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IN BORROWED PLUMES. ¢
B @
g A Magnificent Long, Complete %
] Story of Nelson Lee and Nipper. &
e &
2By MAXWELL SCOTT,E
% Aathor of “A Miscarriage of Justice,” * The Convict's
ot Vendetta,' etc., atc. %
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* CHAPTER 1.
A Kitchener's Mao.
o "' Company of the Tenth ' Battalion of the Yorkshire Fusiliers had

just finished dinner, and the men were enjoying an interval of rest

before being summoned to “ fall in ”* for the two o'clock parade.
Some were shaving, some were reading, und some were simply “ eilting
around *’ and smoking. A [ew of the more indusirious were cleaning their
riflez, or polishing their mess-tins. .

Taken as a whole, they were as fine a body of young Britons—smart, in-
telligent, well-set-up—as one could wish {o meet. f[nrdly one of Lhem
lhad ever dreamt, until a few months ago, of entering the army. With
scarcely an exception they had rallied to the colours at the call of dwy,
leaving comfortable homes and lucralive sitnations to ‘‘ do their bit™
Jor King and Country. In a word, they were *“ Kitechener’s men.”

Presently the door of the barrack-room opened and the sergeant-majior
thrust in his hoad. Inetantly there arose a chorus of indignant protesta.

“ Oh, I eay, it isn’t time to fall in yet! Give us a chance to digest onr
dinners!” :

Iguoring the clamour, the sergeant-major glanced gpund the room till
bis eyos toll on a handsomo young private who was putting the finishing
touches to his rifle. : -

““ Private Wilmot,” he called out, “‘ Captajn Anstruther wants lo see you
in his room."”
* Wondering what the summons might portend, Godfrey Wilinot made his
way to tho officers’ quarters. The captain was seated at a table on which
lay a folded copy of ‘“The Times.”
‘ You wish to sec.mo, sir?”’ snid Wilmot, saluting. .
‘““Yes,” replied the captain. ‘‘ Close the door, pleaze. I want to talk o
you privately; and by way of a bLeginning I'm going Lo ask you a rather
curious question. Is there any mystery comuected with your past life, or
with your family?""

" ““ Not that I'm aware ef, sir,” replied Wiimot, taken aback by the ques-
ion. -
:: Would you mind telling me your history—quite briefly, you know?"
It's hardly'wogth telling, sir. My father was a clergyman, and was
xeetor of u parieh in the uorth of England. Both he aud my mother dicd
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: oung. I was cducated at a clergy school and afterwards at
B:l?:rdl. wrl'tgn? l:-n ing my degree, I obtained n post na assistanl-master at
$t. Peter's, York, and I was (here up till the time when I enlisted.

“* You arc an orphan, then?” - -

* Yes, sir.”

'* No brothers or sisters?”

*‘ No, sir.” ]

*“ Any other rolations?”

A fuint emile crossed Godfrey Wilmot's sun-tanuned face.

* Tho ouly relative I , oud he’s o very distant one,”” he said, “ is
Sir Frederick Dalling, of Wymmouth Hall, iovSussex. But I'm not proud of
ihe rclntionship 1" '

“* Why wot?’

Wilmot shrugged his ahoulders. _ ) . ’

‘““If you kuew Sir Frederick's xeputation, sir,” he enid, ** you wouldn’t
nced to ask that question.”

* You meon that ho’s a bad lot?” .

* An absolute wrong'un, sir! "Driuks, gambles, and har been m!xed..ul:
with countless scandals. No, sir, I don’t boast of my relationship wit
Sir Frederick Dalling !’

“ In what way ore you related to him?” . - ] L

v My father, and Sir Frederick’s father—the Jate Sir Henry Dalling—wero
cousins. In fact, my father was Sir Heury’s next of kin; so that if Sir
Henry had never married, or had died without a son, my father would
have succeeded to the cstates—which are strictly entailed—Dbut not to the
baronctey, of course. But Sir Henry did marry—married a girl off the
music-hall stage—and his son was born in the same year that 1 was born.
Sir Jenry was killed in the bhunting-field on the day that his son was born,
and his wifo died about fivo ycars ago. The son, however, is still alive,
and is now Sir Frederick Dalling, Bart., with a rent-roll of twenty thousand
a year, while I’m a private in the Anny, with one and a penny a day!”

There was just a trace of Dbitterncss in the tome in which these last
words were spoken, and the captain read the thought which lay behind
the bitlerness.

“I see!” he said eympathetically. ‘‘ Your father is dead, and you wero
his ‘only son. Conscquently, if Sir Henry had never married, or if Sir
Frederiok had never been born, you would now be the owner of Wynmouth
Mall, with ite rent-roll of twenly thousand a year?”

** Yes, sir.” °

‘‘Is Sir Frederick married?” - :

‘“ No, sir. But may I ask what is the object of these Guestions?”

Captain Anstruther picked wp “ The Times,” which was folded so as to
display tho front page.

“In the ‘agony ’ column of to-day’s ¢ Times,” ”” he said, *‘ there appears
an adverlisement which, ns soon as I read it, I thought might possibly
refer to you. That’s why T sent for you. Now that I've heard your story,
I'm sure’it refers to you." :

Le honded the paper to Wilmot and pointed to an advertisoment in
the sccond column.

“That tl ;d v l" . . 99 - f . .
make of i?..".m \dvertisement,’, he snid. Read it and tell me what you

Wilmot read the advertisement, which wns worded ag follows:

GODFREY WILMOT, son of the late Rev. — Wil { ire,
the above is etill alive and will call at N, a6, Upg:n;‘éo';li:ad?%ok:lir:: NIE
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he will hear of something greatly to his advanlage. No letters. A personal
call cssential, .

“Well, what do youw make of it?”’ asked the captain, as Wilmotl looked
up from the paper,

Wilmot shook his liecad.

““ It is certainly addressed to me,"”” he said; ‘‘ but what it menns I haven't
the remotest notion.”

““Docs the address throw no light on the matter? Do you know any-
body who lives in Upgang Road?"

Again Wilmot shook his head. © o

“I never heard the name of the rond before,”” lhe said, “and I don't
cven know wheve it is.”” :

““The mystery deepens!”’ said the captain, with a laugh., “I fully ex-
pected that as goon na you read the advortisement you would know--or, at
any rate, that you would be able to make o shrewd gucss—who had put it
in, aud what it referred to. It appears, however, that you're as much i the
dark as [ am.” ) :

< Absolutely,” enid Wilmot. ‘T huven't the vaguest idea who the
advortiser I8, or what his advertisement menus.”

‘“ But you will answer it, of course?”

" Yes. I will write to that address—"

“It's no nee your writing. Don’t you see the advertisement aays ‘ No
letters. A pereonal call cesential?” That means that you must go to that
address yourself, and if you take my advice you’ll go at once. I'll make it
all right about your leave.”

‘“Thank you, sir. Can you tell me what time the next train leaves for
London?” '

‘“Yes. Defore I sent for you, I looked up the troins; and I find that
if you leave hero by the 2.15, you'll reach King’s Cross nt 10.45 to-night.
I'm uot quite sure myself where Upgang Road is, but if you take a taxi from
the station you'll probably arrive there soon after eleven. How are you
placed for money?’’

“I'm all right in that respect, thank you, sir. But won’t <leven
o'clock at night Le rather late to call on the ndvertiser? Hndn’t I better
put up at a fotel to-night &ind go to Upgang Rond to-morrow morning?*’

‘“ Eleven o'clock is not very Inte for London, and if I were you I wouldu't
lese a minute more than I could help in going to that address. Yow never
kuow what may be happening behind the scenes—for instaunce, the advertliser
may be dying, and if you wait uatil to-morrow morning you may lose alt
chaunce of clearing up the myatery. No; if you take my advice, you'll go
straight to Upgang Road, no matter how late it is, as soon as you reach
London.” .

““ Very well, air, I'll tuko your advice. Thank you very much for showing
me the advertisoment and for all your help and advice.”

“ You've nothing (o thank me for,” eaid the captain. *‘ I'm only sorcy
that I didu’t sce the advertisement this morning, so thal you could have
left by an carlier train. However, better late thamn never. I hope the
advertisement is the foreruuner of good news, and that it ?resngos good
luck for you. I'll arrange for you to have forty-cight hours leave. You'll
como to ine and tell me all about it as soon as you get back, won't you?"

“ I will, sir,” promised Wilmot; and, bringiug his heels smartly togother, -
he saluted and left the room.

Throe-quarters of an hours later he was on his way ‘to London, littlo
dreamiug what startling events awaited him thero. '



4 THE NELSON LER LIBRARY

CHAPTER 1I.
A Confession and a Raid,

HE train ‘sns late, and it was ncarly half-past elevem when Wilmot
alepped out at King's Cross. The hour being so late, he was in two
minds as to whether ho wonld go to Upgang Rond that night, or drive

straight to a hotel. In the end ho decided to go to Upgang Rond firet, and
if thé Tomales of No. 35 were in bed, to postpone his vieit until the

w morning. .
l‘ol‘!ol);ngo“ knongpgang Road?” he asked, hailing s taxi off the rank.

** Yeos, sir!”’

** Then drive me to No. 35.” . )

It wae close on midnight when the taxi pulled up in front of the end
house of n long row of houses, all of which wore built on the same pattera.
The froul door of cach house opened on the street, with a window at ono
side of the door, two windows on the first floor, and two moro windows on
the second floor.

A% Wilmot stepped oul of the cab, he saw that No. 35 wag all in darkness,
and he was about to turn away aud tell tho driver to take himn {o a hotel,
when the door opened and n enub-nosed, cheeky-looking *‘ glavey ** pecred
out,

_“*Is that Mr. Wilmot?"” ghe nsked, in a shrill, cockney voico,

* Yas,” he answered, startled in epite of himself. .

‘“ Wot cars the old gal 'as!”’ grinned the girl. * I was jest settlin’ ’er
dalin for the night, when she swore she ’card o taxi lmll up ahtside the
front door. I told ‘er it was all fudge, but nuflink would-satisfy ’er, but I
must cowe dohvstairs an’ see if it was Mr. Wilmot. Come in! The old gal
"ag been expectin® yer all day.” :

Wilinot dismissed his taxi and followed the girl into the house.

" Who lives here?”” ho asked, when she had led him into a cheaply fur-
nished sitting-room and had lit the gne. :

** Me an’ the old girl—that’s all,”” ahe answered.

‘““ And who is the old girl, as you call her?’"

* Miss Markbham.” .

“ That tells me nothing. Who is Miss Markham?”’

" Not knowin’, can’t any! I've only bin ’ore abaht six wecks, an’ so
long as the old ga) pays my wages regular—which she ‘as done up-to-date—
I ain’t curious abaht ’er privite 'istory !”’ .o

“‘Sho’s in bed at present, I think you said?"’

*“ Yer think right!”

* Well, tell her not to troublo to get up. I'll call again in the morning."

Bless yor ’cart, eho never gets up! She’s .bedridden—crippled with
rhoomaucs._ The doclor comes to see ‘er twice a week, an’ he toﬂ me, ouly
the larst Limd he was ’ere, that he didn’t think she’d live much longer.””

A beoll rang wpstairs,

- “:0“-(:-! The old gal’s gettin’ impatient!” said Lavinin. * Wait ‘ere
arf a mo’ !

She buetled upstairs and was back within the prescribed ‘‘ arf a mo’.”

You're 1o come up 1o the old gal’s bed-room,” sho announced.
I~Sh¢ conflucled” him upstajrs and wshered him into o small room at the
'_-ick_ of the house. Propped up in bed was n bent and crippled woman
whoie aged appegranco wns due to sulfering more than to length of years.

“Are you Godfrey Wilmol?"” sl k . -
door und gone downgtuira. , 10 neked, when Lavinia ]l{lﬂ_ closed tho
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“7 am,’” he answered, as he sealed himsell in the chair which Lavinie
had placed by the side of the bed.

‘ { must have some proof of that fuct,” she said, eyeing him narrowly.

He showed her somo letters which ho had in his pocket, and told her
much the same details of his Fnet Jife a8 ho had previously told Lo Captain
Anstruther. She listened to tho story with half-closed oyea.

‘“ That's enough,” she murmured at last. “‘I do not wish to heur any

more. I am satisfied now that you are the man who ought to be living at
Wyumouth Hall.”

¢ started and leaved forward.

“ \What do you mean?’’ he sanid huskily. ‘“ Why ought I to be living al
Wynmouth Hall, which belongs to Sir Frederick Dalling?*’

Sho opened her eyes, and a look of scorn crossed her wrinkled face.

““There is no euch person as Sir Frederick Dalling!™ she snid calmly.

““ Oh, but thero is, I assure you!" he protested. ‘I saw him only a few
weeks ago.’” _

“I te you there .is uo such peraon ag Sir Frederick Dalling !™ she repeated
fiercely. ** The man you saw—the man who lives at Wynmouth Iall—the
man who calls himself Sir Frederick Dalling—is an impostér. Ho hag ue
more right to the name ho bears than I have!”

Wilmot strove hard to keep his excilement under coutrol. .

*“ ‘That is an oxtraordinary assertion to make,”” he snid, forcing himsell tc
speak cahmly. ‘“ Can you prove it?"’

“I cau—and I will,” she replied, half-closing her ¢yes again. ‘Tt is (ot
that purpose that I have asked you to call on me. For lwenby-five years |
havo kept my shameful secret. but now that the doctor has told me that iny
days are numbered, I have resolved to make a full confession of the whole
wicked plot.”

She ceased speaking, and a long pauso followed. Wilmot bogan to think
ehie had fallen asleep, but she was only collecting her thoughts.

“ Twenty-six years ago,”’ she began at last, ** Sir Henry Dalling became
engaged to a lady of very doubtful reputation whe had won considerable
success on the music-hall stage. Your father was a deeply religious may,
with high ideals of honour; and when he heard of the ongngement he did
overything in his power to persnade Sir Henry to break it off. Ie even
interviewed the la E herself, and I have no doubt he said some very hard
and bitter things about her character. But it was all in vain. Sir Henry
yefused to give the lady up, while the lady herself conceived the most malig.
nant hatred of your father for having tried to prevent the marriage.

“ The marriage duly took place,”” she continued, ‘‘ and the music-hall
netress beeanie Lndy Dalling. In the following year she gave birth to a son,
who was born at Wynmouth Hall. I was a professional nurse in those days,
and niyself and the village doctor, whose name was Sopwith, were present
when the child was born. He was born at eleven o’clock in the morning,
and at three o’clock in the afternoon Sir Henry was thrown from his horse
while following the hounds. - He waas killed on the spot, so that his Laby
son awncceeded to the title and cstates when ho wae four hours old! DBut
he did not live long to enjoy them. About half-past cloven that same night
he was suddenly seized with convulsions. Dr. Sopwith wase hurriedly sum-
moned to the Hall, but a few minutes after he arrived the nnlortunate baby
died in my arms!

‘“Ouly the doctor, Lady Dalling, and myacl{f were present in the rcom
when the baby died,” ehe went on. “ I thought her ladrship would go
. mad when we told lier the child was dead. I nalwrally thought she was

Eroatrnlcd with griof at tho loss of her little son, but it waan’t only that.

he was maddoned by the thought that your father, whom she hated so
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vindictively, would now succeed to tho estates and would deprive her of
ber position as mistress of Wynmouth Hall.” i i
Onca moro she puused. Wilmot's brain was working at high pressure.
1 think 1 can guees what is coming,” ho snid. ‘' You procured another
Laby and passed it off as Lady Dalling’s son?”’

The old nurse nodded. _
a I)?o:." at;::: almost whispered. ** It wae Lady Dalling who suggested the

idea. Earlier in the day the wife of a young gamekeepor, named Gi'roy,
had given birth to a 80};] and Jiad died an hour later. Her ladyship was
aware of (hig, for the doclor had told us all about it in the mogmnﬁ, and
whe also koew that Gilroy, who was little more than a boy, lived in a lonely
cotlage on the edge of the estate, and hadn't a relative in the world to whom
Jie could confido fiis motherless child. . i _

* Knowing all this, and being prepared o slick at nothing to keep
vour father out of his imberitance, Lady Dalling offcred the doctor an
mvyeelf a thousand pounds ajl)iocc il wo would carry out the lollowing plot.
The doctor was to go to Gilroy’s cottage and toll him that a gentleman,
whase name he was not at liberty to revenl, was willing to adopt Gilroy’s
baby on condition that Gilroy nsked no ﬂucstions and never altempted to
tracd the child. If Gilroy accepted this offer, Dr. Sopwith was to bring the
baby to the Hall and hand it to me through the drawing-room window. I
was lo give him tho dead baby in exchange, and ho was to bury it sceretly
in nome sccluded corner of the park.

“ 1o our clernal shame the doctor and I agreed to do this. The doctlor
went to Gilroy's coltage and had no diflicu ﬁ in persvading the young
gamekeeper to let him take the child away. lle brought the child to tho
Hall: and after I had given him tho dead child, I smuggled Gilroy’s baby
wpslairs, dreseed him in the dead baby’s clothes, and laid him in the dead
hiby’s col.

“ Gilroy's baby,” she concluded, “ was not at all like Lady Dalling’s
Imbf: and in addititlon he had an ugly birthmark, like a bunch of grapes,
on his left knee. That, however, was a matter of no consequemce. Sir
Heanry was the only person who had scen Lady Dalling’s baby, in addition
to her ladyship, the doctor and myself-—and Sir Henry was dead. None of the
servants had seen Lady Dalling’s baby, either before it died or after-
wards; so that when they were afterwards shown Gilroy's baby, dressed in
the baby-baronet’s clothes, and, lying in the baby-baronet’s cot, neither
they nor anybody clee had the slightest suspicion that he wasn’¢ Lady
Dalling's son.””

And that bnbr—Gilroy's baby,” snid Wilmot, “ is now the man who
In‘-‘oaynt }\'ynmout: Hall and calls himself Sir Frederick Dalling?"’
.m. ’ -

“ I1)01'-:-1 he lmciw he’s an impostor?”

**1 cannot toll you. Lady Dalling may hav i i
but idml't know].l'): ) y € iy ¢ told him before she died,

** At any rato, he has never been to see you, or wri
yvon I:‘m% lg })crtrn_vi' hiﬁ aalecrct?" y {ten €o you, and begged

“No! T left {the Hall a few weeks after the ev ve j i
and I've never been there since. Lady Dalling :egt'l“?ol;:itaeustto (}:ﬁﬂ:ﬂ;
fimes, and scnd me money, but she never mentioned the affair in an of her
letters. Since her ladyship’s death, five years ago, I've neither gien nor
heard from anybody at Wynmouth. Until two years ago I was able to
follow ny profeasion as a nurse, but I then fell ill, and I’ve never been gbl
lo work since. I'vo been bedridden now for over six months: and wh l]rt.l o
doctor told me Uhe other day that I hadn’t much lon or to live, I e(il o
mined {o seek you out and gall you evarything. I . e oter-

- ou evarything. T want to make amends,
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before I die, for the wrong I have done to you and your father, and if thero
is any further information I cnn give you, to enable you to claim your
righttu! position, I shall be only too willing to give it.”

** Thank you,”” said Wilmot. *‘ There are certainly one or two (uestions
I should like to ask you. qur ingtauce, have you ever heard from Dr.
Sopwith since you laft the Hall2”

* Never.”

** Where is he now?"’

“I don’t think anybody knows. About fiflcen years ago he got mixed
up in a scandal at Wynmouth and disappeared. ‘There was a rumour that he
had sailed for America, and that the ship in which he had sailed had
founderea with all hands; but whether that was true or not, I cannot say.
AL any rate, so far as I kuow, nobody has heard of him since he disappeared
from Wynmouth fifteen yoars ago.”

* Do you know where Gilroy”is now?'’

F “I've overy reason to believe that he is now with his rogiment at the
‘ront.”’ . ‘

““ With his regimenl! But I thought you said ho was a gamekeeper?*”

“He was—twenly-five years ago. Lady Dalling however, was always
afraid Lhat he might recognise his son if he remained in the neighbourhood
of Wynmouth, so she persuaded him to join the Army. IHe was only just.’
turned twenty when his son was born, and he enlisted a few weeks later.
Unlees I am grently mistaken—and I don’t think I am—he’s uow a second
licutenant in the East Anglian Rifles.”

** Have you heard from him, or written to him?”’

‘ Olll. no! Ie doesn’t even know that such a person as Nurse Markhaw
cxiats !’

“Then how do you know that he’s a subaltorn in the Enast Anglians, and
that he's now at the Xront?”

‘! B{ pulting two and two together. Lady Dalling told me.in one of hey
enrly letters that she had persuaded Gilroy to enlist, and in another letter, .
written just before she died, she told me that Gilroy was then a sergeant in
the East Anglinn, Rifles.  Everybody knows, of courae, that. the Ensl
Anglizns are now at the Front; and I read in the papors tho other duy thal
Quaricrmaster-sorgeant Gilroy, of the East Anglinns, had beon promoted
sccond licutenant for comspicuous gallantry in action. Of course, il
way not be the snmo man; but I haven’t a doubt of it myeelf.”

* Neither have I,” esaid Wilmot. ‘“I must try to flind some way ol

getting into touch with him, as he appears to bo the only person who cap
corroborato your story.”

ySho looked at him in surprise. .

‘“ Gilroy cnn't corroborate my story,”” ahe said. ‘“ Ho never knew whal
became of his motherless son, and he has no suspicion that the baby he
:llsa:ﬂi_ed over to Dr. Sopwith is now the man who poses as Sir Froederick

alling.” . .

““That may Dbe,” retorted Wilmot. “ But if Siv Frederick, as we will
call bhim, denies tliat he is Gilroy’s son—as he will, of course—Gilroy will be
able to identify him by the birth-mark on his left knee.”

“ That’s trve,” she admitted. *“ I hadn’t thought of that.™

“ Moanwhile,”’ continued Wilmat, * may I ack if you have told this slory
to anybody olse?”

No,” she answered. “I told the doctor who atlends me that T had
something on my mind, but I didn’t tell him what it was. I said I waa
anxioua to got into communication with a young gentleman named Godlrey
Wilmot, whose present address I didn’t know. It was the doctor who sug-
gested that I should advertise in “ The ‘Tumes,”” aud it was he wrole out
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the ndvertisement for me; but I didn’t tell him why I wished to sco

Jm":l\;ilmcal, pondered for a few minutes in silence. He realised that ho had a
diflicult, task in front of him, and that ho would need expert advice and
help. He also roanlised that Nurse Markham was very ill, and might die at
any time, and that her verbal confession was of mo legal value until it
had been reduced to writing and signed in the presence of a witness.

“ 1’ consult Nelson Lee,” he mutlered to himeelf. ““ If any man can
help me, bho’e the man.” . . . .

l-le turned (o tho sick woman, who Was lying back on her pillowa with n
far-away look in her cyes. .

““ Yon've heard of Mr. Nelson Lee, the famous detective?” ho asked.

She nodded. . . )

If I bring him here to-morrow morning,” he continued, *“ will you be
willing {o repeat your story to him, and il he writes it down, will yon be
willing to »sign it?"”

Again she nodded. . . .

'i will do anything you wish,” she murmured. * But I may not live till
to-morrow morniulg. Bring Mr. Leo to-night.”

He glanced at his watch and saw it was nearly one’o’clock. _

““It’s rather late,”” he said; “ but if Mr. Lee is at home, I don’t think
he'll object to come. You aro sure you would rather I went for him now?"

** Quite sure,”’ ghe whispered. . : . _

“ Then I'Nl do s0.”’ he said, rising to his feet. ““ If I can get a taxi, you
may expecet me back in about an hour.”

He left the house, and after walking briskly through several streets he
met an empty taxi. He hailed it, and was in the act of stepping in, when 2
curious droning sound fell ou his carvs. .

“ What's that?”’ he asked quickly.

" Sounds Iil:c an airyoplane, or a Zeppelin,” said the driver nervowslys

‘The words had scarcely crossed his lips cre a thunderous roar was heard,
followed quickly by n second and a third.

‘“ Bombs !’ gasped Wilmot, and even as he spoke the monstrous form of o
Zoppelin airship hove in view, flying swiftly across the starlit sky and
droiipin;l: bombs as it flew.

T

A bomb fell into the street in which they stood, and converted the centro
of the rondway into a yawniug crater., With cries of alarm the two men
darled across the rond and took rel'uqe in a covered archway. But no more
hombs were dropped, and after sheltering in the archway for about ten
minutea, they ventured to emerge. '

By that time the ncrial pirate, having accomplished its murderous
mission, wag hurrying back to its lair. At several points the ruddy refiee-
tion of flames on the sky testified to the destruction it bad wrought.

" At a guess,” gaid the driver, ““ I should say that Upgang Road got the
biggesl dose.”

_T_l‘:gaug Rond! Wilmot started, and a sudden fear gripped his “heart.
}? 1.: lntmt & word to his companion he turned away and raced Enck to Upgang

LLH T

His worst feara were realised. Several house in tho road had suffered, but
none so badly as No. 35, which was a blazing wreck, Panic-stricken men
and women, all in night-attire, were runniug to and fro in wild confusion.
Seme of Lhe women had children in their arms, and on all sides were beard
the abricks of the injured aud the dying.

Wilmot elbowead his way 1o n consta .
crowd back from i rmilt | :&c‘; '935})10. who was endgavom:ng to keep the
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“ What of Lhe peoplo who wore in this house?”” ho domanded brenthicssly.
« A young girl and o bedridden woman. Are thoy safoe?”’

Tho constablo looked at him Eit.yiu Iy.

‘““ Safo!”” he repented ‘‘ Look at the house, and don’t ask foolish quos-
tions! Could anyboedy live five minutes in a hell liko that? If they weren't
killed when the bomb dropped through the house, they’ll havo been bLurnt -
to a cinder by now.”

And the constable was right, for nothing more was ever seon of Lavinia
and Nurse Markhamn,

- CHAPTER 1II1.
“Somewhere in France.”

o N enemy nitship nppeared over London carly this morning and
dropped soveral bombs. No damnge was done to nng buildings of
military importance, and the casunltics were entirely confined to

civilians.”

Nelson Lee and Nipper lmvinq finished breakfast at their room in Gray's
Inn Rond were discussing this laconic bulletin, issued by the oflicial Press
Bureau, when their landlady announced a visitor.

It was Godfrey Wilmot, but a different Godirey Wilmot from the
smart-looking young private who had stepped out of the train at King's
Cross the previous night. His uniforin was creased and bedraggled, with
here a smudge of soot, here n splash of blood, and here a stain of dirly
water. The buttons of his tunic were dull and tarnished, as if by amoke,
and one of his hands was scorched and blistered.

Withoul any beating about the bush he introduced himself and told his
slory. .

“)W]len I'd satisfied myself that Miss AMarkham and her servant had
perished,”” he concluded, *“ I set to work to help to rescue the inmates of the
olher houses and to convey the injured to hospital. YWhen my help was no
longer needed, I had a wash and some breakiast; and them camie here to
ask vou to advise me what to do.”

““If it's only my advice you want——"" began Nelson Lee.

“‘ Your advice, and your help,” interru Wilmot. ““ If Miss Markham's
story is true—and I've no reason to doubt it—Sir Frederick Dalling, as he
calls himself, is an_impostor, and has no right to the title and estates which
he holds. The title expired with the death of Lady Dalling’s infant son;
and. the estates are mine.. Before I can claim Lhem, however, I must be
prepared with evidence to prove the truth of Miss Markham’'s story. And
where am I to obtain such evidence?

‘“ Lady Dalling is dead,”” he continued. ‘‘ Nurse Markham is also dead;
nud even if Dr. Sopwith ia still alive, his whereabouts are unknown. Ouly
Gilroy remains—and Gilroy is at the I'ront. Tho authorities, of course,
would not allow me to go to the Frout and inlerview Gilroy; and even
if*they did, I shouldn’t know how to proceed. That is why I've come to you,
That is why I ueed your help.”

' Which I shall be very glad indeed to give,” said Nelson Lee. ““ I've

listenedl to your story with the very greatest interest. It reveals one of

the most ingenions conspiracies that has ever beem brought to my notice:
and it will be n real professional pleasure to me to nssist in frustrating it.

' As you yoursclf have clearly realised,”” he continued, ‘“ the rock upon
which all onr hopes of success must be built is Second-lieutenant Gilroy.
He aloue can prove that Sir Frederick Dalling is his son.” |



10 THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

« If he will,” eaid Wilmot. * He can do it if he will, of course, but will
Aftor all. Sir Frederick is his son; and when ho discovers that owr
ohject is to deprive hig gon of twenly thogmn_nd a year, and possibly to send
him in prison ar n fraudulent impostor, isu’t there n fear ,t’; nt Gilroy will
sea! his lips and rcl‘us;c to say anything to dumage his sou?”

I'he detective smiled. .

k ,lfom-c tint to me !’ he snid blandly. I sha’m’t bo such a simpleton as
to tell Gilroy that his son js now masquerading as Sir Frederick Dalling.
In fact, 1 sha'n’t mention Sir Frederick’'s name at all. o _

1 whall simply ask Gilroy to describe the circumstances in which Dr.
Sopwith came (o his cottage, twenty-five yeara ago, and took his .bqb)'-sgou
awav. I shall be very myslerious about the business, and I sha'n’t give
Gilroy a hint as to why I want the information.

“\When he has told his story, I shall ask him if the baby had any,
distinguishing Lirth-mark by which he could be identified. When he has
auswered this question, and has described the birth-mark on the baby’s
knee, I ehall write out his statement and get him ta sign it in the presence

of an independent witness.
** Armed with this statement, I shall then return to England and place

the case in the hands of a Hrst-class lawyer, with instructions to start an
action al law for claiming the estates on your behall.”

" That sounds all right,”” said Wilmot. * But can yon do iL? You say,
after you've got Gilroy’s slatement yow'll return to England. That means,
of course, that you propose to go over to France and interview Gilroy.”

** Certainly !”

“ But will the military authoriliceé allow you to go to Lhe Front and
interview an officer on active service?”

“Jt won’t bo casy (o obtain the requisite permission, I adwmil,” said
Nelson Lee. ** Civilian’s aren’t \'w:lt.w:nm:(ll at the Front just now! lowever,
1 have friends in high quarters, and with their influence, and a little tact,
I hope to be able to manage it. In the meantime, what about yourself?
" 1low Ionf; are vou remaining in town?”’

“My leave doesu’t expire till to-morrow night,”’ said Wilmot, “ but as
there's nothing more I can do in London, 1 thought of rejoining my regiment
to-day. If, bowever, I can be of any belp to you by prolonging my stay——"’

“Oh! there's no need for yon o do that,” eaid Nelson Lee, *‘ Go back
to your regiment now, and leave the case in my hands. I'll wire to you as
soon as I've got permission to go to the Front and I'll keep you informed
from time Lo time of the progress of my inquiries.”’

. L . . » 3 0 v >

he®

The events of Lthe next few days do not eall for lengthy deseriplion. Thanks
1o the influence of his * friends in high quarters,” the detective had not
much difliculty in ascerlaining the name of the ‘‘ place in France ' at which
the Sccond Dattalion of the last Anglian Rifles was stationed.

But tho {ask of obtaiviug a permit to visit this place, and interview
Gilroy, proved very much harder than Nelson Leo had anticipated. At first,
indecd, his reguest was met with a point-blank refusal; and it wng not
until amn exalted personage had intervened on his behalf that the War
Oflice guve way.,

Fxentnally, to make a long story short, the detective obtained a pass
nuthorising” him and Nipper to cross lo France, 1o proceed to the place
already referred to, and to interview Gilroy *“ at such and such a place, and
!::l':-li”n,lr:lm'l'l' cenditions as the G.0.C. in his wnfettered discretion shall deem
H hry o,

"With the fear of the Censor hefore our cyes, we rofrain from giving tho
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name of the port in England from which the deteclive and Nipper sailed.’
or the name of the porl in France at which they landed.

From this latler port the** travelled by train—crawled would he a better
word, for the journey took three days—to a emall French market town which
gerved ns the Divisional Headquarters. i

Here they were held up for nearly a week, at the end of which time they
again moved on, and in due course reached a half-demolished village about
a couple of miles behind the firing-line.

Battalion Ileadquarters were sitnated in this village and were housed in
an old French chaleau, one wing of which had been converted inte an
advanced ficld hospital.

It wns early in the afternoon whem Nelson Lee and Nipper arrived, and
on making inquiries, they ascertnined that Gilroy was on duty in the
trenches, and would not be relieved until night.,

The detective's cool request to be nllowed to go to the trenches and inter-
view Gilroy there was Grmly and not too politely refused.

““ So there’s nothing to be done,”” he snid to Nipper, *“ but to hang around
and kill time till Gilroy comes off duty.”

It was what the official communiqués call “ a quiet day ** at the Frount;
and although the village was only two miles from the firing-line, there were
few signs of conflict té be seeu.

From time Lo time the thunder of long-range artillery conld be heard, or
tho crackle of distant rifle-fire; ond occasionally an acroplanc llew overhead.

Traine passed throngh the village at short intervals, Inden with stores
nmnd munitions; and ever and-anon a motor-ambulance came gliding down

“the road and turned ofl in the direction of the hospital.

““I wonder if they'd let us have a look round the hospital?*’ said Nipper,
who was tired of wandering about the village and being turned back at
bayonet's point whenever he attempted Lo stray beyoud its boundaries. .

“ No harm in asking,’”” said Nelson Lee. :

As they strolled along the rond which led to the old chateau a motor-
ambulance overtook and passed them. \When they turned in at the gatew
of the chatean, they saw that the ambulance had drawn outside the door
and that two siretcher-bearers were carrying a wounded soldier up the
ateps. . .

By the time they.reached the door, the strotcher-bearers and their burden
had disappoared into tho building.

“ Was that a scrions cnse?”” asked Neleon Lee, addressing the driver of
the ambulauce.

“ Yes, sir,” he replied. “ Shot through the-head by a —— German
sniper.” -

‘“ Officer, or private?’”

‘“ Officer, sir. Lieutenant Gilroy. of the Enast Anglians:”

The detectivo recled as if he had been struck,

“ Lieutenant Gilroy of the Enst Anglians!”’ he cried. " The wman.who
was promoted a few week's ago for gallantry in action?”

.o “Yes, sir; and he deserved it, too. I know him well—in fact, I kmew
hiwn when hie was o gamckeeper in a small village in Sussex.”

“ Wyumouth?”’

‘“ That's it, sir,” said the driver in surprise. ‘“ How did you know? Aro
you a friend of tho licutenant’s?”’

* “No,” snid Nelson Lee¢ ‘“But I've come all the way from Eungland
for tho sole purposo of making his acquaintance—aund now you tell wme he is
sol;xlonslg wounded. How did it happen?” 7

oo I didn’s seo it happen, for I wasn’t in the tremches,’” snid tho driver:
“but from what T hear, he raised his head above the parapet for half o
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7’ -’

d, f the German spipers had him in a flash. He was quito
:csﬁ‘:::iu':::l 3-'1':({.: he was brought {_’3 the dressing slation, but the doctor
euidd if we rushed him to theé hospital ns quickly ae wo could, there wae

jl:;}c;:n;!'lll?:ccould gay more the {wo stretcher-bearers reappeared, looking

ory : downeaal. . ¥ .
vers lﬁl“:;. Inn: with him, jioor chap!” said one of them to the driver af tho

ambulance, ** Me was still breathin’ when we cn'l;ricd him into the ward,
vul he dicd before the declor could examine him.

CHAPTER 1V.
The Mine and the Motor-car.

I' i¢ casier for a civilian to get away from tihe Front than to get there!
l in less than twenly-four hours alter interviewing the doclor, aud
inuking sure that Gilroy was dead, the detective and Nipper were on

beard o steamer bound fer England., )

It need scarcely be enid that Gilvey's death had*played havoe with
Nelson Lee’s plans and hopes. o ) .

“ We're up against a tough proposition, now,” he said to Nipper, as
they paced the steamer’s deck. ™ IU's no use ciaiming the catates for Wil-
mol unlexs we can prove that Sir Irederick is Gilroy’s som: and how can
" we do that, now that both Gilroy and Nurze Markham are dead?”’

“ It can’t be done!”’ said Nipper. *‘ We'll have to reliro from the case,
as gracefully as we can, and admit that we are beaten.” .

““\We may have lo do that in the end,” eaid Nelson Lee; ““ but I'm not
going (0 haul down my flag yet. Although Gilroy and Nurse- Markham
are dead it is just possible—I don't say prebable, but just possible—that
somexdy is slill living who can prove that Sir Frederick is Gilroy’'s son.”

** Meaning Dr. Sopwith, T suppose?”

“Yes. I'm not lorgetting that Nurso Markham said it was rumoured
that Dr. Sopwith had been drowned at sca, but we’ve no proof that tho
rumour wae true. All we know for certain is that he.disappeared from
Wynmimouth fiftcen years ago. For anything we know to the contrary, he
may still he alive, and if wo can find him, we may be nble to persuade him
or gompcl him, to make a clean breast of the whole conapiracy.”

Nipper shook hia head. '

"It can’t be done!” he said again.

* Perhaps not,” said Nelson Lee; ‘“but it’s worth while trying to do it,

AL any rate, it’s the only thing we can do—except retire from the ecase,
iR vou suggeat.”’

- "l‘:!mn your next move will be to try to find Dr. Sopwith?”

cs.!l '

:' llow will yon set about ijl?”

"1 shall first go to Wymmouth and ascerlain the esact circumstances in
which Dr Sopwith disappeared.” i

- llinw wli:" you do that?”

" By making inquiries among the villagers.”

“ And then?" : € ge -

What I shall do next wil) depend on what T learn from the villagers.

1 shall €ift their information very carefully, and hi ha 3 h
¢lue I shal) follow up o the bil-tgr cn(l.'l'. 7o and anything that hOL-S like a
Again Nipner shook his head.
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“ Hopeless ! he -anid tersely, .

“ Woll. to tell you the truth, I''m not very hopeful mysell,” admitied
Nelson Leo. ‘“ As I snid just mow, however, it's the only thing wo can do,
and you know nse well as I do that many n quesl on which you and I have
cmbarked, which seomed utterly hopeless at first, has been crowned with
complete success in the end.” )

About half an hour after this conversationm the steamer ran into oue of
those thick fogs for which the Chanuel is notorious. ‘‘ Half-speed ™
was the order for a time: then “ quartor-speed *’; and finally, as the fog
increased in densily aud darkness came on, the vessel nosed her way through
the fog with no more speed than sufficed to give her stecrage-way.

“ I hopo thore nre no German submarines about!” eaid -Nipper, who was
leaning over the tafirnil on tho starbonrd side of the deck, while Nelson
Lee wae atnndqu near-by with his favourite briar between his tecth.
‘“ We're practically standing still, and wo should offer ‘an ensy mark for a
torpedo, shouldn’t we?'” :

The detective emiled indulgently. ‘

“You needn’t alarm i'onrscll' on that score,”” he eaid. ‘“ A submarine
would be blind and helpless in a fog like this. If you had snid you hopcd
there were no flonting mines about—""

The end of the sentence was drowned in a deafening rear. DBy a lragic
coincidence at the very moment when Nelson Iee was speaking of Hoaling
mines, the steamer had struck one! :

The cvents of the next few minutes happened with such bewildering
rapidity as almost to defy coherent deseription. It will help to clear the
ground perhaps, if we anticipnte matters a little by stating here that the
vessel was not scrionsly dumaged and was aflerwards nlle to make port
under her own steam.

Before Lhat happened, however, Nelson Leo and Nipper had passed through
a series of adventures which would be hard to mateh even in their adven-
turous careters!

The flonting mine explcded on the port side of the steamer's Lows, and
6o violent was the force of the explosion that the vessel heeled over to star
board and almoeat lay on her beam-ends. .

At that moment, Nelson Lee and Nipper were leaning over the starboard
{affrail. They were the only passengers on that eide of the deck; and when
the vessel suddenly heeled over they were both flung lieadlong into the sea!

Neither of them were hurt by this unexpeeted plunge into the sea; but as

.they rose to the snrface, n few yards from each olher, a wooden grating,
which had fallen overbonrd, struck Nipper on the head and stunned him.

I'ortunately, Nelson Lee was ncar at hand, and as Nipper threw up his
arms and sank, the detective promptly dived after him anad brought him to
the surfnco again.

All this took place in a tithe of the time it has taken (o deseribe; but a
strong flood-tido was running, and the fog was very thick, and by the time
that Noleon Lee rose to the surfuce again, supporting Nipper on one arm,
1he tide had carried him to such a dislance that the sieamer was no longer
visible. .

Although he could not sece the vessel, however, he conld hear the voices
of those on board—the cries of the terrified pnasengers; the shounls of Lhe
oflicers. bawling orders; the nnawerini bail of the erew. .

He ghouted himself, but knew that his voice would never be heard above
the clamour. He tried to swim back to the ship, bul the strength af the
tide and thoe weight of Nippe’s body were too much for him.: At Inat he

gave up the attempt in despair and allowed the tide Lo carry them whither
1t willed. -

LY
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J he drified in (his fashion he mever kuew. Eventually, just
whollllo;iuloc:llg;cn;th :rns beginping Lo fail, he heard the welcomo soun of
breakers; and, s tho fog lifted for nrl;ll_oment, ho caught a glimpee of a
wreing beach and a line of low-lying cliffe.

‘“{\:::IIF hoiI:: rencwed, ho struck out for this heach; and a quarter of an

at waded through the surf, carrying Nipper in his nrms.
hoAur r': :;:l fxnmiunl-iou o% the unconscious ?nd iowed Nelson Lee that

1 e :
ipper was not scriously injured, and only nceded rest and quict to
?v;'tg:c him. But whero \'\‘-crc such “ rest and quiet *’ to be obtmne(‘ll.

Exocept thal Le was eomewhere on the south const of Enﬁland, the detectivo
had no idea where o was, or in which direction lay the nearest town or
village. He observed, lowever, that o footpath ran down from the
aummil of the cliff to the bench; and, judging from this that there must bo
buman labitations not far away, hic once more took Nipper in his arms
and curried him up the path to the top of the clifl.

The foolpath cuded at a stile, and on climbing over this stile he found
himself in o road which apparently gkirted the edge of the cliffs.

It was nol quite so foggy here as it had been on the beach; but although
he gazed up the road, to tho right, and down the rond to the left, no-sign
aof uny house or villago could he sce.

1 wigh to goodnees I know where I was!”’ he growled. “If I turn to
the right, I may be walking away from the nearest village—and I may be
doing the same if I turn to the left! However, it has got to be one of the
{wo—eo0 here tre ;

With Nipper in his arms he staggered up the road to the right, and had
covered perhaps a hundred yards when he suddenly halted and pricked up
hin cars.

** Thal’s a motor-car!”’ he exclaimed, as a rhythmical humming fell on his
cars. ‘‘ If il'a coming this way my troubles are over!”’ .

He stood and listened, but, 1o his surprise, the sound neither grew Jouder
nor fainter, :

“'The ear is evidently standing, with the engine rumming,’”” ho mused.
““ Probably there’s a howso farlher along the rond, and the car is slund-
mf al the door.” .

le rmumec! his tramp, and presently came in sight of the car. As ho
had guessed, it was standing still—bul it was not standing nt the door of an
:munc. On the contrary, no house, no building of any kiud was anywhere (o
e 8een.

The car—an open five-seater touriug-car—was simply standing *
middle of the deserled rond, with nolFod m it, nob!xl)y i:: chargo“:)f tﬁc
and nobody in sight! Iis electric lights had all been switched off, but its
engine was dtill running.

“Thia is curious, Lo say the lenst,” muttered Nolson Loo. i
voice. ** Why is this car standing hero, with no ono in chﬁ?& :7::‘ iu'.;?pu]zizcl‘:ﬂ.
cver, the owner can’t be far away, and he couldn’t be such a hoartlcss
I)lruto ngtto rofluso to Iqlil\'o ht';i er and mt?h a lift to the nearest village. I'll
chance it, anyhow, nt Nipper in the ear, and wh .
up I'N introduce myself npud cxplri!u the situation.” e the owner turns

Mo opeued the door of the ear, Inid Nipper on the back scat
him with ence of the rugs. AN the t-inlllg0 that lhe waa doi:ll‘l' ‘m(ilscl‘::o:ex‘f
pecled to hear the owner of ho car coming down thoe road. Vhen minute
nl'}cr.mum!e possed, and nobody npponred,ﬁlc began to grow impatient
‘I'Nl wait two more minutes,” he mused. as he closed the door of tlu; car

and took lis stand outside jt. * . ,
mondeor the car mad dr?\l'ceul myml}f!_flobody has arrived by then) Fll com-
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One minuto passed. Thon tho sudden clnnFin of a distant bell foll on
his slartled cars, followed almost immedialely gy a couple of riflcshota!
The shots came [rom the direction of the stile, ovor which Lhe detectivo
bad recently climbed, and before their echoes had died away he heard some-
boilby-lt sounded liko twro men—running up the rond as hard as thiey could
pelt.

“ Now, what on odrth—'" he hegan, peering auxiously down the fog-
enshrouded road.

His musings ended in a elprtied gaep, for at that moment two men dashed
through tho fog and raced towards tho car. Ono of thom was a young man
in tho costumo of & chauffeur. The other was an elderly man in the blouse, .
knee-breeches and etriped stockings of a convict! 6 young man ‘\wns
unarmed, bub the “convict carriecd a short, thick iron bnr.

At the sight of Nelson Loo standing beside the car, the conviet uttered a
furious onth. With the swiltnces of o Iithning-llnsh he sprang at the
dotective, ond before the latter could defend himself—almost before he
had ll;enlim:d his donger—the convict dealt him a savage blow wilh the
iron bar.

Dazed Ly the blow, the dotective stumbled forward and pitched to the
round. ® Before he could pick himself up, the two men leaped into tho
ront eeat of the car—never noticing that Nipper wae lying on the scat

‘behind thom—and in less time than it takes to tell the car was flying up
the road with the speed of an express!

" CHAPTER V.
Convict No. 88.

S Nolsou Lee scrambled to his fect and started to run after the car,
A n couplo of warders came pelting up tho road, each with a rifle in
his hand.

“ Stand, or I firo!” yolled one of them, levelling his rifle at Nelson Lee.

Lalf-demeuled by aunxicty for Nipper’s safety—scarcely knowing what
hic was :loiug—tho detective continued to run after the car.,

Ping!

A I:gullet whistled post his legs and bronght him to his senses.

“I'm o friend!"" he cried, pulling up and pointing after the rapidly-ro-
treating car. ‘‘ Tho man you want is in that car. TFire at the tyres of
the back wheols! Quick, or you'll be too late!” '

Ping! Ping! Ping! .

Throe shols rang out im quick succession, but all of them apparvently
missed the target; and tho next instaut the car whizzed vound a Lurn in tho
road and disappeared from view.

Although the warders Lad beon ready enough lo lake the detective’s
advice, and firo at tho back wheels of the car, they were not prepared to
take hia bare word for it, thut he was ““ a friend.™

“ Now, give an account of yourself,”’ said omce of Lhem, gripping the
delectivo roughly by the arm. ‘“ Who are yon, and what were youn doin’
hero, aud how do wo know that you weren’t concerned in the prisoner’'s
escape?’’ -

‘“ My name is Nelson Lee,” said tho detective simply.

‘The scoond warder started forward and peered into his face. .

“ By Jove, so it is!”’ he exclaimed. ‘I beg your pardon, sir, for firing
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t you, but one of our prisouers has escaped, and we had tracked him int?
?hig rond: aud when I en]:v you running after the car, 1 naturally thought——"

“ Don’t apologise,” said Nelsoii Lec. "I quito understand.  Also, I
begin al last to have some notion whero I am i
me two warlers looked at him in bowilderment.

*“\What do you menn, sir?”" asked one. . .

‘I mean what 1 eay,” replied Nelson Lee. ‘‘ Nipper and I were crossing
from I'rance when our veescel struck a mine. We were both flung into tho
sco, and Nipper was stunved, but I mavaged to keep him afloat, and after
drifting about for a considerablo timo, we were washed ashore at thoe foot
of these cliffe. At that time I had no idea whero wo had landed, but,
after what has just happened, I suppose I'm right-in saying we aro n the
neighbourhood of Greystones convict prison.”

** Quile right, air. Greyslones is only threc-quarters of a mile from: here.
But where's Nipper?”

Before the detective could reply, a man on horscback galloped up. 1t
was the Governor of the prison.

** Seen anything of him?”’ ho cried, reining up, and addressing the two
warders.

Thev he saw and recognised Nelson Lee. ‘

““allo! You here, Mr. Lee?” he exclaimed. *‘ Whal on carth has
happenced? Why are you looking liko o drowned rat? DBut you shall tell
me all about it Iater. In the meantime, I must attend to bueiness. One
of the convicts under my charge has cscaped, and was last seen making
for this road.” : ,

e turned to the warders and repeated his question.

** Seen anything of him?” he asked.

* Yes, sir,” answered one of them. ‘““ We saw him racing across the
quarry field, and making for o gate which opens into this road. We fired
two shots at him, but neither of them hit him. There was n man standin
al thc‘falc who ecemed to be wailing for him.  As soon as Eighty-cight had
vaulted over the gate, he and the man—who was evideutly a confederate—
dashed off up tho road; and by the time we reached the gate, they wero
out of sight m the fog.” .

" Aud was that the last you saw of them?”

“ Yes, sir. We ran up the roud, but the only person we saw was Mr,
Loe, who was running aller a motor-car. He shouted to us that the man
wo wanted was in the car, so we fired at tho tyres, but we didu’t hit ‘em,
and b:g;r'o we could fire again, the car flew round that corner and dis-
appeared.”’

:l:ll? Governor tnrned to Nelson Lee.

i rl ou evidently know more about this afair than I thought,” he eaid.

Were you awaro Lhat Bighty-cight was going lo try to cscape to-night?”

.. Indeed, I wasn’t!” said Nelson Lee. ‘*I know wothing about number
Lighty 'lgl.nl.! My conmeclion wilh the affnir—— DBut I’d better begin at
the beginning, and tell you tho whole story.” ' -

“ Whot an extraordinary story!” exclaimed the Governor, when Nelson
Icc had aoncluded his tale. ““ It clenrly proves that Eighty-cight’s escape
was planned and arranged beforchand. A confederalo was to bring a ecar
to this spot, aud wait for Eighty-cight at that gate. When Eighty-cight
uppeared this conlfederale was to conduct him to the car and drive him to
aorl'lo place where he ean Inde, until the hue aud cry havo died down.”

P mhﬂ"‘i’;' anid Nelson “Lee. ‘“To tell you tho truth, however, I'm
nol in the cast inlerceted in the fato of number Eighty-cight! My only
concern 1 for Nipper. As I've alvendy told you, he wae lying uncouscious
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in the car when the men sprang in and drove off; and I shudder Lo think
what they'll do te him when they discover him!”* :

“X understand your auxiety,”” enid tho Governor, ““ but I don’t think
ou need worry overmuch on Nipper's account.  They'll proLubly dro
tim out of the car, at some lonely spot, and in an hour or two you'll go

‘tho news that he has been found lying in the rond, ot eome place not very
far from here. '
- ““In the meantime,” he added, ““ T must set the wires to work and tele-
E:nph n description of tho two men and tbe car to all the surrownding

wng and villages. You'd better como with me. I know you’d rather
go after Nipper, but you can’t pursue the car on foot; and even if you had
another chr, you don't know in which direction the fugitives havo f(led.
Morcover, you're sonked to the akin; and unless you change your things
at once, you'll catch pnecumonia. From every point of view your bost
Plan will be to como with me to my house and stay there till we got news
of Nipper. I'll ask the golice. at all the places to which I wire, to mako
inquirios and to wire {o Greystones at onco if anything is scen or heard of

tho bo
« As t'itorc scemod nothing better Lo be downo, the detective accompanied
the Governor to his house, which formed a separate block of the prison
chuildings. It wns cight o'clock when they arrived, but although the
Govornor kept the wires hot with descriptiona and inquirics, no uews of
tho fugitives or of Nipper had been received whon midnight struck.

It was in vain that the Governor tried to persuade Nelson Leo to go to
bed. Al Uhat nighs the delective sat in the room in which the telephono’
was installed, waiting for news of Nipper. Dut thanight wore oun—dawn
broke over the leaden sky—daylight came—and there was still no news.

““ No news is said to be good news,”’ said the Governor, as he and Nelson
Lee sal down to brenkfast. *‘ Im this case, however, I'm. afraid tho adago
docen’t apply. I felt sure we should have heard of Nipper beforo now, and
I'm disappointed wo haven’t. However, we'ro cortain to have newas before
long.” '

o deteclive gloomily shook his head. He was listless and low-spirited ;
and moro for the sake ol making conversation than because he was intorested
in tho subject, he asked a question and received an answer which bapished
us listlcasness as il by magic.

“ By the way,”” he said casunally, *‘ who was tho convict who cscaped last
night. and what was ho in for?”

"Ho was serving a sentence of seven years for comspiracy and frawd,”
repliod the Governor. “ At the time of his arrest, he was known by the
name of Crispin, and was the proprictor of a bucket-ghop, in the City; but
it was afterwards discovered that his real name is Sopwilh, and that he's
a lully qualified medical man.”

- The detective dropped his knife and fork, and stared at the Governor in
opeu-mouthed amazement. -

: Y Dr. Sopwith?” he gaslml. “Tho man who wsod to be in praotice at
V.ynmout'h, in Sussex?

‘That's tho man !’ snid the Governor. “‘ Did you.know him:"

“ No, but I'vo heard of him,” said Nelson Leo. *“ As a malter of fact.
I'vo a special reason for boing interested in Dr. Sopwith juet wow; and I
shall be very grateful it you'll tell me all you know about him.™

“T ounly know his official record, of course,” said the Governor. *“ Ax you
have just romarked. he used to be in practico at Wynmonth. About firleen
years ago, ho bocnine involved in a scandal with one of his paticuls; aad
yather thnn face tho exposure, he disappeared. He was supposed lo have
gouo to tho States, nud it was rumoured that Lhe vessel in which he sailed
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wan lost with all on Loard. The rumour, however, was false. ITo did go

States, but not in the ship which wae wrecked. _
10"1_1;:.; :n::ricn." continued tho Gocvdernor, “ hcl chrll:lgcdt {I.IB. nomo tiil:o
‘i : for ten vears he earned a more. or less honest Living, ag the
Wrighteon; an for 3 Growing tired of this, ho returned

: { o patent medicine concern. _ _
:l:)“ll-?xﬁ':l;:d nbl:mt five years ago, and set up as an out.sulo_brokor in the
City, in he name of Crispin & Co. The business was a swindle from the

firet, but it was not until about cighteen months ago that tho police were
ablo to obtain sufficiont ¢vidence to warrant his arrcet. v _ _

“JIe was nccused, among other charges,” he concluded, of inducin
his clienie to part with their money by fraudulent misre resentations, an
of converling their money to his own_use, He was found guilty, and
gonlencod lo seven years’ penal servitude. He served the first geur of his
gentence at Wormwood Scrubbs, and was then transferred to Greystones;
o that e had been here about two months when he escaped.”

I remember the case quite well,” said Neleon Lee. * But it was never
stated at the trial, I'm sure, that Crispin’s »amo was Sopwith, or that he
was n medical man.”’ .

“It wasn't known at the time,” said tho Govermor. ‘Iu fact, his
identity was only cetablished by the police alter he had been scutenced.”’

““ So you knew, when he came to Greyslones, that he was a doctor, and

his n‘:mm wag Sopwith "’

ot '('s-ll

* Did anybody ever come to visit him here?”

(L} No-l}

*“ Did he reccive ang letters?”

“X don’t think s0."”

“ Did he ever write to anybody?”’

““Not that T am awaro of.” :

* But he must have communicated with somebody outsido tho prison,
you know. lie couldn’t have arrauged for a confcderate to be waiting
with a car at a certain placo nt u certain time unless he had previouwsly
communicated with his conlederate.”

*“ True! That’s a matter which will have to be cleared up at the official
i.nqui!' " In the meantime, may I ask why you’re so interested in Dr;
Sopwilh?”’

‘ Tell mo first how he cscaped last night?”’

* By renson of {he [act that he was a medical man, and in consideration
of his exemplary conduct, he was appointed one of the attendants in the
prison infirmary. As such, he had more freedom from observation than
the ordinary couvict; and, taking advantage of this freedom, he contrived
xomchow to posscss himself of o file and a rope. Last night ho made excuse
lo o Lo one of the lavatories, where, after barricading the door, he filed
throngh one of the window-bars, lowered himsell by means of the rope,
;uul w:ml o\}g Ltllm tlmund:lt‘ry-\\-ullAbt(-]foro his esoilpe was discovered. What
wppened after that, you know. And now, ma in, ’
60 interesied in tho li;ml?” y Lnsk you again, why you're

In replly I(tlo lt.his tt'nosl.ilonl the doteerti\l-;,dal'ter Plcdgin the Govornor to
reercey, lold mim the whole story o Dalling's plot, an
which Dr. Sopwith had played blleyrein. 7 01 d the port

" But that jsn’t tho only renson why I'm jnterested in Dr. Sopwith now,"
he continued. ‘“ Yesterday afternoon, iny only reason for wishing to fivd
ill':l‘ lg?:ll:': \;'as lmn}l}l&t:; {o’s the only man who can corroborato Nureo

i slory, ut I've i roaso ishi
discover hias 'wlmz'cnbonts.” an additional " 'now .l'or wishing to

“ Whal's that?" asked the Govérnor.
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““ Nipper!" sald Lho detectivo lorsely. ‘“When Sopwith and his con-
fodorate discovered Nipper in the ear, what did they do with him? It is
obvious that they didn’t gimply drep him out into the road, or we should
havo heard of him by now. “Then what did they do with him? Did they
ahoot him and hide his body? Did they bind him and take him with them
as a prisoner? Did they leavo lim to die on some loncly moor? We do
uol know. Dut Dr. Sopwith knows; and consequently my principal recson
now for wishing to find Dr. Sopwith is in order that I may forcd him to
icll me what he and his confcderate have done with Nipper. And T think
I can do it,”” he ndded quietly.

“ But you'vo got to find him first,”’ said tho Governor. '

“Thal’s what I meant,” saul Nelson Tee. ““I Lhink 1 can find lnm. 1
think I know who his confederate was. 1 think I know where they motored
to last night.”

The CGovernor gasped.

“You think yon know who his confederate was?” he repeated
“incredulously. ’ ‘

“I think so0.”

“Do you mean you think you recognised the man last night?” .

“No! I couldn’t recogniso a man 1 had never scen hefore! If Dr.
Sopwilh’e confederalo is the man I think ho is, I never sct eyos on him
tintil last night.”’ . .

“Then what makes you think you know who he is?”

‘“You have heard my story,”” snid Nelson Iee, ‘ and, having heard m

story, you know that if %)r. Sopwith were to lell what he knows Sir Frederic
Dalling would be deprived of his title and cstates, and would probably be
scnt Lo prison for conspiring to defraud Godfrey Wilmot of his inheritance,
In olher words, Sir Krederick is completely in Dr. Sopwilh’s power, and
the doctor has only to open his mouth to ruin him.
It is obvious,”” he continued, ““ that Sopwith is an utterly uwnscrupulous
man who would not hesitate to blackmail Sir Frederick it it suited hias
wrposc.  Wynmouth Hall is less than fifty miles from Greystones, and Sir
‘redorick is a wealthy man who owns, no doubt, n powerful motor-car. Ile
is compleicly undor Sopwith’s thumb, and dare not defy him. What more
likely, then, that after Sol)with came to Greystones he wroto or sent a
message to Sir Frederick, threatening to make a clean breast of the whole
conzpirncy unless Sir Frederick helped him to escape?”’

The Governor nodded.

“I sce what you’'re driving at,” le enid. * You suggest it was Sie
Froderick Dalling who was waiting with the car last night, and that he
took Dr. Sopwith to Wynmouth Hall.”

“That is my theory,” said Nelson Lee.

““Aud a very plausible theory, too,” said the Governor. *“I have litile
doubt that you are right, but, unfortunately, I cannot act on your theory
until I have some deflnite evidonce in support of it. Ii' I were to tell the
polico what you suepeot, aud wero to ask them to obtain a warcant and
senrch the Hall, they would certainly refuse.” .
© “ Of course they would. Ae you say, they would decline o act uatil you
could give them somo definite ovidenco in support of my theory. Conso-
quontly the firat thing I must do must be to obtain such evidence.”

“How will you do 1t?” .

“ I shall go to Wynmouth by the next train and endeavour to sce Sit
Frederick without attracting attention. If I find that ho’s tho man T saw
last night I shall them wiro to you, and after you've obtained a aearch-
warrant you'll como to Wynmontl)l with the police and a couple of warders,
and wo’ll raid tho Hall together.” J
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« And if, when you see Sir Frederick, you find ho isn’t tho man you saw

lnst night?”

y tive sl his shoulders. _ .
'{Tllt"lng:tﬁ ::ocon'tri:gmy I do not contemplate,” he said. ‘In my own

ind thero ien’t the ehadow of n doubt that Sir Frederick is the man I eaw
;::;: m!glt:t? and thot Dr. Sopwith is now at Wynmouth Hall.
As it nfterwards turned out, Nelson Leo was partly nEht ond partly
wrong. 'Ihat is to sny, he was right in supposing that—Dbut perhaps we
t t anticipate evonts. )
hnl‘ie:;wil:o;ul;l?cen?o:-c 5:10 present to say that after breakfast tho detectivo
left the prison, walked to the station, and took the mext train to Wynmouth.

CHAPTER VI.
Discovered.

O adopt a familiar phrase, the foundation-stone of Nelson Lee’s' theory
was “ well aud truly laid.” In other words, the detective was per-
fcetly correct in his surmise that Dr. Sopwith had used his power over

Sir Frederick Dalling to compel the latter to help him to cscape from Grey-

rtones.

Through the medium of a friendly warder the doctor liad eent an
ultimatum to Sir Frederick, threatening to exposo him unless le assieied
him to eseape and provided him with the means of leaving the countr‘i'.
‘I''rough the same medium Sir Frederick had expressed his willingness to do
his Lest; and the rest had been merely a matter of details.

It was the friendly warder who had provided Sopwith with the filoe and the
rope; and the doctors cscape would probably have been accomplished with-
out any untoward incident if two of the other warders had not chanced to
sco him climbing over the boundary wall of the prison grounds.

These warders promptly raised the alarm and dashed off in pursuit. As
they raced across the quarry-ficld, the prison boll began to clang; and a
moment laler they caught eight of Sopwith. He was making for the gate
whioh led from the ficld to the road which skirted the edge of the cliffs.

Sir Frederick was wailing for him at this gate; but although the warders
eaw Sir Frederick they did not know, of course, who he was.

As alrcady related, the warders fired a couple of shots at Sepwith, but
both of them misscd. Before they could fire again Sopwith vaulted over tho
gate and joined Sir I'rederick.

“ Whore’s the ear?”’ he panted.

. About fifty yards farther up the road,” replied Sir Frederick.

- ]'il'nw you brought me a change of clothes?”’

ﬁ." -

“ And a wig and false beard?”’

* Yes; they're all in a bni in the car.”

hey pelted up the fog-cnshrouded road, and at the same instant as the
camo in sight of the car they saw that a man wae standivg beside it. It
wag Nelson Lee, of course; bLut neither of them recognised tho detective.

\\-lmt_ happened next the reader knows. Sopwith still carried the iron
bar which he had wrenched away from the lavatory-window; and with this
ho felled the detective to the ground. : :

P Lhen he and his companion leaped into the front seats of tho car—Sir
rderick slipped in the clutch—and a moweont later the car wae flying
up the road with the apeed of an exprees.
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* Stand, or I fire!”’ - , :

A warder’s voice rang out Lohind them, followed by a rifle-shot. Thenr
another voice rang out.

“I'm a friend! The man you want is in that ear. Fire at the tyres of
the back wheels! Quick, or you'll be too late!”

Ping! DPing! Ping! :

Three more shols Eew screaming over their heads; then the car swung
round tho corner and Sir Frederick switched on the lights.

“ That was too nenr to be plensant,’” he growled. *‘ Ilowever, we're safo
cnough now, I think. Look back zlong the rond and seo if they’re following.*"

Sopwith knelt on the front seat of the car and pazed back along the road.
As the enr wags an open one, if he had lowered his eyes he would lprobahly
have scen Nipper. "All his attoution, however. was concentrated on the
rond : and presently he resumed his seat wilh a sigh of relief, .

*“No; there’s no sign of pursuit,” he said. ** I wonder who that fello
wag that I knocked down?”

“ Some busybody, no doubt,’”” replicd Sir Frederick, ‘‘who wae walkin
down the rond and whose curiosity was aroused by Lhe aight of the deserte
car. Now tell me how your escape was discovered.” .

By tho time that Sopwith had concluded his tale, the car had covered
nearly twenty miles.

“Ien’t it time I changed my clothes now?*’ suggested the doctor.

“ Not yet,”” enid Sir Frederick bricfly. |

““ But if anybody stops the car and sees me in this rig-out, the gamo
will be up.”

“ I shouldu’t stop if I were ordered to. You've mothing to fear on that
score.”’ ’ : :

‘““But I shall have to change before we reach the Hall.”

“ Of course; but their’s time enough yet.”

“Why not now?” , -

““ For onc reason, beeause you can’t change your thinga in the rond. It
wouldun't be safe.”

‘““ But I shall have to change in the road sooner or later.”

“ Not at all.” . ‘

““ Where can I change, then®'’

‘““ About five wiles on this side of Wynmouth there's a wood which comes

down to the rond. Many years ago a company was formed to prospect for
conl in this wood.”

‘“Coal in Sussex!”

‘“ Oh, there was coal there right enough, but it wasn't n paying seam.
After sinking a trial-shaft, therefore, the company abandoned tlyxe scheme:
and all that now remains of the workings is the old pit-shaft.’

““ Yery interesting, uwo doubt, but what has all this got to do with
changing my clothes?”

“ 5t}.l'l'.c:r you'vo changed, you'll want to get rid of that convict-dress, won't
you?”

‘““That's casily done. We can shove it into the bag and burn it when
wo reach the Hall.”

““I'vo a better and a safer plan than that. When we como to the wood
I've told you of, I’ll stop the car and switch off the lights. We’ll theu go
mto the wood, and after you'vo changed we’ll make a bundle af {our con-
viet-guit and drop it down the old pit-shaft. In that way you’ll be ablo
to cliange without any risk of being disturbed, and you’ll be able to get
rid of those tell-tale garmonts without any fear of their ever being found !

A capital idea! “IThat’s what I'll do,” enid Sopwith, little suspecting
the real recason why hie compauion had suggested this plan.
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For Sir Frederick, be it known, wag con{empluling an act of unepeakablo
treachery. He knew ({uilc well ithat when he had assisted Sopwith to flee the
country, he would slill be in the doclor’s power, and the latter wonld atill
be able to ** blecd ** him by threatening to expose him.

Ile had comscuted to help Sopwith to escape from Greystones beenuse
he had not dared to refuse; and, for the same reasom, he had promised to
provide him with tho menus of going abrond. But be’ had no iatention of
carryivg out this promise. C

¢ did not mean o be blackmailed for the rest of his life if he could
prevent it: and the only sure and certain method of prevenling it was
the methed which js summed up in the seying that ‘‘ Dead men tell no
tales.”” In a word, it was not only Sopwith's convict—clothes, but Sopwith
himeelf, which Sir Frederick intended to “ drop down the old pit-shaft.”

By this time the car had been travelling at fullspeed for over half.an
hour. During that half-hour Nipper's stupor had been gradually passing
away; and a few minutes after the above recorded conversation he camo
1o his renece,

For a little while he lay with half-closed eyes, wondering vaguely where
he was and what had happencd. Presently, ns his miud grew clearer, two
facts impressed themselves upon him. The first was that he was lying on
the hack-seat of a swiftly-moving car. The second was that two men, whese
backs were turned towards him and whose frces he could not see, wero
seated in the front scats of the car. .

Now, it must not be forgotten Lhat Nipper knew nothing of what had
happened ofter the steamer had struck the mine and he and Nelson Lco
had been flung into the sca. .

Ile remembered rising to the surface, and something striking him on the
heud, but after that hie memory was a blank.

How had he got into the car? Who was the man who was driving the
car? Who wos the man who was sitting beside the driver? Where was tho
car going? Ilad Nelson Lee been rescued, too? Was he the man who was
sitling beside the driver? Was the driver of the car the owner of the ear,
and wns he laking them to his house? Such were a few of the questions
which chased each other through Nipper’s brain.

I exrcct it’s the guv’'nor who's sitting besido the driver,” he mused.
“I'll (el him I’ve come round, and ask him where we’re going?”’

He pushed the rug aside and dragged himself to his fect. He lcaned
forward and was about to tap the driver’s companion on the shoulder when
he suddenly drew back with a stified gasp of amazement !

For cven as he stretched out his hand, he aaw that the man was wearing
n loose, drab-coloured bhlouse decorated with broad arrows!

* IL jan’t the guv’nor!” he gasped. ‘‘ It'a n convict!” _

Worde fnil to describe hiy stupefaction at this nstounding diecovery.
While he was slill staring at the brond arrows, the man began to spenk, .
cach word l‘nllinF clear and distinct on Nipper's straining cars.

" How wuch farther have we to go before we reach the wood of which
you .ayolc(-?" he asked.

"* Not far,”” replied Sir Frederick. ' We're nearly thore now.”

. And what’s the programme after I've changed my things?*’ inquired
Sopwith. ** Do we go to the Hall?"

© Yes. 1 told the servants hefere I left that I should probably bring a
friend back with me to spend the night at the Hall; so your arrival will
ocCaNIon no surprise.”

Thiv wan o lie; for, as-a_matter of facl, Sir Frederick had never intended
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t?dt;li‘&’]l':[:?mpm"on to Lhe ITall. Hiys intontion was to drop him down the

““ :"i‘nd when do I start l‘oil_ Spain?’ asked Sopwith. ]
0-MOrrow morniug. yacht i3 now in the barbour, and t} i
hinz orders to be readyr to sail at half-past ten to-morrow mo:ll:ing.}F slipper

‘This, at any rate, was the truth; for Sir Frederick had arranged to atart

ou n cruise at hall-past ten next morning and to remai :
was siire that it wne safe for him to rcl.urn? © remain abroad until he

“That's o long time to wait,”” said Sopwith. *' T shall never have a
moment’s co of miud till I'm out of tl v ' eni
before halfpast tent n out of the country. Can’t the yacht sail

““ Impossible! Tho tide doecan’t serve till 10.30.°

t"l: 13:1’15 there's no reanson, is there, why I shouldn't go aboard before that
ime?

‘“ None whatever.”

‘“Then couldn’t I go straight on bonrd the yacht to-night, iostend of
going to the Hall?"

“Yos, il yon like,” replied Sir Frederick. ‘‘ Dut we’ll discuss that ques-
lti::m while vou're changing. Here's the wood 1 told you of. We'll pu(l]l wp
were.

Suiting the action to the word, he clapped on his brakes and shut off his
engine,

*“The bag contnininq vour disguise is under the back seat,” he snid,
jorking his thumb over his shoulder.

Sopwith turned bis head to look into the back of the car. and no seoner had
he done so than his eyes fell on Nipper.

““Good heavens!” he yelled, leaping wildly to his feet. ' There's a hoy
in the car!”’

‘ —— SE—

CHAPTER VII,
+ The Old Pit-shaft

T would be impossible to exaggerate the bewilderment with which Nipper
I lhad listened to the conversation between the conviet and the driver of

the car. )

It nced hardly be said that he had no suspicion that the convict wia Dr.
Sopwith, or that the driver was Sir Frederick Dalling. He was still com-
Rletely in the dark as to how he had got into the car, or what had become of

{elson Lee. : . :

?&ﬁntho conversation told him was that the convict had escaped from

rison, that the driver had helped him to cscape, and that the couvict
jntended to sail for Spain in the driver's yacht at half-past ten next morning.

It never occurred Lot Nipper to suppose that the two men did not know he
was in the car. He took ilt for granted that they knew be was there; but
why they had put him in tho ‘enr—why an escaped convict and his con-
fedorate had troubled o pick wp a half-drowned boy—he could not for the
i in 3 ino ! . ]
hl'ffo}l“:: II:I:u;n i::%ﬁ:'that the two men did not know he was in the car, ho
would probably have jumped out and taken to bis heels the mom_elit.t:,ho:
car pulled up. As already explained, hotwevcit_'l, lll:: t::: vi‘:tr:: rglc::inltnei(s : ;:d

; and it was not wuul ; !
:;111110 Iﬁ:;:dhgo “l'nni: t;'heg?\\-ith a startied yell that Nipper grasped the true
atx}‘t o“?gllt:ﬂlﬁin?'jiggom] 1 he gasped. *‘ Thoy didu’t know I wae here until
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ths instant ! “If I'd orly knbéwn that before I'd been over the side of the
car by now!” _ )

It wae then (oo late, however. to mnke his escape; for al the same instant as
Sopwith nttered his startled yell he sprang into the back of the e¢ar and
soized Nipper by the arm.

“ Who are you, and how did you get her?” he demauded fiercely.

Nipper stared at him with a dazed, hall-witted air.

" EI? What?"’ he mumbled. - .

* Answer my Tncstiou 1" suarled Sopwith, ehaking him ne a terrier might
shake a rat. ** Who are you and how did you get into this car.

Nile‘ gi led inanely; then burst into tears, ' .

“The mine "’ he moaned with an artistic shudder. * It was awful! I can
hear the explosion now! I can feel the ship heeling over!”

His voice rove to a ehrick, and ho fell on his knecs at Sopwith’s fect.

- " Save me!”’ he shiricked., ““I'm sinking! llelp! MHelp!”

“Bring him out and let me talk to him,” said Sir Frederick, as ho
opencd the side door of the car. L .

Sopwith dragged Nipper to his feet and pushed him into the road. Sir
Trederick took him by the arm and led him inlo tho light of one of the
lamps.

“l:"t"h)' his clothes are dripping wel!” he exclaimed. ‘* Salt water, ton!
1le has been in the sea. e must have Deen on honrd some vessel which was
sunk by a mine, and the fright has affeeted bis brain.” «

Ile peered into Nipper's face.

““Don’t be frightened, my boy.” he said soothingly. ‘‘ We're not going
{o hurt you. What's your name?” '

Ripper stared at him vacantly; then ho suddenly uttered a moaning sigh
anel pitched (o the ground :

*“1le hae fainted I’ eried Sir Frederick. ) )

NSopwith knelt down and examined Nipper; then he rese to his feet and
drew Sir Frederick aside. -

*He docsn’t know I'm a doctor,” he whispered grimly, “ or he wouldn’t
have tried that dodge!” .

His companion started.

““ Do you mean he’s shamming?'’ he queried.
~ Sopwith noided. :

““ Absolutely !’ he said. ‘‘ He's no more in & faint than I am; and tho
reat of his performance was merely a clever picce of acting.”

““Who can he be?” :

*‘ I neither know nor care.”

*“ THow on carth did he get inlo the ear?" :

“He must have climbed into it while I was standing in the rond gt
Greystones, and while yon were waiting for mo at the gate.”’

**Then he has been in the car ever since we started.”

‘“ Must have been, for wo’ve never stopped until fiotr, and he couldan’t
climb into the car while it was running.”

* If he has bech in the ear ever since we started,” snid Sir Frederick, * ho
must have heard what we were talking about.”

“ Of course,” anid Sopwith. ‘‘ He may not have heard all that we snid,
but he has probably heard that you live at Wynmouth MHall, and that you
and 1 are leaving for Spain to-morrow moraing in your yacht.”

ﬁ:r’ Froderick fambled for his revolver,

Pl talk to him!” he %nid viciously, * I'll make him tell us who he i3
ond lm\y mnch he has heard.” ¥ :

§01m-.{h shook his hoad. _

AN the talk in the world,” he said, * won’t alter tie fact that he
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knows who we are and where wo're going. . Ho has only to tell the polico
what he has heard, and I shall be recaptured aund taken back to Greystones.
whilo you’ll be arrceted and sent to prison for helping me to escape. Then’
what’s tho good of wasting time in questioning him?  What docs it matter
to us who ho is, or how ho got into ﬂ.e car, however much or however liltle
ho may have heard, the fact remains that, for our own safety’s sake, we
dare not let him ‘fo." ) . ,

““Then what do you ll;;'opose we should ‘do with him?”" asked Sir
Frodorck. ‘It wouldn't safe to bind him and gag him and take him
to the Ilall.”

‘““ Certainly not! You can’t keep him a prisoner for the rest of his life.”

“Then do you propose that we shouldl—"" Sir IFrederick tapped the
pocket which contained the revolver.

‘ Not that way,” said Sopwith. *‘ Somebody might hear the shot, to ray
nothing of tho fact that his body would afterwards be found and might
lead to inconvenient inquiries.” _ _

“Then what do you propose lhat we should do with him?*" asked Sir
Frederick again.

‘Sopwith jerked his thumb in Lhe direction of the wood.

“ Drop him down the old pit-shaft!” he said bluntly. “ In that way we
shall get rid of him with a minimum of trouble and with no risk ¢f his
body being afterwards found.”

Littlo did he guapect, when he made this suggestion, how conpletely he
was playing inte his companions hands—how casay he was making it fer
Sir Frederick to enrry out hia Lreacherous scheme, _

No wondor Sir Frederick heartily approved of the suggestion. No wonder
he chuckled heartily to himself as he nodded his agreement.

““ An excollent plan!” he said. “ But we mustn’t let him snspect what
wo mean to do, or he’ll strnggle and shout, and his cries may attract
altention. MHadn’t T Letter give him & knock on the head Lefore we carry
him into the wood?"”’

“Oh, I don’t think there’s any need to do that,” =aid Sopwith. *‘lle
decsn’t know that we’ve discovered his shamming, and we wou't undeceive
him. We’ll let him think he has hoodwinked us, and that we think he is
unconscious. We’ll pretend there’s a gamekeeper’s hut in the weod. and
we'll sny that we’ll carry him there and leave him. He'll hear what we
aay, of course, and he’ll never suspeet what we’re going to do until it is
too late.” :

All this time Nipper was lying in the road feigning to Le uncenacious.
Although the two men were only a few yvards away, they spoko in such low
tones that he conld not hear a word of their conversation.

Ho guessed, of course, that they were discussing what to do with him;
but he was still in complete igunorance of the fact that one of the men was
Dr. Sopwith and the oliher was Sir Fredevick Dalling. For, although ko
had heard them talking of ‘ the MHall,” before the car pulled up, neither
of them had mentioned * Wyumouth Hall,” so that he was still without any
cluo to theiv identily or their destination.

Presently the two men came over to where he was lying, and Sopwith
sloopced down aud peered into his face.

* He’s still unconscious,” he said, winking at Sir Frederick. ‘“ We have
nolthing to fear from him. He must have been demented with fright when
he climbed into the car, so that even if he heard what we were talking about,
he wouldn’t have the gense to take it in.’> .

“ Then shall we drive on and leave him lying here:' suggesicd Sir
Frederick with an anewering wink,
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* Sopwith pretended to hesitate. As he did 50, a distant growl of thunder

was heard. . ) _ ] _ _

“T don’t like the idoa of leaving him lying in tho road,” he sanid.
““ We'ro evidently in for a thunderstorm, and he’s wet enongh as it is.
llow nbout that gamckeeper’s hut where I'm going to change my clothes?
It's in this wood, ien't it?

*“ Yes!”

“Is it for from the rond?’*

‘“ About fifty yards.” o

““We could cosily carry him that short distance. There’s nobody living in
the but, of course?”

‘“Oh, no!”’
“Then we'll carry him to the but and leave him there,” snuid Sopwith.

*That’ll shelter him from the rain, and when he comes round he'll pro-
bably, have forgotlen Lhat he ever saw us. DBut we’ll have to be quick about
it,” he added, as a few big drops of rain pattered down on the road. *‘ Fish
oul my bag, and lead the way. I'll earry tho lad.”

He waited until Sir Frederick had dragged the bag from under the secat,
and had gwitched off the l.igllls of the car, and had opened the gate which
gave admitiance to the wood.

Then he raised Nipper in his arms, and a moment later Sir-Frederick was
lcuding Lhe way through the wood; with the bag in one hand and an
clectric torch in the other; and Sopwith was staggering after him with
Nipper hanging limply over his shoulder.

fl, wags now raining heavily, and the wind had dropped to u dead and
oppressive calm. The rumbling of the thunder was almost continnons, and
foolmod {o bo drawing ncarer every moment, but as vet there had been no
ightning.

“At Jast they came within sight of the old shaft. In former timea it had
lreen prolecled by an encircling fence of posts and rails, but these had long
sinee rotled away, or had been stolen for firewood.

“‘ lere's the hut!” said Sir Frederick, halting a few yards from the niouth
of the shaft and setting down the bag. ,

“Right-ho!"” said Sopwith. ‘ Show a li,.l:ht, and I'N carry him in.”

At that moment Nipper’s head wae dangling over Sopwith’s shoulder, and
his face, of course, was turnod away from the mouth of the shaft.

As Sopwith strode forward, however, Nipper cautiously scrowed his head
round—)just to sce what sort of a hut it was into which he was being carried
—and no sooner had lio done so than ho renlised his danger. .

What ho saw, by the light of Sir Frederick's torch, was not a ‘‘ hut,”
but the yawning mouth of an old pit-shaft. -

With o slarlled cry of comprehension he wriggled out of Sopwith’s arms
and struck the doctor o blow in the face which sent himn reeling. back.
]“I:fﬂll fiend!” lie pouted. “ You were going to throw me down this
shalt!” '

Sopwith wasted no breath on words. Rushing at Nipper, he seized him
by the throat and forced him back towards the odgo of tho shaft. It was
in_vain that Nipper fought and struggled. Inch by inch he was borne
to:m;nlrrdal the ?outh of th:l piltl. unti‘ll at last he was hovering on tho brink.

go down, you shall go down with me!" ingi ]
M“m?;o;md 1So‘ “‘itll):a neck. & ¢+ he gasped, finging hie

“ So ho shall!" cried Sir Frederick; and cven as le uttered the words
he sprang at Sopwilh from Lehind and gave him a violent push ! ®

At the samo inetant ns Sopwith and Nipper went reeling over the edgo

14 I)it'np Ey

of thoe shafl, a Dlinding 11 S T _
a shaltering crash of 1; _uu:l?:-. of lightnin the sky, accompanied
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Sir Frederick was terrified. Tt wae ne though the very heavers were pro-
testing against his dastardly crime,
' For one brief moment ho etood staring n the yawning pit into which
his victima had disappeared; then, enatching up the bLag, he turned and-
fled, and never stopped running till he reached his car.

CHAPTER VIII,
Sniped | |
D E storin was practically over by the time Sir Frederick reached Wyn-
T mouth IInll. As the car drew up outside the main entrance the door
opened and Lwo men appeared. One was Sir Frederick’s butler
and the other was the caplnin of Sir IFrederick’s yacht.

“Hallo, Bradshaw! \What brings you here?”’ cexclaimed Sir Fredaerick,
as he stepped out of the car. *‘ Nothing wrong with tho Gadfly, 1 hope?”’

“ Oh, no, sir!”’ replied tho captain. ‘I merely eame up to ask if you
bad any (resh instructions for to-morrow. Your butler told me you were
not at home, and I was just going buck to the yacht when we heard you
coming up the drive.” ’

“ Well, T necdn’t delain you,” said Sir Frederick, as a chauffeur appeaved
to take charge of the car. *‘ I've no fresh instructions dnd nothing to add
to the arrangements we’ve arcady made.”

He turned to the butler.

*“You’ve sent my baggage aboard, I suppose?”” he said.

“ Yes, sir. Darker took it down to the harbour this e\'enini." ‘

““Crew all on board?” ijuquired Sir Frederick, addressing the captain
again. ;

“ Not yet, sir: but they’ll be aboard by eight o'clock in the morning.”

“Very good,” said Siv Frederick. ‘“ You may expect me about ten
o'clock, and we’ll slip our moorings as soon as the tide serves.”

The captain saluted and took his departure. After he had gone, Sir
Frederick changed into evening dress and sat down to a belated dinner.
Aa usual, he drank morae than was good for him, both during the meal and
afterwards; and when at last he retired to bed the butler bhad to aseist
him upstairs and help him to undress!

He spent a wrotched night, for after the cffects of the drink had worn
off he was hannted by a species of mightmare. Every time ho fell into a
doze, the scene in the woo«feeime back to him with terrifving distinctnces.

In imagivation he heard again the despairing cries of Nipper and Dr.
Sol;wit-h as they reeled over the edge of the pit—saw again that lurid fiash
of lightning—heard again that ap n.llin%)clap of thunder—so that he started
up in bed, fighting for breath and trembling in every limb, .

At last he could stand it no longer. The air of the bed-room stifled him.
He felt that he would suffocate if he remained indoors. e must get out
into the open air.

He hod ordered brenkfaet for nine o'clock, and had told the butler to call
him at eight, but a eix o’clock he got up and dressed. Most of tho
servants were still insbed when he camo downstairs; and those who wero
up ?ed him with astovishment. ‘

“ You're down very carly thie morning, sir,” one of them ventured to
remark. ‘“Will you wantin’ breakfast now?*’

**No,”” he answered shortly, ‘‘ I'm moing for a stroll, but I shall bo

back by mne o'clock.” _ * *
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»assed through tho entrance hall, hin dog came bounding after him,

Mﬂ:::r;- to dianppcﬁnt you, old chap!” he slﬁd. ns the spamicl capered
round him in dehghted anticipation. “I'm wot going after the bunnices
‘this morning ! . . “ W

** And yet—wly not?" ho added, after a moment’s reflection. Why n?t
tuke my gun with me on the off-chance of potling a rabbit or two? It'll
give me something to occupy my tboughts and keep me from thinking too
much of last night's affair.”” . .

He turned back to the gun-room, and ten minutes later he was striding
across the park with his gun under his arm and tho spanjel at his hocls.

It shonlJ here be exploined that the grounds of Wynmouth Hall were
very extensive and covered an nrea of over fifty ncres. Noar the house
there wero gardens, lawns and shrubberies; and beyond these was an un-
dulnling, well-wooded park, through one corner of which flowed the River
Wyn, which gave ils name to the village. ]

At one point in its passage through the pork the river marrowed to a
width of lcas thon twenty yards. As a result of this swdden constriotion
of its channel, when tho rivor was swollen by rain-—as it was on this
porticular morning—it raced between its banks wilh the velooity of a
mountain-torrent. .

At this point, where Lhe river narrowed, it wos spanned by n wooden foot-
bridge, two planks wide, with a hand-rail on cach side. m this bridge
n footpath led to tho main road from tho village. Both tho footpath and
the bridge were, strictly sponkiillg, private; but were often used- by the
villagors as o short cul to the Hall instead of going round by the lodgo
and up the drive. .
After wandering about the park for a couple of hours, Sir Frederick’s
nimless footsteps led him towards the river. When ho camo within eight
of the footbridgo, he saw a man walking briskly down the path which
led from the rond to the bridge. The man was too far away for him
to 8ca his face; but somcthing in his appearance struck Sir Frederick ns
ominously familiar.

With a stortled intake of the breath he hurriedly concealed himeolf
hehind a clump of bushes from which, without himself ining eecn, he could
mAtho footpath and tlho bridge. - )
. ., A moment or two later the man ste on to the bridge, and as he
did so, Sir Frederick saw his face and reﬂﬁliwd bim. ¢

It was Nelson Lece! -

As the reader will remembor, the deteotive had nnnounced his intention
1o the Governor of Greystones of going to Wynmouth and verifving his
theory Lhat Sir Froderick was the man who had assisted Dr. SofmiEh to

oxenpe.
“I1 shall go to Wynmouth by tho next trnin,” ho fad said, * and en-
deuvour to seo Sir erick without attracting his sttention. If I find

that he’s the man I saw last night, I shall know that my theory is correct.
1 ahal) then wire to you, and nfter you'vo obtained n search-warrant you’ll
come to Wynmouth with the polico and a couple of warders, and we’ll raid
the Hall together.” : ’ -

h nccordnoee with Lhis programme, he hnd left Greystones by
train, and in due course had agrrivod nt Wynmouth, wlxyem nu!)oglcl:'nn:n:ll:yé
ttation had directed him to tho Hall and had told him 'of the ** short cut *
nt‘qutn:d }Ile park.

¢cdicss Lo any, Sir Frederick woe ignorant of all this Ae tt
fuct, he did not even know that the lEan he saw, coming dow: !Il.‘l::: ;:tgl:

was Nelson Iee. But he recogni i i
before, in the rond near arey ﬁg;;#;dphrlgo :-e the man he had seen the night
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‘““It’s the man Sopwith knocked down last night ”* he gasped. ““ The man
who ran_ nfier tho car nnd shouted to tho warders to firo at the back
tyres! Ho hae cither discovered, or clse ho suspeots, that it was I who

®helped Sopwith Lo cscape; and he's going to the Hall to ask the servants
wllenla | ;m: 'Inst night. If he queetions tho servants, and asks to sce the
car, I'm lost!"” - .

For a moment, but only for a moment, he was overwhelmed with despair.
Then his eyce lit up wilh a despierate resolve, and he swiltly elid the muzzlo
of his gun thropgh a small gap in the bushes. .

Waiting until Nelson Leo had reached the middle af the bridge, ho took
careful aim and’ pulled the trigger. Almost gat tho samo instant as the
nhplt rang out he snw tho detective stagger back and lall egainst the hand-
rail, ’ ) '

'The rail immediately snapped in two, with the result that Nelson Leo foll
}londlong i'nto the swollen river which instantly engulfed him and whirled
1im away! ‘

For l‘ul{y five minutes Sir Frederick crouched motionleas behind the bushes,
fearing leet somebody on the road might havo heard tho shot and might
comg to ece what had happeued.

When he had satisfied himself that the const was clear, he rose to his
;i:o;;. whistled to his dog, and strode rapidly away iu the direction of the

all.

His breakfast was ready when he arrived, and after breakfast he spent
half an hour with his agent, whom he was lcaving in chargo of tho cstate.
At ten o’clock he ordered the car and drove down to tho harbour. The
Guadfly whs lying nlongside the quay with smoke billowing from her fuunel,
and with the Blue Peter at the mast-hend. Sho was the only vessel in the
harbour, but outside the bar another yacht was creeping at half-epeed to~
wards the harbour-mouth with the evident intention of coming in.

‘““ All on board?"" asked Sir Frederick, as Captain Bradshaw caome forward
and saluted,. |

“Yes, sir. Shall we cast off now?’’

‘** Tho sooner the bettor,”’ said Sir Frederick.

The captain gave tho neccssary orders, and a few minutes later tho
Gadfly backed nway from the quay, stecamcd slowly through the narrow
entrance at the. mouth of the harbour, exchanged salutes with the in-
coming yacht, and headed for the open sea.

CHAPTER IX.
. ““ When Rogues Fall Out.”

T will be recalled that Sir Frederick had explained to Dr. Sopwith that

I the reason why the ‘ Wynwood Colliery Company ' had abandoned
their undertaking was because the scam of coal which they had struck

was not of a paying quality.
. This, however, wae only one ¢f scveral reasons which had led {0 tho
cloging down of the pit. Auother reasou, and the reason which had ﬁnnllz
decided the company to suspend operations, was the fact that they ha
tapped an underground spring which had flooded the workings and had
destroyed the results of Lwelve monthe’ labour-in half na many hours.

Of course, if there had been an abundance of paying coal, the compauy
would have put down plant to pumnp out the waterand keep the spring in
check. This, however, wonld have cost a lot of mornpy; and as the scam
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thin, and the coal of the reat quality, the company had de-
;:l:d':;':t the gamo was not worth tho cdndlo. Amrdinglf’t they hod dis-
i

missed their workinon, sold the surface-plant, filed thoir petition, and gono.

into licuidaijon.
Sci'r Prederick may or may not have been aware of theee facts; but ono

may be surc Lhat he was igmorant of the fact that the old pit-shaft was
practically full of water, or he would have chosen a more certain way of
diaposiog of Nipper and Dr. Sopwith than pushing them over the edge of
the shaft! .

He cxpeclod, of course, that they would drop hurtling through space
for soveral hundred feel and would be doshed to death ot the bottomy of
the shaft. Instead of this, thoy meroly fell about fifteen feet.and plunged
iulo an ice=cold bath of stognant water! ‘

At this point, sgain, 8ir Frederick’s luck was ‘““out.”” At the same
fnstant as Sopwith and Nipper*went reeling over tho edge of the shaft, a
blinding flash of lighning lit up the sky, accompahicd by a shattering crash
of thunder. '

If it bad nol been for this deafening thunder-clap, Sir Frodorick would
doubtlews have beard the splash when his viotims struck the water; and if
he had then peered down the shaft e would have socn them riso to the
surface, gosping and spluttering, but otherwise unharmod!

“The treacherous hound!” snarled Sopwith, as soon as he was able to
epeak. *° He—ho dcliberately pushed me over tho edge!”

“ Not much doubt about that!” eaid Nipper, as he trod the water and
fumbled for bis flaah-light. *‘ He-was cvidently tired of your company, and
e saw o chance of ‘getling rid of ¥ou, and he was on it with both feet !’

A torrent of imprecations hurst from Sopwith’s lipa.

" Oh, shul up!” snid Nipper impatiently. ‘ \What's the good of swoar-
ing? Desides, it's not for you to call him names. You'ro as bad as he is!
He triod to murder you, I udmit, but you tried to murdor mo!”

" That's not the same thing,” growled Sopwith. ‘‘ You'ro a strauger lo
me. You've no clsim on my gratitude, but that black-hearted ~scoundrol
owm nll he possoases 10 mo. For years and years I've hold my ponce, when
o word from me would hinvo ruined bim.: But I'll hold ‘my peace no
longer! 1've finished with him now. As soon ns I get out of this, L'l go
straight to the police, and tell thom nll I know.”

‘* That's all very well,” snid Nippor, “ but, firet of all, we'vo got to get
out of this, and I've o notion il won’t be casy. Do you think he has
gono awayt’’

“Yes. 1 heord the cor start off some time ago.”

= Then it'll be snfe Lo show a light,’” said Nippor.

Ho drew his electric torch from his ket, and flushed its ruys up tho
::::t.tl.“rﬂo :le.etl; perut:wed thlal; the d‘llnrmidoned_out. about two feot® above

ace ol tho water, so that a narrow =li
m": b “I‘l" abaft. | ahel.l‘ liko lodge ran round the four

" let's houl onrsclves on to that lodge,” ho a A (A i
un'cll twore com(y Lhan roaking here,” ¢ o suggestod TVl bo drier

lhey hauled thewmselves up to tho ledge. and wrung some of tho water
from their dri ping clothcs. When Sopwith stood np on the ledgo, the
top of the shaft woa onlf eight feet above his head ; Il:uL ne there was no
:ll‘;{;lllh al climbing up the smooth bare walls, it might as well have been

“Weo can do no more for bhe ** i

L lad L am ] ¢ present,” ho said, as he squatied down on
the ledo, with his loge dangling over tho odge. ** Our ?.?uy hope is that

lbllllll"lltsll" mayv pass the s
i€ we call ta themerr o ¥oF When duylight comes, aud may hear our shouts
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“TIs auybody likely to paes this way?"' asked Nipper, as he squatted
down besido his companion. *“‘ Is there a public path through this wood,
or aro thero any houscs ncar?”’

Sopwith shook his lead.

“ Jlaven’t an iden,”’ ho said.

“ Do {ou mean you don’t know where wo are.” ' ,

“ All I know is that this wood-is about five miles from Wynmouth."”

Nipper pricked up his cars at the name. . : |

* Wynmouth?” ho repeated. *‘ Was that where you were making for
when you discovered mo in the carf’’

“Yes. Do you know tho place?”

“ No! I've nover been thero, but I know—at least, I've heard of~—some-
body who livea there.”

“Who's that?”’

** Sir Frederick Dalli'l?. of Wynmouth Hall,” said Nipper.

In tho darkncss—Ilor ho had extinguished his flash-light—Nipper heard
hin companion chuckle.

“It's funuy you should mention Sir Frederick Dalling,'” said Sopwith,
after & pause. . .

‘““ Why?'" asked Nippor innocently. .

‘“ Because,”’ snid Sopwith, ** it was Sir Frederick Dalling, of Wynmonth
Hall, who pushed ws down this shaft!”’

Nixpcr nearly tumbled off the ledyge in his excitement !

““ Ato you suro of that?"” ho gasped.

‘1 ought to Le!” enid Sopwith ggimly.

“I'l"lmn it wne Sir I'rederick who bhelped you to escape from prison Lo-
night ?”

€ Of course,” said Sopwith. “I have a hold on him. As I've already
told you, I've only to say the word to ruin him. That's why he ho!raﬁ
me Lo escapo. 1 sent him word by ono of the warders, that if ho didn't
fall in with a certain plan, which I explained, I should eend for tho
Qovernor, and tell him what I knew. Hoe sent word back that ho would
bo waiting with lis ear at the spot I named at th¢ time I meontioned.
Ilo said ho would provido me¢ with a disguise, aud take me to Wynmouth
llall. To-morrow morniug, he said, ho would smuggle me on board his
yacht, and take mo to Spain.

“ Liko a fool, I believed him,”” he continued bitterly, *“ but I now kuow
that ho was meditating treachory all the time. He never meaunt o tako
mo to the Hall, much less to take me to S(rain. From tho Grst, his
inlention was Lo get rid .of mo by pushing me down this shaft.

“ Even if wo hadn’t found you in the car,” ho comcluded, ‘“ ho would
have acted just the same.. Ho had suggested that I ahould chauvgo my
things in this wood, and drop my convict-dress down this shaft. What ho
mennt to do, of course, waa to wnit until I was in tho act of dropping my
clothes into the shaft, and then to shove me after them. Your appearance
on the sceno merely made it o bit casier for him to carry out his plans.”

Nippor listened to this statement with growing excitement. A glimmer
of tho truth was beginning to dawn on him.

‘“* You say that you havo a hold on Sir Frederick,” he said. * Ilag your
hold any conneclion with tho substitution ol a living baby for a dcad one,
Lwently-fivo years ago?’’

Sopwilh gave o violont etart: and, dark ns it was, Nipper could feel,
his burning eyes fixed on his face.

‘“ What do you mean?”’ ho queried hoarsely. “ What do yow kunow?
Who are you?’ '
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-

« 11t tell zou who T am.” said Nipper, * when you've lold me.who you

t“‘?‘,\\'ell. tal’s [air cnough," anid his compunion. ** My name’s Sopwith.”

“ Pr. Sopwith!"* enied Nipper.

LT\ | .

« }‘I{::n il. was .‘irou who chl:m odullhc habies, twenly-five ycara ago

Sopwilh gripped him flerce e arm. . ]

ﬁol:‘notl;lfo l::hia beni:.ing o inyt the bush!"” he said sternly. *“ Who aro

; nd what do you know?"’ .

}oﬂ; ::vopl ¢ Lo thcs{' questibns, Nipper told hini the whole story of Nurse .
Markhoin’s- confession and death; of Wibnot's appeal to Nelson Lee; of
their fruitless visit lo the Front. _ ., .

“ \Whou the guv'nor had made sure that Gilroy was dead,’”” ho continued,
¢ Lo decided to return to England, and try to find out what had becomo
of you afler you disappeared [rom Wynmonth fiftoen yeors ago. IHe knew
- jt was rumoured that you had been drowned at sem, but he .thou%il':)t you

might still be alive, porlmw. and il he could find you, he might able
to persuade youn to confirm Nurse Markham's story.”

o described how tho. gleamer had struok o wine; how ho and Neleon
Lee had been flung into tho sca; and how he had been stunned.

“What happened after that, I don’t know,” he concluded. *‘ When I
came Lo iny senses, I was lying in the car; but how I got there, I haven't the
ghost of a wotion.” ) ]

“] think I can guess,” enid Sopwith. ‘ Mr. Lee must have swum ashore
with yon at the foot of the cliffs, neangGreystones prison. He must havo
carricd vou up to the road where Sir Frederick’s car was standing. It
wns very foggy at the time, and Sir Frederick was waiting for me, about
fifty yards nway from the car, so that Mr. Lee wouldn’t see him. He must
have scen the car, however, and finding it deserted, he must have Aifted
you in. Probably he had just covered you up, and was stavdingsby tho
side of the car, wondering where tho owner was, when Sir Frederick and
1 came running up the road with the warders after ws. We snw Mr. Lee,
of course, but wo¢ had no idea that you were in the car; so, after I'd
knocked Mr, Lee down—"'

“ You knocked the guv'nor down?” cried Nipper.

“ Oh, I didn’t hurt him very much!" said Sopwith. ‘“Ho was up again
in a minute, but by that time Sir Frederick and I bhad jumped inlo the
car; oud, although Mr. Lee shouted to the warders to firo nt the back
tyres, wo managed to got away without a scratoh,” :

““ So tho guv'nor actually saw you?”

B bt doce

‘ Well, if that docen’t Leat anything I over heard of!" sanid Nipper.
*“ Just fancy! The guv'uor saw )‘ou—wga within a few inches of youzl:::d
uever know you wero ine man ho was hunting for?”

“ That’s s0,” said Sopwith. ‘‘ However, there’ll be po need for Mr. Loo
to huyt for me any longer. Ho's probably at Greystoncs now, and as soon
as we're out of this, I'll go back to the prison, and give myself up.” i

. In the meantime, as I've remarked bofore,” said Nipper, ** Lhe first
thing to be dono, is to got out of this—which we’ll never do by sitting b
and !nwing!" d & . ore

v o hat clse can we do?™ enid Sopwith gloomily.

" dﬂ:‘:‘% oﬂ::lld glppor. “ Bawl! Dellow! Yoll! It'll do nmo harm, if
tho higgestgrowi" ane to try? Right-ho! Then lel's sco who can make

They shouted, boti : e .
startlo the binds in tho adjacant trecs, T "n; Ut tho ouly result was to
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“ Mall-time !"" panted Niﬁpcr at length. *“If at first you don’t succeed,
try, try, try again! Wo'll repeat the performancoe in ten minutes, and
wo'll keep on repeating it ut intervals wntil somebody hears us, or our
voices givo out.”’

This plan was adopted, but hour after hour paessed, and their onl
reward was the echo of their own voices, or the ory of somo startled bir(f.
At last, howover, just after tho eky had begun to brighten with the dawn,
tho{r heard footsteps approaching tho mouth of tho shaft, .

‘ Thank Heaven somobody has heard us ot lastI”* cried Nipper dolightedly.
“ Now we sha'n’t bo longlt”

Ho put his hand to his mouth and lel out o lusty shout for help. The
footsleps quickened, aud a moment later the wrinkled face of an old
womon peered over the edgo of the shaft. '

** Mcrey on us!"’ gho crooked, on secing the two figures on tho ledge.
“*Ow on carth did yer get down there?” :

““ Never mind how wo got down!” smapped Sopwith. “ Tell us how we
can get up!”

The woman oyed him suspiciously, and Nipper saw that it was Sopwith's
convict suit which excited her distrust. .

““ You ncedn’t hesitate to help us, ma’am,”” he said reassuringly. *‘ You
won’t get into trouble with the police. As you seem to have gucssed, my
companion ie nn cecaped convict, but I give you my word, that his only
desire now is to get Lack to the prison from which ho escaped as soon aw
possible. That’s right, isn't it, doctor?"’

** Quito right,” growled Sopwith.

Apparently the woman was only half-convinced. For n moment or two
sho gazed at them in thoughtful silenco; and then, wilhout a word, she
turnod on her hcel and hobbled away.

“ Cuxse tho old hag!” snarled Sopwith, with an oath. ‘‘ She has left ns
to our fated”’

“TI didn’t think so,”’ said Nippor. ‘‘ She has probably gone for help.”

Hce was right, for presently, the woman returned with a stalwart youug
fellow, who proved to be her eon. As afterwards upqeared. they lived in
o cottago on the outskirts of tho wood, and the old woman had been
Fulthering- kindling for her fire, when she had heard Nipper’s shout for
relp. .

The son avidont.if did not .share his :nother’s qualms about helping an
cscaped convict. Ho had brought a ropo with him, and after tying ono
end of it to the trunk of o neighbouring tree, ho lowered the other cnd
down {he shalt. Nipper quickly swarmed wp tho rope, but Sopwilh was
80 stifl with cold and wet, that the united efforts of Nipper and the woman’s
son were required to haul him to the surface.

“ Now, tho next thing to be done is to dry our clothes,” said Nipper to
tho woman., * You evidently live not far from here. May we go to your
housoe and dry our things there?"

After o whispered consultation with her son, tho woman agreed to this;
and half an hour later, Nipper and Sopwith were sharing a bed at tho
tf.-lol.tage, while their clothes wero being dried in front of a roaring wood
re. .

““ I wonder if tho old girl would give us some breakfust if we asked her,”
suid Nipper preseutly. ** I'm awfully peckish, aren’t you:”

“ Not o bit!” epid Sopwith, whose tecth were chattering, though hia

{aﬁc . “l"“ﬁ bhot and flushed. *“ The very sight of food would make me sick,
Junk !V’ .
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Nipper looked at him nnxiously. |

* Arc you fooling as bad as all that?’”’ he asked. .

« [ am?’ anid his companion wearily. ‘I ache all over. I've caught o
ehill, I expeet, and unleas I improve ve much, I'll nevor be able to travel
lo Greystonce to-doy  In fact, I don't think I could walk a milo if I
tried.” "

“ Then I'Nl tell you what I'd better do,” said Nipper. ‘“ As soon as my
olotI:[a': aro dry, I‘ﬂ leavo you here, and I'll waolk to the ncarest tclegrth-_
office, aud wire to the guv'nor that you aro here. As vou eny, he's proba ly
at Greystones mow, but if he isn’t, they’ll forward the wire oo, and the
gur'nor will como here as quickly ae he can. '

“That is, of course,” ho added, ** if you’re still prepared to givo yourself
up and moke n clean breast of the whole conspiracy. You haven't changed
your mind about that, I bope?” “

“Of courso I haven’t changed my mind,” said Sopwith. ‘ Botwcen you
and me, I believe this cold is going to be the death of me; but, bowover
that moy be, I'm determined to bavo my revenge on Sir Frederick for his
treachery. So bring Mr. Loe bore ne soon ns you like—the sooner the bettor
—and I'll tell him everything.” :

It was then a quarter to seven. Two hours later the old woman’s son
came into Lbe room with their ¢lothee.

“ They're dry now,” ho grunted, as ho laid them on a chair beside the bed.

“ Thank you,” eaid Nipper. * Half a mibnute before you go! Iow far is
it from here to the ncarcst village?”

““’Dout two mile!"”

‘*“ Is there a telegraph office there?”’

L1 No !ll .

““ Where is the noores! telograph office?”

‘“ At Wynmouth.”

“ And Wynmouth is about five miles from here, isn’t it?"
‘“ ’Boul four milo and a ‘arf!”

“Well, m:y friend here, as I've told your mother, ia anxious to reiurn to
the prison from which ho cscaped ae soon as possible. The prison is at
Greystones, which i3 nearly fifty miles from here, and he's much too ill Lo
travel so far at present;*so I'm going to walk into Wynmouth and wiro
to the prison to tell them where ho is and that he's willing to give himeelf
up. You've no objection, I suppose, {o his remaining here until I come back
from Wynmoutlh?™

“T'll see wot my mothor sez!”* wreplied the young man cantiously.

He loft the room and presently returned with tlic news that his mother had
no objoction 1o *‘ the convict-feller ** remaining at the collage on condition
that she was allowed to tnke charge of bis clothes, so that he could not run
away before Nipper returned.

This coudition was agreed to; and after Nipper had dressed and mad
o frugal breakfast, he startod out for “-‘ynr.m:ml.l{).p‘3 °

It wne half-past ten when he arrived, and he was just about to turn into
the posl-office when he was suddenly reized from behind and his arms pinued
Lo bis sides.

“ Guess who it is!” said a familinr voice.

For a moment Nipper could scarcely believe his cars. Then, with o

raplurous cry of delight, he twisted himeelf round and found himeelf faco
to face with Nolson Lcee.
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CHAPTER X
Too Latel

F it had been o rifie with which Sir Frederick fired at Nelson Lee, it is
l extromely probablo that the famous detective’s career would have bLeen
terminated then and there. As the reader knows, however, tho weapon
was o shot-gun; aund although it was quite capable of killing o man at a
comparatively short range, it was not capable of inflicting any very scrious
jnjury at the distanco from which Sir Frederick fired.
As a mattor of fact, the only injurics Neleon Lee received wero a couple
of pellets in the leg, aud even these did little more than penctrate the akin.
ow, if Nelson Leo had had any warning of what was going to happen—

if he had been cxpecting somcbody to firo at him—a triflin

injury like this,
which wn& hnr:llly 1;3 tjnth:il,e as o l;}ee-ati.ng. would not vi: z{l'c::t:d l:?s
movements in the sli 9 gree. It was the absolute un ted
{io ghot which did the mischiof. © unexpectedacs of

He wns walking across tho bridge, without a thought of danger, when
suddenly o shot rang out and he felt a burning pain in his leg. Instinctively
ho starfed back, and in doing so he slipped and fell agoinst the hand-rail
of the bridge. The rail immedialcly snapped acroes; and.the next instant,
ahnost before he realised what was happening, ho fell floundering into the
Tiver.

As already stated, the river was awollen by the rain of the previous night
and was racing between the marrow banks with tho fury of a mountain
torrent. Agninst such a current, powerful swimmer though he was, the detee-
tive was helpless.

Realising this, ho did vnot waist his strength in trying to breast tho
stream, but contented himself with keeping his head above water. Presently,
however, when tho chaunel widened and the current slackened, he struck
out for the ncarcst bank, caught hold of an overhanging branch, aud
hauled himself ashore.

Lo was then about o mile below tho bridge and well beyond the bound-
arios of the grounds of Wynmouth Hall. At the point where he landed, a
big graes ficld sloped down to the river; and on the far-side of this field
wns a cluster of farm-buildings. : -

Now, although the detective had never seen his nssailant, he lad little

doubt that the man who had fired at him was either Sir Frederick Dalling
or Dr. Sopwith. -
. *“ They arrived at the Hall last night, no doubt,”” he ergued to himself,
“ and oue of them, or both of themn, must have been strolling in the park
this morning when they saw me croesing the bridge. They may not have
known who I waa, but they evidently recognised me as the man they saw
near Greystones last night. They guessed that I had tracked them here,
and one of them tried to shoot me.’

* Ah, woll! Forowarned is forearmed!’ he added. *“ I'Il tako no more
risks. I’'m convinced now that Sopwith is at the Hall, and that it was
Sir Frederick who helped him to escapo last night. But I won’t give them
another chance to make a target of me! I’ll borrow somo dry clothes at
yonder farm, and then I'll go to the village and ask the sergeant to go
With me to the Hall. When wo arrive, I'll ask to see¢ Sir erick; and
if he proves to be tlie man I sav last night—of which I haven't the slightest
doubt—I'll have him arrested wm the spot. We'll then search the house
and arrest Dr. Sopwith.”

In accordanco \\lr,it.h thie progruzame, he walked across to the farm, whero
bis wet and bedraggled appearance: eated somethiug akio to a sensation.,
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To all quostions, however, he relurned cvagive nuswera which conveyed tho
fmpression that he had * accidentally ** fullen into the river. :
Hix request for the loan of n dry rig-out wns readily complied with; and

a few minutes after ten o'clock, having first ‘nscertained where the sergeant

lived, he left the farm apd sot out for tho villuge.

‘I'he police force of Wynmoulb consisted of n sergeant and two constables.
The sergeant’s house was nlso the police-station, and was situnted in tho
main street, a few doors past the goabofﬁoo.

The moment Nelson Leo turned into the main street of the village, he
eow a voulliful figure trudging up the road about twenty yards nhead of him,

“ Nipper, as I live!” le cxc imed, with a thrill of mingled joy and
relicf. '

He quickoned his paoce, and just ae Nip[:.;r was about to turn into tho

t-office, the delective scized him from behind and pinned his arms to
is sideg. -

* Guess who it is!”’ he chuckled. .

Nipper twisted himeelf round and lel outl a shout of rapturous delight.

. ’ﬂlo guv'nor!" he cried. ‘“ What are You doing here?’’ B

I might ask that question of you.' retorled Nelson Lee wilh a happy
Jaugh. ** What ar¢ you doing here?”

‘““1 was just going into the post-office to wire to youn,” eaid Nipper, and
his cyes sparkled with triumph at the thought of the surprige he was going
1o give Nelson Lee. “ I've great mews for you! Do you know who that
convicl was who escaped from Groystones prison last might:’" .

“Yes,” enid Nelson Ice. “‘ It was Dr. Sopwith.” :

Nipper’'s [ace fell. His first “ surprise ** hnd nol come off. DBut he had
others up his sleeve. - _

““ Well, do you know who it was that helped him {g eseape?’ he asked.

“ Yes,”" #aid Nelson Lee again. “ It was Sir Frederick Dalling.””

‘““Dash it all! You acem to know everything!” growled Nipper in a dir-
appointed voice. ‘* However, I'll ‘bet I can tell you somcthing you don't
know. Where is Dr. Sopwith now?” .

“ At Wynmouth Hall, I expect,”” said Nelson J.ee.

‘“Wrong!” cried Nipper triumphantly. *‘ He isn’t within five® miles of
Wynmouth Liall!”* C . :

“ You mean he has left the Hall?'’ .

‘I don’t mcan anything of the kind! He has never bBeen Lo the Iell—at
least, he hasn't been there for fifteon years.”

** Then Sir Frederick didn’t take him to the Hall laat night?”

‘“ No,”" said Ni[)apt-r. ‘“ Ilo shoved him down an old pit-shaft,”

The detective slared at him in stupefied amazoment.

** Shoved him down an old pit-shalt?’’ he repented.

“Yes,” said Nipper. * He treated me in the same way, bul the shaft
waa nearly full of walor, and Sopwith and I were rescued o few hours ago.”

“ Then Sopwilh iy still alive?’

‘“ Alivo—aud mad for revenge! You know the old saying—' When rogues
full oul, honest men come by their own.” Well, that’s the cnso with
Sopwith now. e has finished with Sir Frederick now, he eays. Whatever
I coats. he says, he'll anake him pay dearly for his treachery. Ho has
adwitted everything to me, and he's willing and cager to repeat his con-
fession o you and the police at the carliest yossible moment.”’ .

“ Where is he?”” asked Nelson Lee. “ But you'd better begin at tho
beginning and tell me all that has hoppencd since we parted last night.”
_Mmmr briefly deseribed the sceme in the wood, his couvorsation with
Sopwilh, and the manuer of his ressue. ~% .

p So Sopwith in now at the old \\'ot'.))'h's collago?”’ said Nelson Leo.
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o Yes.," replied Nipper. “ You'll go there at once, of course, and lako
down his confession.”™

“ Not at once,”’ replied the detective. ‘‘ Sopwith je safe where he ie,
and can wait until I've arrosted Sir Frederick. Ae a matter of fuct, I wns
on my way to tho police-station, to ek the sergeant to go with me to the
‘Hall and arrest Sir Frederick, when I snw vou walking up the street.”

“ That reminde me,”” eaid Nipper. ‘“ Youchaven't toll:l me yet how you
came Lo be here.” '

The detectivo told him how he had discovered that the cscaped convict
wne Dr. Sopwith,

““ As soon a8 I heard that,” he continued, ““I guessed at once that his
confoderate wos Sir Frederick. I decided, therefore, to come to Wynmouth
by the nd®t train and verify my theory.” '

lle rolated how somebody hnd fired at him on the bridge. how hic had
fallen into the river, and how he had changed his clothes at the farm.

“ I was convinoed,”’” he said, ** that it was cither Sopwith or Sir Frederick -
who had flred at me. I know now, of course, that it wasn't Sopwith; eo
it must have been Sir Frederick.”

‘* But you’ve no proof of that,” ohjcctcd Nipper.

“I don't need any proof,” said Nelson Lee. T don’t pro to arrest
him fer that, but for helping Sopwith to escn?o, and for trying to murder
youllnst' night. We have ample proof that he comnmitted those offences,
anyhow!”

“ But we're waating lime,”” he concluded. ‘“ There's the police-stalion.
Jol's interview the sergeant.”

The scrgeant happened to be at home, and he recognized Nelson Lee at
once, in spite of tho fact that the detcctive was clad in o suit of tho
farmer’s ‘* Sunday clothes.”

““This is an unexpected honour,” he eaid, as he led the way into his
office. ‘“ls this a professional visit?”’ :

* It is,”” snid Nelson Lee. ‘“I'm nearing the end of a difficult case, and
I need your help.”

** You flatter me! 'In what way can I help you:’

“ By coming with me to Wynmouth Hall,”” eaid Nelson Lce, ““ and arrest-
ing Sir Frederick Dalling.”

** Arrest Sir Frederick Dalling!”’ gasped the astounded sergeant. ** What
for?’’ :

‘“ For conspiracy, attempted murder, and helping a conviet (o escape.
Come along! I'll give you full particulars on our way to the 1lall.”

The sergoant hung back. e .

“It’sa no uso our going to the Hall,” he said. ‘ Sir Frederick isn't
there.” .

‘““Where is he, then?"”

‘*“I cxpect he’s on board his yacht.”

“ His yacht!” |

“ Yes. Didn’t you know he had a yacht?™

*‘ Steam, or eniling yacht?”’ ..

“Steam. Der name is the Gadfly, and she has heen lying in the harbour
here fer the past few daye.” L "
‘““ And what makes you think Sir Frederick is now. on board the yacht?

“I met one of his grcoma driving down to the harbour ycsterday even-
ing with a pile of luggage. T asked him if &ir Frederick wan going abread,
and he saitr he was starting for a cruise in the Mediterrancan this morn-

mg.”’

iy Bid lie say what time the yacht was due {o sail this morning?"
0."” S
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Then Sir Froderick may mot have started yel. Ie may still be at the
Hall.”

" ll¢ cortainly isn’t ot the Hall,’" ho said. I saw him go pnat here in
his car, sbout a quart:r-pass ‘en, and I raw Lthe enr come back without him,
I don’t know for certain, of course; but I expoct he went aboard the yacht,
which would probably aail as soon ns the tide served.”

* What time would the tide*servoe?”

‘“ About half-past ton."” -
Nelson Lec whippod oul his watch. It was nearly ton minutes {o cleven,

‘** Then therc's nol a moment to be last!"” he cried excitedly. ‘' There's
just a sporting chance that something may have delayed tho yacht’s de-
arture, so thal if we hurry down to the harbour at once, we may still be in

ime Lo arrcst Sir Froderick before the Gadfly sails.”

He gripped the sergeant by the arm and pushed him towards the door.

** Lead tho way!" be said. *‘ I’vo never been here before, 80 I don’t know
whoro the harbour is.” -

As they ran towards tho sca-front, the detective bricfly explained the facts
of the casc, so that by the time they reached the harbour the sergeant
was in full posscasion of all the material evidence, nnd was propared o
arrest Sir Frederick at sight. ‘

But il was not to be. The momonl they came within sight of the harbour,
the ecrgeant pulled up with o cry of bitter disappointment.

“We're loo late!"” ho gronned, pointing to a veesel about five milcs
out at sea. * There's the Gadfly! She must. have sailed on the stroko
of half-past ten!"’ :

CHAPTER XI.
The Submarine.

OR o moment Nelson Lee was overwhelmed with despair; then his oyca
fell on the other yacht alrendy mentioned—the yacht which Lad
been creeping towards the harbour-mouth while the Gadfly had Leen

casting-off. This yacht, whose name was the Dolphin, had ontered the har-
bour after the Uadlly hiad left; and her crew wore now engaged in making
lior fast to Lhe quay.

Signing to Nipper and (be sergeant o follow him, the deteclive raced
olong the quay, halling for an instant to question tho harbour-master.

" e that the Gadfly?” he asked, pointing to the distant yacht.

ce, gir.”

** Do you happen to know if Sir Frederick Dalling is on board?”’

“ Ho 18, sir. I saw him go nboard myself.” '

‘Tho dotective threw a  Thank youn ”* ‘ovor his shoulder, as lie ran across
Ll:: lgml:ﬁgway, on to the Dolphin’s deck, with Nipper aud tho sorgeant at

weols,

“ Who's the ownor of Lhis vesael?” ho asked, i

. (Jn‘)tain Anstruthor,”” replied the eailor. addressing ono_o!‘ the erow.

“Is hie on board?"

. Then tok "

¢n tako me 1o him at once—at oncg, do you hear?” :

Defore the sailor could comply with l%‘:; ucst, two men
companion-inddoer leading from {hc saloon. ﬂth men wore ’ncamk\;p lllll:(‘l’
wore cvidently Dritish officers. On the cuffs of the elder man wero iho

tl‘m ﬁ‘ i ’ -
socon d-l;ar:t ::a::t.cnptain, whilo the younger man wore Ahe singlo ster of o
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At.the sight of this young licutenant both Nelson Lec and Nipper ultered
cries of bewildered rurprise.

** Wilmot!' they cried in the name breath. '

Ifcaring his name, Gedirey Wilmaot—for auch it was—turncd his head.

** Mr. Lee and Nipper, by all that's holy !"’ he exelaimed.

He ran to them and wrung them warmly by the hand.

* This is, indeed, n surprise!™ he suicr. ** Fancy you being here! Did
you know that we were coming to \Wynmouth, or 18 our meoting as big a
surprise {0 you as it is to me?”’

“T'll tell you presently why we are here,” said Nelson Lee. “ Tn the
meantime, I've no time to epare in answering or asking questions. Is that
Caplain Anstruther?"

L] }'“-M

*“ Introduce me to him, please.” :

Wilmot beckoned to his brother officer, and made the necessary intro-
ductions.

“I'm proud to make your acquaintance,” said Captlain Anetruther. “I
have often heard of your brilliant—"'

“ Yes, yes!” interrupted Nelson Lee. “ We'll exclmnFc compliments and
compare noles later!  Meanwhile, I want to ask a favour of you, and
there’s no time to Lo lost!”

Rapidly and briefly he explained the situation,

“* Sir Frederick, as he calls himself, is now on board that yacht,”” he con-
cluded, pointing to the distant Gadfly. *‘ If omce he gels elear away, [
may never be nElo to lay hands on him. You haven't yet drawn your fires,
or blown off steam, and the Dolphin, by the look of ﬁer, is a faster boat
than the Gadfly. Need I say more?””

Caplain Anstruther nodded.

* You want me to go after the Gadfly?"’ he aaid.

** Yes,” said Neélson Lee * If you will, we ean gignal to the Gadfly to
stop, na soon ae we come within hail; and the ecrgeant and I can then go
aboard and arrest Sir Frederick., It’s a big favour to ask you, I know,
Will you grant it?"”’ :

Captain Anstruther’s answer was characteristic.  Without a word to
Nelﬁ:n Lee, he dashed wp to the bridge und spoke to the skipper of the
yacht.

The skipper immediately ordered Lhe crew to desist from making tho
vessel fast, while at the same time he rang down fresh instruclions to the
cngine-roon. '

‘Ten minutes later the Dolphin had backed away from the quay, and tho
chase of tho Gadfly had begun.

‘““ Now wo can talk to our hearts’ content!”’ anid Nelson Lee, as soon s
they were across the bar. ‘“ By way of a beginning I may tell you that I
was uever more surprised in my life than when I saw you come up that com-

snion-ladder. You were the lnst man in the world I expected to sco!

ow camo you to be on board this yacht, and why are you in the uniform
of a second-licutennnt?"’

“I'll anawer your last queslion first,” said Wilmot. “ As yon know, I
chlisted as a private; but after I'd spent a couple of montha in the ranks,
Ca,zlam Anstruther strongly advised me to apply for a comwission. This
I did, and my application wae under consideration by the War Office at the
time I camo to consult you in London, bLut it was not until a week ago
ﬂlflt- I received the news that I'd been granted a commission.

* Aa soon as I received the nows,” he continued, ** I promptly applicd for,
and was granted teu days’ leave. As it so lm‘)penﬂl. Captlain Anstruther
had been granted leave for the samo period and had arranged (o epend his
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urlough in cruising about in his yachi. ITe very kindly invited me to
:'o !: gliith him; nnﬁ after wiring lg your landlady, and nscortaining that
ydu had uot yct relurned from -the Froni, I accepted Apstruther’s in-
vitation.” sy W

* DBut that doesn’t explain why you came lo Wynmouth,” snid Nelson
“ It was sentiment that brought us to Wynmouth!"” said Wilmot, with
something euspiciously like a blush. °‘ As we happened to be cruising nlong
the coast, witﬁ no definite object in view, I suggesated to Anstruthor that
I'd like to hovo n look at the place where my ancestors had xcignod as
lords of the manor for mavy centuries. Like the good fellow that he is,
Anstruther at once gave orders that tho Dolphin should tlpl.ll: into Wynmouth
for a couple of hours, so that I could have a look round the place. As you
know, wo had just arrived, and were making fast, when you and Nipper
and the ecrgeant camo aboard. Noedless {0 say I Lod no idea that you were
here—I1 thought you were still abrond—and your appearance here was as
big a surprise o mo as mine was to you.

* And now it’s your turn!"’ he concluded. *‘ Sinoe you wired to me that
vou'd oblained permiesion to go to the Fronl and interview Gilroy I've
heurd nothing of or from you until this morning. You've given me a ve
brief oulline of what you and Nipper have done, but I'm dying to hear the
full story; so begin at the beginning and tell me everylhing.”

With one ecyo on the distant Gadfly—which wns overy minute bocoming leas
distant—the detective told of his visit to the Front;™of Gilroy’s death; of
the floating mine; - of Sopwith’s escape from Greystones; of Nipper'a
ndventures in the old pit-shaft; of bis own adventure on the foolbridge; of
his meeting with Nipper outside the post-office; of their interview with
the eergeant; of their mad race to the harbour, and their discovery that
the Gadfly had sailed. : !

It was o long alory, and nll the time that lie was telling it the Dophin
was steadily overhauling hor rival. By the time he had finished, the dis~
tunce belween the two yachts was no more than a couple of milow.

“ And now lel's Eo up on to the bridge,” he suggested, as he rosc from
the deck-chair in swhich he had been witting. *“ IU’s nbout time now that we
ulglslhnlled to tho Gadfly to heave to.”

oy mounted to the bridge—Nelson Lee, Nipper, Gedfrey Wilinot, and
Captain Austruther. Tbe Dolphin’s skipper was already there, nnd with
him was the man in charge of the wheel.

. Mr, Loo thinks wo might signal to them now,” said Anstruther to the
5k'1pﬁr. Will you plesso gi\'o the requisite orders?”’

bat shall X signal, sir?”” asked the skipper, turning to Nelson Lee.

Belfore the dolective could reply, o muflled report was heard, whilo at
g!mdu:no !:lmtnnt o huge column of waler was scen to rise inlo-tho air at
Jadfly’s sido, i

‘“ She has struck a mine!” cried Nelson Lee, ne the Gadfly heeled over
nud took a henvy list to port.

He snatched a gloss from ite bracket and focussed it on the Gadfly.

Sho’s badly holed below the walerline,” he said, while the others hung

" his words hind the erew of the Dolphbin crowded into the bows. ‘‘ She’s
sinking fast. They’ro trying to lower a boat, but the list of the vesscl
"“l"l'lwru tho‘::i l:lhovenlmnta, nnd I doubt if they'll succoed.”
- He remov ¢ glngs from his and {urned to the skipper, who wa
stariog blankly of lﬁnc sinking ynchct,.o PP S.
Mm’;o-::;dr;t;;aelr..:;-: !"l«nid tl;lelnl?: Lec impatiently.  *“ Full speed

g e AN " T o Jlower Lh 1 2 e "

The akipper glanced at his owner.o ols and pick up any survivors _
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“ J{i'a risky, sir,”’ he said. * Thera may be other mines nbout.” v

“ We must chanco that,” said Anstruther promptly. “ I agree with Mr,
Lee. Wo can’t let those fellows drown without making an effort to save
them. Tull speed nhead!”

‘“ Very good, sir,” said the ekipper. “ If we run on té a mine ourselves,
don’t blame me!'*’ .

Ho rang ‘down to the engine-room, but oven as he did so, the Gadfly sud.
denly turned turtle and disappeared from viow!

‘“ She's gone!”’ they oried in chorus.

‘“ Yes, tho ship has gone,’”” said Nelson Lee, who was surveying the scenc
through the glasu again. ‘‘But goveral of tho crew are atrug fing in the
water. Kcep her going at full speed, captain, and order the ionts to bo
made ready for lowering.’’

In obedienco to the skipper’s orders, two of the Dolphin’s boats wero
ewung outwards and overytlraling wos mado rcady to lower them as soon as

_the scono of the disaster was roached. )

. ‘' Can you sco anything of Sir Frederick?”’ asked Wilmot, as the Dolphin
raced through the wator with overy ounce-of speed her engincers could
conx out of her,

‘“ Not now,”’ said Nelson Lee. ‘“ A little while ago I thought I saw—""

Tho rest of the scentenco was drowned by a startled ahiout from Nipper.,

** Look!"” ho yelled, pointing to o sinister objeot which projected above
the surface of the waves, a ahort distance ahead of the Dolphin. *‘‘ Isn’t
that the periscope of a submarine?'’ _

‘“ Good heavens! So it is!"’ cried Nelson Leo. “I was wrong! The
Gadfly didn't strike n mine! She was torpedoed by a German submarine !"

““Which is now lymg in wait for us, no doubi!” gasped Captain
Anstruther, . :

At that mowment the man on the look-out sighted the periscope.

‘‘ Submarine on the port bow!" he yelled

Thoe warning had scarcely orossed his lips ere the Dolphin drow abreast
of the periscope. As she did so a cluster of bubbles appeared on the surface
olf the lt:en followed by another and anothor all moving swiftly towards
the yacht.

*“ A torpedo ! cried Nipper. * They've fired a torpedo at us!” - °

On tho bridge, us wellpnln:;e on deck, the direst consternation reiFned." With
one excoption, overybody scemed to lose his head, and could only stand and
stare at the advancing ¥ine of bubbles in fascinated terror. |

The oxoe{)tion was Nelson Lee. With the swiftness of a lightning flash
he eprang to the wheel, thrust the man aside, and spun tho wheel roand.’
Ho was only just in time, for ns the Dog)hin'a head swung round the bubbled
passed within three fect of hor hull and went travelling astern.

‘“ Saved !’ cried Anstruther with a hysterical laugh.

.. Keep back!”” roared Nelson Lee, as they rushed forward to congratulate
him. ‘““I'm going to try to ram her!”

. Another half-turn of the wheel, and the Dolphin’s bows hoaded straight
for the periscope. Too late tho commander of the submarine realised his
poril. ore ho could gink into safety, the Dolphin was on top of him,
slicing off his periscope aud ripping open his plates.

So far as thoso on board the Dolphin were concerned, it was, for the most
part, an unscon tragedy. All they heard was a rasping, gratiug sound. All
they felt was a slight ehock which mado the yacht quiver from stem to
stern. All they éaw wae the sudden disappoarance of the periscope, followed
a littlo later by a quantity of oil which flonted up to tho surface. But it was
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ourl. They knew as woll ag if they had witnessed the destruction of tho
bommrine that anothier * U’ boat—another slayer of defenceless civilians—
another pirate of the under-seas—had been sent to her merited doom.

fHow the sailors cheered! Once more those on the bridge crowded vound
Nelson JLee to offer him their congratulations. But again he waved them
back. )

“We baven't finished our work yet,” he said. “We've sunk the sub-
marine—we’ve avenged the sinking of the Gadfly—but we’ve still to save tho
Gadfly’s crew, or such of them as are slill alive. There’ll be time enough to
falk when we've done that.”” :

lle handed the wheel back to the steersman, and a few minutes later
they reached the spot where the Gadfly had sunk. ]

IYor nearly half a mile around the spot the surface of Lhe sea was littered
with floating wrecknge. Apparently most of the crew had perished, but
here aud there a man could he seen clinging to a grating or a lloating spar.
Aviong them were the captain and the second mate; but nowhere was there
any sign ol Sir Frederick Rulling.

1'wo of the Dolphin’'s boats were lowcered and proceeded to pick up (hese
survivors. Nelson Lee and Nipper were in one of the boats, and after
they had rescued all the men they conld see lhey were about to row back
o {l:e yacht when Nipper drew the deteclivo’s. attention to an object which
bad drifted some distance away from the scene of the disaster.

“ I think there’s another man over there,”” he said. ** He appears Lo be
su,nmrtiug himself* with an oar.”

‘he detective fooussed his glass on Lhe object. '

“ You're might!” he eaid quietly. ‘“‘I'here is a man over there—and it's
Sir I'rederick I’

The boat’s crew bent to their onrs, and presently they cnme near enough
to see that it wae indeed Sir I'rederick Dalling. As they afterwards learned,
he could not swim; but by great good luck he had managed to grab an oar,
“;}m"t be bad risen to the surface, and with the aid of this ?Il) had kept himself
nfloat.

“ Hurry! Iinrry !’ he called oul in a feeble voice, as the boat appronched.
*““I'm nearly done! I can’t hold on much—-"

The sentence ended in a wild cry of fear, and his cyes dilated with terror.

Ile gnd-just enught sight of Nipper in the hont!

Until that moment he had believed that Nipper was Iging dead al the
bottom of the old pit-shaft. Even now, when Yne saw him in the hoat, he

could not credit his eyes.
“It's his ghost I’ ho monned.

Then he saw Nelson Lee—the man he had shot on the brid e, and whose
Ijod‘y_ho thought bad been swept away by the river and cnrriedgout to sea!

This proved the last straw! It may be that the shock was too much for
Sir Frederick, and robbed him of his fast-failing strength. Or, it may bo
that he renlised that the game was up, and preferred death to a long torm
of imprisonment.

However that may be, his fingers relaxed their gri -
s pever that ) y o d their grip on the oar and he
Despite Nipper's efforts lo dissuade him, Nelson Lee immediately 1
. | i , caped to
I[mla feetl nnd took a header iuto the sen.  Afler o momont’s l:ositutﬂm, ipper
ollowed his example.  Again nnd again they dived, but without result.
From the moment that his white faco disappeared into the sen nolhing
;Tmre' was ever sen of the imposlor who for Lwenty-five years had been
:hown Lo the world as Sir Frederick Dalling of Wynmouth fIall, :
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CHAPTER XII,
Conclusion. , .

UT little remains to be told. .
B The Dolphin returned to Wynmoulh and landed the Gadfly’s sur-
vivors. Later in the day the detecltive hired a car, in which he aud
Nipper, nccompanied by Wilmot and the sergeant, drove to the old woman’s
cottage.

Dr. Sopwith was still there, but was in o raging fever. Ho subsequently
became delirious, and died a few days later. Before he became delirious,
however, he ropcated his confession to Nelson Lee, who took it down in
writing and guided the sick man’s hand while he sigued it. \

“That finighes my work,” snid the detective, as he folded up the con-
feseion and handed 1t to Wilmot. “ You have only to take this to a lawyer,
and yi:mr claim to the Wynmouth cstates will be established without any
dificulty.” .

Wilmit said nothing at the time, but as they ware motoring Lack to Wyn.
mouth he tapped the pocket in which he had placed the confession.

“ I shall keep this paper, of course,”” he said; “‘ but I dou’t euppecse I
_shall ever make any use of it.” -

The detective stared at him, as if ho thought he had taken leave of his
SCN90S. .

‘““ Do you mean you won’t claim the estates? he gasped.

Wilmot laughed and shook his head,

““Indeed I don’t mean anything of the kind !”’ he said. ‘‘ The eslates are
legally mine, and I shall most certainly claim thom; but I don’t suppese I
shall ever uso this confession.””

“Why pnot?”

“ Beeause there’ll be no veed to. Now that Sir Frederick is dead, I am
next in the line of succession, and the estates will descend to me as a matter
of course.” ; '

“That’s all right go far as the entailed estates is concerned. But Sir
Frederick has probably left a will bequeathing his horses and carriages and
cars and money Lo some of his friends, You can’t claim those things unless
you prove that he was an impostor and had no right to them; and you can’t
prove ho was an impostor unless you produce that confession.”

““ Alter all, why should I want to prove that he was an impostor? It would
only bring disgrace on the family name. If he had lived, I should have had
to produce this confession Lo secure my rights. Now that he’s dead, and the
ostates are mine, why shouldn’t I let tho matter vest there? A few horses
aud carriages, and a fow hundred pounds in the bank, are not worth the cost
of bringing disgrace on the family name. No. Unless I change my mind—
?“d'I on’t think I shall—I shall never make any use of Dr. Sopwith’s con-
ession.”’

Ho was ns good as his word. In duc coufse, he succeeded to the estales:
but Dr. Sopwith’s confession remained locked up in his desk at Wynmouth
Ilall, and so {ar ns Godfrey Wilmot was concerned, the public never knew
that *‘ the late Sir Frederick Dalling, Bart.,”’ was a gamekeeper’s son, who
_ for twenty-five years had masqueraded ‘“ In Borrowed I’'lumes.”

THR END.

NEXT WEEK : |

“THE KING'S BAD BARGAIN,"
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 The Boys of Ravenswood College; &
or, Dick Clare’s Schooldays. :::

A New Story of School Life. By S. CLARKE HOOK. ¥
Author of the famous Jack, Sam & Pote stories, appearing weehly in :

** The Marvel Library.’

falutntals sluseiscninlnielalniuialninlioiaiuialn ninculaleinlulninia’n

Dick Clarc, a rich youngsier, joins Ravenswood College, and he soon makes his
preseuce foi,

Onc day news comes o the school thal Dick and his chum, Tom, have been drotoned,
bt ultimalcly they turn up safe and sound, -

Melly, one of the other boys, lakes a violent dislike to Dick Clare, and is especially
sealous because the Hcadmasler takes special nolice of the new boy,

Dicl: and his chum Tom molor-cycle oul inlo the couniry and sit down lo lca

al a litile holcl.  After making a good meal, they discover thal they have made a
mistake and calen a &range man's (ca. (Now read on.)

Mr. Melby, Senior.

A, ba, ha!” rcared Tom. “ I thought there was some mistake!”
" Mistake be hauged, you young thicves!”’ hooted the angry
man. 1 have a good mind to flog you within an inch of your
lives. As it is I shall give you in custody.”

“ Yon see, we thought it was our tea,” snid Dick. \

“That is false. You knew you were robbing me!”’

*“ Can’t see how we could bhave kuvown that. Still, if {thiy is really your
teca—why, my dear man, you are welcome to it.”

““ Why, you young rascal, you have eaten it!”

“There’s some plum cake left, and it’s jolly good. YWe couldn’t have
known we were robbing you, beeause we don’t know. who you are; and
what is more—we don't ware!” ' ’

" You don’t caro, boy! I am Mr. Meclby, and I'l—*

“Oh, nl:y oyes!'; cxclaimtcld Dick.t ;‘Ilﬁ, Slmlkca reare would say, this is
assing flrange. Are you the grea oW - "o
!md agson wﬁo coes tﬁ Ravemﬁvooﬂ?"c ) 10 118 got two motor-cyzles

** My eon is at Ravenswood College.”

* 8o are we--when we are not away from it, as on the present occasion.

Your son would have been with us thiy aft .
a miry dnckpond, and—"’ 's tlob alternoon had ho not plumped iuto

“ :’;’lll-.lll. !I ITas he spoilt his, clothes?””
JOWell, he went hendfirst into n few feot of mud—black i
The wa'er was pretty black, although not so black as then:l‘lli(:;:.nn;l.'o!:}l?uyt;

imagi 3 : o ;
“00:.51:1;;“::.:5-[Ilcr his clothes are spoilt. Candidly, I would not care to

“I s ahominable! ? v - :
it 0:&';\::\[ ”l'c; ln}':'r.!"ectl) scandalous. I shall slop his pocket-money

“ Rongh on yan, Dick,”” murmured Tom. !
Al thot moment John, the Jandlord, entered the room.
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* These young vagabonds have stolen my tea!” cried Melby senior.

‘““ No matter, sir,”” exclaimed the gonial host. *‘ J——"2

“ No maiter, fcllow! Hang your importinence. What do yon mean
by no madter? I ordered tea—"’

“So did the young gents, and mo doubt they thought this was their
ten, and they must bave got on to it while I came to tell you it was ready.
But it doesn’t matter, Lecause I have prepared an exactly similar tea for

them, and it can bo scrved up to you in three minutes. Exchange is no
robbery.”’

‘““ Listen to me!”’ howled Melby.

‘“ Yery good, sir. I'll be getting your tea while I'm doing it. I can
casily hear you in the kilchen if you talk in that voice. Hope you've
onjo;Led your tea, Mnster Clare?”’ _

“Ripping !’ exclaimed Dick. “I say, Mr. Melby, if you would like to
sce your son, I can run you over to the college in my side-car in no time.”

Now, Mr. Mclby was on his way to the college, bui, being an ardent
fisherman, he had spent the week-end at the Mermaid, where ho kuew
he wonld get good sport and comfort. '

The landlord set his tea on a table near the window, and by the time
he had finished it he was in a far better temper.

‘“Is your motor-cycle safe, boy?’' he inquired, thinking it would be
o cheap way of gefting {0 Ravenswood.

“Ny dear man—-"

““ How dare you address a gemtleman in that manner, boy?”

“Well, my dear Mclby’s father, had you seen the clever manuer in
which your son manipulated the contraption, you would never ask if it
were sale. It’s as safe as the German Emperor. When it is doing
nothing it is quito safe. So it is when it is going along the road in the
right direction. When it starts running amok it becomes less safe; but
you ounly need a firm hand to control it.””

““1 shounld be disposed to come with you if you are sure you can drivo
with safety.”

“I am quite sure on that point.”’

“1 had intended toaking the six-thirty train.”

“Think of the peril. Trains run off lines, smash into other traius;
besides, they are costly. There will be room inm the side-car for you

and Tom. * All you have got fo do is to say tho word, and we will start
when you are so disposed.’’”

Meclby considered the matter a little. HMe had never ridden in a side-
car, but knew other people did so, therefore he imagined it would be quito
all right, and it ended up by his accepting the invitation.

Like his son, he was very mean, and not overburdened wit;h wisdom, -

Moments of Peril.

LL was ready for the slart, nand John was grinning, although he
kept to tho rcar of -Melby, so that his merrimeut should not bo

~ seen. Tom sat inside, and found there was very little reom when
Melby took his seat.

‘““Now, boy,” exclaimed the great man, ‘“ you understand me! You
aro to'drive very cautiously.’”
“* Well, naturally, I don’t want to break Tom’s neck,”” answered Dick.

“The samo remarks apply to my own, and to yonrs in o lesser degree.
We are off!” - -

~
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* Lot her rip!” murmured Tom, whose one hope was that Melby would

iumist on getting oul. .
' Right-ho! Are you all comfortable?” ) i .
“ Not by long chalks!” growled Tom. *‘‘Ihis blessed side-car is about

three fool wide, and Melby is taking up about two fect nine of them. Now

we arc movivg 't

% Boy!" howled Melby, as they rushed onwards at a truly fearful pace.

The motor-cycle did not appear to foel the additional weight, and they

were going down hill. ‘“ Boy! Are you mnd?” )
“ Hush!" cricd Toni. ‘' Don’t infurinte him! Jolly awlul thing to in-

furiste a dangerous maniac when he’s driving you in a side-car!”

*“ e will hurl us into clernit{."
~ “ Well, I don’t expecl be will hurl us as far as that; still, if we come to
‘a sudden smash I wouldn’t be surprised il wo are hurled a pretly long way.
“You can reckon we are going at about forly miles an hour. Are you
insured ?”’

“ This is utler madness!” gasped Melby. “ Yon arve to go slower, my
boy. 1 command you!” ’

“ What's the good of going slowly?”” inquired Dick. ‘ We want lo get
back ns soom a8 possible. It won’t take we long at this pace. You leave
it to me, and I'll guarantee to get you to Kavenswood in quick time;
unless, of course, we have a smash-up. Then it would take us longer.’”

For about five minutes Melby protested, but finding it had not theo
slightest effect on their speed, which appoared to him to he greater ¢han
ever, he inwisled on Dick slopping.

“ Well, what's the good of stopping, Meclby’s fnther?”’ inquired Dick.
“We must go on ngain, you know. There’s no more danger in going fast
than slow—ifl you don’t have o smash-up. If you have u spill, of course,
:!..klllll;lﬂ more when you are golng fast; but I don’t anlicipate anything
tko thatl.”

Melby wan not so sanguine. Tle insisled on gelling oul. and Tom
declared it was Lthe very best thing he could do.

“But look here!” exclnimed Dick. *‘ You can reckon wo have como
seven or cight miles, and he can’t possibly cotch his train if ho has to
watk back.” '

“This is scandaloua!™ cried Melby, as Dick pulled up, and he stepped
from the side-car. I shall reporl the matler to your master.”

" Like son liko father,” observed Dick.: °

You have dared to bring me nll this way, boy! You shall take e
back—at a slow pace!”

“Can’t. e done'" declared Dick. “If you like, I'll whiz you bnck,
but it will have to be at lop speed, beenuse we have something in hand.
Oh, if vou prefer it, I'Il romp you on to the college. If you don’t caro
for cither of (hose, you will have to walk back: bul il won’t tako you more
than a couple of hours or 8o. You see, we havo come along fairly lael.’”

It is positively—"
* Are you going on?"
. 'l]\:lo. l'in nol; and—-.*
len I am!” gaid Dick, starti ‘ o .
away in the distanee. » starting off; and Melby's howls of fury diod
“Jolly timid, isw’t he?" said Dick.
. Il\*l“l. ha, ha! Rather! We ghall gel inlo hotl water over this, I expecl.”
ol a bit of it. 1le won't dare 40 confess lo the ITend that ho .was

frighto . \P. .2 .
hmﬁ:li(f::ﬁ;._ dr:;?"“:";h::" only hope that we brenk our wecks. Sho gocs

* Rather! Exhilarating and exciting!"
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“ Well, I want to get back for a little idea of mine, You sce, we must
be in bofore cight.”

““ Yes—if we ean, Dick.”

*“ We geuerally do. The idea is this.
on the cliff?”’

*‘ Perfectly well. Farmer Garling stores his taters in it, as he calls them."

“*Well, I want to cxplore it. It looks rather a jolly old place from the
outside. Can you get to tho top?’:

** Couldn’t say. I've never been inside—in fact, you are not allowed on
the land. It belongs to Garling, and he doesn’t like trespass.”

‘“Oh, that’s all right. We sha’n’t do him any damage by walking over
his land. It’s all nousense. People are always walking over my mother’s
Inud, and she doesn’t mind. They even shoot our rabbits and pheasants.
Well, we are not going to do anything like that. e shall merely explore
the tower—if we can get in.’2

Dick drove right on to tho college, putting up his motor<yelo at the
tuck-shop, he baving made arrangements with the old lady who kept it,
us ln‘:l wanted to have it handy in case they should desire to go for a spin
any day. '

Then, bhaviug purchased some chocolute creamns and ginger-beer, the
chums made their way to thoe cliff whero the towor was situate.

It had once been used by the coastguards, and previously to that it was
a reputed lighthouse. At any rate it was little more than a ruin now.

The door was locked, but it was a comparatively simple matter to got
through ono of lhe lower windows, and now tho chums discovercd that
Garling had stored a quantily of straw inside the place.

“It's quite simple to get to the top,”’ said Dick. ‘‘All we have lo do is
lo uscend these stono sl:olm. They are n Dbit ruigcd, but that docsn’t
matter. Mind how you follow, and if I knock a chuunk of stone on your head
let mo know.”

“T won’t be able to if it weighs about a hundredweight,”” answered Tom,
following np the stops.

‘They guined a little platform about half-way up the tower, and from that
part they would havo lo ascend by an iron ladder. It was a movable one,
and by no means secure, but they got up without mishap, and then climbed
on what romained of tho roof of the tower.

Their position now was decidedly dangerous for the masonry was erumbling
away, and a fall from such a height would have proved fatal, even if they
h_l:ld uot pitched over the cliff, ns was only too likely, for they were ou that
side.

“I say, Dick,”” exclaimed Tom. ‘‘Here come Gowl and Melby, and I
believe they have seen us. They are coming straight to the Lower.”

““Well, crouch down,” whispered Dick. ‘‘Tho chances are Gowl hasn’t
scen us. I dou't believe he will daro to come up the Indder, oven if he
venturea to tho top of the steps. It wouldn’t be plensant to have a tusslo
at this giddy height. They are coming in, I bolieve.” _

The chums remained listening. If Gowl had seen them he would cortainly
roport the malter, and theu there would be trouble. They could hiear him
moving about below, bubt u few mivutes lnter they saw the pair hurrying
:u'w':a-gi and Meclby was laughing. L. )

“My eyes!” gusped Tom, crawling to the opening in the reof, and gazing
through.” ““'The villain has lowered tho ladder.”

““Then we are landed !’ exclnimed Dick. “ Well, it docsn’t matter much.
You sge, we sha’n’t get in & much worse row than if Gowl had caught us.”
‘* Suppose he leaves us here all night?’’ sugested Tom. .
““Whby, you can bot that is what he is going to do,” answered Dick

You know that ruinous old tower
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calmly. “It won’t be so jolly plensani, especinlly if it raivs, and
however fine it may be it won't be particularly comfortable slecping on
chuuks of rugged stone. Still, I don’t sce how it is possible for us to get
dowu. ¢ sbould break our necks if we tried to jump. All we can do
ie to wait unlil someone comes to our rescue. I expect Gowl will send Lhe
porter, but what I fear is he won't send him until to-morrow morning.’”

Moanwhile the bully was striding {owards the college, and ;\.lolby, con-
sidering il an excellent joke, was talking about the comrades’ difliculty.

““Don’L you dare lo menlion a word to anyoue,” said Gowl. . .

*0Oh, I wouldu’t think of doing anything like that,”’ said Meclby. *‘ Dick
Clare jolly well deserves it for the scandalons manner he speaks about you.
(t willl show bim (hat you are not frightened of. him."”

“ Why should I be frightened of him, you little idiot?'’ smarled Gowl.

“Well, that’s just what you won't tell me. If you were to tell me I
~ wonld be able to help you out of your dificulty, and—-"'

“When 1 require the help of a kid lik& you, I'll let yon know,’ sucered
the bully. .

“ Veryy wise, 100,”’ snid Melby. ‘“I’ll always be ready to help youw, Gowl
—provided it ien’t lending yow money. I can’t lend you any more because
I l::n'on'l, got it, and I'd be awfully glad if you would pay me what you
owe, becawso I'm beastly short—and shall be until mmy father turns up. My
mother says he's coming (o see¢ me in a few days, and I shall be able to

el a bit out of hin. l% you could let me have a little to go on With--say
ifteen shillingys, or even a pound, I'd be glad.” :

*Then yon will have to go on being sorry,” said Gowl. “If I had five

ounds capital I know a way of making quite a large sum, and you should
Eave half. You bad beller see if your father will let you have it. It will
do us both good.”

““So it might, but it’s not coming off. Ye'd have fits if I asked him for
a swin like that. If I get a sovercign out of the old bird it will be jolly
lucky. DBut,.I say, how long are you going to leave those two Lhere?™

““All night, of course. I mean to pay them for their insults to me.”

““Suppese they saw us?”’

“They didn’t. Do you imagine they would have let yon pull the ladder
nwn?: il tirey had seen you. What I'm going (o do is to send a message Lo
Garling thal twe boys are in his tower, and il he doesn’t pay them I shall
be surpriged.”

Melby considered this an excellent arrangemont. The only thivg ho
foared was that he knew Gowl would lay all the blame on his shoulders i-
their nction should be discovered; but as ho was certain that neither Dick
nor Tom would tell he felt fairly comfortable. e just reminded Gowl
that they hail both pulled the ladder away, and then the pair returned
separately to the college.

Lrobably Vanee had not missed the pair, at any rate, he made no report,
aud that night Gowi bad just got into bed wlen Melby rushed into his
rosm,

" Oh, Gowl!” he gasped, *“ An awful thing has happened—->="

“1old your row, you lfttle brute, or I'll strangle yon!’ cried Gowl,
lenping out of bed. “ How dare you make this row. Now, I suppose it's
only wnme foolery on your part. "What's the malter?”

" The tower ia in flames! Firo is pouring from its roof. I Lav
o vielims® forms on {he top being l.n]trnl, tfcindcrs.'-'- have seen

Gowl knew perfeetly well (hal this was an utler impossibility. It is
lfllf‘. .l-llv l.c‘:‘wcr could be seen from the upper dormnitory windows, but it
was %en distant for anyoue to gee forms on the Lop of it.
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“I’s a lie!" he whpml “You have seen nothing of the sort. T den't
believe n word yow are saying,*

*“Then come and look You can wee it from our window—or oven frem
the passage window.'

““Is anyoue about?"

“Not a soul. It ix awful. They are burul to death, and their sufferings
must be terrible. I don't consider that they deserve it, Gowl, and '
awlully sorry you pulled the ladder away, Of course, I couldn't possibly
stop you. You remember T implored you not to do il."

Gowl was so alarmed at the news that he made no reply. Ife foresaw
that if Mclby had spoken the {ruth :hout the five that he himself wonld
have (o bear the greater blame. lie being so much older. He was tremiing
when he reached the landing window from which he had an unintereapte d

view of Lhe Lower. then a gasp of horror excaped him, for he saw a rush of
flames pmlrmrr through the roof of the tower.

(Another rollicking, long msfalment of this great yarn on
Wednesday next.)
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