clapping hands in time to the music and applauding. The
rest sat pulling at Lheir pipes, onjoying tho perfonnance, yet darting furtivo glances
al Mr. Grimas, as if 10 8o what ho thought about it. The landlord, fingering the
theeo sovorelgns, smiled wryly ot lasl, and prepared to fill efresh the mugs
which Iind beon colleoted by Jim, the potman.

_Tho danco finished at Jast, and tho sailorman wes esgorted forward to tho bar by
his admirore with much thumping on the back. :

» " DBmvol Brev.ce.o, chum ™ applauded one tallow-faced ruffian, with * land-
shark ™ written largo in overy line of his ehifty features. * Good ‘calth to yer,
matic. Glad to sco yer safe haok "omie in Hznglmd ag'in. Wot’s your wessel,
llll‘l! whon did sha come jn 17 '

Why, the Sindbad, of YLull,” was the answer. ** Bound for Ipswich with maizo.
Left. ‘er untoadin’ down Buttermian’s Bay, toget in over tho sill. owit,matca 1 "
Tho tallow-faced man didn't, but he pretended he did. :
) Ho vowed that the sailorman was tho identical image of a certain popular
\avourita in tha locality, ealled ** Happy Jack,” and appealed Lo everyono in tho
ar to earrobarnto him. It wasn'tonly his feco that reminded them of him, but
hin open, freo-hearted waya.

"Iﬂ"’ that nompliment, of conrse. thore was nothing for the blushing sailorman
to do but to *set "em up again.” Which Mr. Grimoes accordingly did. Mcon-
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timo, the tallow-faced man, * to carry on the *arm -
winded ditty, oxtolling & ccriain— ony,” obliged him with » loog.

. “ Drave Cap'n Knowles for tho lives that ‘o saved
In the wrock on that torrible shore.”

One song led to another, Tho sailorman was clooled to the ohair, of enirse. TTa
nccompanicd all H}omnqm on his mouth-organ, until suddenly, i a Jull in thn conoart,
tho squeaky Mourish of an itinorant flddler was heard just outsido the doorway.

At once thero were shouts of “ Blind Dick!"” He was evidently a popular *

institution in thoso parta. Yot again woro scon thoeo furlive glances darling from-
under eyobrows to the Inndln:d':mo. a8 if consulling him. glea 8

Tho sailorman, howover, know nothing about this. At the first shout ho was out
of his chair and throngh tho door, returning tho noxt instant leading the musician
jovially by the shouldor. :

* Thore, that's it, my hoarty ! Como in and jine us. Ve was just starting a
tune when you como along.  Wet your gab first, and thon strike up.  And sec,
horo's A orown in your fist for a startor. Thal'll pay the piper. Brink ‘tarty,
and tuno up, old son.”

Most men who had nover set cyos on Blind Dick before, and now suddenly
coming face to face with him in the full flaring light of the bar, would have shrunk
back in loathing, nlmost in fright.

For o more villninous and repellont visage was never known. Blind he was.
Ono cye hnd vanished completoly from its socket, and it would have been as well
if Lthe other had followed ita cxample. But it hadn’t. unfortunately.

There it protruded, livid and white, like a boy’s marble, mlling upwards horribly
to Lhe blazing gas. Nor were tho rest of his features more engaging.  1is nosv
was pittod with blue about the bridge, as if it had been tattooed, while his mouth
was (wisted pormanently into a saturnine anarl.

The story was that Blind Dick had been blown up in an explosion in a powder
mill nt some period of his variogated youth. But whether the accident occurntd
while o was carning 8o honost a living, was another mattor. There were ankint
Irionds who hinted somothing about ** burglar-proof safes,™

Howovoer, Blind Dick might have been a first-prico winner in many o beauty
thow (or all tho sailor carod about his looks. He clapped him on the shoulder.
urging him to ** nnme his poison,” and * blow the exponse.” .

* And o I will, mate,” said tho fiddler. * But it "ud bo the beartier if I knew
who it was was standing itto mo. * Blind Dick * they eall me.  But who may yeu
be ? A strangor in theso parts, ain’t you, by your tongue * .

“ Strangor! No, of courso ’o ain't,” struck in the tallow-faced man. "\l
loast, no more than any othorsailor that over come round :E\'appmg. Billy Muggridgo
'is npamo is, off the Sindbad, of Hull, just in from 'Frisco. e

"“Ho, ho! Round tho Horn!™ quoth the blind fiddler. *“I've made that
o, 1 'avo. Sailing ship youm, too, ch? I know—I know. This eort ol

thing, oh, shipmate 1" ) _
Ho clnpra? his old fiddlo andor his bony chin, and aftor a scrape or two strick
§uto ono of tho oldest of *' chantlos ' :

¢ Oh, T served my time in the Black Ball Lioo,
Hurrah for tho Blaock Ball Line : -
From the Sou’ Soa north 1o t.hg 69, ,
Hurrah for the Black Ball Line.”’

* Know that one, ch 7 leered Blind Diok. * Then eap it. Comaon, shipmate.
Lel’s give thoso lnndembs a treat, Now ‘orc's another. ‘Take your mouth-orzan
aad let it rip, » _

“! 0, they call me Hangin ‘.!ohnny.
With my ‘hang, boys, hang.'"
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P the saflor did not know that one, il acemedd.  TTo tried to atrike into A much
seste [anulne ditty, " Tho Capstan Bar.”  DBut Dlind Ilick rejected this with ime
lnllll‘nl UL
*“‘Piro on the foretop, firo on the bow,

Firo on tho maindeck, firo down below.

Fire!l PFire! Firo down below:

Feleb o buckel of water ; firo down below,” ™

v "floon. Ind! Noxt verse! Sing it,” invoked Blind Dick. scraping away with

hin fddle liendishly, * Let 'errip!  Surcly thoy taught yo that on our_ol'd limc-

uioos ! Never was s ship weathered the Horn without chanting old * Fire Down

w,” mare-ly." ]

But again th’u sailor was flummoxcd. -Ho scemed to realise, too, that the blind

tiddlcr was making a butt of him. Bo did tho men around. 8o did Mr. Grimes.

He loant over tho bar with arma akimbo, onjoying the contest in a certain grim

. Tho tallow-faced man, on tho other hand, looked sour and surly. All tho

jollity of the evening was spoiled. When tho stranger, trying to keep his end up,
etrck inlo

“ Blow tho man down, Johnny, blow the man down,
Weigh heigh, blow tho man down,”

Blind Dick merely cackled derision.

“ Well, thore yon are, mates,” ho cried, oulling into tho middle of the luno
and rolling his dead eye horribly. * It may boyenrs ago eince ol' Blind Dick sailed
1he briny, hut ‘e can still sct tho lead to somo of the young 'uns, yo ece.  And now
it's my tumn 16 put tho old mug round, out of this erown our mate here has given
me. Come. landlord, it’s Blind Dick’s call. You dcn’t often 'ave him doin’ tho
gentdeman this fashion. So push 'em along 1" o '

The fiddler had rapped fivo sharp raps on the zinc-toppe:d counter with the ooin
na'he apoke.  Mr. Grimes looked hard at him, though Lo might as well have stared
at a stone, Thero was 8 hidcous twist to the blind man's mouth, however, which
ovidontly conveyed somothing. Mr. Grimes never waited for the sailors mug this
time, but (illed him a fresh one from tho shelf.

Yet, nnturally as tho thing was dono, the stranger had obaerved this. Ho said
nothing, of conme. Why should ho ? There was no harn in a clecan mug, sarely.

Possibly not. But thon Nelson Leo was taking no chances.

For the hreezy Jack Tar, with tho mouth-organ and the canvas bag of sovercigns,
was nano other than the famous deteotivo disguised.

_He had not let the gmes grow undor his feet as will bo seen. Ho had staked
his reputation on eolving the mystery of these big dook robberies, over which
two pnlinnt oflicers had already lost théir lives.  Scotland Yard had gladly handed
over the wholo enso to him, and hero ho was.

How he came to chooss the Blackboy Inn as his * jumping off place ™ is casily
oxplined. He knew no more about it really than tho man in tho moon, except
the glimpse which anyono could get of it passing down the river, But thero
was something about its old timbered back and lop-sided gable that had alwayas
lna;:mau-d Nelson Leo,

t carried one back to old smuggling days—days of the press-gang—days whon
more murdered bodies were dmgggd lromytlm river in a vlv,cok, flzl:-hgnpa, than aro
found now in a year. ‘ - .

And it waa clogo off tho Black Boy Inn, ho reckoned, that they had stumbled
““J'“" rorpeo of poor Sergeant Enwright.

Ro thia was why ho waa thera hobnobbing with this scum to-night. 1T hed
heanl one man‘s voico anawer from that w wrry that woas su posc(? to take tho

drowned man to the polico at Wappi Stai
honrd of it from thne [polico . this.um"ng Old Stairs.  Nothing more lml bf.\on
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The inforonco was that the men—though tho drowned man wan dingmiem] -

rm':PF_nincd him a8 a “ split,” and did not mean the police Lo know of hin recovery
" 'This el

could only bo ause they had cither murlered him th i
the guilty partica woro pals whom they w tn Liemaclven, or cler

_ v cre ready and anxious Lo shicld,

Now, in the voico that had answered him lmin tho whe l‘:. I’NI:l:nlnd Jav had
@ clue. Ho felt suro he would know it agnin if he heard it. I.rimlcml he wna pat
sure he had not heard it already here in the Blackboy Inn. '

i[I:d was the tallow-faced man he hod bis cve on,  Bill Wragy, he had heard him
called. -

* A murdoring, slink-cyed gallows-bird, if over there was one,” was his summine.
up of the gentloman. ' Beo how ho's fastening on me, covering these other jackals
whilo they sniff round my pookoets,’

That was bofore Blind Dick had ap

red on tho sccne. N _
in tho placo toen soconds before or had the Addler

olson Too had taken his measure, Lov.

The old rufflan might a8 o slreot musicisn, scroping for ods! hallpenc
round tavern doors, but Eu was somcthing wmore than thl:lt.g perice

1f his was not tho master-mind among these blackguards, at any rate thoy bal
pomo dread of him.  Even tho tallow-faced man liad subsided into sulky silence,
though his voico dominated everything. The fiddler and Bill Wregg were rivals
it was plain to bo soon.  The intter had sized up this roystoring stranger who
had dropped into thoir midst as s sailor fresh ashoro blucing his pay. Now they
wanted (o sco what Blind Dick mado of him.

So, for all tho breezy jollity he etill maintained, Nelson Lee was on his goand :
tho more koonly bocauso he know well that a man bereft of sight is endowed by

Naturo with oyca in his ears, his fingors and his toce in compensation for tho Joss. -

Nor was ho oxageorating his danger, as ovents proved. The di.ng;)u

ise which
which was good onough for the tallow-facod men, did not dupe Blind Dick.  The
dotootive saw that.

This raking up of old aca chantios was a trap to catch him. It bowled Nelson
Leo out, what was moro.
Ho know tho old familiar onos, like * Dlow tho Man Down ™ and " Away Rio.”

But, then, what landsman doean’t 7 You may hear them at any smoking concert.
Theso othors, Chough, like—

“Riro on tho maindook ; fire down below ! ™

that tho fiddler had soraped with such ghoulish glos, wore the truc doggerel of tho

fo'e'sle. Thoy loft tho deteclive tonguo-tied, like a fool.

. And now ho know that he waa tried and found guilty as a fraud. A fraud,

morcover, oould only mean a * split "’ in this locality of crimps and thjoves, and
what short shrift was meted out to “ eplite ' had been evidonced by the fete of

poor Enwright and his colloague before him, Detective Scrgeant Brassard.
—— .

CHAPTER 1V.

The Police Raid.

ELSON Lke rcalwed then exactly what be was in for. Ho waa ready to

N bot a million pounds to a trouser hutton that tho clean mug from the shel(

had alrcady o dogo of dopo mixture waiting in tho bottom of it for such
undesirable customoers as Limself. It might even bo o deadly poison.

How to dodgo drinking it was another matter. The detective was quite cool
about it.  Dut his oye nover lelt that mug.  Rouad it came to him aa bo knew
it would, The potman sot it down. All tho rest took theirs in their grimy fists.
Blind Diok roared * Chair | " banging on the counter for silence. . _

““ Now, look 'cre, mntos,” saitl the flddler. rolling that dead eye of his horribly
to the gaslight, * I'm going to give you a toast ! We've got 8 young [riend “cre
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fremh from the perils of the vasly doop. 'E's onc of the lruo deep-walor sort,
snmr a8 | uel 10 be before 1 lost my procious sight. .

" Ho, yea, | know ‘em ! * he cried, ns ono or two dull-witled oncs began to titter,
rving hitn away.  The look of demoniacal fury that he dartod at them, however,
ewm ghut themn up. 1 know 'om,” ho repeated. * Tho finest chaps in the
world - orir ritish Jack Taral. And 1'm going to give yau their ‘ealths. So up
with you ! * Our bravo British sailors I Drink 'earty, and no "cel-taps !

He ewiggel down his own hall-pint, and overy man did the same, with & shaut
of w-loome fiint to Nelsou Lee.  The Intter chinked muge gaily onough, spilling
what bo could of tho poisoned stufl in the process. :

However, tho blind Bidler scemed to be on the look-out for this. Ho cried to
bis victim to drink bis down, oo, So did the rest,  There locked to be no cacape.
Wilh a carcicss laugh Nelson Lot raised tho drugged liquor to his lips. ]

And then suddenly, as by a miracle, a far-away noto camo cleaving to all their
ram. It was a note, too, to sct Nelson Lee's heart bounding with relicf, just as
it sccmed to striko panic into the rest.

Kven the redoubtablo host of the Blackboy looked scarcd. For it was the sholl
cafl of & pelice-whistle, Moro than that, down the narrow court approaching
the tavern, footsteps were coming llying at break-neck speed. It was e if some.
one were ll'illf purgucd, end was meaning {o {ake rcfugo there. He must, for
only the river Iy beyond. 3

Mr. Grimes realised this.  Whoever the fugitive wasg, ho did not mean to havo
him capturcd on his premiscs.  With an cath he flung up the flap of the counter
to bar tho door. :

- Befora ha could reach it, though, tho fcel had come skating up, tho swing-doors
were dashed nmrliooﬂ' their hinges, and in liko & whirlwind a man camo flying,
cannoning into Nelson Leo and knocking him clean into a comner. _

With never 8 pause, or & * by your leave,” the fellow simply dived headlong
round tho counter and behind inlo Mr. Grimes’s private sanclum beyond,

They heard thoe crash of overtumed chairs, then the hurling opon of another
door, and fect Aying down cellar sleps, vs it sounded. Certainly they wero not
woaden slairg. , _ :

But this was not the strangeal part of tho busincss. Neclson Leo had nol caught
more than the merest glimpse of the minaway s ho come bar;:in& in,

The rest, though, seemed Lo recognisc him at a glance. Scth Grimes had ovon
rprong clear o get out of the fugitive's way.  Panic thero wae certainly, but the
vutward and visible signs of it were stilled instantly., It was as if tho wimlo thing
waro entirely expected and carcfully planncd.

Mr. Grimes was round and back inside the inner room in n twinkling. Chairs
were aot tidy aguin, and doors closed,  Mcantime, Bill Wragy, without a wond
from a eoul, had darted outaide.

1lia idca, as Nelson Leo could sce, was to cover the fugilive by drawing off tho
puln;.niag p?licolon io himseclf, load -.d |

o llew for tho weed-grown steps leading down to the river's edge. The door
of tho pub. almost opened on to these. A conplo of boats were muog:cd below.

To casl off tho painters of both these, kick ono adrift, and flounder into the
other, was the work only of o moment.

' rJlk pu:\c]h v;-llhl butt ;}I nn] Onlr sent his own craft shooting out on the tide. Un-
ortunately for hun, though, the painter wedged between two timbers, jerking tl
Loat back on the n:boungcl. : 8 \o & g the

The pursuit was clese on the lugitive’s heels. A trio of policemen, headed by
: |rlln;||-cflntlles officer, bad come bowling into view, Iollowctl by a mob of gzming

n onjvr,

It wak then late duzk, but not Loo dark to seo the figure in the bont. struggling
to cut lis craft free.  With a whoop the bobbics cherged for the slops, l.'.li‘lw_v,r
ameined they bad their man fost, - ,
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"CVOT, e 1 3 H Twat H . . v
n-:lgg::c\v(i‘lrh.““u i many o glip "twixt cup and lip, They lod Nelaw 10 ta
He did not know from Adam who this mysteri ay \
charging into the Blackboy Ina,  Nor tliflulu:.mc::e'.m“wn i et
about, and, even more important in his cyes, the
These rftians had aleeady marked him as o *
haveo accepted defeat, and been
Not 30 Nelson Lee.

He saw his chanee here to throw dust in the oves of hix quurry, (o
R acem (o nroy
that he was nol a spy. ‘Lo think was to act with him. 1 o vhve

- Forcing his way' to the door as Lhe chose rolled by, he flung himeelf in the path
of four policcmon.

“'Ere, wot's all this' about ? " he domanded with s roar, slewing his shoulder
into one and sending him ennnoning into the next, bringing both heavily o the
ground. ** Wot's all this sbout—ch ? Yo don't wanl no bloomin' rozzers this
road ! You sling out of this, d'y'car?

He lashed out with his left with all his might at the plain-clothes oficer as he
spoke, knooking him head over heels oa top of hia mates,

. It was diflicult to say which were the more fabbergasted—the police or Blind
Dick and his pals. '

The tallow-faced man, taking [ccsh heart, was backing ot the ropo which held
his cralt prisoncr.

*That’s it, chum,” roared Nclson Lee, slill holding the narrow sinirs agoinast
his pursuers.  ** O with you! I'll 'old these blucbottles back. Thoy sha'n't
get you so Ionf a3 Bill Muggridge can slop ‘em ! "

. ““Ah, would you, you swab 17" ho challenged, as the fourth policcruan, seeing
his matcs go down, whipped out his truncheon, and aimed a swiping blow at
Nelson, Leo's arm,

The dotcetive knew betler than to try and parry it. He loapt back, then
nl:rmg in agein. mecting the burly bobby shoulder to shoulder with a cmsh that
shook the breath out of both of them. *

Nelson Leo's arms wore ronnd the other’s waist before he knew what waa hap-
pening to him.  The atairs and the river wero just behind.  With a heave and a
trliplt ¢ policcman was sent flying, to foll flat on his back with a splash like &
whale.

His downfull made tho mob bohind him howl with glee. Al idcas a8 to * Bill
Muggridge ™" being o “ split ™ in disguise wero completely knocked on the head.
For the police themselves wero flying at the sailor's throat as if to Lear him to
tatlors. .

Nelson. Lee gavo them as good as he got.  He did not spare them.  Ho landed
the plain-clothes man & wallop on thoe nosc calculated to make him sce stams for
8 weok.

“PBravo, mate! Pitch into ‘em! DBooh! Yeh! Splits! Oul 'em!” bol-
fowed tho crowd, dancing round the heels of the combatania. .

Whenever a bobby was tripped and went rolhnﬁmy kicked him savigely.
That was the only thing about it that made Nelson {eel like throwing up tho
sponge. ‘ . -

o knew, however, that the bigger the Sght ho put up the surer his position
would e ninong these rifl-raff when he came back amougst theni, as he intended
to do. So ho slammed away still, planting left on left like the good boxer ho
WAS. . .

All this time, of conrse, the whistles were being kept going for more help. It
came at last, and not from the alley beyond, but tho river. A motor-lanuch of
the Rivor Police auddenly swept into view, almost ramming the steps [all ikt

“ Yook ont.! Bebind ver! Watch yourself ! " sereechod the aailor'a aduairers
bysterically, (or they reslized that their champion wag done {er now.

rMmna
He had himeelt (o thigy
case on which he was enggel.
- "split.” A less brave man wonld
mighty glad to snatch st this chance to cacape.
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Neloon Loe. Yet ho moant Lo go down .wit.h colours flyi ' The more
ﬂ:c;ydululﬂk he ovuld make the whole business tho bettor for htilli‘; aftorwards,
the river constablos lempt out of thoir boat and thon scrambled up the staire

bth.. him in rear, he simply tumed, and mado one flying leap clean over their

boads (nto the river, .

It was & migbty spring. It only just landed him clear of tho stops, and in tho
wstor pevorthelom. Down ho wont, noarly gotting stuck head foromost in tho
foul mud. But ho strugglod to the surfaco, and struock out. Away he went,
swimming for doar lifo as if to cscapo across the river.

Thesv was no doubt about tho bravado of tho deed appealing to tho crowd
oo shore. Thoy whooped wildly, hustling tho polico, hnd doing all thoy could
to hinder pursuit. ) .

Two or threo battored old whorries that had miraculously appoeared from
nowhere m to got foul of tho motorlaunch. Nelson Lco bhad plenty of
time, in fact. roally to got clean away had he wanted to.

Mt tbis was not his game, of course. Ho could afford to be captured now,

Bo ho plugged steadily on. _

At last, when all tho constables had been londed on board, the launch camo
toariug after him. A etrong ace’ylono headlight flaghed over the waters soon located
him.
* Now theu, you beggunr,” hailed the coxwain savagely, * givo up, or by thonder
you're for it when we got you inside! Give up, do you hear 1™

Tho bowman was lunging at the swimmer with a mighty boathook. Nolson
Loe rolled on his back, and camo to hand without a struggle.

" Curse the meddling fool, who is ho t " said the plain-clothes officor who had
lod the original pursuit. ‘Do you know him, anyono? Is ho a pal of that
chap we wore after, or what 7"

“Tell us Girst who the chap was wo wero after, and then wo may be able to
help you,” was tho rather sour retort of tho uniformed scrgeant who had been
backing him in tho chage. “ You saw tho man; wo didn't. And, in any ecase,
1 don'L recognise this boggar here. “Ho looks like a etranger round thezo parts
to me."

From what Nelson Leo could gathor, this wans an coho of the same dock robbery
casa that he was supposed to Lo in charge of. A suspicious character had beon
marked loitering about a certain warehouse, and on being challenged had promptly
laken to his heels. That was all.

And now, after half & milo’s chage down back streots and crooked alloys, a
fool of & sailor had chipped in and robbod them of their quarry right on the poat,

All tho polico had got out of it weroe two braco of black ¢yecs, threo badly cut
lips, and one swollen ear. Small wonder, then, that Lhoy were gouging their
t?r::ckm:;ugoly into their captive's ncok, Lalf throttling him es they hauled

{1 . - . '

*You seut, wo'll gol you six months for ¢his, sec if wo don't!” grated tho

Inlfl-clothm_nmn. iwving his prisoner o final clout on tho head, which left Nelson
» head ringing for hours.

But Lo did not mind o snufl. Ho would have Leen inclined to do tho samo
himsolf. Ho was only wondering' what tho poor Leggare would say when they
found out who it was, after oll, who had dished them out of their prey.

Tho trip to Wapping Old Staire, whero the headquarters of the Water Polico
:\lll-v, was not a long oue fortunately, for they were using him as a doormat all

¢ way,

Onco alongiide tho boat-hard, Nelsou Leo was frog's-marched out wilh his
mose buinping on tho muddy cobbles. They carried him up to the charge-room,
and dumped him in the dock dripping wet.

The atation.inapector ab tho desk stared at the array of black ¢ycs and swollen
yimgee. Rarcly had he seen four burly en 80 knocked about by o single prisoucr,
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Moreover, the sailor in the dock was no Jack
1le demnnded his name, 0 Jack Johnson, as ho could wee for hicset?

*“ Bill Muggridge.” was tho surly answer,

*Where from *"

“ 49, Fast Sou'west Street, Atlantic Ocean.”

* Chargo ? ™ demanded the inspector, not wasting time with any argnment,

The charge wzs “ obstructing tho police,” of course, Whercupon Nolson 0
was pulled out of the dock agnin, and wljirled along to a cell. Liero & blankot
wWus l‘hmg in after him, and ho was ordered 1o undresa.

“I'll give you 40, East Sou'west Street ! enarled the plain-clothes "tee, looking
as if ke had not finishod yet with hia quarry. '

E’Jt{l\golrlt Iieo looketll :Trt: him quictly. o
.. ¥ Well, if yon wouldn't mind making it * Exst 200 * instead I should bo obliged,™
he said, dropping the Cockney lingo and speaking in his usual cultured vo?cf:‘:l

“East 200! That is the telephone number of the Limcbouse police.station.”

“Quite 80, That is why I want you to get on lo it for me,” drawled the
prisoner. * Kindly tell Detective-Superintendent Scales, will vou, that you have
o man here who is urgently desirous of speaking with him 2"

** Tell Superintendent Scales!™ gulped tho 'tee, struggling between bewilder-
ment and rage.  * What in Hexham do you mean ? Do you mcan to say you'ro
n Scotland Yard man, and you elipped inlo us liko that to-night ? Yes, and
cost me n caplure, too! "

“Oh, don’t you worry about that,"” was Lhe casnal onswer. *' You just (o as
I nsk, plenge. You will indd it quite nll right. I'm not a Scolland Yard man
ns it happens. and I'm gorey I had to plug you all as hard as I did. But it
couldn’t II: hcllrcd. ne I will explain later.”

** Oh, couldn't it ? ** choked tho 'tec, bursting with rage.

He colled in the stalion-inspector then, but their mysicrious prisoner merely
ropoated the same cool request. . _

* And look here." ndded Nelson Lee, * L don't want you fcllows Lo go blabbing
nbout thie to everybody. If once it loaks outside this slation that I am not really
Bill Muggridge, all these black eyes will have gono for nolhing, and I ahall nover
Le able to show my nose among that scum again.”

CHAPTER V.
In the Police Station.

Tm! inspcetor gnve it up then. It was beyvond him. But he tclephoned as
Nelson Lee requested, and a few minutes later saw Superintendent Scalos
arriving, ns completely mystified as the rest—until he sct eyes on Nelson

Lee, of courso ! _

“ Greal Crosar! Soil's yon, isit #* he gasped then. * Why, what have you beenup
to? Ihear yon've beens nughtcring half my division. What is the'meaningof it

“ Now, look here,” said Nelson Lee.  *“TIt's all right. A black cye never hurt
a policeman, nor a thick lip either. And ns for the chap they were c‘t’msmg. 1 know
where ho vanished 1o, and they don’t, So that's onc up to me! e

*Oh, is it ¥ " demanded the superintendent, still ruffled.  * Well, why dida'd
you help our fellows to collar him ¥ " e e

“ Ah, thal’s my busincss!™ nnswered Nelson Lee coolly. * Still, 'l tall you,
since T know you will realise how cverything absolutely depends on my idenlily

being kept quict.” . ol

He related then his visit (o the Blackboy Inn, his endeavour Lo pass him

off as a sailor fresh home from sea, and his success until Blind Dick tho Fiddlor

tumed up.

* Do you know him 1" asked Nelson Leo.
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" What, s poor wrvich who plays round public houee doorwayst Yes, I know
rd him.”

"'Il::nl vou've nover had him through your hands yet, ch "

“ No. “Why should 11" was tho astonished reply. 7

* Uh, nothing’! You will very soon, that’s all.” yawned Nelson Leo, for, wrapped
in his Linnkets now aftor his swiin, ho began to feel alecpy. “ Anyway, you sco

‘ bhet o driving at, don’t you 7°* )
m‘"'ﬂ;l G::u: ml::mg alive, I :u.; nothing,” answered the bowildored officer.

“ IHerg you are arronted in the namo of Bill Muggine, or whatover it is, charged
with aiding a prisoncr to cscape, and balf killing four policemen into the bargain,
and now you want mo to calmly lot you slide off, T suppose, with never a word.
Jathatitt™

* Not st all,” dresrled Nolson Lee.  “ You're going to charze mo to-morrow at
Thamnes Police Court. You can lay it in for me just-as thick as evor you can,
what's mare.” . ,

* Then the magistrate is to know nothing about it cither 1 ”

“No. IHe can afterwnrde—aftor I've brokon from custodv, vaolting the dock
perbape, and getting clean away through the crowded court.” -

“ Great scissors !’ cjaculated the bewildered superintendent. * Ob, comuo,
that's drewing it a bit oo thick to oxpoct that! Why should you? What's tho
advantago ? ™ '

* My dear Scales,” said Nelson Lee ecvorely, *' do yon mean (o say you've put
in oll those yecam—in the K Division too—without knowing that among the
criminal claarcs any man who has ever broken out of ;&uu " is a Jar bigger hero
than Lord Kitohenrr, General Frenoh, and Joffre rolled into onet Surcly you
know that 1 * :

Of counso the officer did. ' . ' . -

“Well, can’t you sec my game ? " procceded Nelson Lee. * To-night in the
BlacklLoy they had me sct for a “split.' In two Licks, il vour fcllows had not
bappened along, I should havo had to drink down a mug of doped ale, and then 1
don’t know whoro I'd have been now. Knocked on the head like poor Enwright:
and DBrassard most likely. -

** But now, you sce, alier mopping into vour chaps aa I did, oven Blind Dick
won't, dare to call me spy after that. While if I cap it by a clean break away
from the police court to-morrow, they'll simply look on me as a second Dick Turpin.
I'll be ablo to twist them round my finger as I Jike."” :

Suporintendent Scales saw the drilt of it all then, But ho insisted on Nelson
Lec selting the whole schome down in writing, to show to the indignant magistrato
after his escape. |

* Right you are. Cortainly," eaid Nolson J.ee. * And while T am about it I'll
minke my apologica also for tho other prisoner who is going to cecape with mo ab
the same time,"

:: Anotherone! And who's that 7 * demanded the seandalised officor.

Kippor, my vouthful assistant,” was the cool replv. “1 ean de wilth him
on this fol.. I eco. Boil vou'll just 'phone him up to rig himself out in a sort of
Artful Dodger’ disguise. and then come down to your division and pinch somo old

Wn's watch and get run in for it—""

. rintondent Scales nearly had a fit. He had tumbled against somo nimble-
Witted customers in his time—erimingl and otherwiso—but for sheer audacity
Ne!m:n Leo beat them all. '

«* Well, porhaps it would be sather a funny sort of a message for a policeman
1o send over a tolephone wire,” allawed Nelson Lee. So he made him got paper
:1::In l|:;un. and apeot Lthe next fow minutes writing his instructions in tho form -of

l_lniulinu Lhis to the superintendent with express injunctions to sco thaf it was
dojivered to his nssistaot immediately, Nelson Lee yawned aad proceodod to
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make himeelf as comfortable an ibl® on hia 5
him smugﬁle:l into more comlommt,tlnﬂom. bnl:tli'l‘-;l; cll’::ﬂ:cli!??l"’ ‘l"l*'nld bave had

‘' 1 shall be all right,” he said.  *“ 1t 't the Gt night E o ent s ear of it
coll, and it corlainly won't be the last.  You ring me up when sou i ye o osuion
mt:ull‘} collarced, woa‘l you? That's right, CGood-night Pold :l?l-:.o.'." have my young

\¢ suporintendent went ont ; and o [ew seconds l; ' ;
::I!zoléﬁlnl:nr:l.dc:u]i‘w:nclr?. lMl:(l‘\m- ls:;:m[;d wilh the police, tlmrl::whi':nnmﬂclt 'l?i’uff"ési"'i":
| ai o n ’ :
“kﬁr? ti{ml iy otted out as by a veil, and Nelson Lec was nltepu:_‘
1en it was exnotly that ho was roused up by i
that his * friond * had been arrcsted all nglinll: :ﬁdll::um;‘;:::ﬁ:g ::letzo:;cb;’ ?ld
Station, he did not know. ¢ moroly grunted and went to slcop n.gain e

Noxt moming he ato the usnal prisoncr's breakfast of a roll of bread and a pint
of toa. For ho still wanted his itlontity kepl scerct, except from the few u-];iar
officers who had to be in tho know. Then carlier than usual the ‘prison van carn
to colleét him and take him to the famous police court in Arbour Sgunare. i
npﬂlfrr:d hus*;‘rl\?: pngh\;:: in(;i(:-t n tf:cll ;dnn(l : (iuimlle lg:«ur Superintendent Scales

. ushering in the icst and most disroputable
cver raked crust out of the gutter. P Fouog seamnouch that

This was none other than Nipper, Nelson Lee's famous boy assistant, and almost
ae celobrated a personage ns bis master himsclf.

Pért as & magpie, keen ns a weasel, and clevor as a cartload of monkeys. Nelson
Loe would not haye swopped him for the ten best deleotive officerw in the C.1.D.

“ Woll, there you arc. Jound him, sir,” announced Superintendent Scales,
wshing the grimy little scarccrow beforo him into tho cell.  * The young demon
idn't make any pretence about pinching a watch either. I\'carl)\' butted his
viclim through o shop window, then ran our constables over a mile with half

Limchouso yelling at his heels before he had finished.”

““He did ? Bravo, youngster 1"’ laughed Nelson Leo.

t 4 Well, that's what you Lold me Lo do in your note, wasn't it, guv'nor * ™ de-
manded Nipper.  * No pretence obout it, yon aaid. But all the same I hope yvou'ro
going to seo me ont of it, now I am here.  For the old gent whose ticker I boned ia
vowing he'll get me ton years,”

His governor loughed again.

“Oh,yeat” he said. * I'll sec you out of it, voung un. TI'll prohably get six
months myself before the moming is through, but I sha'n't serve them. You'd
better hoar what it's all about first, though.'

Nolson Leo related his last night's adventurcs afresh for Nipper'sbenefit  Unlike
Superintondont Scales, the youngsler had grasped his boss’s scheme almost Lefore
the words were ont ol his mouth '

“ Why, yes, I scoit,” he cricd.  “ We're going to escn{;e from custody, and z0
back and live omongst theso beautics. And the police will pretend Lo look for us,
but, of course, won't find ua.™ . _ e

“ Hope not. I shall kick up considomble trouble il they do,” said Nelson T.co
dryly. *The question is, which would be the most dramatic moment for glqmﬁ
our break away? We want a regular cinema seene, il we can manage i\
did think of felling tho gaoler and jumping tho mil of the dock. But I had
forgotten that you and 1 would not be tricd together, and you certainly must

cacapo as well.” . e
* Wiy, yor bet, guv'nor,” answered the mmgﬁter forvontly. ' What about
whon they'ro shoving us into the old Black Marin ? Then would bo our chazico,
Get them to handcufl us with irons too big.so that we can wrigglo our handa

through.” 7 '
The wheeze sounded all right. Tho next thing
aympathetio erowd of lookers-on. For that was thew

of the schomo.

o’

waa to cnsure a largo and
holo ** why and whereforo
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 All #izht, guvnor, you leave that 1o me,” laughod Nippor, casting loase ono
ah-w laoe sgniticantly as he spoke. ™ I'll keop’om lively. Thore won't be ono in
(he court who won't wait to givo me 8 sond-off when | take my aent in the old
" Hnatem bus.' "

Peur Buparintendent Socake looked doubtiul about the wllol? Ilmrformnnoo.
His position wax an awkward one.  On no account was ho to lot it Icak oul that

+ the prisopers 1ill Muggridge and Dodger Groon—as Nipper had called himsolf—
were no! all that they appeared o bo on the chargo shoot.. Ono or two know
their truo ideatity, of course, and it would bo their job to cover them when they
made their hreak for liberty, Othorwiso somo well-intentioned . constable would
be eollsring them and upactting tho wholo bag of tricke. . . .

* But no blacking our cyes for us, if you do get within punching distence,”
etipulated tho supermtendent dolofully. '

elson Leo laughod, but ho would not promise.

. The court had already begun to fill. Nows of “ Bill Muggridge's " noblo sell-
sacrifioe in tho canso of crime ensurod a * full house,”

Incdeed, not only wore the public-scate packed with frowsy humanity, but an
ovorflow cmwd was gathered oulaide to welcome the hero on his arrival.

When these found out how the “rozzers™ had stolen a march on them
by alrcady emuggling the priconer into court, they wore furious. They groancd
and boo’ed until mounted constables had to be scnt for at last to movo tho
mob along.

The l:li-l‘;.'ll.' list of overnight * drunks and disorderlics”’ was dcalt with first.
Then the namo of ** William Muggridgo ” was called. Nelson Lee appeared from
the cells balow into the dock, . To the gloe of the riff-raff at tho back of Lhe court,
four great, hulking officors ontared the witnoss-stand to paredo their black oyca
and sawollen jaws as evidenco of tho prisoner's forooty.

Mll_ez:ln;;i_mo, Nelson Leo lounged:in the dock lecring at the unsavoury ranks

wind him. |

“Hullot My [riend Tallow-face has turned up, T soe ! ™ ho oxolaimed under
‘his breath, “ '.yl'ha.t.'n pally of him, I'm sure. Yas, by George ! and ho's not tho
only.ono of the gang in tho Blackboy last pight. They'ro giving mo o wave, too |
Come, that's mighty promising."” '

‘Howevor, the gaolor's hand on Nelson Jee's shoulder intimnated that even
thus early his caso had heen tomporurily disposed of. * Bill Muggridge ' wae
remanded {or inquiry., | '

It was Nippor's turn then, Tho two exchangoed winks aa thoy nict in the corridor
atl the bottom of tho staim, '

" Cheer O, peoples | " Nelson Lee heard the youngster shout as he bobbed up
into the dock, “'Em wo arc—'ore wo are—'cro we are agsin, ch? And now
where's the old geozor that's goin' to run the rulo over we this time ¢  Oh, thero
'w;:. are, Beakio! 8o thet's you, is ft !h ’Ow’s your poro feet 1 oo dellshs

\ipper was waving a gri ta the indignant magiatrate, to the huge delight
of the  gallory ™ bebind, > o s TR e lie

Thoir roars of laughter and the shouts of the usher for silonee, could bo heard
aven in tho cells below. Nor did these demonstrations subsido as tho case wené
on. -

** The young demon is drawing it & bit too thick, you kmow 1™ doplored Super-
ntoudent Scalos, popping his head in for a. moment into Nelson Leo's cell. * Ho's
muo;nlg‘ tho magistrato in o way that'll get him o dozen with the birch if he isn't
tnwrelul,

AL that moment, though, a re?llar how! of dclight was heard from the court-
Toom above, and, naxt, sounds of n violont si-mggﬁa in the dock, punotusted by
.I";.III: defiant crics {r?m tll)lc irrepreasible Nipper,

"Tho young rascal had béon remanded too, and thi i ing carri
kicking and shouting liko a fiond, . d t,h ® was him being wrried down
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CHAPTER VI, "

Nelson Lec's Escape.

FTER that, of course, il wns the Black Maria and away 1 i
Nows.oi the trouble in court spread. to the overflow cm}wdoofgifll:n lﬁﬂl
slum in the neighbourhond got wind of it, and pored out ils denizena t{n
oco what was loft.of tho fun. I, took all three mounted constables could do to keep
o \;;uir cloafel;nr t-hrl.- p}t:m e of the prison van, |
clson cyed these horsemen uncasily as he and Nipper were led oat, -
cufled. gnd hustled townrds the vehicle. H:wcver, the “"ol;p_vm mn?;l n:d hi]smpu.di
were foremost in the orowd at the yard gote, waiting to give them a parting cheer.
El‘;ul:mvo, Billt Good on yer, matcy. Wo shan’t forget yer 1" they heard thein

Now was the time for tho grand bolt for their liberty, Superintondont
Scales was hovering about, wailing to cover them.

So Nelson Leo lashed out. Next to him was a burly young constable who was
not ono of those in the know, Lee had his heel crooked round his ankle and the
oflicer diving on his head, all in a twinkling. .

With tho same movement he swung his manacled wrists into SnPeﬁntcndcnﬁ
Scales’s ribs, catehing him even before ho wos ready. The “ super” utlered »
frantic * whoosh,” and folded up like o knife.

Meantime Nippor had not been idle, needless to say. A atout sergeant-gnoler was
at the door of tho van. Tho youngeter simply rammed him amidships, eracking
his ekull agninst the jamb of the door, and bundling him clean under tho axle.

It was all done in a twinkling. :

Nor had the crowd time to pull ita startled wils tegother beforo the fugitivea
woro crashing through them, shouldering people right and left in headlong flight.

Thon cvorybody realised what had happened, and such a hullabalso went up
ns might have been heard a mile of.  Police-whistles blowing, shouts of “ Stop
them ! Stop thiof ! "' Equally vociferous counter-yells of * No,den't ! Lot “em
theough! " “ Keep ‘em off ! Down with tho * rozzors® ! ™

Alter that Nelson Lee and Nipper found a path opening beforo them as by
magic. The pursuing police, on the other hand, were hustled, tripped, and jostled
in every possiblo way. '

“That's it. CGo it' We'll see you through, mateys! Stick it, young 'un!”
‘Nelson Leo heard the voice of Bill Wragg bawling. * He and the others of the
Blackboy’'s customers wore loyally covering their flight.

So far ag the police on foot were concemed they would have succeeded, too.
Tho-mounted constables, though, were hot after them. They eamo forcing their
‘horses through the mob, regardiess of people's toes. A backwnrd glance told Nelson
Leo that unless they could rcach some narrow entry into which they could divo,
the '"n_l‘l';.gt be rit:lkoln. 0 13t and pal

ill Wragg, though, wag their pilot and pal. i
* Down ’%Ec It'gs oll right. We'll do "em yet ! ™ he panted, heading for a narrow
ago flanked by a ginshop on one side. There, in the doorway of the latter, hia
fiddle under his bony old chin, stood Blind Dick, scraping awny as if deaf to the
Lullabaloo deacending on him. e ho ok

Sight of the villninous old face and that dead eye, cboked unwinking at the sky.
gate Nolson Lee conﬁdem.i‘e. lIt ll?ukml ll‘l':'tll[ _tlm gang must l'avo planncd & rescio
nlroady, only Nipper and he liad [oresia it. .

A niumcn}t lnlggclhongh. he saw that there was no mich luck. The blind n!tl
ruflian stopped his fiddling as the avalanche of hobnails came thundering down
on him. ¢ cocked his ears ng il he cven knew their stepa. L N

“Who's that * Who'a that ? ™ he screeched sharply in a voice like & l‘i"iﬂ:l‘
“ Bl Wragg, it's you!™ he enlled to tho tallow-faced man. “:!mbs all ths
ohimozzle, now ! And who's that with you, you blundering fool !



0 THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

He came stumbling from the doorway ae he spoke, right into tho path of the
fugitiven

Eﬂvm old owl, out of tho way'!"™ cursed Bill Wragg, nearly knocking him
Bying. * It's our enilor-pal done a guy, with the eplite orter him. Stand clear if
“ you don’t want ‘im nabbod again. (Gt out of the road 1" ,

Nipper had darted past with & wrigglo liko an col. Nor was ho any too soon.
The mounted bobbics, rockloss of people’s nibs and toes, wero clattering into tho
narrow alley. - |

Nelgon lLee made to pass the othor side of the fiddler. But the faco of the latter
had flown purplo with fury at tho mentiaa of his name. . '

. With & cry like s wild boast he made a straight eprirg at Nolsor Loo as ho plunged

him. His ofd fddle was crushed to matchwood in the collision. The detectivo
sound himsell pinned in a grip of steol. He was tri|l>ped and dragged to tho ground.

And now, of course, his wholo beautifully laid plan was ruined.- Tho police wero
alroady on top of them. In vain Bill Wragg tumed and flung himself on.the traitor
to try and drag his new [ricnd freo.

“ ¥ou roticn nark ! " he foamed, kicking at the blind man as he rolled on tho

nd.
ST?PNUI: yourself, you double-dyed fool 1™ serccched tho fiddler. * It's thig
man that's tho nork—this split, aa calls hisself * Bill Muggridge.' Split, I eay |
Bplit {** bo yolled. * ] know him ; I smell him ! Mizzle out .of this, and thank
your stare you've got Blind Dick to look arter you. Goon!™ |

The old reprobate wae fighting like a tom-.cat all the time. Nelson Leo was 48
strong as most two men, but ho could not break tho vice-like grip which pinned
him. Nor could Bill Wm% help him, nor Nipper. .

And liero tho moanted bobbics ware, at last. Nelson Lee saw hp was done. Ho
could havo wrung the fiddler's neck for thwarting all his plans. Now ho would
have to surrender, and lot the police take him back. He couldd never work tho
*‘encape * wheoze again. Ho did not know how he wps going to got out of tho
muddlo now, in fact.

8tilt, thare was no renson wlgNipper should not go on and sco what he could d
by himself. Bo he shouted 1o the youngstor to save himself. ..

*“Don't mind me! Cut forit! " he called out. ,

Nipper saw his bogs meant it. He twisted away like a weasel, just as & big hand
was grabbing for his collar. The tallow-faced man caught his arm and whirled bim
atong after him, full polt.

" Wo got you, anyway ! Tho coppers sha’n’t pinch you!™ he said. * But that
sncakin’ 'ound, Blind Dick ! Weo'll put 'im through it for this, "Tain’t the Just time
he's mttod. Dut, by Jinks, it's goﬂlug to bo the last 1" .. -

Nipper and Ma ot cscort ware now {hreading tortuous allcys which Jed
thom finally into Jamalea Stroet and so across Commarvial Road. Lovo Len
bronght them to Broad Stree!, Rateliff. '

Thore wua breathless exdite.nont during afl this, as if the “ rozzers " wore still
actually at their hecls. Nippor, ‘though, know, of courso, that Suporintendont
Soalea would havo called off the cheso long ago.

Unfortunately it was too late. Thmmago was done, and their whole plan
rumed. Thoy had captured his guv'nor, and now would have to protend to hold
him. They could not lot Aim eacape agnin. -

8o what Fam ing to do by myeelf among this #cum, goodncss only knows,”
said Nipper, under his breath. Nor was he given much timo to think. His hang-dog
eecort wero huatling him into still another network of alloys. Everyone seemed to
know them ae they slunk along. Yet nono oflered to stay them with o word.

. In ‘ere, _\'oun‘.; un ! commanded Bill Wrage at last, pushing Nipper into a
lack and Gilthy doorway at the end of ono particularly noizome slum, filled with
lonfera and squalling brats.

Where the placo wae tho youngetor had not the remotest notion. But tho hooting
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gi :k f.ugs syren closo at hand suggested that it could not be far from the river's

*“ Down ‘ero. Mind thom broken stairs. “Kcop oloso 1o t '
all right ! " Bill W agsurod him, as Ni mr‘slamzuboml:l Yo.::lrld‘.m
mio ompty space. He quito thought that lI)m had becn spotted as a wpy, altor al
nn% t,:u.utt this w:;s ml:lmu murdor holo he was being thrust into. ' )
ut it was only the ruinous condition of the staircaso. Or clre the broken
. had been left intentionally ae a booby trap for unwary and un:rel:umo \inilaur:d.
Forthis was tho entrance to ** Dinkoy Day's,” it proved. Nippor had nover heard
of tho placo beforo, but thon noither had the police. It was necossary to be o
reapecled mombor of the Angpient and Unsavoury Order of River Rate before you
co;:)ld ain ]gnl.ry to its hﬁ pol'l:aln.
inkoy Day's was probably tho last of the old London * ) "
ofton dogiuhoi in moltﬁlmmn.y rdon " ihlsves' Litohens g

Bub the front door did not lead into the ““kitchen ” by many a
" Elso tho polico mnat soon have got wind of it. ¥ y ® seore of yords.

Tho flight of broken steps which led down and down, ended at last, and Nippeg,
fourd himeelf butting into what appeared to be o solid wall. Thore was an ovjl.
amolling cellar to Lthe right. But it wns .t the wall that his guides halted, Licking
on the solid masonry with thoir heavy bootas.

What tho exact siygnal was tho youngster had not time to notice. {1 was retnmed
by o series of muflied thuds, however. And then. to Nipper'a alorm. a tepdovr
yawned awny suddent righl. at his vory tocs, revealing still another cetlar bencath.

“‘Chat’s all right. Don't be nervis t " Bill Wragg assurcd him laughingly. * I'm
lookin® arter yon. I'm your pal!"

So down a rickety ladder thoy went, this time for a dozen feot or s0.  Nexi they
groped thoir way along o subterrnncan ge, at the ond of which a dim light
showed. A nigeor, big as a house, awaited them, rolling his oyos meitacingly as
they drow into Lhe light. But he no sooner mcofmmd tho tallow-faced man than
{w ;Lrow back ot once, rescrving his glares for the ragged figure slouching at his

1co

‘“ All right, Jumbo, stow that ! ** mid Bill Wmgg, shortly. And it waa plein that
he was a power in Lhe placo. So a door waa thrown open for thom then, and still
another narrow passago confronted them. This twisted and turned evon moro than
the first, now dipping, now rising precipitately, mggmiage;hat here were deep
foundations of houscs overhcad that they wero burrowing beneath. _

At last, just whon Nipper was bcgimnin {o think ho was novor to see davlight
again, they camo blundoring into still another dead wall. _ ]

Nothing deunted, noverthcloss, the tellow-faced man tmote lustily on thia,

blowing curiously through a crovico in the masonry the while. Wheroupor ajyunin
it wna not in the wall boforo thom that s hiddon dopmpmrcd, but scvoral foot back
in tho passago. whore tho rest of their party had halted. ]
Nipper stood quile dazed. For ha was on the threshold of s groat room which,
by its vaulted roof, might have been some merchant’s wine-collar, once. At onv
end a hugo fireplace yawned and glowed. : - . ]
It lmdg: nis{,y r:n{gun in it big Enough‘tu cook for & hundred, and littered with
greasy pots and pans. Round it about a dozen cvil-looking ruffinns wero gathered
now, toaating * two-cyed steaks” and loss-straightforward delicacies before the
ba

rs. .

The fume of fat, fricd fish, and shag, reinforcod by the reck of badly trimme
lamps, st up an stmoaphere which came rolling cut over tho new-comers like &
wave. . | toughs, sl
Lounging at a long table in the middlo were about a score more toughs,
smoking liko chimnoys ; somo at tho dico-box, some playing cands. facon in his

Nover had Nipper, evon, scon such a collection o crimo-gocdden foces in his
life before, all under one roof. There were broken-nosed men, and ncn Wi



-3 THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY . 7"

yalchow over one cye; men with hall their proper number of fiugors only, and
vno minus both his cars.  And timt liujck. hanted look—tho look of & beast at bay—
tlut rach and cvery one darted at the door as it opencd, was cnough to make the
blaod of the bmvest run oold. . ' -
lHowervar., Bill Wmgy led the way in.  They hailed him with cheery shouts oven
while they devoured Nipper bohind him with qnastionins oyca, .

* Choer-o, Bilt]" sang out a dozen raucous voices, ** Been down to sco your

siilarfriend swung off ! Well, oo’s (o brat you've brought ‘omo with you ?
Wot's ‘e in ‘ore Jort” .

The tallow.-facod man met the challenge with a quick, fighting glare.

*Tho kid's in "cre becauee 'o's a friend of mine. Is that cnongh for yer?* he
demanded threateningly. ** Anybody got anythink to say to that ?™

Nobody had, it secemed.  Dill Wrugg's bony jaw was pushed out like o lump
of blue granitg. Mo was ovidently accustomed to rulo things with a high hand at
Dinkey Day's. .

i l[inln. wall, that's all right,” he sncered at lnst. *‘So now I'll tell yer.” And
be took Nipper by the ragged alceve and shoved him forward where oll could get
a clear view of him, .

**Erc'y a_kid that's been up before the beak at Themes yonder, for pinchin’
“clocks.” And when thoy were shovin’ 'im into tho ol’ Black Mariar, "o butted
the rozzem in the stummick, slipped 'is darbics, and jest slung 'is ‘ook ; that's
all. .

* 1t ain't muoh, i it 1 he went on cuttingly, * But all the same it's showin’
moro pluck than ‘arfl of you ‘ave got, that fancics Dinkcy Day's "belongs
to yer.

** But that ain’t all,” he wont on, his vaico growing harsher and harsher. * I'vo
sota slory Lo tell you, males. Thin kid 'cro wasn't the only onc that made a break
or frcedom. You amked me about my pal the sailor jest now. Well, ’o was

anolher of ’em. [t was "im give thia kid the lead arter all. 'E'd nevor *ave 'ad
tho \nlucl-:, r'r‘apu. but for 'im."” '

* Wot, that cove Bill Muggrid®e, as you call ’'im ? Well, whore's 'o now,
then 7" domanded half & dozen at once.

*“ Where is 'o now ¢ cchoed the tallow-faced man. *‘ Ask Blind Dick the
Fiddler.  Arsk ‘im "ow "o narked 'im ; flow at 'im just as we wore gettin® clear of
tho coppers, and "eld "im till they ketched "im again,

* Yes, argk Blind Dick——" He was raving on, foaming at tho Jips with fury,
when again the door opened, and in walked tho fiddler himself, tapping his way
along with a stick. :

There was dead silenco at first. Even Bill Wmgg was tonguo-tied. Then
firsl & grow] andgnext a howl broke from the company. ' :

* 1s that true, Blind Dick ? " demianded scveral at once. " Bill Wragg "ere says
Yon narked “is pal the sailor, that saved the chicl Jnst night."”

" Chief ™' echoed Nipper under his breaths ** Hallo, now we'ro hoaning somo-
thing. That must be the er the guv'nor said camo dodging into that pub
of hw—the Blackboy, But chicf of what 1" .

His thoughbts flew to these dock robberies that Nelson Leo had set out to fathom.,

Whoever thia chiof was, he was n big enough man among these ruffians, ovidontly,
:z :I(: :[hcm all inatinetively on Bill Wragg's sido. They shouted to the fiddler

ak up. ,

But he only faced them with o wolfish enarl, leaving it to tho tallow-faced
man to rolate the full story of hia treachory. Before Le bad finished overy
man in tho room was on his feet, baring his Lecth at tho blind man as if to fly
at his throat, _

For yonr truo criminal knows only one crime, and thal is tho betrayal of o

In?lkw And such Bill Muggridge had proved himaclf to be, as evoryone had to
. . . )
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CHAPTER VII,

In Dangerous Quarters.

L 0, indeed, is Lhat 8o ? ™ encerod Blind Dick at lust H
H acon eigns of Ilinqhing in his searred, evil faco, A ;',l:';:l%l;l Th"g;eibl::.':
. what you still think 'im, spite of all my waming yer 1
Ol}. you fools!" ho raved, spluttering in his conlempt. * Thal man Bill
Muggridgo is no moro a sailor than Dinkey Euy 'oro.” And ho pointed to the pro.
prictor of tho * thicves' ken,” who had just como forward to sce what ail the
rumpus was olout. Tho blind man's quick cars had dotected his footetrpm.
) .'[ Sny ‘¢ ain't no moro o sailotr than tho man in the moon,” ho protested ahril ¥.
“'E's o split, ' is; like that last one the chicf came and . The one you
outed, yot who, ovon then, nearly give you awny, Whonmamm vachtin’ covos
*ooked “im up in_tho river las” wock— bust ‘om !

Nippor'a faco was n picture, as ho listencd to thisa. His boss had told bim, of
course, how ho had como ta identify the drowned man as Deteotive-Sergoant
Enwright, ono of tho two polico officors ongaged on these dock robberics who had
mystoriously disappenred.
¢ lalind theso ruffians around him wero the very gang inlo wheas clutches ho had

allon.

Nipper nevor Ielt so utlerly lost and dono for in his lifs. Fortunatoly for him,
nll oyes wore bont on Blind Dick.

Thore was somcthing ropulsive and toad-like about tho old villain a8 hoe crouched
against tho wall to which bo had backed. That singlo, dead, clay-coloured exe of his
frichtened them. They hated the old wrotch, but they feared him.

Then Bill Wragg found his voice at last, The picture had lashed baok to him
how this sailor Blind Dick was reviling had leapt to their aid that night, fighting
back tho polico at Lho cost of his own liberty. ; '

Was that tho thing a * split " was likely to do, when he had himself sesn the
huntied man come dashing into tho Blackboy Inn and knew where ho had vanished
tot

“ No, of course it ain’t,” declared Bill Wrage. *' Tho ohap's * true hlue ' right
through ; and now Blind Dick "ere "as gone and narked 'im—sont 'im back to 1ho

jug again—"" .

: i(alg voico was drowned in the angry roar rising from cvory throat now. Some
began to closo on the cowering wrotoh to wreak vengoance on him. The fiddler,
ihough, for all ho lacked sight, was a match for them. :

_A hand thrust out ho beat asido; s elutohinﬁlnt his greasy collar, he dodped
a8 nimbly a8 o boxer. Some of tho men bogan to lnugh at this. It supgosted a gnme.

A pokor had been loft in the fire and one brute drow it out and advaneed with
it, thrusting the glowing end olose to the cheek of their E:v |

True onough tie r wretch dashed it aside with naked hand, as lh'o:l“
hoped he would. The hot iron soatgl the grimy skin, meking him ecrecoh with

ony and rage. .
ngng made ug‘;pﬁng, then, to close with lLis tormentors. It wea dnng go awiftly
that bofore he knew where ho was the brute with the pokoer found himeclf hali-
strangled in tho blind man's olutch, . . ]

Irlll%wo shakes the red-hot weapon was wrested from his grip,  Blind Dick leapt
clear; tho othor ducked. DBut not in time. Dowm camo the heavy iron with n
thud across Lis ncck, droppinF bim to the floor with a loadon thud.

“ Now | " foamed the fiddler, whirling his weapon round and sending the rost
scattoring. ‘* Now, you soum, who's lal;u’;id of yonnow t Not Blind Dick! Cone
on, you Is; como on, and he'll show you.” - _ .

\ i‘t:-,I‘\ znr:%g l.l:]auvs-l.a he dartod this wny and that, wherever ho leard their "“!“"ﬂ“
foot, lunging out with tho glowing iron. Ilis instinot for locating o particular
onomy was liondish,
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vl Wragg ! Bill Wragg!” he taunted shrilly, ! Where aro yor? Nark,
am [? I'll nark yor, you 'Fﬂm'hi".ﬂ b“"ﬂ'-" . .

He chased Nipper's guide into n comer then, and, before his quarry could dodgo,
ran tho red-bot iron info his check.  That finished the chasc. -

The tallow:faced man was on him like a bulldog. Blind Dick was hurled to
earth and a rope novecd round his ankles and hitched over the iron cranc above
the Areplace from which the heavier stew.pots huny,

A heave un this hoisted the victim's legs in the air and Jeft biro helpless excbpt
to cluteh and claw like a cat in a tmp. : L .

The wretch on the floor was lifted up, and seemed to he cither dead or dying.
Bill Wragy. meantime, wos ﬂtn::mlin%1 ct:jp and down, clutcllinf his burned jowl m
o-ony. Suddenly in his rage he rushed at the rope, and, havling on it with all his
mizht, lifted his enemy clear off the floor. Thon with a swing of the erane ho sent
him bLutting against the very bars of tho Ere itself. _

And there, without-a doubt, Blind Dick would havo hung for all any of the ‘others
would have stirred to save him. His sereams for mercy, howover, wero too much
for Nipper. He caught up someonc’s knife from the table and made a dash to
reseuo him., : : .

* Here, hands off, you young whelp. 1ot are you doin’ ? * roared Bill Wragg
with an’ oath. ‘ :

* Going to cul him down, of couree,” declared Nipper. * You fiond to treat a
Ilind man 8o [  Let me get to him.”

* What, to a nark? A nark who split on o man who if it hadn’t been for ‘im
you'd "ave heon in quod still?  You et "im alone, you littlo fool. 'E'll be narking’
us next. Wo know the old sout,” Javghed Bill Wragg ficreoly.

Mowever, Nippor was not to be deniod.  Blind Diok'’s appeals would have cut
n heart of stone. Wrenching himself out of tho other’s gnp, he gained tho ropo
and slnshed it t-hrouqh.

Their viclim tumbled to tho hearth and went writhing and rolling over tho
(loor in vain endeavour to extinguish his nlready smouldering rags.

And thon the door opencd.  All eyves flashed instantly to a now-comer who had-
enteied the room. Promptly dead silence fell,

. " Thho chief!™ Nipper henrd those ahout him gasp in fright under their
roalh, )

The youngster startd. So this waa the arch.thief whose wholesale robleries
from dock warchouses had uttorly baflled the East End police. | ‘

He was no petty pilferer by any means. Ho stolo in tons, not in ounces, yct
_bow ho managed it, and whero he hid his ill-gotten gaing, no ono could say. But
it must require a warehousc as big as o bam.

Two tons of finest Para rubber was one small item to his eredit. MHis Intest
most valuable haul had been twenty-five hundred-weight bags of saccharine, the.
duty on which alono would run into a small {ortune.

Nipper noted every line and curve of the villain's face and figure with a praotissd
eye. - Ol more than medium height, and powerful build, he Yooked to the youngstor
like & man who had been a soldier. ‘

_ Uerlainly he was a born leader among men. Jis deep-sot, flashing cyes and
iron jow denoled that, He was glaring at tho figure of Brind Dick still rolling on
tho gronnd in ngony. e

" What, Dick the Fiddier!" he exclaimed, striding forward. * And his
;}0:'101" "n,ltrgmg on his back, too! What hog did this to him? Eh. Dick ?

e Wl L. .

The blind man was on his fect ot the firt sound of his voice. He pointed straight
Lo where Bill \\-mfg stood, sullen nnd trembling,  The story of tho eseape, in which
Nipper had shared, eamo tembling out then.

Blind IXick hid nothing, e gloried over the way in which ho had pinned tho
vseudo sailor natil the police had recaplured i, ‘
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“For I tell you the man's o split—a rotten spy !” he rav .
when he came into tho Blackboy ;pas all a bl i ¢ raved. " That ““;:‘:

ind. And eo was the way he went
the coppers when thoy was arler you, chief. He knew I'd got him -ﬁt. ° ?l-;r:m-m
I know '¢ was a sham.” '

** And that's a lic, as any fool can seo ! " protested Bill Wmgg, in his lum. B
the chiof, as thoy all dubbed him, cut him sl}:)rt- with an mihl:ném in his lum. But

** Silence, you fool ! " ho thundered, ** Every word that Blind Diok hay said js
gozpel trath, as T have discovered.” . .

“ What!" guBed the reat.in dismay. : :

As for Nipper, ho thought hia Jast bour had come. Nor were his fears unjustificd,

" That fellow you had in the Blackboy that night was o eplit, just as tho tiddler
says,’ repeated tho chief. * Mia altack on the police was only o russ to get himsclf
out of o tight (Ix, and thoro Blind Dick was absolutely right again. And now this
moming ho bad it all fixed up with that (ool, Scalos, to break away and come down
here and f you all afresh. .

**Only Blind Dick lhere—tho only one with the braine of a rabbit ameng
you—was too {ly for him and upset his little gamo. If it hadn't been for him,
you'd have had him hero now, I reckon, slathering him Lo tho eyes and making o
princo of him." '

" Would we, by tbunder ! cried Bill Wragg, * Tell us who the awab is, ond
where ’e comes from, and wo'll goon show 'im if *e can spoof us.”

** Will you 7 encercd his lender, ** Then, by George, 1'll back him against the
whole mob of you any day. For the man you wero all cheering at tho court this
moming, aaying what a fine fellow he was, is nono other than Neleon Leo!”

** Nelson Leo !’ |

The ruffiansg might well gn?) and shako in their shocs. Had it been any ordinary
police detectivo from the * Yard,” it would not havo mattered so moch. But the
namo of Nelson Leo wasg one to etrikic terror into tho hearts of tho toughest.

As for poor Nipper, he had nearly melted through the floor in dismay. 1le could
sce that tho wholoe ** gaff bad beon blown,” to use a thioves’ expression. Tho next
thing ho would bo spotted ahiveﬁn;i-jthem, and denounced, too.

Y o8, and not denounced merely, but murdered out of hand, as like as pot.

‘Tho ohiof had not singled him out yet, His ficrce flashing cyes were ranging in
his direction. Then suddenly thoy fixed on him like a hawk’s.

“ Hallo! Who's this young brat ¥ What is he doing hera 17" he demanded.
“ 1{o's not tho one that ali the police this moming outsido the court, is he * ™

He was glaring ot Bill We ¢g. Tho latter's guilty scowl was answer enough.
The ohief strode across to where Nipper stood, and gripped his anm and swung him

und. g o
o Look at me, you young mongral!” he grated. “ Who are you? What's
your name, and where do you como from 1 » _

Nipper had steadied himself all in a twinkling. " _ .

N M; name¢ i3 Dodgor Green—least, that's wol thc;,: calls me, he nnav.e!cr.l.
“ I got legged last night for trying to pinch an old geezer's tickor, and this moming,
when they were ghoving us ?Il in tho Black Mariar, I heard tho cove behind start
lashing out, so I lashed out, too. That's all I knows about it, guy'nor. ! bufted
the nearest copper in tho stummiok aad runned for my life, an’ this gentleman “—
pointing to Bih Wragg—* brought mo ‘ere.  You don’t blime me, doyer? *

* Blame you, you ragamuffin ! Not I—not if you're speaking the l":""- *:{‘I:‘l
lhe chicf, still fixing him with oyes that bored clean through to his b‘“’“’o""] [' "
gimlets, ** But this fiond, Nelson Lee, has tried to work ono plant on ll)h:. C\Oﬁ
am I {0 know that you'ro not a sp It;f his 7 |'-|1~‘ )"'-']‘-"ci"-"‘;“lﬁ',"'" Cuch 1 Cur.
ou ! Let 0o, you little demon, or Ull amasi you 1 Leb g . .
’ ot Nippzr. f?s if stung (o white-hot fury at the mero notion that he \\ni nrli_'.’ll l:llulﬁ
of tic sort, had suddenly tumed and fastened his teeth in the band that clutche
bim, :
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B war a 1L he had neser dane in his e Lelore, and hopes never to have to do

Btus be hreow o wis that or exposane,  And it saver]l him,

Mo nach ' Meaospy T be raged, ax e eliief flung hiov off at Tast, and sent
alapy.co o actoss the room, " Say that apie, and ooever vou are, I'll mark
for . Heh Y Sov e LY he yvelldd, apparently beside himsel! with indig-

pant fure. Mo male aodart to posiesa himself of the poker which had proved
amoh a fonielalde weapon in Blisad Dack’s banda,

Bal Wraz o, however, wrested it from him,  And then the fiddler, remembering
Bow the vounzster hand stood up for him, came to his rescire. The chief, already
aonungly hall convineed by Nipper's outbunst. listened to him.  If Blind Dick
made himsell answernble for the youngster, he was prepared 1o say no more about. it.

* But, rementheer, Fahall keep my eye on vou,” he threatened. *' Let me entch
vou ao much as hifting vour little finger to give us away, and I'll flay you alive.
Yre. by thunder, and I mean it, too! ™

Nipper only Inzched,

“ Al right, guv'nor.  That's a bargain, then,”” he said. “ I I'm a nark, vou
skin 1ne {ihie w mbbit, T ean’t say no lnirer than that. can I ¥ "

He cocked his battered hot over one eyo and thrast hie thumbs into his ragged
annhaoles as he spoke, eveing all around him with an impudent leer.  The chicf
glarcd at him, then turned away, saying somcthing to Blind Dick as he vanished
through the doar apain.

After that the liddler's ondery were thatl Nipper war to keep beside him from that
timeo forth, and never to mave bevond arm’s.reach, unless he had his permission.

* You're g smart Ind, Tennsee that,” he raild.  ** Just how the chiefl ‘¢ can trust
yer, and you'd be usefal to ‘imn on some of ‘iz joba.  That is, il there are going to
be any more jobs," he growled dubiously. ** It oll depends on this fiend, Nelson lee,
that they’vo put onour tmeks, It all depends whether the chief can out 'im fust
hefore he outy ns.”

“Well, why don’t ‘e 2™ demanded Nipper jountily,  “’E don’t seem the sort
to stick at much.  Wot was this other aplit you talk about, whose lights vou
put out *  Why don't you eateh Lhis one and serve im the same way 7

Blind Dick laughed and said he was a Ind of spirit, sending him to ask Dinkey
Day for some lard to put on his blistered honds.  The boss of the ** thieves' ken ™
was not in the mom, ko, with characteristic asauranece, Nipper went in scarch of him.

“It's a mm place. and I might as well find out all about it while [ can,” ho
decided.  * But all that rigmarole of sceret doors and paasages can’t be the only
way in and out of it.  There must be another, surely.”

Nipper wns right.  There was one other way, at least, leading down to this
subterranean warren, for such the youngster's swift and stealthy investizations
showed it to be.

At ftir<t there looked to be only. the one crooked passage confronting him.
Hurrving along this, though guided by n tin wal lamp glimmering ahead, he caune
suddenly to what he took to he a yawning cmck in the brick wall. It wns alill
agother eocrel door ho saw, and opening into a cellar even larger than the one used
ay n kitchen,

C'Foulip throngh and peer round was Lhe work of an inslant only, The place was
literally packed to the ceiling with bales and boxes of every possible sort,

U Phew ! Loot, T bet 1" whistled Nipper under his breath. **‘Tons of it.
Dinkey Day’s is more than a thieves' kitchen thon; it's a receiver's ken as well.
And. my wonl. here'sanother of them ! Would you over believe it ¥ ™

A second cellar opened out of the first and a third out of the second, and cvery onw
was filled with wares ebyviously slolen. )

Nipper wondered how such n labyrinth ever enme to exist. The brickwork woa
vty of greal age. No doubt some great morchant prinee’s howse had stoad
ot the stein bygone duys, days when a man had his mansion, oflices, and warohous
ail under one rool,
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However, the mosl welcomo sight of all was a faint : davli
hoyond an angle of a far recess. Anyone would lll.vg':ill;.::lflt ‘;Lﬁh)(:'ﬁ:‘ h 'hi"lﬂ
nohmn bln;:_ sky f_o:;l yoars, from lilliw way ho darted towamlds it. youngater b

was a Liny window—a vonlilator, really—eix foot uy in 1
heavily ﬁ;.awd at that. Seizing the bare, h}é pulled himslt:I[ upl,mn?d":: ‘:ﬂ;, ',ﬂ'l
_drg!:pcc:l ck.ug?lm “l-l_thn.gnsp ol astonishment. promptly
or there, under hia noso, was the river outside, almost lappi
Empty barges jostled cach other just Leneath. A hig'l'mi ht utml:li:cr;?li::qlh;l;:;
tlu:{, nld nfnrl_ylrun thelln :Ilc_owr; that other night, was forging majestically by,
icc Inunch, even, had just gone potlering leisurcly past i
tho den of iniquity scoroted warlit.hinghis::ul-’iti),-t.lll'nlwu'E of thcnf. past, all unconscivus of
iho siver coutd e so near. " Riaky 02 1 was, ho bad b tahe cumprort fotion that

_ near. it was, ho ha
suro that ho was not dreaming, y toke another peop to mako

Mo pulled himeelf up again and took -a longer look this time. And then emco
again ho collapsed with a gasp. For, crecping.down tho river against tho tide
;:l'llgli‘l t.ﬂt;llls scarcely drawing to the expiring breeze, was Nelson Lee'a little four-tan

"There, ab the tiller, loo, sat Nipper's boss himeclf. Ho was diszuised, certainly
with oycglasa and big cigar, but there was never a doubt that it was he, -

Nolson Lee must havo securod his release at once from Brixton Gaol, and hurricd
back and chenged. And here ho was, in Limohouse Reach, on tho point of casting
. anchor, evidently, a natural thing for any sailorman 1o do, sinee now the wind had

died, tho strong flood tide was sfowly hearing him back upstream again,

** Yen, by (2orge; and tho next thing is he’ll be coming ashore on the off-chanco
of catching sight of m¢! And all theso jackals will be waiting for him., He will
never get off agnin alive. |

“1 must monage to warn him somehow,” decided Nipper anxiously. ‘' But
how ? -I can't get out of this horrible hole in time, and it would take a weasel to
squeoze throngh these bars.” )

‘Lhere was ong thing lie could do, though—he could signal. This wharf, or what.
.over it was in which the window slit waa picreed, must bo quite close, Nipper
gaw, 10 this Blackboy Inn his guv'nor had spoken about. ’

In fact, looking up at o queor timber projection overshadowing where he stoed,
it etruek Nipper that theso ccllars might ho partly undas the inn itself. -

The moro certain, then, that Nelson Lee's altention would bo centred in his
dircction. Ho had no handkerchief Lo wave, but there.was plenty of eanvas about,

Tearing o strip from tho nearcst bale, he dragged a boa bencath tho ventilator
and serumbled on to it. Pushing his hand through the rusty bors, he waved tho
rog of cloth to and fro.

The signal was scen, ho was sure of that. The figure on tho yacht remained
rigid, ‘but tho eyes were staring hard his way,

“Thank goodness! That'll bo soro waming to him, anyhow ! " gasped tho
youngster, with relicf.

Ho had just jumped down from the box again, when suddenly ho found a figuro
towering over him, and o pair of iron arms piniening hie own to his sides,

- It waa tho chief. Never had Nipper acen o blacker look of hate and fury than
bis. Hiy lips were drawn back in o wolfish snarl.

“8o, you little mongrel, I was right, ch 7" lo hissod at lagt. ‘T thought I
was, though I protonded to tako Blind Dick's word for it. But I still had my cyo
on you, as 1 swore I would, 1 told tho fiddler to let you wander off on some messago,
and I left this collar door open just to sco whother you wouldn’t como poking your
nosoin. And you did, and gave yourself away up to the hit ! " he finirhexl, squecring
the youngster still tightor in hie bear-like grip, nntil his back waa ncarly broken,,
' “¥low gvo mysell away ? " domanded Nipper, trying ta blufl.

“ Why, yonder sniling-boat coming down the river belongs to that ficnd Nelson
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Lew, that I was talking about, who has boen pul on our tracks by Scotinnd Yard.
And , you litde sout, wero elgnalling to it! I caught you at it You'ro
that l';: af his he calls Nipper, that’s who you are. Dony it, if you can1™

Tho youngstor kept silont. He did not know how to answer. Ho was fairly

im . .
‘qu, mpposing 1 am what you say 7 Suppoaing I did signal ! *’ he said at,
to gesin Lime. '
hﬁ-m'l“"md you Lo signal ! ' taunted his captor, * That was why I let you.
1 want your curscd masicer to soo it, too, in the hopos that ho will como ashoro
to hunt Tor you. Nothing could suit me beiter, for I swoar if ho doce it'll be tho
cod of him ! -

* You mean you would wurder him t "

* Kill him liko a stoal | *' waa the vicious reply.

* As you killed Enwright and that other policoman—DBrassard ? ™

‘" Bressard ! Ho, ho! that's rich," Jaughed tho ohiel instantly. * You've beon
all these houm in Dinkey Day's and haven'’t heard tho truth of that, havon't you ?
Well. colne, thet's saying somothing for the way my gang can keep its mouth
shut.”

* You mean Brassand wasn't killed—ho is etill alivo ?

“ 8till very much nlive, my weasel ! ™" sneored tho othor. *“ As yen ean son for
voursal, sinco it's Brassard thal's got' you in his clutches now. Eh ? That rathoer
startice you, docsn’t il, you young dog?”

It certainly did; it lelt N |E]mr speochless  So tho chiol of this daring gang of
lock thieves and warchouse burglars was none othor than the dotective-scrgoant
who hnd boen put on their iracks to run thom down | _

No wonder Iint- the gang wag supposed to have baflled every offort to trace
them, Smnall wonder, too, that the luckleas detoctive who had followed Drassand
when the latler disnppeared wns prompily unmasked, in spite of his disguise,
and as promptly murdered.

Brossand Lknew every officer in the division, ol course, and oll the Scotland
Yand men besides. As for knowing Nelson Lec, that goes without saying.

Why on narth the renegade had choson to vanish when he did, was a matter
he did ngt onlighten Nipper upon just then, for Bmasard etill had the caso entiroly
in his charge. Thoro was not a breath of suspicion againat him, cvon to that doy.
Everyono thought him mipdered, and honoured him as . brave man who had
laid down his life at the eall of duty.

Nipper was thundemtrick, and no wonder. His very silonoo must havo shown
his captor that he had blabbed too much. Tho youngster's {ato was scaled.

Nippor realiscd that ; it camo upon him liko o flash. With a swilt and furious
efiort, he toged 1o broak from Brassard's clutches, to make one blind bolt for liberty
and lifa,

Ho lunged and kicked and fought. Before his captor could provent him, he was
neardy vut of his grasp,

“1ick ! Blind Dick! Diok the Fiddler!" bellowed tho ronogade. For thoy
could hiear the bLlind man oloso at hand coming in scarch of Nippor, cursing him
and ealling him oll tho foul nnmes undor tho sun. * This way, you fool! I'voe
.got the wholp here! Help mo hold him, quick ! -

The blind man cameo tapping swiltly forward then, and, once his talons were
fixed ¢n their vietim, he had not a dog's chance. They bufloted him until they
had him holf senscloss ; then gagged him and pinned him down, and Brussard
fvtchod cords to bind him lmng and heol,

Howevar, ho had.a betler notion than that. _ ,

“We'll do him up all ready in his coffin. while we are about it!” he gloated,
sfter ho hrd rolated to the fiddlor the ful} tale of Nipper's treachery.
thh 't' Tlgﬂ:lu—wlmt coflin ? You mcean it ain’t to be the river this timo ? ** demanded

¢ blind roon, : N
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“ Of courso, the river!” maid Brassanl. * Buti there's gol
of his body boing hmkc(_l up, il I know it, Just mgo::rg;)l;.ng rl;;lb; m;lhl::;
ust behind your heel, will you ? If o fow yards of that for a shroud don’y hold
im down till Judgment Day, I don't know what will 1 *
at.rggllll,::l. 11;::?!;:[ M't. lmth. ler_r:ir ;.l.h:lethere wnrolling tho lead.  And then they
it, clamping it round hi i i in i
o beinloss thar muml:n ;; im and rulling him up in it until ho was

For the soft lead, dented and moulded by thei im li
glovf{n '}lo OOII:ll not stir n limb, ( y their boota, comp‘med im like o
o now let the young hog lio till dark,” growled tho chief: ** '
fake him out and drop I:img ovc%bmrd just ea hﬁ: 1 And ?l "!m;eun goull.ﬂ Rol‘c'iur:}
his boss, too, meantime, why, wo'll serve him the same.

i CHAPTER VIII,
_ ~ The Bogus River Police.
I'r was just aa Nipper said. Nelson Lee, aftor being reenptured, had heen bundled
into the police-van and carried off to Brixton I
i Superintendent Scalcs, of course, was thero quicker than he was. He could
have tom his hair with rago at tho fiasco; so could Nelson Lee, but he did not
wasto time showing it. '

* What I'm thinking about is Nippor.” he said. "I lct the kid go off with all |
those murdering hoolignns ; I had to. But supposing anything happens to him ?
Supposing they get wind that this was all a plent ? ‘That ﬁend:‘ﬁlim Dick, spotted
somathing, anyway ! [ wish to goodness your fat-headed policemen had collared
him, too, instead of letting him go 1* _

But thoy hadn’t; so what was tho good of wasting breath ? The thing was to
get in touch aguin with Nipper as soon as ible. How to do it, thou

Ho thought of getting himself up as a sailor again, or o tramp. But what was
the use ? The brutcs would all ho on the qui vive for him,

And then he thought of his little yacht, still lying bolow Temple Stairs. Io
would drop down to Limchouse, and bring up ofi the Blackboy Inn. Then, if the
fallow-facod man had taken Nipper there, he would note the yacht and perhapa
he able to steal off to him.

To sco & small yacht come alipping down under London Bridge and through the
crowded Pool, and so on through reach on reach to Tilbury and the eea, is not
such an uncommon sight es people might imagine.

There aro plonty of Corinthians who make the voyago week-end after week-end ;
and when wind faila and the tide seta against them, they just have to bring-up
auywhero thoy can, like any other sailing eraft. ' X

o Nelson calculated that, with a litlo disguise, ho might pass without
nttracting undue notico, oven in Limchouse Reach. Ho was not 8o suro if the
spirit moved him that he wonld not venture ashore, even to tho Blackboy Inn,
and just have another look at Host Grimes and his taproom customara. ]

In-his yachting cap, bluc jacket, and buckskin shoes, thoy would never recognisa
hin es that morning’a hero and martyr, Bill Muggridge. And, besides, ™ Bill
wia supj Lo be safe in Brixton Prison, awaiting romand. _

But that was in case, after wniting quict for an hour or two, there was no aign
of Nipper from the shore. ho ti

Nelson Lee was keoping watchful oyes on the Blackboy Inn, thew, all the timo
ho was tacking down Limchouse Reach, in case by chancc & ragamulhn figuro
did appear on the steps beaide it. i < amid 1]

Tho placo looked moro sinist- ¢ than ever, ho thought, looming black amn[ tho
Lwilight shadows, with ono window in its arazy gable flashing crimaon firo from
the setling sun. ‘

- ' - —
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He pictured again ila low.ceilinged bar, reeking of heer and tobaceo.smoke,
and the evil crew gathened there, ’ .

“ I ke to rmid that place,” he thought Lo himsell, ** There's something mighty
fishy abut if, s 1 know from my own experience.

"Whe was that begger, for instance, thal came shooling in with the polico
alter him ¥ And \rhrrt-’ﬁid he (Iimqmr to when he dodged away behind. the bar 7

“ He didn't go upsataim ; he went dowa  Aad the sleps were stone, too, or brick,
an if it were the collar he was bound for. :

* Y what publican would let a lodgor come tlmhinﬁ in from the streel Tiko
that, flinging chaim and fumiture flying. to say nothing of jeopardising his
ticence for hin for harbouring n wman wanted by the polico ?

* Yet there was never a thought of Lhat. you notice.” soliloquised Nelson Too.
“If Hoat Grimmes was slartled to seo the_lol]ow come barging in in that fashion,
he very promplly skipped out of his way ' to let him by, and as promptly popped
nhier him to pul things straight agein. That could only bo to blufl -the polico,
supposing they had come in alter him."

t was all n big puzzle, without a doubt; and Nelson Ice was hard at work
knitting hix braing over it when suddenly he started, stared, and thon uttered a
lond garp of amazement and relief. ‘

“ Why, what's Lhnt somcthing white I sce—under the gable there—something
waving * ’ he exclaimed aloud.

He ﬁmrl almoat jumped to his feel in his nstonishment.  But his training cheokod
him in time. He sat motionless at the tiller, néver turming his head, but with
his eves fixed on the (luttering mark.

He conld soe there was no other craft nt hand for which the signal was moro
likely to be intonded. It must be Nipper waving to him. e was at the Blackboy
Inn, nfter all, though down bencath it somewhere, as [ar as Nelson Lee conld judge.

it might he from that same cellar where the fugitive had disappeared into last
night. In that case. it looked' as if the youngster was a prisoncr.

Nelson Lee frowned.

“ISliIl, I'll wait o bit and sce,” he decided, as the flutter of while vanished
at lasl. .

The breeze had vanished, {oo. Iis little eraft was beginning 1o drift baok-
wards, so he carried on in-shore a fow more yards, and then dropped anchor.

In & few minutes he had his saits stowed, and wae down in the cn'bin, watohing
throngh an open bull’s-eye for any furthor sign of his nssislant. -

But the darkness had closed down. Lighta glimmered in the bar windows of
the old tavern. The red reflections they slruck in the swinging tide made Nelson
lee shudder involuntarily, for it was just about that very epot, he calculated,
where Niprer had hooked up tho hody of I;oor Enwright from ils muddy gmve.

il reenllod Nippor's panic and his own celinghof horror ; his relicl, too, when
the hoat hnd come alongside offering Lo take charge of the oorpse and convey
it Lo Wapping. '

Bul the Wapping police hiad never hoard of it from that day to this. Who the
zhonls were who had made away with it again only Nelson Lee had an inkling,
and his solitary clue was the more sound of a voice out of the darkness.

The voice, though, helonged to Bill Wragg, the tallow-faced man. Of that ho
was confident. He must mako a mark of him. Yes, ond aleo that bald-headed
volture, Mr. Grimes, and Blind Diok.

I they had not murdered the poor chap bel ween them, thoy, at any rate, had good
reason evidently for helping to shicld the brutes who had.

" And Brasaand, Loo,” murmurced Nelson Lee. I recolleet him well. He was
M n enae once where T was calted in, and I remember 1 didn’t like the fellow.
A bolly and n Im:_l un I set him down ns: the sort that would nol hesitate to
strike a bargain with any fence to Lum his hoad the other way whero he was con-
wemed ws long s his palin was kept well greased.” o
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IMowover, this was apeaking ill of the dead—ihat In,
dcn;:_.' NGIT'II] hl.el-; :Io:‘ne-tilzn:alulwomlerul. He eat
oushions until he bhad finished hia cigar, Then he suddenly .
H'o IlnI:lo ntiL made up his mind yet whether Lo o ashore nndﬂ:.c’ml;ﬁ. 'lr:ult: ::qt "
g.l.:ell:kcyn / &nmzll'ﬂl;t:ay- where ho wna.l He decided to sup Grst, and sec what ho

So he got out his astove and frying-pan, and reaurrected a mutton ch
ita shroud of ncwspaper. Ho fried somo chip potatoes, Loo. Finally ‘I:m -ni.r::;

a big mug of tea, and sct it down on th kpit : ,
on tfm cabin tablo. o cookpit scat while he spread the cluth

Bump! It was the morest, gentleet thod egalnst the side i
to a yachtaman’s practised cam it donoted thnt,.l'ngenm was nnul.:cr m:o‘:nlzﬂn:lozzf
-gide. And bho was right. Looking out he saw & whorry with threo men in 18
Imilging on todhi'it rai e . ; :

t was too dark to distinguish their faces, but by their caps and -jaoke
they woro plainly Water Police, ? l pos-jasksta

* Evonin’, eir,” said the senior at the tiller. * Afmid wo'vo disturbed you at
your supper.’ .\}ory sorry, I'm sure. But wo just wanted to wam yon that it
you thought of bringing up here all night, low water would sce you high and dry
on tho mud.”

“ Oh, nol I wasn’'t meaning to stop as long as that, thanks,” answered Nelson
Lee, though wondering all the time whore ho had heard the fellow's voice belore,
For thoso wero the two thinge e novor did forgot—a man's face and his voice,
Still, for the moment ho coukl not place him.

“ That's all right, then,” said the coxawain., * Excuse my mentionin’ it. Can'd
put yon ashoro, [ eupposo ? For I sce you haven't got a dinghy of your own.”

Now, this was an error. Nclson Leo had got o dmih}" but it was a collapaible
one of the Berthon type, and it was stowed down in the eabin, Howerer, he did
not correct the follow. , ) ' |

His voico was still puzzliog him. Tho moro be heard it the less ho liked it, it
scemed to him. And Nelson Leo's first improssions were gonorally his hest,

Bo ho wanted L0 know what there was Lo sce in those parts if he did go ashore.

“ Oh, thero's o very godd pub yonder—tho Blackboy Ium,” said tho other.
‘ Bit of o curiosity, that. You sco gomo rum t, there that you don't want w
meet down o lone street on a dark night.” And the constablo lnughed.

** Still, of course you'd be all right with us,” ho added, ** if you were sn minded
as you'd liko to spend an hour inside. ‘They’ve got a * freo-and-casy ™ on to-night,
oo, dicn't the an’nor any, Jack 7" ho broke off, addrossing his stroke oar

Tho man confirmed this. ~ ]

Nelson Leo did not know what to answer. For one thing, it was hardly like the
Water Police to spend an hour ashore in a low tavern like he knew the Blackboy

+ to bo, for by tho hour of their Eat.ml he kncw that these men were on duty, and
would bé a0 until cleven at niﬁ t. . : .

So Lo thanked them, and told them he’d think ahout it. Ho wanted his sapper
first. Ho offered thom o drink. They accepted, and brought their boat closer,
while he dived in the cabin for the rum bottlo. ' .

Ho was aftor his cleotric torch aa well, as & matter of fagt. That voico of tho
coxswain's worried him. He reokoned he know pretty well all the scnior men of
tho river constabulary to talk to, and he could not think who this fellow could
be - .

_ il Nrasard mally waa
silent, lonnging em the Luny

:\lomm'er, the boat had oars, and wos not a motor-launch, as the modemn police
raft woro. Hou got the bottlo and tumblors, and the torch, o 4
, - Now,” he said, popping his head out again, tho torch held ready in his hand,

any when'" L.

Ifo preased the button. But the infernal thing suddenly took it to i3 head
ot to work, o he was left holding it like a fool and cursing hia ill-luck,
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To pour oul a generous three fingers apicee was the only thing to save the
siluation. The rowem picked up their drinks, and Nelson Lee was preparing to
quafl their healths out of his mug of tea when suddenly tho coxswain interrupted

im sharply. .

" l-h-n-! half o moment, sir!" he snid. * Isn’t that bit of a curtain you've
¢ot over the lamp in there catching fire at the comer ? 1 can sce it smonldering
survly.” '

* Nover thinking, Nelson Leo ducked his head to look Dback inside tho cabin.
Yet as he did it instinct told him that this was merely a ruse.

He actually saw out of the corner of his ¢ye, in fact. a hand glimmor out of
the darkncss and hover over the mug on the cockpit scat. It was as if 8 powdor
were being poured into it. _

A life's experience of tight comers warned him to say nothing, but to lie low.
He pretended that the fears concerning the curtain were justificd. He wade it
safe, them cmerged again.

* Your very good health, sir,” eaid the coxewain, a toast in which his males
joined in. - :
it Same to you,” said Nelson Lee, raising the mug {o his lips. * And mony
of them,” he ndded, after a deep, hearly swig, -as it looked,

He drenk again, or scemed Lo,
As a matter of fact, though, not a drop was allowed to pass his lips. The stuft

had been hocussed, Morcover, it was the same sickly smelling drug which ho
remembered seenting in the doped beer at the Blaokboy Inn the jirevious night.

These men were no more Water Police than he was. 1t was anothor trap simply.
Some crafty witted customor bad penctrated his identity without a doubt, and
was ready for him at every turn. "It was not all the blind fiddler's work cither,
he would swear.

Aund then suddenly it dawned upon Nelson Lee who this coxswain of the sup-
wscd police hoat might be. It was the very man he had been tnming over m
1i8 memory only a few minutes ago—Deteclive-Sergeant Bmssard, the officer of
the local division who wos mqﬂ)ow o have heot murdered and done away with.

Ile had just said to himsell that he sometimes wondered whether the fellow:
wore dead at all. And here he was! That was Brassard’s voice talking, he
would swear, and it was Brassard’s hand that he hoad seen hovering over his
mug of tea alter he had induced him to turn his back by an obvious lic.

‘““And now his ganie is to drug me,” thought Nelson Lee. * He has spolled
me—he wants to get me out of this. Very well.  We'll just see how he proposea
to do il, and why."

The boat, with the three sham conslables in i, was still alongside. Yawnin
drowily, as if the drug was already boginning to get to work, Nelson Lee plead
thuat his supper was gotting cold, and wished themn good-night.

"1 don’t think I'fcomc ashore, after all,”’ he said. “ I'll just lic down and
snaich a nap, for I must be goetting undor wn{ again as soon as it's. tide-turn,”
* Ay, ny, sir; please yourself,”” answered their spokesman readily enough,

Then. with a parting aalute, away they pnlled, not to the steps by the Blackboy
Inn, but in nlong the shore against. the tide to, Weat India Dock.

Nolson Tee walched them well out of sight. It had not taken him five seconds
Lo make up his mind what he was going to do. He bolted his meal whére he sat,
then dived down below,

Ho lugged out the collapsible Berthon dinghy, and laid it on the deok ready
lo open and launch. 1t was quile fint when folded up, but when extended, and
the thwart, stretcher, and rowlocks fitted, muden canvas shallop cnpable of oarrying
Me MAn, and oven two.

But firsl Nelron Lee mode up o dummy to represent himsolf lying strelched
o the bunk with n rug over him. A kit-bag made up tho body, a pair of shoes
pecped out al the fout, a coir fender, with o cap over it. mado an oxcellent Lead
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Thia completed, he turned the cabin lamp low, th i .
‘o oxtond tho collnpsible skiff, launch it, nhl:pm w, then slipped on deck apain,

in the thwart, and scizo the tir
ulls was the work of a moment only. Nelson Leo ste in
a shove-off sent his frail emft apinning up the tide. pped aboand, and n:ti:

The sham polico boat had gone downstream. Somo lightera were anchored

inrhoro at the mouth of the unsavoury inlet known as Deadman’ _
made for these, and laid hold under l.l?u; shadow of the stemn. mamd Crock. Mo

All was dark and still save for tho swish and gurgle of the tide, the creak of

mooring ropes, the sluggish rolling of the buoy at which tho lighters tugged and
strained.

‘T'he Blackloy Tavern was blotled from viow in the darkness from where tho
watcher crouched, but tho orimson blind of the taproom window glowed like
umonldering fire, flickoring as reatless shadows erossed and recrossed it.  Severnl

times N’c!so:\ Jee saw figures emerpe, and stand loafing at the head of tho water
etairs a8 if watching tho vacht furtively. .

But an hour passed, and nothing happened,

And then suddenly Nelson Lee’s keen eyes did cateh o glimpse of something
tiny moving oul athwart the tide. It was the merest speck. He thought it was
floating rubbish at firet, but he kuew now it was o man's head. Someone was
swimming from Lho shore to the yacht—some assassin !

Yes, that would bo the game. They wore reckoning they had him drugged
and scnseless, This brute was to creep aboard and fling him over tho side. Then
tho coroner’s jury would bring in death by misadventure,

Nelson Lee watched and wailed breathlessly.,  For the swimmer was not finding
tho trip quile 8o casy as it looked. Midway he was in difficultics. in fact. The
swilt tide wna getting the master of him. Nelson Lee expected bim to turn and
make for the shoro again.

But he didn't.  With all his might ho was tryving to fight his way on, aa if all
lifo depended on hin gaining the boat. His strength wos flagging fust, his etrokes
grew more nnd more feeble. Tho tido was aweeping him abreast of where Nelson
Lee lay hid. It waa hearing hin stmicht in towanls tho barges, in fact.

“ You fiend! Whoeever you are, how I'd like to take you by the neck and
liold your villainous head under till you drown !™ he grated under his Lreath.

" But go on,” he added : * you haven't had enough yet. I'll sco you go down
a couple of times before I lift a fingor Lo save ypu. Screcch for belp—ah, 1 thought
ou would! J—" .
Y Nelson Lee broke off with a great gasp of horror and dismay. Loosing his
hold of the barpe's stem, he gave a shove which shot the dinghy out with a rush

aorosa the intervening water, and very noearly cn[:sxr.cd it. oo
“ Great Scott! Why, it's Nipperi™ he exclaimed, shipping tho sculls in tho
rowlocks ond pulling like 2 madman. ] .

For that was the drowning swimmer's pitcous cry, just the two worda:

“ Guv'nor|! Help!"™ |

Thon his hands had gone up above his head, aud down he had sunk liko »
stono.

CHAPTER IX.
How Nipper Escaped. o
Wnsx Brassard, tho renegade, and Blind Dick had rolled Nipper up i Lis

Tonden shroud they left him where he lay, locking tho door of the

store.col'ar behind them, . R
Tho youngstor lay dazed ond terrified. For as soon a8 it wad ‘I.':Irl‘.vl:':_s
ccutioners had announced their intontion of rowing him out mmmml ;n the
d throwing himm overboard. The woight of the lead would send lum ta.
ttom like & bullet, there to lio till crack of doonn -
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Ruall wonder tho preapect utterly unnerved him for a fime.  Then ficree frenzy
» izedl him. He wrostled and fought to lovsen the coat of Iead clamped about
hia limls, but without nvnil.  All he coyld do was Lo roll over and over. and
that only by superhuman ~Jort. Nor could it do any good. Etill, he threw
hitmmlf this way amd that. .

Thon a picee of luck befell him, making his hoart stop bealing, in casc his good
fortupe suddenly Iailed, and Jeft him hopeless as belore, :

The outer cdge of hin wrapping of Joad had cuuﬁht- under a projecling lintel of
hrickwork. 1hus as he rolled it began to unwind, for it had not been fastened
in any wa\y. _ .

ATknd_\- s fuot of it was uobent. Nipper scarccly dared {o move any moro,
in vase it broke loose end hie could not inanwuvre it back into position again. Dut
he had to risk it, of course, snd in a fcw minutes reaped his reward—ier he wos
free of the lead at loast.

Now he Lad to rid himself of the cords which bound his wrisls and anklce, His
captors, however, had mado but o hasty job of these. T'en minutes’ strenuous
tugging and straining saw Lis bands wronched free.  The rest was only the work
ol scconds, '

“ Aond now that window ! It's my only chance ! ™ ho panted.  * I musl smash
those bars somchow. Let's just have another Jook at them.”

Perhaps they wero not so formidable ne they had scemod. He jum at
them, and pulled himself up. IL was pitch dark now outside. but he could just
mako out tho shapely outbuo of his governor's little eralt anchored a hundred
yvanls perhaps from tio shoro.

The bars wero slout, but they were only cemented into (he brickwork, and
this waas wol nndlmlrltlon. doclared N ro Lack 11

“1I'll soon sctilo those,” doclared Nipper, pping back agnin., and laying
holll of o coil of tarred rope which Bmmpr‘:l had fetched to bind him with, but
hnd abandoned as Loo slifl and thick. 7

Threading the cud of the rope through and round the bars, he poesed it next
through a giant slaple in the opposite wall. e stminerl the rope tight, and
mado the ende fast.  Then through tho loop thus formed he slipped a stout bar
of wood, and began Lo wind this round and round,

The m{'lc fautened, strainod, and e¢racked under the ever-inercasing tension,
but the brickwork round tho bare was beginning to crack, too. Round and
round Nipper iwisted the stave. At lost—Dbong, clatter, thwd !—the first bar
hud been torn from its sockol. The rest wero also fnst collapsing.  Anothor
cotple oi tums eaw them rootell out and tumbling to the floor.

Anothor couple ol scconds oftor that saw Nipper Bghting his way through the
narrow aperture, ag if all the fiends of the ncther regions were behind him. ,

Ho never wailed to think where ho was diving (0. Once he wae through
Lo his waist, he simply let go, and plunged headlong, liko a scal off a rock,

Phew ! 1t was mud which tho tide had baroly covercd—stinking, awful, rivor
mud, fit to poison a gewor rat oven.  And Nipper was in it up to his middle,
with hia heels kicking wildly in tho nir. '

How it wns he over pulled himsell owt of It plive il is impossible Lo say. DBut
he i, He fought his way out, and just managed to get tho Glthy muck out of
his mouth and noso and cyes bofore he burat. :

Then, still reckless who heard him, he fMoundered down to deeper water until
nt lanl he wae able 1o gwim.

Bul he was already more than hall-spent then.  Fifty etrokes, and he was
complelely done.  Yel tho yaelit was atill o long way off, s it looked. And there
was ne sgn of his governor on board.

Me conld have let tip o yoll for help, bt (hat might spoil everything. By then
Nipper had by sun (v gua:'lipu that there waa elill no sound of any alarm.

S0 ho must *stick it " in silonce if ho conld, e strugglod gamely on. Then
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all of a sudden, his strength il Li ainki :
wna eweoping him away, H:og:l.l: trl?nl? to [all bim.  Ho was sinking, The tide

And this was when ho ripped out that despairin for h ,
\If‘;; £“¥llgg “;:ﬂlywt: lﬁi:drﬁcis:o. Now thlt:blnttgrcguqziglﬂpozzc:‘hﬁ:t]: wpot
sign of b O ppearcd.  Temiblo ecconds pamed, nd etill no

grt;iarl[e{l aﬁmghw'dmwncd—dono forl  And I eat and wetched him go1™
Howevor, 8 drowning man, no matter h i

Nipper was no e:ceptign to the rulllo. ’ sﬁﬁaﬁ?ﬂ?'ﬁ?ﬂyﬁmﬁ 'f:f' hT:\T
break the surfnco somo twenty yards from him. Half-a dozen mipghty strok :
'l;lld R")elnon Ico had gripped him by tho hair.  He kopt his head &EO\'{D tho lul:
I:::t'.edut that wns all ho darod to do.  Nor did Nipper ask {or moro. He had

And go up tho [ast swinging tido tho frail ekiff drifted, Nelson
turing. Lo move mmlg- iilgcugao it capaized. B'.ll.‘ho jnust ll:l.\'o dll-'iflaedmi; ‘Lﬁ;
fashion for at lcast halt o milo. Then out of the ess the detective saw a
Imn\t.n cciming noﬁnhg [i.::ll:i:lioml{l at thom. '

An olectnic tore od on thim, and this time il th i
ho had tumbled in with. ' ‘e il was tho reel Water Polico

Thoy know Nelson Leo well, of course.  Thoy soon had Nipper aboard, pumping
tho water out of him.  Mcantime, Nelson Lev was telling tho inspector in charge
about Lis advonturo on tho yacht. °

* As soon ae I know this kid ia all right, I want to go back thero nnd keep watch,”
ho announced, “ I know they’ro going to ry and murdar what they chlie\‘u i3
meo lying under that rug on the bunk !

nd can you guess who the beggar is at the bottom of it 7" he ranon.  * And
not tlmly ilt"‘ u;;nll thoso dock robberica besides that bave beon puzzling your
o go long1”

““Why, no! Do you mean you've found out 1" demanded tho inspeolor.

“Yes, "Tho brute is none other than—-"

“ Brassard—Detective-Sergeant Brassard 1 chipped in a woak voico just then,
taking the words out of Nolson Lee’s mouth.

It was young Nipper, of courss, who had just como back to his scnses in timo
to hear tho question.

* “Tho deuco! So you know that, loo, do you?” demandod his boss. “ Who
on carth told you, then 1" :

* Brassard told mo so himself,” answered tho youngstar. _

And with that he procceded to impart & good deal more information of s most
B“rl:hllll‘ﬁ: nature about Dinkoy Day’s and the loot thoy would find thero if they
took him on as guide. -

u“ Wh{:f oon.i‘::e we'll tako you on as guide, you young mmul}" laughod
Nelson % But, I say, it sounds like a ig Eob, (!M't it? We'ln I-lOb
only tho Water Police, but half K Division aswell. \We must get back to Wapping
at once.’ '

Tho sudden grounding of their craft’s kool showed bim that thoy wero already
at famous Wapping Olcgl Stairs, whero tho beadquartcre of tho River Police aro
gituated. . .

At once tho telophono was sot to work. Superintendent Scalea camo dashing
over in his ecar. hlin )8 were got out, tho probable whereabouta of the oncmy'a
stronghold was loente«!l. and dispogitions mado by land and water for surrounding ;:,

But Nelson Leo left most of this to tho rogular polico. Ho was caget to I
back, keoping vigil ovor hin gallant littlo yacht agam. A silant olectric launc |i
filled with constables lying low beneath the gunwale, carried bim this time,  Behine
mnnreuvred a tug, alio filled with mon,

Tho launch crgpt. o0 undor tho shadow of the horo, Now, under the leo of
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(s natwe lighters agsin, it brought up and waited. Nor was il a winule loo
sty

‘ l-!--r scarcely had it taken cover than a wherry was scen rowing with muMed
wnts towards the litte vacht. It drew alongeide. They walched tho three men
m it prering tbrougin the portbole at the supposed figure stretehed insensible in
the cabin, ' oo

There was a long pause then,  What the three were doing the watchers oould
not dissern.  Bul 8o far they had not set foot on the ynohl's deck. ,

Then one did. Dut he merely jpulled, shut the door, and slide on the
eabin roof. Thot was all. Alter that the boat pulled back Lo the shore
ngain.

e That's funny ! muttered Nelson Lee.  “ Now, ought we to tackle them, or
wait still a little longer ¥ They don’t scem lo have done any damage.”

J{adn't they just! For before the words wore off his lips a flash of flame had

* hot up within the yacht's cabin. In a socond it was s mging furnace from which
no human heing wide awake ceven could have fought his way out alive. Tho .
ruflians had been deliberately pumping petrol into the interior of the cabin during
that myasterious pause. At any rate, Nelton Leo's little eraft was now ablaze
from stem Lo stern, making a torch which lit the xiver for a mile.

It revealed the presence of the police launch too, to the would-be murderora.
The constables heanld their wild yelp of alarm as they drove the boat forward at
furious speed 1o try and gain thoe landing-place first.  Evidently their incendiary
Lomb had exploded oo soon for their calculations.

The launch, though, was alrcady darting Lo intercept them,

** That's Bmmnl;in the stem,” called out Nelson Lee warningly.,  * Look oud
for bulleta. He's got a pistol, I sc0.””

Promptly there came back o yell of bafied fury from the runaways, They saw
how completely their plot had failed. But they were deaperate men.

Brassard had a pistol of the heavy maguzine type. He opened fire. Crack—
cruck—crack—emck ! Tho shols camo whizzing past the pumuers’ cara just os
fast a8 the firer could pull trigger. Splirters flew, lamps were riddled, two
constables, taking cover behind the gunwale, were hit.

The inapeclor at the tiller, too, got a bullet through the shoulder. Nelson Leo
saw that when the launch suddenly Look charge at top specd and started yawing
away towards the middloe of tho river,

Promptly he leapt to the helm, swerving the spoedy cruft back on to its courso.
This hmrgi\'on Brassard timo o clap a fresh magazine into his weapon.  He sprang
1o his feet a8 the launch was charging full at him. For Nelson Lee knew that his
only chance was (o cul the wherry down and sink it. _ :

Brassard launghed. MNe was holding his fire until he was absolutely sure of his
mark. He covered Nelson Lee as the boats camo rushing togethor.

* S0, you cursed meddler,” Le grated, harshly, © you lknew me, thon? That
wasn't you lying in your yacht after all.  Well—all night. That’s one up to you,
uil here is the payment for it."

He fired ns he spoke. But Nelson Lee was jusl too cluick-for him. le¢ had
flung himeell forwand on the floor of the boat, leaving the Lullet to shatler tho
tiller he hod heen hngging. Then—hang1  His own revolver had rung out.

The shot struck home, thongh where there waa not time to see.  For just thea
the two eraft met with a erngh which must have heen heard a mile off,

It was only n glwneing blow though unluckily. for Nelson Lee hed bLeen aimicg
ta ram his enemy amidships.  The erippling of the rudder. however, had sent the
Fwinch sheenng uway juel nt the last second.  Lhe result was that she went grazing
n|lml|: the wherry's wide, start ing a plank or two, but otherwise doing no great
damage.

“Tay hold!™ ronred Nelson Lee, moling o ot t! v :
lock, thy craft together and Loard. g o snalchat the enemy’s guawale Lo
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Nipper had picked up an oar for n smile at- th
tho frst blow, Brassar cauil‘it the blndt.:.o[ it, -a:d.:;::';:y' But nnfortunately, at
'\

_ s ) adl tho st
'A quick. vicioua jerk, and Nipper was plucked cloan off his l:ci E"El'll :Ifc:::\lu'ltl;o
wilerry, emiting his skull agninst the thwart with & terriblo erck,

“ Greal Cresar ! Help here! The brutes have got him ! " cried N

loasing his hold of the gunwale lo grab at the yuun.gnoter‘s foot and hnulol!lqiz? bﬁ'
- The move was Intal. He miesed his clutch. What was more, the Rash of

Drassard's qnstol exploded almost in his eyes, half-Llinding him. Before ho or the

others could catch at the craft again a stroke of the oam had yanked it out of reach.

~ And that wae tho end of that. For with her rudder wreeked the launch wan

unmanageable. When they started up her engino again she only went chnrging

away further from their quarry, who were now making for shoro as fast a8 the
rowcers could drive.

They could hear Brassard ehouting with savage glee. He was hit they could |
swear to, but ho could still uso hig pistol. Shot after shot camo whizzing over the
helpless launch. And cach shot was nccom[:anicd by a gibe. .

* Ho, ho, Ncls?n Lee; you thought yon'd got mo Inir, didn't you ! But yon
hadn’t. And weo've got your cub now ; don’t forgol that. Try to follow us Amd
we'll kill him dead ne mutton. We will—by tRunder we willi So sheer off, 1
mean overy wonl I say,” Brassord threatened angrily.

But thero wae one, at any rate, who was not ﬁiamnyed. And this was Nipper
himeelf. His voicé came sounding over tho water definntly. ) ,

** That's all right, guv'nor,” bo shouted. *‘ Don't you bother about me, You
go for tho brutes and stick to them.  I'Il take my chanee.”

* Plucky kid !" said Nelson Leo admiringly.  ** o means it, too ; every word of
it. Dut, all tho same, wo couldn’t follow them yet, if wo wished.

" And tho tug ie making a hopeless mucker of it, too,” ho growled, watchin
the fulile efforts of their cacorling craft to head off the fugitives. The lauter, o
course, wero making hot foot for Blackboy Slairs. The tug wont full tilt alter
them, oand in fifty yards had hit the mud and there stuck fast. .

Moro jeering howls from Brassard, o fow futile shots from tho policemen’s

revolvers; and thon, dragging Nipper ashoro after them, the threo desperadocs
stumbled up tho stairs, daried into tho alloy beside the tavern and vanished from
view. -

" Well, we'ro a lot of thumbhcaded landlubbers, I raust say,” was Nelson Lec's
comment s they disappearced. ** Haven't we got another oar aboard that we can
steer by 1" | _

Thoy hadn’t. Nipper had lost one for them and the other had gono adrift, too,
in tho tussle. So tho detectivo had to rig up a steering oar out of tho floor-boare.
With that, after about half an hour’s manmuvring, they managed to work alongsido
the stranded tug.

A council of gnr was the next thing. They had Brassard’s threat to romember.
Uo owed Nipper one alrcady for hoaxing them as ho had done. As for any hope
that he wouwrnevor Lo mad cnough to wreak his promised vengeanco, they bad
only to reeall poor Enwright's undoubled fato to show what tho ruflian was
capablo.of when cornered. . et

v Still, thero you nre; we must Fo for thom,” dcmdct}_Neln?n L_\c." Wo simply
cowldn’t slink off now, and leavo them ; not even for Nipper's sake.”” . :

“You mean ho meant it, when ho said not to bother about him ** asked
Superintendent Scales incredulously. .

! Mc:.':':.lt;ditl; s{‘if ';:mrsc ho ditl:i I know the kid. MHe's tho gamest bantam

that aver was bred.  He'd never forgive mo if I hung back now for him. Duty’s

- - . !.
duty, and wo've just got Lo go through with it, come \.'rlmt. may.”’ .
- {Vcll. itll give ws a chanco to make a sure job of it this time, was the super-

intendent's comment, Lor, from the first, he had wamed Nelson Lee that he was

. vushing things too much, s it (umed out, he was right,
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Ktil. there waa no uae saying anything about that now. The{ took off ne many

ww from the tuy as their lsunch could hold and crawled back to Wapping Old

! - in,

'?:-'t :::n now an atlack on tho Limohowso pimtes’ luir would bave to be made
from the river as well as tha lJand. From the latter sido evory possible approach
lo Dinkey Day's subterrancan stronghold wns hy now strongly guarded.

Thunks to Nippar's cxport desoription of the placo and the probablo route by
which they bad arrived at it, tho samo doorway whero Bill Wragg and_he bad
wutarod it had beon identified and socured. Police already occupicd the cellor,
in fsct, where was the Grst socrot trapdoor ho had deseribed. If less violont
methods [ailed thoy were ready to dypamite this.

‘“‘Then dynamite 1t,” was Nelson Lee’s order. * Blow the scum out of it.
Meantimr, I'm goiog to starl on them from the Blackboy end ; for I swear thero's
another entrance, and probably an easicr ono, to be found there.”

He was thinking of that window elit whore Nipper had ficet waved to him. It was
that he moant to mako for. :

“ You've pol dlyn.nmito, you say ! Wall, let mo havo a stick of it. Yos, and
a long mlloﬁ-po ¢, 100, as long as you can got it,” ho ordered, ordering 1ho River
I’olice about 88 if he wero in command of tho [oree.

Btill thoy did not reem to mind that. They kmew Nelson Lec. Thoy only
wanlod to know what he pro to do with these things,

* You get them, and I'll show you,” was his quick retort. So they got thom,
and Ue bad tho polo taken on Lo a fresh and biggor motor-launch and lashed fast,
a0 that the groater length of it projeoted twonty fecet at loast over her bowa. Tho
butt end, of course, had to be heavily ballasied or it would Bavo sunk her by the
head. Still, that was soon adjusted.

* And now for the dynamite,” said tho detoctive, and he made fast a portion of
the cartridgo on tho extreme ond of the polo and fixed a detonator to explode it.

* Oh, now I sco!"” said tho chiel. ‘' A boom torpedo. So that's tho notion!"”

“ Yon've got it. A hoom torpodo. And if thet don’t blow a hole in the Black-
boy's ribe big cnough Lo drive o cart through, I shall bo astonishod. But wo'vo
got no Lime 1o lose. It's past high water alroady. Who iz game to voluntoor to
come with me and porhaps got himself blown to pieces in tho process ! Or I could
do the job alone, now I como to think of it,” he added.

Howover, the Wator Police wore not the sort to watch him set out singlchasnded
on euch an orrand, no matter how dangorous it might prove, He had & dozen
fine fellows to pick from the moment hie opened his moutg‘.

He took fourat last. Somcebody, meantime, had appoesred with a heavy section
of old-iron casting, which, when fixed up amidships, made an admirablo ghield
behind whioh they could orouch. .

Ouher Jaunchos filled with men waoro to follow, and this time everyone was armed..

* For the boggars mean to fight, you bet,” Nelson Leo told themn. * They'll
fight if only out of fosr of Brassard putting s bullet into them if they rofuse. That
man's s fiecnd. If ho lots us tako him alive, I'm a Dutchman.” _

Word was now sont to the K Division bosiogera thot the river forco was ready
for action. 'The torpedo lsunch pushed off with Lee at the tillor, and was soon
ll::l"lmgl memily down the now obbing tide. The supporting flotilla followed

- 10UN.

, The lopaidod gablo of the Blackboy Inn soon loomed up out of tho darkness,
Il;\vurlq?n Lec steered stright ot it.” But, at lnst, ho fold his motorman to * etop
\ Nll\ch’u::! I;ﬁull; had 9hownlintth‘q: narrow window alit as they approached. A man's’

weering onl at @ . L F— .
something nlmrlply ursot.hom bolfi':d lfﬂ:?n Drassard’s voice was heard, ropping out

Je wns plainly porplexod to mak hin wed . '
bearing down on lhcnrnl: (to mnke out what this weird ob_.|eot was that wag

.
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“ ANl right, Braesard. we hear you,” sung oul Nelson Yee.

oA T v < " Wo'vo got you set
“this time. . You'd best givo up uietly, or it'll be the worke for you.”

" Oh, 50 it’s you agnin, is it, Nelson Teot" ealled back the renegade eavepuly.
' Well, whatever Yon think you're geing to do with that thing, don't forget what
I'vo threatened about sour bmt wo've got vr‘isonor here.  We'll kil him, [
swear by all yon over knew or saw. I menn it.’

" Al right. Swear away, my son ! ™ taunted Nelson Lee, © You know what will
happen Lo you il you dare to touch a gingle hair of the youngster's head !

 Nothing worso than is likely to happen to mo already ! " yotorted Brassand.
" 8o stand off, do you hear ? We're all armed. Touch us, and the Sidney Strect-
affair will bo a picnic to what wo'll give you before weo're finished ! Ah, you don'e
believe it, you fool, don't you 1™ ho mged, as Nelson Lee with a touch of tho
propeller sont Lis eraft nosing nearer. N

A bullet backed the rufiian’s threat, and it was followed by another and another.
They merely flattened Larmlessly, however, on the oxtemporised iron shicld. ‘Tho
deteclive and bis gallant erew were safe and snug asin a batlleship turret.

** Now look here, Bragsard,” sung out Nelson Leo severcly, * I'm giving vou
your last chance. You're done for, and you know it, 80 don’t be an absolute. utloer
fool. You sce this pole here on the stem of our faunch 7 he went on. “ Well,
- there'a enough dynamite on the end of that to blow you and your preoious rathole

to blazcs. stand clear, or, by hookey, I'm going {o ram you! I'llgive you till
I count five, and that's nll. One—two—three—"

The lnunoh’s propeller began to thump agrin, and the eraft fo 1‘:_11 forward. A
last yell of hate, a last furious fusillade of bullets, but even then Nelson Lee wis
mereiful, . .

pHe :1||om|t what he said, though. Ho did not know whether the explosion might
not blow them all to atoms aa well, yot he never flinched. Now he sent the launch
forward with a rush. There wns wator onough for the launch right up to the 10?3
of the wnll. His men crouched low, holding their breaths for the erash which wou
follow. ] . )

lid. The explosion scemed to split the very skics asunder. The heavy ump

of Iitnfn:dwhiclh wnl; to have shelt them thli; cavght by the blast and simply

rhirled nft over the stern, nearly decapitating them. o
“hllll: (Ii:l?l’t,oth01lgll, and the next second thoy.wero struggling in the It:'nler. ti.l;fl"
shattered launch sinking under them. For the stem had been blown clean ou
- it . izher than their

they were in the shallowd hore. They sank no higher
wali.::::tm:;:ﬂynm:r {hoy could ece the damago that had been wrought in tho wall
ing them. .

eoa";::n\?:rfdcram that the whole gablo of the inn above had 111‘0& b?lf:.- k::l:lsttll:z
tumbling down about their cars. For a gap was tom in the lit_nso_t l'?‘:!.n Tinjature
launch itsolf might have passed. Into this:tho tido was lipping i ,
caslgndtiz.n Leo realised that unless they wero quick the cellar would be full beforo
{ follow up their advantage. . h

"o Tallcd - dabod sonses Forvimately bis men woro no more huet than ho
was,  Beeing him llounder fgmril'.l thﬁ); ;:?I;Ectlil:) lgﬂm:ﬂ:i" w]-‘i?sl e e

" ! Tollow! o : ey ) ;
forws‘:i;“:o (l.:::lck hiom.o 1“'le.-;r knew thoro was a deop cellar within, Ifl’;‘;gvhlfoh:.;z
been as deop as a well for all the trouble Nelton Jeo took Lo seo wh
jumping Lo, . . waiting for him.
A e e "o o the .t

e . ady lo
'l:f;ryvoi?cy w(:m“slscharged at him. Tho renczade was not the only one reacy
‘E;u:%tl‘ﬂ:.thc detectivo was just too quick. Ile had already jumped, and, havicg
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jumped. bo had soarocly allowed his feot limo to touch the floor within, than he
sprung forward to got to ﬂ'i[.l with the gang. . |

Dang | bang | bang! His hoavy rovolver mado a report like a Zoppelin bornbh
compared wilh the sharp, mapping crack of Brassard’a magazine pistol. But tho
bulleta wore ** man-stoppor.”  Ono missod tho ronogado, but took tho man behind
him square in tho shouldor, and down ho went as if kickod by a horso.

His fusillado gavo the mon behind him time to stormy tho breach, too. Thoy
loapt ¢own at Nelson Loo's side, opening fire at random. It was all too dark to sed

-ihing save by the licht of tho rovolver flashos. |
wn behind tho bales of Joot each sido took cover. It was tronoh warfaro, just
as at the Front. Dut Nolson Loo could bo a fieond incarmate whon bis blood was ap.
He moant to dislodgo the rullians out of that. He could hear them stumbling about,
and so chatgod with a yell. : .

It war answored by anothor—Brasaard's own: Tho latter, though, was yelling at
his own wen. Cellar fighting wes too hot for their stomachs. The rapidly rising
waler. too, scarcd thom. They moant to got out of it.

Tho secret door, which Nippor had found loft ajar to trap him, was flang open.
They wore through, unfortu y, beforo Nelson Lec could get round to out them
off, " Drussard, sceing himsoll desertod, darted aftor. In another second the door
would havo boon slammed and the advance of tho atlackers barred until more
dynamite could be brought up. ]

Nalson Leo, Lhough. was on tho alert against this. I{e made a rush and just
wedgod bis revolver-barrel in the door as it slammed, proventing it closing
completely.

The conoussion oxploded the carlridge in the breech, and for tho noxt seeond
or Lwo Lho dotective bolivvod that his wbolo hand had been blown off at tho wrist.
For the weapon had buret under the discharge.

Howervor, it had foiled the renegade’s plan. Before Brassard could prévent it,
the |m(|llico had wrenched the door open ngain, and gone charging into the passago
bryvond.

I'hey wore now in tho heart of Lho cnomy’s sbronghold. TReinforccmonts woro
pouring in bohind. Boreover, dull, rovorborating oxplosions showed that their
comrades of the K Division were proving as good as their threat. .

Where their advance was barred. by solid walls, seemingly, thoy used dynamito

to foree a path.
It was now for the thieves’ kitchen itsclf. This Nipper had desoribed as lying
somo twonty yards along Lho o Lo tho loft. Brassard and his villaine had

already retreafed that way. Nolson Loo sprang after to pursuc.

Thoughts how tho brutes held his young assistant prisoner made him [urious to
lwl: al grips with thom. He wondered whoro they had hidden him. Yes, he must
alick light to Drassard .

——— ——

CHAPTER X
The Raid of the River Police,

Nlrrlm had made tbo trip back to Blackboy Staire ?inned .down on tho
llon‘l; of the whorry, with Brassard’s boot jommed cruelly across his
nook.

He was more dead than alive when at last they jorked him on to his foct, and
dr? yged him into the allcy after thom.

‘Now, you little mongrul ! You didn’t reckon you were coming haok hore

ngain—nol like this 1 " enarled the ronegade. “ Well, you can mako up your mind

:::‘n':lz?:::l'_‘,“mhﬂs up, my son, though all the polieo in London are alter you to

Now, it wns charaoteristic of Ni . .
tho chookicr ho bocame, ¢ ol Nippor that the tighter the corner and moro hl:@luu.
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“Indeed ! Toun seom pretty cocksnro,” was all his reply. * Wh "W 1
dnylight again, do you th%l:'lk LA Y v wont T

** Because,

yon eauoy young hond, I'm keeping two cartridges for the last,
whatovar botides—one to blow your bmins out with and one my own.”

They had gained tho collar-door of the tavern by now. Scth Grimes was there,
looking white and scared, for all his reputation as an unflinching fighter, Poor fool,
he wanted to hedge! Tho palice wero all round the place, he told the chie.

*“All round it !™ choked Brassard. * Well, what do I care if they are? You
want to rat on us now, I supposac, making out that you didn’t know anything nbout

theso goinge on underncath vour crazy old ginshopt Stand out of my hiht, de
you hear, or, by Jimmy, I'll drop you 1™

He shoved tho muzzlo of his pistol against the landlord’s ribs as he epoko the -
threat. For a moment Nipper Lhought Mr., Grimes wos going to sland up to them,
in apite of it. But ho stood aside. They seized the youngster again then, dragging
him along ae il ho wore a sack. Thev hurled and kicked him along in front of Lhem.

The steps leading down o the cellar were stone. It was down these that Nelson
Leo munlrnw heard Brassard go bolting. , _ -
Nipper, howover, waa given no chanco (o0 deacend thom on his feet. They simply
mlloX gteim to the top an ve him a push. Down ho went with o guccession of
bumﬂa and thuds, ico ﬁ: struc{l: his head, and when he reached tho bottom at

4 hi cre spinning from him. .

hs“ Nl;:.: Illmwout ESPSt-nntll; aside, you olumay owle. That's right. In with him ;
gling him in !** he heard Brastard shoutmg, while still another secret door was
i ed, by tho sound of it.’ ] .

Imfllzl'fn:peﬁ:isha}lyNipper. He did not know what happened to him after that,
cxcept that ho was still being dragged on by his heels now, when his scpses
Jeft him.

‘ When ho awoke it was with Lhg impression that ho had got transported biy nom::i
mimele to the battlo front, and that & general engagement was going on all roun
e i powder, but

Not merely was the air filled with the ria of shots and reck of powder,
agni:, and a{ill again, the carth shook to dull explosions which might have been
i . Then he remembered. .

bu?tﬂ’r%k?sgdlll)say'a! ﬁnhu gosped. Tho attack had started, and the police must h?ro
already got in. Apd now what price that houvnd Brassard and his threst to po mJ:_
him off ? L e F

1 his doing it, Nipper reckoned. For
hem;hvzsl“fw?o:; ﬁo;l;paﬁ;?d:l\z{ﬂ %::tg.nlfe:r? too nunl:\ged an_dpbruiud to notico it
at ﬁmt,pbut. when ho came Lo try and roll ovor, ho found his arms and legs were
bound. ' i ' ‘s all ! ** was hia philo-

« hall just have to trust in the guv'nor, that's all ! his

mph?:l ;r:ﬂfll:ol:inéuat it, as soon as ho found that no amoant of struggling would
i inch. ‘ . ) 2 nearer.
bu]c;[g:_(llu - Tﬁdsmom no time. Tho shooling was growiig nearer al}d nﬂﬁ:‘) t]hI:
could Ih:;- u.ﬁ Dinkoy Dayites scurrying ancf squoaling like rats m & “"’“’;"‘ d u.:-s of
thuds, and groans filled the air, jntcrmingled with the hoarse shouts and o
thtlatp:':swfllnhl that Brassard’s gang were abont driven to thir ln.sté gu;‘ﬂ::m!;l&'c?“m
‘hear Nelson Lee's voice ringing out now, calling on the sur{uwoBrs b e & pack

“ Hands up ! ® ho was shouting. * You'r only fighting lor rnd d fiko o pest
of fools, nndpl;c's done, and knows it. Knock him over tho head, m
You'ro fairly comered 1” . _ backing this.

And then tho voice of one fnmt-hca_rlefl “nilﬁ:-.rt;':: l“l::rzlhou Iod e awing with

"“Yes, what do wo owo the skunk, arter a%, TGS 0 Jiegosh, 1 believo ‘c's
im? Whero 'as tho bullping thief got Lo, any Way.: . ’

. s e Y rter im. nmlﬁﬂ-"
given us tho slip, to savo 'is own moulfl_v skin. 'E 'as. A .

e —
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True enough, during that laat wild inclee the reacgade had token advantage of
the soufMc and smoke Lo dodge away.

Nipper, who had heard thin, Lreathed an explosive righ oi relicf.  He flattered
Jimaelf that he wan maved. However, vo sooner had he oponed his lips to utter a
hafloo for help than down & pnir of knees came bouncing on his ribs, driving all
the brealh out of him. ,

1t was DBrassard, Where he had sprung from Nipper eould not think. Ho
nnst have had tho cyes of a cat, as well as the tread, to find him in that pitchy
tharkness.

** Now. you little hound 1" ho hissed. “I'm ready for you. The gome’s up,
but bedfore 1 go out you'ro going too. I swore o your boss I'd do it. I've two
more cartridges left Just. I'm only going to wait now till he finds us, so that ho
can aee me do the job. So {hat's right, shout ! * -

Nippor had already opened bis mouth wide to utler n frenzied yell for aid.
With the slmost red-hot muzzle of that recking pistol, though, clapped (o his
temple, he suddenly thought better of it.

. BKor it would only be signing his own death warrant. Tho moment Nelson ITco
came rushing in was to bo his own last moment on carth. o

** (o on, shout, you little waster! I want you to. Yell your hardest,” {aunled
Bramard savagely. '

* Yee, no doubt you jolly well do,” retorted Nipper. * You just take that gun
away oand give me n hghting chance and you'll sce I'll shout lond cnough. Go
on. you murderer——"" :

However, the shouts of {he renegude’s pursuers had suddenly sonnded closcr.
The survivor of the gung, furione at their chicl’s desertion, were hotter on his
‘tmil even than the [l)qo ee, !

(ruided by them, Nelson Loe dived info all sorts of Durrows and comers in tho
‘wild search for him. He remembered Brasaard’s threat only too well, for he knew
it wna no boast. The blackguard meant it.

* Nipper—Nipper! Whereare you ? It'sall right e have routed the vermin,
Giltl'p ws a shout and let us sce where you dre, youngeter ! ™ Nipper heard him
calling.

But Nipper knew better. He heard the renegnde chuckling at his silenee.
The hot muzzle of the magazine pistol was p more mercilessly down on his
temple, till it seemed to eut Lo the bone.

owever, n few seconds now would see his torture over. A Cockney voice was

whouting that he guessed whero the skulker was hiding, and almost on the word a
light glimmered, the door was kicked open, and in rushed Nelson Lee, a powerful
cleelnie Lorch in one hand, liis revolver in the other.

And that wase the tableau tho blinding beam revesled ; Nipper lying bound
hand and foql-, and their quarry lmeelin[ilon him ready to wreak vengeance on him,
;.lat c-'mlnl lnztul_ impudent enough to watoh the effect on his onemy fimst, before he pulled

e falal trigger.

“Yon dog!" blurted Nelson Lee, taking o stride forward, then as suddenly
cheeking himself for Nippor's sake. For he saw what it meant, and how the rene-
gede held them in the hollow of his hand.

And then his quick eye saw somothing that no one clse’s did. He made o dash
to grapple with the renegade.  Brassard was taken all aback. '

.. You fool, stand off 1™ he enid. * You think I don't mean it, but [ do.
['ll blow this cul's brains out, and then my own. Ah, would you ? ” ho mved,
nbandoning his vietim in his bate and firing point-black at the man who had
tracked him down,

Freryone expected n flash and a report Lo Iollow, and (o see the deteetive drop—
dead as any doomail.

Fo their utter amazement. though, nothing of the sort happened. The triggee
clicked and thnt_ was all. The next moment Nelson, Leo humhc rullion b}-gﬁ:o
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throat, dragging him f his victi : .
mad deatlh ?'Tnlgplo. rom his victim and rolling over and over with him in ona

»

TIo had but to fight single-handed
constabloa had pnIF gle-handed for ten seconds, of courso.

. By that time the
ed their wits togoth d ‘q m {
them wero too many evon for B ng "fl:'r and sprung to his sid. l‘jnll & doren of

™. inn i ,
op and dropped him in o foaming, writhin hec{ [lr“ ed him down and roped him
That was tho ond. of the storming of 1)

nkoy Day's. The polico vowel that
ﬁ:::on Lco ought to have tho V.C. for tackling t.hayringlmderpou ho (lzlﬁllu tl:u

“ V.C.—vou duffern? What for 7" ho demanded shortly.

“ Why, how did you know tho pistol was going to miss fire liko that 1" .
“ Miga ﬂt;:)l Waell, you bet it did, since 1 emgwnm‘t o cartridgo left in"it o
u!mot- with,"” lan hqd tho dotective. * If you didn't sco how tho alide of the maga-
:‘no wI;u gppt:\..' did. If it hadn’t beeo, perhaps I wouldn't have been quite so
about it.
_ ¥ Oh, yes yon would, guv'nor," mid Nippor fervently. “I reckoned I wos a
ner, I don't mind conleminf. But ae long os 1 had you by mo I imow T could
ook out for mirncles. And I was right, os umial, _ .
_** And now if any of you gentlemen havo got & pocket-knifo about you, and'll
kindly cut mo oosgo,”” he addod drily, as they still stood guping at him, “ 1"l be
obliiml to you, for I have had about enough of playing tho part o?n trussed chicken
in this act, 8o I Lo}l you straight.,” )

* Dinkoy Day’s * was a regular Aladdin’s cave, it proved when all the loot camo
to be catalngued and sorled. Nor was the raid a day (06 soon. For by sundry
pers it wns scen that tho whole cargo was to have bheen despatehed to Holland

y & “ roguo ™ steamer already in tho river wailing to load it up,

But, thanks to Nelson Leo and Nipper, it was saved now all n;ﬁhlf, jo be olaumed
cgnin by the smell army of warchousemen to whom it belonged.

Dinkey Day's wna tho talk of London for tho next wenk or so. Flashlight
photos of ita ™ thioves’ kitchen,” its secrot doors and passages, and all ite various
ramifications filled tho Press,

A wealthy “ moving picture ” firm offered Nelson Leo and Nipper a amall fortune
{0 act the wholo sorica of advontures over agnin for 8 cinema a to bo cntitlod
“The Mvstery of Limchouso Reach.”

But Nclson Leo, of course, rofused. Ho was not that sort. He had eolved tho
mystery of tho Great Dock Robberies and brought thoe gang of perpetrators to
book.

Most of thom got heavy sentencee of penal servitude, for they woro all old
Inge.

g']"_:]lig was for burgiary morcly. Tho wurder of Doteotive-Sergeant Enm:igh.t
was laid to Brassard’s chargo alone. For his treachery the gang turned King's
ovidence aguinst him to n man. ]

Nelson Lee, aa chinf witness, had to stay, of course, to sco tho end of tho trial.
Nipper, who already had a new casc waiting for his boss, h~ppencd into the court
just as tho jury returned with their verdict and tho judge came solerunly in to
resume his seat on tho bench. . .

Nipper bad never witnossed the last droad scene of all in & munder trial. His
boss would never let him. But now ho stood, caught in that terrible epell which
g—rippod overy living soul in the court, except tho prironer apparently, who atill
smiled callous defiance. cat i bt

But the tense silence, tho atmosphcro grown suddenly atifling, as if A mi l!"
olap of thunder waa about to burst, the groy faces of tho jury, the figure of the
. court usher eoming smuggling somothing 1n on & cughion, which was nothing less

than tho terriblo “ biack cap.”
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Now the queativn put by the judge to the jury, ondl tho rigid figure of tho foremen
forcmg himeell to utter the fatal wonl.

It came at last, Someone in the gallerv—someone who had known the wretched
prmoner onee, perhaps in better, cleaner days —utlered a stilled acream. Then
«nly did the murderer blench.,

Next tlie polemn donning of the black eap by the judge, and his bricf, poignent
wonls, delivered leaning forward on his desk. - The la¢k of any hope he could hold
out for nny merey that could poasibly ke shown to a man who could commit so
horrible a crime againet one who had been & comrade and cven a fricnd.

Tast of all, the sentence, and the broken * Amen ™ of the good chaplain standing
at his lordahip’s side.

The gnolom clesed in on the doomed man. Brnssard cnast ono swift look round
the court. llis buming cves lit on Nelson Lee.  His lips parted to say somoething
1o hurl some vicious threat, perhaps, even when the gates of lile {md already
closed vpon him and Death’s grip was on his throat. .

Howcever, no words eame. A mere sirangled growl, and he wae gono.

" Well, vou voung senmp? So you were here to sco that, were you "

The great detective had eaught sight of Nipper suddenly, and made his way
toward him. But he could not be sngey with him. The youngster looked whito
and wick.

Nelson Lee led him trembling [rom the court. ITe hoiled a laxi. and in another
minute thoy were bowling homowards. He said nothing more, but fell {to examin.
ing the papers which Nipper hnd hrou;?vljt to the court. ~ At last he apoke agin.

'Woll. Nipper,” ho said gravely, ‘“shook you a bit. did it? Well, 1'm not
warprised, A death sentonee, 1 always think, is the most terrible scene that ever
human cyes can witness, Yet you lmve one consolation—but for one lucky
fluke, the man you've just secn hurried to the condemned cell might bave been
there standing his charge not for poor Enwtigit’'s murder mercly, but your
OWIL,

** No just remember that in your prayers to-night, young “un,” he added.  ** And
remember, too, always to go straight in this world, if for no other reason than
that it never pays Lo go crooked. Even o detectivo ¢cannot tum thicef for long
without being nabbed at last. The wrongdoer, clever ag he may think himself to
be, will always bo found out"

TOT. EXD,

3:'.' - ';'II:I;I'III:III:l:l:I:I:l:-:lzl:l:l:l:i:l.l:l,I,l:-:-z-:l'l:l:lxl:.l.

NEXT WEBEK 1 NEXT WEEK! &
In next week’s Issue of THE NELSON LEE DETECTIVE U
LIBRARY a wonderful long complete detectlve story of H
NELSON LEE AND NIPPER willl appear, entitled: v

..l

L 4
()

“THE CASE OF THE SECRET ROOM.”

By the authgr"oi" “ Grafl,"” ‘' The House of Treasure,” ** Sexton
Blake, P.C.,”" * Plummer v. Sexton Blake,” and many other stories.

ORDER NOW'! NEXT WEDNESDAY—ONE PENNY!
-‘-:-:l:-:-:l:|°|:|:l:l:l:l:|:-:.:-I-:-‘;Izl:l:lllzlZIII:II'
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| or, Dick Clare’s Schooldays
A New Story of School Life. By S. CLARKE HOOK.

Aathor of the famsus Jach, Sam & Pate st ] ]
The Maroel Li: r: r;.nﬂl. appearing wechly in

Trouble on the Journey Dowa.

RY. CLARE was guzing at tho oil painting of a handsome young officer in
colonol’s uniform, and thoro was an expression of sorrow in hor oyes.

Hor mind reverted Lo tho terrible newws that had reached her six long
years ago.  He bad died fighting for his country, and loft her a heautiful voung
widow of cight-and-twenty, the mother of enc son, who was all the world to her.

That moming sho had to part with him for & time. He wos commencing
his school lifo ;: his cducation, 8o far, having Leen under a tutor, who had: found
his oflice no sincoure,

Mre. Claro brushed tho tears from hor cyes, and tried to smile. A footstep
sounded in tho hall, and the next moment ber son Dick burst into the room.

He was o well-built lad, with steadfast groy oyce. There was o sorrowful
oxpression in them now. _

** Everything roady, Dick 1* inquired his mother, smiling bravely, although
her heart was vory sad.

“ Yes, mnther,” answered Dick, looking into hereyes. “I—I"'m afraid I've been an
awlul troubles to you."

“ [ shall look forward to the timo whon you will bo a trouble again, Dick.”

“ You won't bo loncly, mothor 7 ™

“T can't mako youn such a |;‘)rmmim a8 that. DBut 1 want you to bo very happy
at Ravenswood College, Dick. I want you to promise me that you will do
nothing that you would be ashamed of your dear father knowing.”

As she spoke she gazed at the portrait, and, despite her every cffort, tears camo
-into hor oycs, while Dick heard a stilled sob. He did not care to speak for a
moment, leat he should hear anather ono.

“ You will promise me, dear, for his sako ? ** sho murmured. ‘ )

“ And for yours, dear mothor,” answered Dick. 1 will novor Lring disgrace
to tho namo that he has honoured. Novor ™ '

His mother clasped him to her breast, then heo toro hmm'_ll awa :_lca t through
the open casement window, and fled down tho carrisgo-drive, while tho dogeart
that was to tako him to tho station came rattling n{tcr him. _

That was their first parting, and it went hard with Dick, but hardor far with her.
Jim. the groom, guessed, and drovo alowly ;  but he had something up his sleeve,
for Jim waa a smart man, and Dick a great friend of his, despite tho inequality of
their atations in life.

He overtook thoe lnd at the carringo gatea. L .

*“ Now thon. Master Dick | ™ ho ericd. ** You will miss your traiu to o 0::5
tainty. Hore's your colleyo cap.  Shove it an.  You aro a boy of Ravenswond.
Hurrah for the young master!  Ono duy he will bo as good 2 man 08 his [Mclll::l
And mind you thia, Mastor Dick, o bottor and a braver ons.never lived—or
{or tho honour of his country.” ' -
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“Juusah ! oricad Dick, putting on the cap and springing inlo the dogeart. Then
away they aped alotg the country lane, now sweet with Lhe soent of wild Aowcers.

The mare was frenh, and Jim Lad all his work to hold her; besides, paoc was
necewary il they would cateh the train.

*“ Here she comes, Jim !'" eriecd Dick. *' Let the mare go.”

The hedges flow past. It was a race with the train; but the mare was equal
to the oceanion. Jim could not have bheld her now had he tried.

" Qood-bye, Jim,”" cried Dick, grasping his band. “ I'll often think of you.”

“ Ay, lad, and I'll think of you niore often, maybe.  And sec, Masler Bick,
there's another you will remember.  Write ofton to her. for she will be loncly now,
and listen for the postman’e ring. Good-bye, and good luck 1™ .

Jim grmaped the reine with both hands now, and pulled the mare on her
hnunches ; then Dick leapt oul, darted across Lhe line, and got in the wrong sido
of the (rain through -one of tho windows, for the door was locked, and the
train had just started. )

e bad three stops, and then ran express to Paddington, and paid his farc on
the train. Mis Juggage had gone ahecad, so that there was no difticnlty abont
that. Nor was Lhere the slightest difliculty in finding the boys with whom ho
wos Lo travel. MHe could hear.them on the doparture platform, although it was
on the other side of the station, and, making his way to that part, he received
his firet disappointinent. . .

They did not take the slightesl heed of him, doagilo his college cap. About a
score of voungsters were all talking together, and telling of their holiday ox-
pericnees. They were far too busy to heed a new boy.  Dick stood watching
:[wm.l rand wondering whother it would be the correct thing to go and introduce
msell. -

At lasl he decided on doing so.  His introduclion was bricf, but it was to the
point.

* 1 nm the new boy,” he said, and all eyes were fixed on him.

“ e in the new hoy ! " exclaimed a slimly built, intelligent-looking lad. ** Do
you bear, fellows? "

* Certainly, Mclby,” answered another. * It would be almost impossible not
to hear your |mnnr-whi.sl,lc of a voice.”

“You dry up, Tom Hart! Remember that you are in my dormitory, and
arv, therefore, expected to conduct yourself as a gentleman.  He's the new boy,
;}}ou ;[mps. Not ¢ new boy—but the new boy ! What is your name, The New

oy? "’ :

** Ilick Clare !™

“Are you any relation to Coour de Lion? I believe Lis name was Richard."”

* Shouldn't say, so.”

“ Oh, you wouldn't. say so, Richard! Well. if you don’t mind, we would bo
obliged 5T you will deign {o travel in our carriage, because we think that you aro
likely to afford us a good deal of amusinent.  Did you leave papa and mamma
quite well, thank vou ? "

. * I say, Melby," exclaimed the yvoungster whom ho had addressed as Tom Hart,

you ought to let new boys down lightly. Don't you recollect how you snivelled
the first lerm you came to Ravenswood 2 You were always sobbing into your
handkerobict, and you used to gb about with cyes something like a little forret !
You were a horrid little boy, you know. and you Laven't improved a bit sinco.
Mere, youngster, have you got your ticket ¥

They were mieh the same age, and Dick digl not quite appreciate being pat--
vonised in that matter ; however, he saill he had not.

" Then hurey up and get it ¢

Il show you the way.” exclaimed the obliging Melby. And when Dick
returned e had three Lirge luggage-labels on his back, which greatly amused tho
vther youngsters, *

LY
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It woa a corridor train, and a good many erowded

stood in tho corridor, much to the inconvenionce of th th rr

bt e shstng i gLy bocame facotious au DIy oxana. 7 he
* w u t ] alw & ) . .

h“'i"i-ivoung |ellovlv "“ﬁ' ° nloﬁl; Ll:u.co‘:;‘:l:r. Welby's witticisma, when o g, heav 1y
** Here, stop this blatant bawling ! ** he on o ; .

jan't poasible whilo you aro mnking.{g all t.huiac:ﬂ:“ 1 8m trying to read, and it

* Sorrv, Gowl ! " exclaimed Melby, * ‘ by
bo'a mther amusing.” y. * But, you see, this is the now boy, and

** It’s more than you aro when you make this abominable ro If thoro
more of it, bear in mind that 1 have got in tl e Laoro’s any
‘of yt{{l“am ul:mro that 1 koo ho:r tg us: iT’l‘e n tho next carriage. 1 think somo

“Who is ho 1" inquired Dick, aa tho young foll

tl go“.= ias his n?mg':dm red Tﬂm, .¥mﬁg_°_2w sbfm.lo away.

“Gowl!” oxclimed Dick. * Well, of all t dinary thi
you know if—if—u" _ bo extrordinary things! Do
" " i!;;ﬂxmg 1™ oxolaimed Dick. “ It docsu't malter. What sort of fellow is

ow

*“ Tho worst bully in Ravenswood College, or any other college cither,” answerco
Tom, glancing at Dick in surprise. ** You will notice that boforo you have been
hore long, unless you aro o obap like Meclby.”

Tom said this in o voico that was perfectly audible to all.

l“ {:t;c:l.-( here, Hart,” oxcloimed Melby, flushing, I dou't want any of your
chee

* No; you have got onough of your own.” -

“ You wero always keen on chumming in with new boys—{for valuo received !
sncored Melby. .

* I should bo sorry to chum in with you, Melby. Still, I will admit that you
wero of bcogfllit when you [iret cadmc.h ou haid all tho dust in mt;ll:n Claso, You
wore as [ as a watcreart; and when you-got ovor your enuflling you took to
sneaking. and have kept it up ever since.: €

Tom's words caused a shout of laughter, then the youngeters becamo remarkabl
gilent, for thoy remembored Gowl's threat, and fully expected a sccond visit—wit
tho cane.

Dick did not enjoy that journoy down at all. Hgq tried to get friendly with
.. Tom Hart, bul his overturcs wero not very successful. Thore was not o word of
truth in Melby’s insinuation ; all tho same, Tom had no intention of giving any
colour to it, and by that reason Dick suffored.

“I say, Tom 1" exclairacd ono of the youngsters as thoy neared their destina-
tion. * Thero’s a regular gang of Fiith Form fcllows on the train. Let's race
them to the college!™ : '

W“ %m;t b:la dlon:-g! " declared Tom. * They will collar the 'bus with four horscs.

o shall only have two.” - : )

“ We coulﬁ if wo wont without our tea at the hotol,” eaid Melby.

% \hat o brilliant idea !  exclaimed Tom. ™ You arc a jolly smart kid, Melby ;
you aro, really. Wo might also pitch all our grub-hampers into the duckpand so
08 to lighten the coach. I don’t think it would matter much if we pitched you
on the top of them."” : "

“ Dun't! try to bo funny, Hart,” said Mclby. * You will never suceced. I

“ Rummy thing that. You succeed without tho trying. All the same, I
like to raco the beauties, especially as Gowl is mlnmngat,dtli?lr number. I'm not

oing to mi tea, but if it can bo dono any other road 1w game.
¢ “f kn:\lrm: I:'Iy ‘i“h o:clx:imed Dick. * Look here, Tom, if you will givo mo a
hand we—=* : .

into ano carriage, whilo others
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“ W will cousider the matter,” interposed Tom. And then he added in o
whisper : *° Be carvful what you say before Melhy. It will all go back to Gowl,
and vou will have a rough time of it ot Ravenswood il that bully once gels his
hife into sou.  You ean give us your iden when we land, and if it’s workable I'll
work it with you.  The Fifth fellows fooled us last term. Took the six horses,
and we had to wait till the coach came baek, while they went on in grand stylo.

“ wll, I know a dodge thut will stop them,” declared Dick. * It will only,
take us about five minutes,”’

“ We can cosily catoh then up with the tea, beeause Fifth Formers always -
pretend to deepise food ; but they won't let us start fivst.”

“ It docen’t matler a bit,” declared Dick.  “ We shall catch them up. How
far is it to Ravonswood ? "

* About five miles. Tho college is right on Lhe scashore.”

“ All right,” cxclaimed Dick. * You can bet they won't go so jolly fast.”

“ They ore up to every movo,” gaid Tom dubiously.

“ They won'€ be up to this move, and they will find it a stationary one.”

“ Ever tred it belore 2" :

“ Only once. It wos a ghastly failure thot lime, but it won't be this. If we ged
there with two horses quicker than thoy do with four, it will be afvather in our caps.

* And a canc on our haoks, il Gowl twigs the plot. But wo will chance that, Diok.”

Thuse two worthics were the first out of the Urain, and the first to leave tho etation.

* We want an ironmongot's shop, Tom,” obscrved Dick.  “ 18 thoro one hero ? "

T'here was, and Dick purchased a big spanner and some large washers. Tom
was rather surprised at the reckless way he spent his pockel-moncey ; but as Dick
conld get just as much as ho wanted, he did not stop at trifles.

They succeceded in entoring tho placa whore the two coaches were kept.. One
was ncarly now, tho other very old, und Dick at once guessed which one the Filth
Form fellows would ride in. :

* Now, you ece, Tom,” he exclaimed. ** All you have got to do is Lo unscrew
this cap. shove on soma of theso washers, then serew it up tight. 1t's best to take
a front wheel, beeause it has more offeet.”

“Hn, ha! It would huve, But I say, Dick, how was it the little dodge didn's
answer before T

* Because the old chap caught me in the act. He was a hunling man, and he
hunted me that dav—right across his park. You must mind we don’t get caught,
hecause it hurls.  The great thing is to screw it up jolly tight, aud I don’t Lhink
you will get it much tighter than that.  If that wheel tums I shall bo surprised.”

* And il it doesn’t turn the Fifth Form follows will be surprised ! laughed Tom.
“ Now, let's scoot back, clse we shall miss our tea, and that would be a pity.”

The tea wns excellent, and the youngsters enjoyed it to their hearts’ content.
& did the Filth Formers, only in a more dignificd maoner.

* There they go!™ exolaimed Melby, relerring 1o the big boya. ** They will be
honnd (o get there first.” '

I don't know that,” said Dick.

" That’s not the enly thing you den’t know, kid,” retorted Melby. * Do you
know the difference between o turnip and a worm 1"

“ The former resembles your head, and the 1tter your body,” nnswered Dicls,
l.=king serious,

N " \:"h“l'ﬂ thut, vou suy 1" cried Melby, clenching his fisls, and striding up to the
oW oy,

" Tu't that thie correet auswer ? ™ inquired Dick, innocently.

U couree il isn’t, you stupid chump.” .

" Rorry :

" You will be gorrier if T have any more of your chesk. T suppose you don™
Loow that I'm o boxer *" * -

" No. 1 didn’v know that ™



THE BOYS OF RAVENSWOOD COLLEGE i@

"¢ Well, you will jolly soon leam it. il vou are ne . TR )

to .l‘i’,.ﬂi Iit:}o n:oro ‘i‘f:";‘l’f“lv e }'01;1: gul:‘_\-'c'mr hoa?ll ::::ﬁ::lnl ‘1 ou will either have
« rather be a little more carcful, if it's al! : . . .
oub anil ol "I‘e big lollowd stast s it's all the Wime Lo you,  Suppuss we conze

* What's the senso in that 1°' inquised Mclby. “ They have o
ond l-hc_y arc goml onca.  We shall l:tm'p two, and 3 m\-inca Imltmbtlh-:u::c l'l'nmg'

‘: Can’t sce that.” exclaimed Diek, glancing ot the dispamged stevets,

™ {}ﬁf:f"?oﬁ"' .tlon t undemstand homes.  Just look at their backs.”

! Spaving, of courie. They are all over spavins, a M

‘" {{:;;n ha, ha !” roml;:d Diﬁic. . paving, and

“ t ayo you making that row for? If you don’ "
deglarod M;lbf-.h “'My fatber keeps two you don’t understand horsca I do,

* Well, they haven’t got spavins in the back,” laughed Dick. * .
tlltﬁ:’ {ll:u'u it in the hocl:gs, buL" - 8 . ek 1 don't: doubt

elby Lurmed away, nol earing to arguo the point, and at that moment a vounes:
Jbeirind Dick tried the efficac guI hill;g |mholutcr at Dick’a car, but he |§mﬁnlf|:
objective, and gavo Melby n shower of peas at the back of the neck.  He had sent
o mouthful of them, and they hurt at that short mnge.  Melby turned, and gave
Dick a sounding slap ncross the check.

- Well, that's all right.” exclaimed Dick, making no attempt to retum the blow,
“I didn’t shoot those peas at you ; but that. makes no difference, Melby. We
will talk about it later on. I'm glad you are a boxer.” )

“He's a funk,” cried ono of the youngaters.

. **I'm not go joily surc about thnt,” anawered another.  ** Did you see his eyex ?
1t's my beliel Melby will hear more of that little matter. I hope Claro gives tho
snenk o jolly good hiding.”

RBut now tho coach was off, and tho second driver Lold the boys to get-on his
vebicle. Dick wanted a front seat to watch the fun, and so did Melby, ~ Dick got.
the seat on the coach, and Mclby got one on the ground. Vowing vengeanee
aguninat the now boy, ho caught ImltFnt the stop to help himself up, and at that
moment Tom took a [lying lcap ovor his prostmte form, and landed on the step.

.and on Melby’s fingers.” _
- “Sorrv!" exclaimed Tom, clambering up besido the new boy, while Melby
utlered o wild howl, * but it's a beastly carcleas Lhing to put ‘your fingers on the
?log. You l;llighl, have cavsed me to full. Why, what's the matter with the
cading conch 7 '

Thiabqur.-stimi was quite superfluons, for he know tho dnswer to it. Tho front
wheet refused to turn, but the coach did not.

Dick had doctored the ofl.wheel, and aa the four horsea went on, the coach ran
towarnds the off side, nnd looked vory much like guing into the ditch. :

‘The driver gave the reins to Gowl to hold, and desconded to sco what was the
matter, for the foult was not visible. The wheel looked all right, but it simply
would not tum.

** Do you think it wants oil " inquired Tom. : _

"The driver did not deign to roply. He was angry. and muttered thinga boneath
his breath at that wheel. . The other driver handed the reing to Dick, and got dotn
to lend his aid. Had he known the new boy a Jittle bettor, ho would never have
dane anything 8o stupid as to entrust him with the reius,

The- First Scrape

-GO\\'I:. pridcd himseclf on all appoertaining to horses, and he gave the driver
~Boma instructions. '

~ " Get a *jack,” " ho suggested. . e
% A Dick haa put it wrong, sa o “jack’ should put it right, murmured Tom.
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. Bul. lonl: lmm old uhlp, ihoy will koop us wmmg hom ull thoy havo pul. tlmt
wheo! right, ‘and lick us afterall.”

"I dcm‘!. know thaf,” said Dick. * Thmk thom is room for us to pm f AL

% Don't know. JBul the driver won "t go on till ho hnn put that w Iwnl nght "o

" 4] can drm:, musod Dick. * - .
. " My cyca! Thoro wouldl bo a row if wé wont on without the dnvcr
“ Think s0 ? * inquired-Diok. . ** You see, our objocl is to get thoro first. Nowr,
ll wo don't go on we can’t do it. * Besides, I'm the only ono who can gol mto tho*
row. It won't bo tho faull of you fellowa. . Our driyer Imu“gnnu for tho ‘jack.’d
Now is our timo to make the start. Tko onlly thing that worrica'mo is thai I"
don't bolieve thero is room. Hcmcver, 1 don ahpposn'l ﬁhall tnko much off."
llero goce!’ - oA "

DILE toak the dnrer o geat, and amzmg tl:o whlp gm'o tl.lo horsca a out thnn awny”
they wenl. ~ L

“No! Thoro wasn't Toom,' ' -oxclnimod chk o8 tlm boas of bis front whenl-.,
caught the other ono with a cragh. ~* - FRERA SR

*Ia, ha ! " roared Pom. *That axle will want somo alm:ghlomng. Diok.”

“ It docs lvok 8 Dit rocky, docsn'l it'? ", exclaimod Dick, glancing back. ~ - °*

The twd drivors howled themselves hoorse.” Gowl sLmng down, ‘and rushed
nﬂcr the coach, ghouting for them to slop’al the top ‘of his voice. g TN TR .

** Don’t_get excited, old chap ! ! bawled_the daring, Dick.* * Wé are not gomg
lo elop " Yo" will mike }ouml[ hl:cd il \ou run llko that,” -2 . . S

- &' thrugh you—oh, won't'1 t-hrns]l ou -if 'ou (lon t. slop Po lloolcll C:owl I

.]}ut Dick todk no-lurtl:er notice ancl il uu ‘on jna jolirnoy y.' e < e cux g
. ' Look hnm, Dick,"> excloimed Towy,.ns I.!wym;a the college. .‘...I don't: kan
how™ vou are’going lo ¢l out of this; ‘but’ ‘1["}011 ¥drivé ' through’ 'Dr 'S“'};EP
tnrnu;,o ates thero will bo trouble.” . . - .y -t

. & No nulter! ILB n thing that can'l Lo concealed," nns“ercd chk T You
see, if we did not tell, Gowl w ould and |I be did not, Mt.lb;. would, &0 1 may as well
have the benehiv of owhing up. - .

2% There’s the sen, and that’s the collegc said Tom.

“So that's Ravenswood,” exclaimed Dick, looking at tlm reat building. * .Well.;
it's a fine old place, and I belm\o 1 shall liko it. ope you [ollows wlll‘
like me, too,” whon you know me. > If I had my way I'd Le frionds with all ;-
but Lha ILIn mu:manlnlo 1 expect—at any rate, for the al.art Now, lot’s give them n
gentlo Dicat on {he horn. ~ Wd will drive’ up in atylo. I hope the gates aro open. i

“They.are ! gaid Tom. . ‘

“Good! "Wo will go at a gallo do“n the dnve. thon tein in our pmncmg
pteeds—and never mind their spavined backs. How's this for sweet musio ?™ - .

Dick gnve somo \lgorous blasts on tho horn, and ho rcnlly did it \cr_v well;
having had conaulomhlu practice with that charming instrument.

,Dr. Stanley, in cap and gown, camé to his front door, and. tlmn he gazod in blnnL
amazement. a4 Mho vouthful driver, who dashed along the carriage drivo at a iunous !
-gnllnp blowing the hom for nllﬁm was “orth : -

Dick reined his horses in, then raising” nis college cap, bowed Lo the doctor“
with a gravity that nearly, convulséd Tom.

If you please, sir,” exelaimed Dick, T am a now boy. I have l'ormed

the opinion that’ thom are other new boys, nnd I amone ol' them. Bly nem:? LY
Richard Clare.” . o '
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