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CHAPTER 1.

Introduces Sonia Targenoff—A Meeting in Bond Sirect—Nelson Lee
a Clean-up—Tony Barron Hears Some Straight Talk. Starts

LIE girl who sat in the ladies’ receplion-room at the small but exclusive
Paris Club, in Dover Street, looked very small and very woebegone in

the great high-ceilinged room, from the walls of which portraits of
former chairmen of the famous club frowned down upon hber,

It was o dignified room was that reception-room. In days gone past, when

the Paris Club had been the rendezvous of the early Victorian beaux, the
room had been the morning cofice-room where the young bloods of the town
gathered to discuas, in the stilted talk of the day, the passing events of the
town, It still retained the beautiful Adams’ ceiling and walls, with a great
wide-mouthed fireplace gaping at one side and surmountod by a huge
Viclorian clock of white, inlaid with gold.

The floor was carpeted with a thick, yielding earpet into whicl one's feet
sauk with a delightful feeling of luxuriousness. Two Ligh windows gave on
to the strect, and sercening the room from the gaze of the passers-by were
two window-boxes ablaze with blooms. )

The crimson blinds which adorned the windows had been pulled low on
the morning in (uestion, leaving the room in a subdued twilight which {he
girl fonnd very welcome. For she was unhappy with the first great sorrow
of her life. Yet had the world been asked, 1t would have said that (here
conld be no more fortunate young womaun in alt the town thau Sonia
Targenoll,

Makiug her debut at ecighteen as the danghter of a Russian prince, whose
wealth was n byword in society, and whese popularity was firmly established,
she bad been the rage of a season when the debutantes had been more than
ordinarily attractive.

Of all the season’s crop Sonia Targenoff had carried off the luurels. and
during the ensuing four years she had been bombarded with attention.

Yet she was unhappy, and looking upon her as she sat in the huge leather
armchair, which almost engulfed her slim (orm, one might have wondered
who could cause sorrow to onc so lovely.

More like some delicate flower she looked than anything else. Fven in
the gloom of the room one could see the white pallor of her-face, which was
at once the despair and envy of women less [ortunate.
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Her foatures were small and clean-cut as an exquisile cameo of old Venice.
‘Above a high brow was piled a mass of dark hair, lustrous and with »a
. texture soft as silk, . ) .

Gazing out upon the world with calm serenity, her cyes leld all the
‘mysierious lure cf shaded forest pools, and onlE when one looked deeply into
themn did one discover that they were not black, but wide-pupilled and
brown.

Two little feet, clad in silken hose aud black suede, peeped out from
beneath a costume of white which set off the pallor of her skin like sculptured
alabaster.

Sbe was very lovely and very desirable. Yet she was unhal; y; and o
moment later, when the door opeuned to admit a tall young fellow in the
uniform of a licutenant of artillery, a close observer might have seen n look
of pain creep into the eyes, from which it could have been deduced that the
young man was the cause of her unhappiness.

Just a trifle over medium height he was, with well-formed limbs and
sturdy shoulders. He was not porticularly bandsome, Lut his face wne a

ood one, and the cyes were Lhose of o man who would look his fellow men
an the face without fear.

He hurried forward, a-smile lighting up his face as he saw the girl in the
chair; but as he drew necarer the expression of pain in her eyes deepened.
She bad slarted to rise,'but sank back again, giving the young man but the
tips of her fingers. :

“‘'This is very dear of you to come Lo see we so early, Sonia,”” he exclaimed
in an eager voice. ‘“What is it—shopping? I was just saying to mysclf
that I would call you up and ask you how you were. It scems ages since
I saw you last night, and—"

“ And yet your mind was so full of thoughts of me that you could come
back here and gamble all the night,”’ broke in the girl bitterly. ‘ How ean
you do it, Tony? When you got your comimnission you swore you were going
to give up gambling. Yet now, after only two months of the Army, you
are playing cards again.

° Bo you think it is rith to your mother {0 gamble away nearly all your-
leave? Do you think it fair to me? Is gambling such a Eusaion as all that
with you, Tony? Can I—can your mother do or say nothing to make you
realise what you are doing? You are only twenty-eight, yet you are as
confirmed n gamester as your father was at sixty. It is all very well to talk
about hcrcdity, but surely yon are man enough to drop what is threatening
{o ruin you!”

All th)c time the girl had been talking the goung fellow had stood Dbefore
her, a flush of shame mantling his cheeks and his eyes resting on the floor,
When she finished, he lifted his eyes and looked into hers,

*“I-am sorry, Sonia,’” he said; ‘' I—"2 '

She made a geslure of impatience.

‘“ It is slways only that—you are sorry,” she putin quickly.  ** Sorrow won't
do it any good, Tony. It won't case your mother’s mind; it won’t hold
me to you.'=

“It won’t—it won't what?”’ cried the young man sharply. ‘ What did
you say, Sonia?’* -

““I said, Tony, that sorrow wouldn't hold me to you,” replied the girl,
with quiveriug lips. ‘““Much as I might love you, do you think I would
marry the man whose nnme was a byword in town? Do you think I would
risk all my future with a gambler? Do you realise how your name—
Anthony Barron—is synonymonus with the gaminﬁ at this club? Do you think
for a_moment that I would risk my future with such a man? My mother
wag English, -Tony, but my father is Ruesian, and I have enough of my
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father's native shrewduness in me to lell me that our lives would be utter
1|||seH."- oo

‘“ Then what is it you mean to do, Sonin?'’ askod Barron sulkily.

The tone brought a flush te Sonia’s checks, and ber eyes flushed with anger
that he should receive her words in such fashion. Tor a few moments her
breast rose and fell stormily. She was fighting hard to keep her control.
AL luast she swallowed back the tears which threatoned to bedim ber lovoly

- eyes, and, riging, stood straight and slim besido the young man,

“What do I mean to do?"’ she.echoed. ‘‘ Has it come to this—that Sonia
Targenofl, the daughter of Prince Alexander ‘Pargenoff, must come to her
finnce’s club to ask him to chooss between gambling and her?’’ ghe cried
with heat. ““ A I—a princess of Russin—to do this thing? Am I so old or
so ugly that an inveterato gamester is the only man who will offer as a
husband? Think you I have had no other offers hut yours? Is it while our
engagement is bui a month old that I must go to your mother and mako
excuges for you—thut I must humble myself by actually pleading with youn
Lo stop this fever which is ruining you?

‘“Have you no shame that you stand there and sulk like a bad-Sempaered
boy? What do you think my father would say if he knew Lhia thing? Waa
my love given so readily that you do not value it? I ain sick—sick to the
soul of the whole sordid business, Tony. Either you choosec me or you
choose the gaming You cannot bave both. What 1s it to be?”

Trembling with the very violence of the storm which hod swept over her,
Sonia laid a hand on the back of the chair to steady herself, and gazed
scornfully at Barron. :

He had thrust his hands into his pockets, and, with a heavy frown on his
face, was gnzinf at the portrait of a man which hung on the wall just in
front of him., It was a portrait of his own father—na one-time member of
the committee of the Paris Club, and a man whom all Loudon knew had
died an inveterate gambler.

Tomy, as well as the girl, was fighting hard to control himself. It was
true—everything that Sonin bad said. He koew it, but a cursed demon of
pride whispered to him Lhat it was not for Sonia to scorn him so.

He might have bis faults—undoubtedly he had—but he was not married
yet, and until he was—— He unconsciounsly finished the thought with a
shrug, and turning towards the girl looked into her cyes.

Thoy were tear-lilled and misty just then, and for a moment there sweptl
over the boy with terrific force the full meaning of just what he was doing.
In that second his whole inclination was to take the girl into his arms and
tell her how he did love her and that he would play the man for such as she.

But the next second pride had whispered again, and with a savage glint
in his eyes he spoke: '

“T should know that you are a, princess.”’~he snapped. “You have
mentioned the fact often enough. am also aware that you bad other
proposals for your haud. You have informed me of that fact as well. Since

on havo spoken so plainly I can hardly fail to realise what a terrible fellow
{ am. It seems tco bad that yon are engaged lo such a bLlack sheep when
8o many better men are desirious of marrying you. If that fact weighs
80 lteavily on your mind it can very easily be removed, for I can release you
i[ that is what you desire.’* . . . .

For a full minute there was dead silence in the room, while Sonia. standing
white-lipped and rigid, stared at the man who had just spoken to her in
such a mauner. It was as though she could not believe that Tony, who had
lovedd her so, could have set himself to deliberately wound her as ‘llo had
just done. :

3 Theu, as the full force of it struck her, she drew a deop breath. Removing
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ber loft hand from the Lack of the chair, she Jifted her right and dréw from
the third finger of the left the diamond which Tony- himself had placed
there only a month before. :

Slowly—ever so slowly—while Barron watched with tense gaze, she drew
the ring over the end of the finger; then she held it out to the young man.

** Here is your ring, Touy,’”’ she said quietly. ‘‘ Take it back, please.”

Like a man in a drcam, Tony held out his hand oud took -the ring, slipping
it mechanically into his pocket. .

‘*“ Sonia—Sonia, I—I——"" he stammered,

Sonia beld up her hand.

“ Tony, if you have a shred of fecling left for me, you will please say
uothing more. I only ask you to go omt of the room, please. I shall leave
a moment later,"s

Barron opened his lips again to speak. but something in the girl’s eyes
warned him that it would Le unwise, and, swinging on his heel, he walked
down the length of the room to the door. ]

There he poaused for a moment, as though he would come back; but the
old prido conquered once more, and, with a vicious jerk at the door, he
passed out into the main lobby of the club. .

Sonia stood by the big armchair until the swing-door closed after him,
tll:cl_l, with a quick indrawing of the breath, she collapsed in a heap in the
chair.

Burying her head in her arms she broke into a lorrent of weeping. The
floodgates of her soul were opened, and she gave vent to all the pent-up
sorrow of a month.

The waywardness of the boy to whom she had given her love was as
nothing to the way he had spoken to her. It scemed but a dream which
could not be true, from which she must awaken to find the old Tony stand-
ing by her, pcl:ting her and loving her as before.

ft. scemed 1mpossible to believe that he had stood there only a fow moments
before, and had spoken to her so callously. Yet, with his words still ringing
in lher cars, and her heart throbbing with the miscrable ache of it all, she
knew it was only too true. And now her hand was ringless. She had given
back Lo ‘Tony the pledge that she was his.

The eugagement was broken. And the tragedy of it all was that she
loved him. What mattered it now if she be princess or peasant? What did
it weigh that she be wealthy, courted on all sides by sycophants, and cuvied
by her sisters? It all went for nothing.

She was just a heart-sick girl, who had been wounded by the man to
whom she had given her love, and the fabric of whose future had been
roughly rent asunder. _

Struggling Lo keep down the sobs which racked ber, Sonia got to her feet,
and drying her eyes, drew down her veil.

“I shall look o sight,” she murmured chokingly. ‘“But what does it
matlt&cr? What does anything matter now? Ob, ’Igony, how could you—how
could you?”*

With ber head bowed she started for the door, stopping to peer over
the i:rmmon curtain which covered it, to sece il the lobby were free of
people.

She could see only a umiformed commissionaire and a page-boy, and,
pusbing open the door, made her way to the street.

She made a negative gesture to the commissionaire’s inquiry if he.shouid
call a taxi for her, and, scarcely seeing which way she went, crossed Dover
Street to Stafford Strect.

Through Staflford Street she hurried, and, turning up Albemarle Street,
kept on until she reached Grafton Strect. .
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- There she turned into Boud Street, and was just startin
_ : . , : g Lo walk down
lt:;\;rlr;:ld!llmIr’.lccmlllly when she felt a towch on her arm, and a cheery voice

“ Good-morning, litlle princess,” she heard. “* And whither so o

She lifted her tearssiained face, which even the heavy veilol'n?lc;dﬂ;;l);:}m-
lc(-.nl, and looked into the clear, grey eyes of the man who had just addressed
ier.

“Mr. Lee!” she excluimed. *“Tlow do you do? I am afraid T didn't
sce you. I—I was thinking.”

“ I wondered what I had done to offend you,” rejoined Nelson Lee, with a
smile. “I started 1o bow to you n good tem feet nway, but you looked
at me and through me, but apparently did not see me. ly—— Tgut what is
this, mademoiselle? You Jook upset.” What has happened? You have not
had bad nows, I hope?”

Tho girl shook her head. )

““ It 1s nothing, Mr. Lee,” she snid.  “ I—I am upset, but——*"

“ Come, come,” replicd Lee, * this will not do. I Lhought you one ol
Lhe happiest young women in the whole of Londoun. If there is anything
I can do, plonse do not hesitato to ¢all upon me. You know your father
has often made use of my scrvices, and surely I am a sufficiently close
friend to help you if X can.” )

Sonia laid a hand on his sleeve.

“I am the most unhappy Eirl in TLondon, Mr. Lee, and it is all through
klimtlnwl'!ll gambling at the Paris Club, I—— DBut I cannot tell you here,

r. Lee.”

Nelson' Lee took lier arm.

“You will tell mo nothing at all until we are where you can talk freely,”
he said cluiel:ly. “You are upset and miserable. Walk with me to Picen-
dilly. We will go inlo the lonnge at the Venetia, and you must have
some coffco. There you can tell me all about it.”

Sonia permitted him to guide her through the press of Bond Streel until
they reached Piccadilly, Thére they turned down towards Picendilly Civcus,
and kept on until they came to the classic portals of the Venetin—thal
maguificent caravansary which stands for all that is perfect in hotels.

Nodding in acknowledgment of the salute which the gorgeously-uniformed
commissionaire gave him, Nelsou Lee conducted his fair companion through
the lobby into the wain lounge, which was but sparsely oceupied at that
Irour of the morning. : '

Selecting a table in one corner, Lee called a waiter and ordered coffee.

en it had been served, and Sonia had taken a few sips of the beverage,
Leo again brought up the subject which they had heen discussing.

‘““ Now then, mademoiselle,” hie said, with a smile, “tell me all about
it. If anyone has been worrying you, rest assured he shall be dealt with.
We cannot have those young eyes 8o sorrowful.”

Sonia smiled faintly. .

““ You arc very goed, Mr. Lee,” she said, *“ bul—but—oh, how can I tel)

ou about it?"

Yo By starting ahead and telling me,” responded Lee, good humouredly.
““ Now then, let us have it.” .

Souin leaned forward a little, and, clasping her hands together, rested
them on the edge of the table. . o

“ It is about Tony,” she said, in a low, hurried tone. ¢ He—he has been
gambling again, Mc. Lee. You kuow how ho used to gamble before we
became cngaged, and then, when he joiued the Forces, he gave it up for



6 THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

a time. I¢ came bome on leave only three days ago, and his mother and
1 have scarcely seen him during that time.

*“1le left mo last cvening, intending to go siraight home. I went to
nco his mother this morning, and found her terribly upset. Ton¥ had not
becn home all night. We both knew ho must have been at the Paris Club
uying cards, so I went there this morning {o sce him, and to try to recall
Inim to his senees. Perhops I didn’t handle him as diplomatically as I might
have, bul I have so litlle cxperience of such things. At any rate, it was
all very sordid, and—and I gave him back his ring. Thot is all. I was
focling unhappy when you saw me, and now it is all off.” _

She broke off chokingly, and dropped her head on her hands. Her
shouldors heaved twmultuously as she fought down the rising sobs.

Nclson Leo laid his hand on hers. '

‘“ Steady on, mademoisclle,” he dnid quietly. " Let us consider this
Lhilr:g calmly. You say that you bave actually handed Tony’s ring back
to hin?"’

A smothered reniark was his only answer.

** And what did be say when you did so?”’ went on Nelson Lee.

Sonia’s head came up sharply, and her eyes flashed. The memory of
thosc last few minutes ut the club had roused the pride of blood.

*“He behased nbominably,”” she suid. ** He spoke to me as I thought
it impossible for '.l‘on{ o speak.”

** He is a very foolish young man,’”” remarked Nelson Tec., ‘“ He was the
most fortunaile of young men when he won you, and, if he has risked losing
rou over such a matter, I can only think he must have taken teave of
iﬁs scnscs. But you.care for him mademoiselle, and I am certain Tony
loves you. Now the question is, what are we to do to smooth away this
trouble, and bring you together again?”’

Sonia’s head came up proudly.

** Nothing can cver do that,” she waid tensely. ‘ Words can never blot
onl Tony's treatment of me this morning."”

““ But if he expresses his sorrow and mweans it?”’ ﬂqucﬂtcd Tee. I he
proves that he regrets what he said? If he gives up this foolish gambling,
what then? lle 10 a good fellow, mademoisclle. Do is foolish, I grant
you, but he is straight and cleau. Now, won’t you let me go to him and
iry to arrange matters. I am sure he, too, must be sulfering. llc will
realise by now what he hias done.”

** Defore I cver take Tony back again he will have to prove heyond doubt
that he is worlhy,” replied Sonia. ‘I will not marry a man who is a
spendthrift.  Such & man is not worlhy to have n wife. I will only marty
a man who is earnest iw: his purpase, who can take care of a wile ns sho
should bo taken care of—nol one whose name is a hyword in all the gnmbling
¢lubsa in London.”

“I quite ngree wilth you, mademoiselle,”” rejoined Lee. ‘ Topy has
been foolish, and unless he puts the brake ou he will regret it ferribly.
But I shall go along to the club now and see him. T shall say nolhing to
him of whal has passed Lotween us. Go along homo by way of tho Park,
mademoirelle. Got some fresh air, and try not to brood over the affair.
Things will como out all right.”

Sonia roso, and held out a slim hand to Lee.

“Thank you, Mr. Lee,” sho snid, irying to smile up at him. ‘You
have been very good. I—I wish Tony would be thg.man you are.”

Aud, heforo Nolson Leo could roply, she had turned and was specding
through the loungo to the strect.
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Nelson Lec stood by the table until she was out of sight, then his clenched
hand came down with a bang.

‘“ The young fool!” he muttered savagely. ‘“To think that he will risk
losmﬁ such a girl as that. Why, I know a score of men who would give
n;l bt"oy possess lo step into his shoes! I shall sce what is afoot at the
club.

With that he pnid his bill, and, striding through the lounge, made his
way to the street. Turning up Piceadilly, he walked at a brisk pnco until

ho came to Dover Street, and a few minutes later was cntering the Puaris
Club, of which he was an old member,

e ——

CHAPTER 1I.

Nelson Lee Starts a Clean-up— Tony Barron Hears Some Straight Talk—
Tony in a Fit of Bravado, Does a Foolish Thing— Tony Faces the Situation

LIERE are Lwo card-rooms at the Paris Club. Ono which is given over
cutirely to those members who are devoteea of auclion bridge, is on
the first floor adjoining the great smoking-room. There, from the

carly hours of the afterndon unlil the early hours of the morning the god
of chance is wooed and lost.

The olher—a very large gaming-room—ia in the basement adjoining the
billiard-room. This room is furnished with all the appurtenances of tho
greal game of poker. The tables are specinlly constructed with little
inlaid chip pockets beside each .player's place, and in the centre a deep
pocket for holding the “ kitty.”

Other tables in the same room are given over to the more ordinary games
of coon can, cribbage, and tho like. DBut mostly the room is used for
oker, and there a member can get any size game ho desires from a shilling
}imil, to “ pound rises.”

Not untd cvening does the _Emkor game usuaﬂy start, and then it runs
through until the morning. Like the aucltion bridge above staira it has
its passionate devotees, and of theso none were more constant im {heir
wooing of the god than Tony Barron—when he was in Tondon.

‘There may or may not have been somelhing in the theory that Tony had
inlierited his passion for gambling from his father. That is as it may be,
but the fact remaing Lhat hie was one of the heaviest, and. at the samo
timg, one of the most unlucky players in the club.

1t wos an open secret that Tonmy had already gone through the meoncy
which he had received Trom his father's estate. and that lie was al the
present time receiving aun allowance from his mother with expectations 1
the same direction when she should pass away. _

But it was known lo very few indeed Lhat Tony was deeply in debt in
another direction. Ilis losses for the last twelve months had been far,
far greater than the allowance he had reeeived from his mother, and to do
him justice he had not asked her for a penny more than she had agreed
to give him. L

But on the other hand hie had used the credit which hier name implied,
and through another had borrowed heavily from a monc:ylomler.

When war broke out he was in deep water indeed, ahd it hptl been almost
an act of cowardice which had driven him to join up while still owing hcq\'r
pums. ‘Then had followed his engngement to Sonia Targenoff, and with



8 THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

the announcement of that his credit had boomed again, for the Targenofls,
as oll the world knew, were very wealthy.

Tovy Barron had about as much idea of the value of money as a Chinese
coolie has of the fourth dimension. To Tony it was mercly so much lucre
which enabled him lo indulge his desires and pasgions. Therefore, he did
not quito realire how unpleasant would be his position when it beeame
generally known that his engagement with the wealthy DPrincess Sonia
was off.

When he bad left Sonia in the ladies’ room at the club, Tony had gone
straight to the bar, and there had gulped down a double-size whiskey-and-
soda. With this setting his blood a-tingle he had lurched along to the poker-
room, and, with his hand on the door, stood watching the players.

For the firet time he began to really reanlise the meaning of what had
happened. He had actually broken with Sonia. And, with the.realisation,
it came upon him in full force that he-did love her. It had all been so
casy for Tony that he had not truly appreciated the worth of the girl who
had promised Lo be his wife. But it was written in letters of fire that before
he was very much older Tony Barren would offer his very soul Lo regain
Lhe prize he had lost.

Then the rattle of the chips on the poker-table came to him, and, with a
sn;;;tgo exclamation, he pushed open the door and strode to his place at the
Lable,

There were seven men in all at thal table. In one corner another game
was in progress which had balf a dozen devotlees, and if the playing ran
over till'the afternoon it was a safe bet that every table in the room would
be filled by then. Old men and young men were there—men in mufili and
mea in khaki. At Tony’s table there was a private, a licutenant—Tony was
a lieutenant—a captain, and an officer, with the red badge of a staff-officer.

* Within the club portals the difference of rank was dropped. A member
was a gentleman, which was suflicient. :

Those in mufti, while looking less fit than those in khaki, wore the same
cager look in the eyes as the cards dropped on Lhe table before them. It
wus Lhe flag of the gaming god which was being flaunted triumphantly.

Tony slipped into his place, and picked up the band which had been dealt
him. Liko many, many bands which bhe had drawn since the night before
it was almost barren of value. He gazed in disgust at a small pair of cights
flanked on one side by o three El;10t aund on the other Ly a juck and a four.

Tossing out these three cards he drew three, and, when he turned them wp,
faw (o his surprise that he had drawn another eight and a pair of queens.
A full house! The first decent hand he had held in many hours. Truly Iuck
scemed to be coming his way since his talk with Sonia.

Thrusting bis hand into his pocket, Tony felt for some money. Xis chips
were low, and he intended to pl;ny the hand for all it was worl{l.

Vaguely he became aware that he had vo money left, but that did not
wq:-lry Lhim. Gazing across to a man who snt directly opposite him, Tony
said ;

“I sn{, Grinton, let me bave twenty pounds, will you, old fellow? I

scem Lo be out.”
_ Without a word the man whom he lad called Grinton—a spare-framed
individual with iron-grey hair and the typical face of the iuveterate gambler
Tﬁ“k two ten-pound notes from his pocket and tossed them across the
able.

Then the firat het was made. '

IU wan raised once before it came to Tony. and he promptly made it the
limit. The man on bis left ruised it again, the noxt man threw in his cards,
while the next * saw.22
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So it went on nutil it came back to Tony, who once more raised it. Thero
were now four playors romaining in—Tony, the man on his left, who wna
tho private, the man Grinton, and tho stafi-officer.

Grinton and the lattor were “ soeing.’” while the private was still raising
hack. So it wout until the staff-officer and Grinton dropped out, leaviug
tho private and Tony to fight it out.

Finally the private, n wealthy young rake who had joined upon the out-
brenk of war, said:

‘““Como on, Tony, make it a niuglo bot for a show.down. How much?”’

‘* A hundred, or what you want,” roplied Tony promptly.

“You must have them,” responded the other. ‘‘ Make it five hundred
ns a private side-bet.’”

“Dono !’ snappod Tony. * What have yon?"’

““A full. And you?"’ asked the other.

‘“A full,” replicd Tony. ‘ What have you up?*’

‘“ Kings, Tony. How does that hit you?"’

As he spoko the other tossed his hand on the table face up. Bending over
it, Tony saw that thero were three kings and a pair of sixes. His face did
not clmngo an atom, but inwardly he was deeply chagrined.

IIe had made cortain of winnmiug that hand, and now it scemed {hat his
luck wae not in quito so strongly as he had thought.

“ You win,” he said quictly. ““I have only queens up.”’

He {hrew his hand on the table and st.zlrtec{ to feel in his pocket for a
pencil. It would be necessary for him to give the otber an L O U for the
amount, siuce he did not have it on him, and since, also, all gambling debts
contracted in the elub must be liguidaled within twenty-four hours.

ITe was just aboul to write the I O U when the door of the poker-room
opened nnd] Nelson Lee walked in.

The detective stood just within the door for a few minutes, taking in
with his keen gaze all those who sat there. Then he strode to the centre
of the room. Several of the players glanced up and nodded to him, but Lee
puid no attention to their salutations. :

IlIe was waiting until he got their attention. Mis silent attitude in the
cenlre of the room achioved his purpose, for first one then another glanced
up cnriously. They seemed to scent that something was coming.

Nelson Lee waited n few maore minutes, them, when the click of the poker
chips had quite stopped, he began to speak:

‘““Gentlemen,’”’ he said, in a voice which carried to overy corner of the
room, ‘‘ I have come down into this room for a purpose to-day. I bave some
things to say to all of you. Some of you will probably take offence at what I
am saying; some of you may undersiand the spirit in which it is said. But
however you take it, I am going to speak. Gentlemen, I wish to talk to you
about tho gambling which is going on in this club at the present time. . For
a loug time past I have scen the gaming here steadily increaso uantil it bas
renched a stage which is not in keeping with a gentleman’s club. ]

“It has grown, gentlemen, until the sole purpose of many of you in
coming here is to gamblo, and to gamble far more henv.}lg than you should.

““You who are in nuiform shonld not be spending the King's leave in such
a way. You owe a duty to your country, and, while you woar the uniform
yon do, have no right to indulge yourselves to the extent yow do. Those
of you who are not in uniform should be doing something for your country
instead of wasting the bright hours of the day in this smoky card-room. I
will venture to say that acarccly oue of you has scen the sun since yesterday:
and.X eall it o scandalous use of time to do what you are doing.

. ““If you will gamo, then game during the hours which a gontleman usually
sels by for such a purpose. But do not drag the club into the mire of a
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gaming joint—do not lose all esprit de corps. And not only becnuse it is
not the thing to do it should you stop. There are other reasons why you should
do so. I know that mauny of you are alrendy gnming for sums far beyond
our eapacity to pay, and many of you are being led ou by those who should
l:now better. . L. . -

“I have spoken plainly to you, hecauso I intend bringing this up beforo
the club committee and getlling it stoppad if possible. I did not wish to
take such o step without liret letting you know why I was doing sa. There
is oue umoug you whoro I shall, if possible, bave removed from the roll of
membera. Ile ig o new mcémber in the club, and it is only since he has
- belonged that this gaming has Lecome so heavy. I have spoken plainly,
and vou all know whom I mean. I refer to you, Grinton.”

The man from whom Tony Barron had borrowed twenty pounds pushed
back his chair and got to his fect.

“You are a wonderful man, Mr. Nelson Lee,” he snarled. ‘“ By what
right do you interrupt this game and publicly iusult me in the club? I shall
gee that this is brought before the committee. I had always understood that
the members of the Paris Club were gentlenten. It scams I am mistaken.”

“They were—until you becawne a member,”” replicd Lee caustically. “ 1L
shall be delighted for you to bring this before the commitice, Grinton, I
have taken a step which I shall abide by, and every decent man in the club
will stand by me. As for you, I reiterate what I have said. I shall do all
in my power to have you removed."’

There was another scraping of feet as Tony Barron pushed back his chair
and ulso got to his feet.

** Look here, Lee, that is a bit thick, you know. Grinton is a friend of
mine, and I can’t permit you Lo Lalk to him like that.”

* Oh, do sit down, Tony !" said Lee quictly, ‘‘ You have made fool enough
of yourself for one day!”’

‘T'ony sprang across the floor.

“What do you mean?” be jerked. '

“You know what I mean,” replicd Nelson Lee curtly. ‘ For goodness”
sike don’t bo an ass !>

I will not permit you to talk to me like that, Lee. I denand an apology
to my friend Grinton.”2

**1 shall do nothing of the sort, Tony,” rejoined Lee tolerantly, though it
was plain the young fellow’s persistency was angering bim. **Sit down,
and don’t be av ass!”’ '

** Hang youn, Lec; you have gone too far!” cried Tony. “If you don’t
apologise to my friend I shall knock you down."

" ‘Then you had better siart, Tony,’" said Lee. '

For a moment Tony stood glaring at the other; then, with a sharp grunt,
he sprang forward and drove bis fist for Lee’s chin. -

With a lightning-like movement Nelson Lee side-stepped, aud, dodging
Tony's left, got in bencath the other’s guard. With a swift motion he
pinioned the young fellow’s arms, and then, bracing with his leg, bent him
Blewly backwards until the cords stood out on Tony’'s forchead with the
agony of the pain,

In Nelson Lee’s arms ho was helpless as a baby, yet he would not give in
until he must. But Nelson Lee knew just how far to go. When be saw
that Tony was on ibe point of hreaking, and not wishing to humiliate Lim
hefore the others, he suddenly released his hold and straightened up.

* There,”” he said, as be pushed Tony nway from him, “I told you not to
be a fool. Don’t try to quarrel with me, Tony. Loyalty to your [riends is
a very fine quality, but be sure your friends are wortbhy. If you havo gob
back your senses, come with me. ~ I wish to speak to you,'” :
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“ {_‘ll scc_l{ou fl'll'ﬂl.('!';." rmllll‘,tered Tony. as he straightened his collar.
ou will come wilh me, Tony." snid Nel Le . i
Lo say Lo you which cannot be s.uyid Ile;e."-e son Lee evenly ! have things

Somethiug in Lec's tone made Barron look at bim; then, without n word
he Nturned ond made for the door. |
clson Lee followed close on his heels, leaving a very uncomfortable crowd
of players behind him. Straight past the bar Emd upytlle stairs to the ri?::r
above went Tony until he reached the lobby. There he turned to Lee.
“Where shall we go?"* he asked.

“The ladies’ room will do,” replied Lee. * There will be no one there at
{his hour.”

Tony nodded, and, making for the ladies’ room, pushed open the door.

‘““Now_then, Tony,” said Lee, when they had walked the length of tho
room, ‘I wanl to sny juat o few words to you. It will be foolish for you to
take offence, for I would not take the trouble to say them unless I liked
you and had confidence that you are sound at heart. You well remember
what a fool you mnde of yourself hefore you-joined up. You threw money
about liko water, When you got your commission you seemed to stead
down, and I had hopes that you had put all your wasteful habits behind
you, ~

“Then your engagement to one of the nicest girls in all London followed.
She was a prizo worth wiuning, and many a man envied you. Now you bave
started it all over ngain, and not only are you apending too much money, but
you aro borrowing from the moncy sharks to do it. To complete matters
yon havo parted.in anger from your fiancee, and the engagement is broken."
- “How (lo you know that?'’ asked Tony sulkily.

“ Because I have just loft Mademoiselle Targenofl,” replied Lee. * Her
father is a close friend of mine, and when his daughter is nade as wnhappy
as you have made her, T think it is time I took a hand. In addition, you are
giving your mother a great deal of worry. I do not care to bLring up old
matiers, Tony, but I thiuk, considering the fact that I was an intimate
friend of your father, it is up to me Lo talk to you and to remind you of the
trngedy of his later years. Now, then, will you play the man or not?"’

Tony Barron stood close by the same chair where Sonia had sat huddled up
a little time before. He was glaring at Lee with an angry scowl, and It
was plain to .the detective that Barron had worked himselt into the state
where he considered himself the injured one.

Lee wisely said nothing more, but waited to see if tho better part of tho
yvoung fellow’s nature would conquer. But the demon of perverseness was in
Tony that morning, and after a short struggle he laughed in Lee’s face.

“’All right, old meddle-pot,’’ he jeered. ‘‘ You and Sonin have me lined
up beautifully, haven't you? You think so, don’t you? Well, this for you."

With that IYIc thrust his hand in his pocket and took out his cigarette.caso.
Selecting n cigarette, he was just feeling in his pocket for matches when the
door of the room opened and a page-boy entered. ' On-a silver tray he bore
somo letters which ho handoed to Tony. . .

Tony gave the lad a shilling, and, snatc’hmlgmflp the three envolopes which
the tray containod, muttered an excuse to and waltked to tho window
with them.

One was a long, thick cnvelope, which apparently had come by hand, for
it bore no stamp; one was a small square envelope which nlso bore no stamp,
whilo the third was thesorange-coloured envelope of a telegram. ]

Lee strolled neross the room, and stood with his back to Tony, studying
ono of tho great portraits which hung ou the wall. He could hear the rustlo

of paper as Tony read his letters, then a sharp exclamation made Lee turn
rouad.
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Jie snw Tony reading the (elegram, while a frown of irritation gathered
on his brow.

“ [an't that the limit,”” Lee heard him mutter. ‘‘ Just when the oof turns
up 1 must go back to the Front.”

Stufling (he telegram in his pocket he walked back towards Lee.

*“ As I was saying, Lee,”” he snid, *‘ I am about full up of your interference.
1 will now light my cigarette and bid you good-c'ln{;"

Thrusting his band in his pocket he fumbled about for a little, then his
hand emerged clutching a ten-pound note.

Walking across to the fireplaee, where a small fire burned, he deliberately
thrust the note into the flame, and, when it had caught alight, calmly
procecded to light his cigarette with it.

Lee's lip curled with scorn as he saw the act of bravado, but he made no
attempt o stop the other. When the cigarette was alight, and the note
hulf-consumed, Tony dropped it to the floor and stamped out the flame; Lthen,
picking up the charred note, he twisted what was left of it into a ball and
flicked it to a waste-paper basket.

Still Lee stood motionless, waiting until Barron should finish.

‘It may interest you to know that I have just reccived a wire*to relurn
to the I'ront to-night,”’ snid Tony., ‘“I leave this evening, so you and Sonia
wil! be able 10 foregather and discuss my failings in pence.’”

Iufling leisurely, and humming a song, he turned and made for the door.
Still Nelson Lee made no effort to stop bim, and o moment later Tony
passed out. A full minute Nelson Lee waited, then, walking across to the
waste-puper bngket, he took out the charred note which Tony had thrown
there.

“I will keep it,”” he muttered. ' When that young fool comes o bis
senses be inay need it.”’

Thrusting it into his pocket, Lee made bis way out to the lobby. He
thought Tony must have returned to the poker-room, but an inquiry of the
hall-porter elicited the information that Barron bad got his hat and had
hurried out of the club in the company of Grinton, the man whom Lee had
threatened with expulsion from the club.

With a sbrug Nelson Lee turned, and, getting his own hat, started down
Dover Street towards Piceadilly. And as he walked along he little dreamed
o{ the tragedy which was so close at hand, or of the part he himself would
play in it.

a . b . L] . . . - Y

As for Tony Barron, he had got hold of Grinton as soon as he bad left the
Indies’ room, and bhad drawn lnm to one side. :

** Look here, Grinton,” he said, ‘' I have just had two envelopes from old
Jucobus. He sent Lhe five thousand pounds which you arranged for. But it
must have come some little Lime ago, for there 18 nlso a Jetter from him
wriltlen afler ho sent the money. \What is the matter with the old fool?
Ie telle me that cireumstances make it necessary for him to recall the five
thousand lonn, aud that he must ask me to repay all existing loans without
delny. IIe was anxious cnough to fix me np before. Now why is be howling
for the money almost before he has given it to me?!>

Girinlon, the gambler, stroked his moustache.

““I can’t say, Tony, I am sure,” he replied. * Perhaps you had better go
along and ask Jacobus what it means.” .

" Well, T am willing to do that, but you kuow perfectly well, Grinton,
that T eannot repay the loans at the present time. Anyway, the agrecment
was that they were to run until after my marriage.™

Grinton said nothing, hut still stroked his moustache, Nor did Tony
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.'Bnrrc:n dream that while he and Nelson Lee had discussed (he breaking of
Lony’s engngement, Grinlon had started Lo cnler the ladies' room, and had
overheard every word that was said. '

Hoe had withdrawn quickly before cither Tony or Nelson Lee had seen him,
and, hurrying to the telephone, had called up Jacobus, the moneylender,
For it was Grinton who had led Tony to Jacobus, and had seen that the boy
had plenty of opportunity for gnmbling.

Grinton knew, and Jacobus kuew, that when Tony Barron woas married
to Sonia Targenoff he would have plenty of money to liquidale any claims
against him. But what Tony did not kmow, and what Nelson only
suspected, was that Grinton was the creature of Jacobus, and that he was

a member of the Paris Club solely to push forward Lusiuess for Jucobus.

No sooncr had he teleploned Jacobus, the moncylender, that Tony’s
engagement was off than the mouncylender had scnt a Kurried note round lo
tho club asking Touy te return lhe five thousand at once. And this wag
what had eansed Barron to hurry from the club in the company of Grinton.

They had walked qguickly along to the office of Jacobus, in A{bemarle
Street, and, entering the lift, were shot np to the first floor.

Tlhey were admittod to the officcs of the mouneylender by a gorgeously
uniformed commissionaire, and conducted along to a richly furnished
waiting-room. There they sat until the commissionaire returued to tell them
that Mr. Jacobus would sce them at once.

They went along o corridor to a room at Lthe end. Il was n room which at

“first glance impressed onc as being over-furnished, and when one had an
opportunity to take in the details one saw Lhat this was so.

]l,.:;owns plaiuly the attempt of a man of limilations of tasle Lo make it
impressive {o the game which entered.

t a large, flat-topped desk sat a clean-shaven man of middle age. His
hair was curly, and his nose the beaked nose of a Hebrew. Mr. Jucobus
waa onc of the great tribe. e nodded curtly to Grinton, and shook hands
with Tony Barron. _

“T s very sorry to have been compelled to write to you as I did. Mr.
Barron,’' he said smootbly, ‘‘ but I found just after I despntched the money
Lo you that I must bhave it buck. I suppose you have brought it with you?"

‘* Perhaps I have and perhaps I haven't,” replied Tony. ‘‘ But whether I
have or not, Mr. Jacobus, I have come down to tell you that I shall stand
by our agreement. * I shall not return the money to you; nor shall I pay the
olher sums due to you until I wish. You have a funny way of doing businesa.
Our agreement was that all the money would stand until after I was

“married.”’ : '

“ But T have understood that your engagcinent was broken,'” said Jacobus,
as his eyes hardened. | ‘‘ Is that true?”’ ]

“ Who told you that?"’ asked Tony angrily, while at the same timo he was
racking his brains to puzzle out how the news had spread so quickly.

“T am not ut liberty to say, Mr. Barron,” replied the moncylender. *If
it is 80, then you must see that our agreement automatically ceases.™

Tony Barron rose. _ .

*“ There is nothing definite about it all,’”” he s:o::{)-scd. . When my engage-
" ment is really broken, theu I will tell you. Good-duy! _

With that Tony sirede to the door, and, opening it. steppod ont into the
outer hall. It was this door by which the callers of Mr. Jacobus usually
doparted, thus avoiding passing .through the offices again. _

'Fony ran down the slairs to the street, and, with an angry scowl slill on
. bis face, hailed a taxi in Piccadilly. : ) .

Telling the man to drive to Belgrave Square, where his mother lived, ho
leaned back, mutlering:
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*““The old shark! But how on earlh has {he news got out? I wonder if
Nelson Lec is responsible? Old Jucobus is o magician to find it out so soon.
I dou’t ULelieve nnlythin is hidden from him. He must have spica every-
where. Anyway, 1 shall be out of London to-night, and he can whistle for
his money. Perhaps I shall stop a bullet over in France. Quien sabe?””

Ou renching home Tony Barron went straight lo his room, and, ringing
for his man, ordered him to pack at once. I’assing from his sitting-room
into his bedroom, he was juet about to enter the bLathroom, when on his
dressing-table be caught sight of a photograph of Sonia Targenoff.

He stopped before it} and, leaning forward, studied the features of the
girl whom he had made so unht:lp{:y that day.

“I am a brute,” he muttere uskilg. ‘You are the best little girl in
the world, and I treated you abominably. Sonia dear, I am sorry, and I
will slop plnyinf the fool. I swear that from to-day I will not touch
another card. F’ll write you to-vight, little girl, and ask your forgiveness.”

Picking up the photograph, he made to thrust it into his pocket when his
hond camie into contact with the thick envelope containing the money which
old Jacobus had sent to the club.

Five thousand pounds there had been wutil Tony had used one of the notes
in his act of bravado before Neleon Lee.” Now there should Lo four thousand
nine hundred and ninety pounds.

Laying down the photogrn]:h of Sonia, he drew out the thick packet of
notes and hastily ran through them. The amount was correct, and thrust-
jing them back into the envelope he stood for a moment gazing about the
room.

*“I sha’n’t waut this money in France,” he muttered. “I could pay it

back to old Jacobus now, but I'll let the old villain sweat for a while,
Where can I place them until I come back from France again. Al, I have
N1l :
Striding across tho room, he paused close Lo the fireplace, and, pressing a
small projection in the carved Pnttcrn of the white pauelling, released a
hidden spring. A smaller panel set in the large one opened, revealing a
small square lhole containing a few letters. Into this Tony Barrom thrust
the onvolope containing the notes, and, closing the panel, walked bLack to
tho dreasing-tablo.

Picking ug Sonia’'s photograph agaiu, he put it in his pocket just as his
ma: entered to ask some question. So it was that Tony Barron un-
consciously added to the mystery which was rapidly gathering on the hecls
of a tragedy.

. I ] ’ L4 [} [ ] [ [} . [ ]

Scarcely had Touy Barron lefi Lhe office of Jacobus, the moneylonder, when
old Jacobus leaned across the desk, nnd said with a suarl at Grinton:

‘A protty meas this is, isn’t it? You havo the braivs of a rabbit! Since
that youug {ool become engaged to this Targeunoff girl I bave let him have
over twe“ y thousand pouuds in all. Now the engagement is oll off, and I
shall probably have to whistle for my monecy. But you can make up your
mivd that I shall not lose it. You will bave to make it up in other com-
missiony.”” .

Grinton sal silent for a little, then he got to his feet. His eyes were hard,
ond his face worked with the violence of the storn of anger which wae
sweoping over him.

. You fiend!"" he raved. ‘' Ten years ago I gol into your cluiches, and
since then you have made me uod‘;ing but your crcature. Ten years ago
I was n decent man, and could look my fellow man in the eye. Now what am
I—a tout for you! Ten ycurs ago I owed you five thousand pounds which
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I found myself unable to pay. You discovered that I had for '
uame to u{e guarantee, and well have you used your knowlcdggfl "y fathers

You closed your grip upon me, and sinco then have been mercilers,
Touting for you ae I have done, I have Lrought you business which has
repaid my indebtedness to you over and over again. You set me on to youny
Barron. In order that you might get him in your clulches I became a
member of the Parie Club, and ou every occasion urged him to play. When
his mouney ran out I brought him lo you. Now that you sce that your
schemes were not quite so clever as you thought. you tell me that I must
liquidate the amouut from my commissions. And I tell you I will not. I
am sick of the whole thing.

“In the attempt to rwin young Barron I have seen exactly how I stand.
Xou bring nothing but ruin and unhappiness to those with whom you deal,
%ucobus... You can do your worst, but I csumot and will not pay up for

arron. ~

““You will do as I tell you to do, or you will find yourself bLebind the bars,”

-snnrlod Jacobus,

‘““And I say 1 won't!" snapped Grinlon. ‘' You can do what you wish.'

I .chtllclcibus drew open a drawer of his desk, and taking out a folded paper
eld it up.

‘““ Do you see this?’* he asked, with o sneer. * This is the guarantee whick
you forged. Now, then, my friend, what do you say?"

‘“1 say this,’” criod Grinton—''1I say that I will tear it from you!"

He sprang forward as he spoke, and the next moment he and Jacobus
crashed to the floor together.

‘The moneylender tried to utier a ery, but Grinlon's fiugers were at his
thront, and tho cry was choked off in a gurgle. Then, in a frenzy of rage,
Grinton drove his clenched fist full into the other’s face.

Jucobus squirmed and worked out from beneath Grinton. He struggled
Lo get to his feet, but once more Grinton was on him, and the moncyiender
crashed back henvily.

As lie did so his head came into violent conlnet with the corner of the desk,
and as a great crimson stream poured down his face he dropl:cd back inert.

Slurtlcg by the sight of the blood, Grinton started back, and, kneceling
beside Jacobus, attempted to lift his head. But the head rolled back in o
w:;y which was einister, and which sent a cold chill down the spive of {he
olher.

Swiftly now he worked, opening the olher’s coat and laying his ear over
his heart. Next be felt the pulse, but a moment later the truth came home
to him, and he staggered to his feet. ] . .

* By Heaven!” Ee muttered wildly. ‘I have killed him! He is dead!
What in Heaven’s name shall I do?”" _

Running his fingers through his hair he paced up and down the office in
a state of agitation, until suddenly he bethought himself of the door which
led to the other offices. _ .

Swiftly he strode to it, and soflly Lurned the key. As he made hia way
back to the desk bhe muttered: L .,

“Y must get out of hiere before this is discovered.”

Mechauically ho took up the forged guarautee which for so manf years
Jacobus had held over his head. IG seemed strange reading after all those

eara, naud as David Grinton re-read the folly of hig youth, his mind went
ack to the days when he was only on the threshold of life, as was young
Tony Barron. . ) i

One little mistake, and he had been turned from a wild young fellow, who
might have scttled down, into a crook and a moncylender’s Lout.

.lgoldiug up the paper, ho thrust it iuto his pocket. Just then he saw an
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letter on tho desk, and recognised it as {he one which Jacobus had sent
?cl:m'lqou(;- Barron at the club, nndgwhich had demanded the return of the five

thousand pounds. Grinton picked it up.

““ Dear Mr. Barron,” he read—* I am sorry to inform you that it will be
necessary for you to bring me back the five thousand pounds which I just
sent you. For certain urgent business reasous this is necessary. Kuowing
vou as I do, I am sure gou will meet my request lpromptly. I shall be in tho

ofice until three o'clock this nfternoon.—Yours faithfully, .
* EMMANUEL JACODUS.>*

As he finished reading the lelter, Grinton lifted his head aund stared at
the opposite wall.

“ Why shouldn’t I?”’ e mutiered. *“I have mever had a chance, and
now, with that guarantee in my possession and Jacobus dead, I bare one.
really did not murder him, und they can prove nothing. It was an nccident.
But 3 ¥ leave this letter here it will throw them off' the scent until I get
away safely. The only thing is how to gel past the commissionaire and—
Ab, I have il !” .

Striding swiftly to a huge, full-length porirait which hung bLehind the
desk of Jacobus, Grinton ran his finger along the frame and pressed a catch.
Immediately the painting swung back, revealing the fact that bebind it was
a small stairease. :

Grinton had not been Jacobus’s tout for {en years without knowing some-
thing about the man, and he knew this stairease led to the rear of the build-
ing, and was ofien wsed by the dead man when he wished to entor or leave
hiz office unseen. :

Leaving the way open he returned (o the desk, and, bending over Lthe dead
man, rapidly went through his pockets. A thick wad of notes and a handful
of gold rewnrded his efforts, an jmnminf the whole lot into his own pocket,
Grimlon made for the opening in the wall.

He stood there for a moment, gazing about the office; then, closing the
secrel door afler him, be started down the narrow staircase which he knew
would {ake him to the street unseen.

. Ile came out into a mafrow alleyway at the back of the building. and, «
closing a small door after him, strode rapidly along until he came to a small.
sircet which would take him up to Piceadilly.

e was agitated and upset, and knew that, hard as be tried Lo hide it, the
clects of what had happened must show on his features. Stopping al a
corner saloon he ordered a stiff brandy-and-soda, which he drauk off at o
gulp. He drank a sccond one; then, with the spirit coursing through his
veins, he walked swil’l:éy up Piccadilly until he came to Dover Strect.

Ten minutes later Grinton was sitting in the poker-room at the Paris
Club, plnlymg cards as though he had not o care in the world.

And all the time the stark body of Emmanuel Jacobus lay on the floor in
the moneylender’s oftice with the blood souking into the rich carpet.

Al seven o'clock that same evening several (hings ook place which had
more or less bearing on the actors m the tragedy which had taken place
that afternoon. At seven o'clock, just as sbe was dressing for dinucr, o
nole was brought to Sonia Targenofr,

While her maid dressed her hair, Souia torec open Lhe mote aud read it,
nud her breast .rose and fell soflly as she saw that it was from Tony Burron.

** Dear Little Girl,” alie read—** Something has happened 4o-day which has
made me realise oxactly what a bruto I hg\'e beenl.pI love 505" truly and
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dearly, Sonia, and I want vou to forgive me for Leing such a brute today--
that 1s, if you can. I have sworn never to play again, Sonia, and I will
kecp my word. I am off to Frauce at seven to-night. If you get this in

‘iiimc. do send mc word that you have forgivenm me. All my love, deur.—
oNT.""

At the samo moment when Sonia was reading Touny's note, Touy himselt
was entering a train at Victoria Station on his way back to the Front.

At exaclly onc minute past seven the commissionaire at the offices of
Jacobus, the moveylonder, forced his way into his master's private office to
discover with horror the thing which lay on the floor by the desk, and even

as he bent over the ghastiy sight Duvid Grinton sat down to dinmer at Lhe
Paris Club. .

Nor was th#t all. At five minutes past seven Nelson Lee e¢ntered his
dressini-room to dress for dinner. According to his custom he took from
the pockets of the suit he had been wearing his cigarette-case, his watch, his
keys, and his money. -and in doing so discovered to his chagrin that the

charred ten-pound note which he had thrust juto the pocket of his waist-
coal was no fongcr there. :

CHAPTER IIL

Nipper Dges Some Sleight-of-Hand Work in the Tube Lift—A Strange
Haul—Nelson Lee on the Case—Hypotheses.

NTIRELY unaware of the somewhat upsetting day which Nelson Lee bad
bad, Nipper,.who had been in the neighbourhood of the docks at
Ioplar most of the day, caught a 'bus as far west as Holborn late in

the aflernoon, and, descending there, made his way to the underground
station of the Piecadilly Tube. '

He had been on an investigation of minor importance for his master, and
before going along to Gray’s Inn Road to make his report, iutended making
a call at Yicecadilly Circus on a little matter of his own.

Entering the lift at the Holborn Stalion be stood back against the side
waiting \5|ilo it should All u}) and descend. There was a heavy rush of
trafic at that bour, and the lift filled up remarkably quick. Jamming and
jostling the crowd pushod along until Nipper heard the clang of the gates;
then, pressing back out of the jam, he waited for the descent,

As he did so he became aware that a man just in front of him was acling
in a very peewlinr manner. The ordinary layman would have noticed
nothing strange in the man’s actions, but a _p]ainclothes man or one of
Nipper?s experience would have grown suspicious at once. Nipper watched
closely while the fellow pressed up close to an old gentleman who was
making a futile atlempt to snatch the news from his evening paper: then,
squirming down, Nipper saw the fellow’s hand go out, and a moment later
it came back holding the old gentleman's watch.

Nippor said nothing, but watched while the pickpocket thrust the watch
into his own pocket and began to edge away from the old gentleman. Al
the same moment m lift stopped and the gates clanged open. Nipper
slipped forward, and®hs the pic ket edged past him the lad’s hand shot
out. Lver o gently he insinuated it into the pocket of the thief, and, taking
advantage of the crush. withdrew it swiftly. o .

His hand had come into contact wilh several articles in the thiel’s lwcket,
and without the slightest hesitation he had taken all he could cluich.

Ramming them iato bis own pockoi be left the lift with the crowd. and
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slipping along after the pickpocket, followed him Lo the Tube. As they went
down tie stairs Nipper caught sight of a plainclothes man from the Yard.
Ho flasbed a look of recognition at Nipper as the lad weut past, and Nipper
made a barely perceptible motion with his head. .

The plainclothes man walked on for a little; then, turning, hastened after
Nipper. As he came up with the lad, Nipper sdid, without moving his lips:

) gliplc . the man just nhead with the brown suit on, is o pickpocket. I
caught bim cold. Better grab him while you can. I'll fix up all the proof
vou need.’” 3
" *“Much obliged, Nipper,” breathed the detective, as be hurried past. ‘I
" know that guy, but I haven’t been able to catch him at his games. I'll
{ake the risk and gather him in.’* : ‘

As Nipper saw that his ‘man was eafe, he hastened on after the old
gentleman, whose watch had heem lifted, and, entering thé@samo carriage,
sat down beside him.

*“ Excuse me, 8ir,”” be said, * but I think this is your watch,”

‘““Eh—ch! What’s that?”’ snapped the old fellow.

“I enid I thought this was your watch, sir,’”’ repeated Nipper, with n
smile. '

’ Whr;. bless my soul, so it is! Where did you get this, my Jad?"
asked the old gentleman suapiciouslf.

Nipper, who saw that the other.looked upon him as the possible thief,
grinned broadly.

It was picked from your ﬂ)ocket in the lift, sir,”” he snid. ““I gaw
the man take it, and just picked it from Mis pocket.””

The old gentleman laid down his paper, and gazed sternly at Nipper.

“Is this a manufactured tale, my lad? Did you take this watch from
my pocket, and then return it in the hopes that I would reward you?
Ajliswer me the truth now, my lad:”

Nipper ahmost langhed.

“ You are wrong, sir,”” he gaid. "I told you what happened exaclly as
1 saw it. Nor do I wish any reward for giving it back. But here comes
Detective Ripley of Scotland Yard. He will tell you that I did net tako
it from you.” .

. Deleclive Ripley came through from the smoking carringe beyond, push-
ing along n man clad in a brown suit,

Sighting Nipper, he guided his man to that seat, and, indicating to the
othier the inside, himself sat down on-the outside of the seat.

N |Bpor bent over. '

‘““ Deteclive Ripley,” he said, *“ this is the gentlemnn whose wateh wag
taken. I have just returned it to him. I suppose you will want his name
and address to use him as a witness?"’

Ripley nodded, and, turning to the old gentleman, requested that he
give his name and address.

Convinced now that Nipper had not been blufing him, the old fellow was
O)I_Il}' loo anxious to oblige, and when Nipper Ena.lly left the train at
Piccadilly Circus it was in the company of the old fellow, who iusisted on
thanking him all the wa ur in thcqm.

At the circus Nipper finally got rid of the other, and, bhurrying along to
the shop which he wished 1o visit, got through hie purchases. Then,
}-;\l_fll;:ug n[;bua ::;t (?hal‘tnshur Avenne, he was gsoon“being horne along to

olborn. o fo own at - . .
G??.a T ng. olborn, and walked the rest o.l' tho way to

_was jusl about seven when he walked suto the consulting roo
:f-ntmg himeelf at the desk, began to write out the report of Lis inl::(;nt'_lig?.:
lons al Poplar. o had just started to write when the desk telephone
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rang, and, drawing the instrument towards him, Nipper lifted off the
recciver,

‘“lollo! Hallo!’ he called. ‘‘ Yes, this is Nelson's Leco’s house. Whe
is speaking, please! Oh, yes, Inspector Brooks. This is Nipper. I do not
t]!illllc the guv’nor is at home, but if you will hold the line o moment 1
will see.™ :

At that same moment the dressing-room door behind Nipper opencd, and
Nelson Lee, clad in black evening trousors and white shirt, appeared.

“I am here, Niq‘per.“ he said. * Who wants me?”

“Oh, I didn’t know you were lere, guv'mor!” snid Nipper. “It ia
Inspector Brooks calling from the. Yard. Ile wants Lo speak {o you.”
Turning back to tho ’'phone, he called: *‘ One sccond, iuspector. The
guv’'nor is here, and will speak to you.”

Crossing to the desk, I\Eﬁson Lee sat down, and, (aking the receiver in
his hand, called :

‘“llallo, Inspector DBrooks! What is it? Yes, this is Lee! What?
Murder, you sny? Good heavens! I wns going out (o diumer, but, of
course, I will come along at once! Jacobus, the moneylender? Yes, I
nuderstand it is dificult to talk over the ‘phone. I shall join you at
the office in Albemarle Street in less than half an hour. Righl yon are!
Good-bye!"”” Hanging up the recciver Nelson Lee turned to Nipper: “ Old
Jacobus, tho moneylender, has bLeen nturdered, my lad,” he said ourtly.
*“It is not surprising in a way, for he must havo had a large number of
cnemics. We shall ic able to make more of it when we have made an
examination of the premises. Get your cap and prepare to come along.
I shall finish dressing at omce. While you are waiting, get on to Colonel
Muirhead al Lhe Paria Club, and tell him I regret that it will be impossible
for me Lo dine with him this evening. Say that I shall endeuvour to look
in al the club between ten and cleven.”

Lec hastened buck to the dressing-room in order to complete his {oilet,
and Nipper put through a call to the Paris Club. .

In five minutes Nelson Lee emerged, fully dressed, carrying a gilk hat

“iu his hand, and a silk-lined overcont ou his arm. Nipper helped him inlo
tho cont, nnd, getting his own cap, ran out to tho street to hail a taxi.

It was about a quarter of an hour later when they drove into Albemarle
Street, and from the fact that there were no loiterers in front of the
building where Jucobus, the moneylender, had had his offices, it was plain
that so far the news of the murder had been kept secret by the police.

Nelzon Lee had been told very little by Inspector Brooks. The inspeclor
had simply said that old Jacobus, the moneylender, had just Leen found
murdercg in his office, that the commissionaire had made the discovery
ouly a few minutes before, and that he had ’phoned through at omce to
Scotland Yard.

Inspector Brooks had called up Nelson Lee before leaving the TYard,
and, as they went up in the lift to the offices of the dead moneylender,
Lee was not surpriseﬁ to see the inspector there already. ‘

A constnble opened the outer door of the offices, and ushered them along
the corridor to the private room of the dead man, )

There Inspector Brooks was already at work, while standing by were two
couslables and the commissionaire, who had made the discovery. There
were no sigus of any other employees of the dead man.

Nolson Lee shook {mnds with Iuspeclor Brooks, aud followed the latter
across to the desk where Jucobus had been decustomed {o transaoct his
usurious business. By the desk just as it had fallen, In? the Lody of
Jacobus. Inspector Brooks had not moved it, but had left it unlil the
arrival of Nelson Lee, '

-
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bending down to examine the wound, which had been the cause
ol’?]il:lli?, NelsongLee stood closo beside the desk, and sent his gaze travel-
ing about the room. : .
lmﬁ‘;\l::o tlEe door by which the commissionaire had forced o w;i- in, o tho
door by which tho dead man’s callers had usually departed, his gazo
travelled, and from tho' second door to the cormer where the great oil-
painting huog. Then floor and ceiling received their share of attention. |

Satistied that ho had n perfect mental photograph of the room, Nelson
Lev dropped to his kmees, and an his examination.

““Is l'i,lo doctor on his way?’ ho asked the inspector.

The latter nodded. .

““ Yoo, I gent for him at once. He should be here at any moment. I have
only had time to make a most cursory cxamination myeell, but to me it
seems like a case of plain murder.” ) '

Lee said nothing, but continued his examinatlion. First o gave a closo
scrutiny to tho wound in the head. Xt was deep and sufficiently severe
to c{imst-'il')‘ one in thinking that it had been the causce of dealh—which it
had. .

But Nelsou Lee did not slop there. - He opened the shirl of the dead
man, and slowly and methodically made an examination of the whole hody.

That domne, he allowed the body to drop back to ite former position,
and, squatting on his kunees, begamrto endeavour to reconstruct the situation
as it must have bLeen before the death of the moneylender.

Beckoning {o the commisgionaire, he said: .

** At what time did you last see your employer alive?”’

“About one o’clock to-day. sir,’”” amswered the commissionaire. ‘‘ Heo
had two visitors at about that hour.”

“I have all the information, Lee,”” put in the inspector. ‘I have the
names and addresses of Lhe two visitors.”

Nelson Lee nodded, but, nevertheless, continued his questions.

““These two visito®s,’”” he said. “ Did you admit them?:”

**1 did, sir,” replied the commissionaire. ‘‘ Mr. Jacobus was cxpecting
them. They came in here, and I saw no more of them. TYou sce, sir, it was
the cuslom for any visitors to depart by that door there.”’

** Which leads out into the hall, I presume?’ said Leo.

“It does, sir.”

“ Have you any idea what time the two visitors departed?””

*“No, sir. I went ont to lunch shortly after their arrival. It was two
o'clock when I got back. I eame along to this office, sir, but it was locked,
go I thought Mr. Jacobus had gone out by the other door.”

‘* What followed upon that?” inquired Lee.

“ Well, sir, nothms much. This afternoon there were several callers to
sec Mr. Jacobus, and several telephone calls as well. I simply thought
he had gone out for the afternoom, although ‘it was unusual for him to
lock the door of his office. It was about six o’clock that I began to get
a little worried, for he always saw that things were put away each
evening. When it drew round to seven o’clock I became very worried
:::lecl“l’ ﬂ:dh(.leciclled to risk forcing my way iuto the office here. 1 did so,

oun im lying just as you see him, sir. I telephoned at onco t
chtlnnd Yard, nnyd t a]t is all, iir." P °
dep ;E;!I'I'!" grunted Lee. * Did anyone in the office sec the two visitors

. Not in our office, sir.”

"Is there a cominissionaire on duty at the street door during the day?”?

"' Yes, sir. He js in the building now.””

Please have him up at once,” said Leo,
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The commissionaire lurned to leave tho office in order to find tho man
who had boen on duty ab the street door, and while he was gono Leu
questioned tho inspector rogarding the identity of the two callers.

‘“ What are their names, inapector?”’ ho asked.

Inspector Brooks drew out a notebook, and, turning over the leaves,
sto )Fd at the last ono on which Lthero was any writing,

‘“ Their names,”’ he said slowly, *‘ were Barron and Grinton—Anthon
Barron and David Grinlon. From what I can find out they were bolﬁ
fairly frequent visitors to theso offices. Clients of Jacobus, I presume.”

So absorbed was Lhe inspector in his own doductions regarding Lhe two
men, who, from what they could find out, must have been among the
very lost to see the moneyfcndcr alive, that he did not notico the sudden
lightening of the delrctive’s jaws.,

“ DBarron ond Grinlon,”” he mused. “ Why, thoy must have come hero
direcct from tho club this morning. I wonder what it means?”

Gelling to his fcot heo sat on the desk musing until the commissionaire
returned wilth the man who hnd heen on duty at the street doot that day.
He slood by the door ﬁnEering his ca(r nervouwsly.

Nelson Leo nodded to him, and said:

‘“ What is your name?”’

‘“ Wilkins, sir,”” replicd the other. _

““ Well, Wilkins, do you know a Mr. Barron, or a Mr. Grinton?"

““Yes, sir, I know both the gentlcmen very well, sir. They come here
& good deal—Mr. Grinton particularly, air.” '

*“Did you nolico them entor the building to-day, Wilkins?”

“Yes, sir, I did. I had just come back from iny lunch. I go at twelve,
sir. Mr. Barron and Mr. Grinton came in together, sir.”

‘“ And did you sec cither of them leavo again?’’

‘““Yes, sir. I saw Mr. Barron go out, sir. He went out about len
minutes to two."’

‘“ Was ho alone?*

“Yes, wir.” .

“Did you notice anylhing peculiar about him, Wilkins?"’

“Well, sir, I did notice that be scemed agitated—angry like, sir.”

“I see. And Mr. Grinton? You did not see him go out?”

““No, sir; but he might have done so without my sceing him. You sce,
sir, I ruu the lift as well, and I mighkt have been up at one of the upper
floors. Very few people bother with the lift when going down from this
first floor, sir.”

“I sce. ‘That will do for the present, Wilkins. You will please
remember that you are to keep a closo guard on your tonguo about what
I have asked you.”’ )

After an awkward bow the man departed, never dreaming for a siugle
moment that he had been standing within ien feet of a dead man.

When he was gone, Nelson’®Lee turned to the inspector:

‘“ Is that about all the information you gathered, inspector?”

Inspector Brooks smiled. : i

*“ Theie is a little joker which I have saved for you, Lee,”” he said. [
was anxious to know what you thought of the case. But now that you have
heard all the commissionaire can tell you, read this.” '

As he sm‘l:c the inspector drew out a folded sheet of paper and handed it
across to « -

The detective «took it, aud, spreading it out, began to read. It was the
letter which Jacobus had sent to the Paris Club, askivg Tony Barron lo
Teturn the five thousand pounds whioh had been sent on to him. :
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When Nelson Lee finished reading the letter, ho passed it back to the
inspector. . . \ " \ o v

* You soccm to have your mind made up, inspector,” he snid. May I
ask what conclusious you have como to?"

Inspector Brooks again amiled. )

*This will be one of the quickeet cages on record,” he said. “I can’t
figurc out just yet what part in this affair this man Grinton has had, but
1 fancy wo will put our hands on the right man when we arrest Barrom.
I know a little about that youug man. I know that ho was spending money
like water some lime ngo, and that he was in deep with his creditors before
his engagement to the Princess Targenoff was announced.

* Then his credit jumped high, aud lately he has been in the hands of tho
monevlenders, borrowiug on bhis prospects as the hugband of an heiress.
This Jelter proves, that for some very slrong reason, Jacobus wanted tho
fivo thousand pounds back. The question ie, did Barron bring the moncy
hiere with him, and, if g0, did ho hand-it back? I fancy we shall discover
he did no} give it lo Jacobus.

My (lieory is, that during the interview, probably after the man Griuton
deparied—for, remember, {be commissionaire at the street door did not sco
Grinlon go, which makes me think he must have left before Barron—they
~ had a row, in which Barron struck the old man, causing his death.

“ And, remember, Lee, the commissionaire at the street door noliced that
Barron was in an agitated slate when he left the building. Yes, I think it
will be safe to put our hands on Barron without delay.” ¢ -

Nelson Lee had listened closely to what the inspecltor had to say. When
the other had finished, ho drew out a cigarotte and Jit it. '

** Look here, inspeclor,” ho said, ‘ why did you send for me to-night?””

“ I thought it might inlerest you, Lee,”” replied the other; ** but this time
I guess there will bo little opportunity for {:‘:gr deductive process.”’

“I am not so sure of that,”’ rejoined quictly. “I am not at all
ealislicd that Barron did this thing. You sece, inspector, I happen to know
Tony Barron rather well. I do not think he is capable of it.” .
_ *“I'hey are all capable of it when driven into a cormer,”’ responded the
‘mspector. , 1

t that moment a figure appeared at the door leading to the éther offices
of the suite. Tho inspector and Lee glanced at hiwn sharply as he came
into the room in o hesitating manner.

** ‘This is tho chief clerk,”’ whigpored the commissionaire to the inspector.
“1 'pboned for him to come down, sir.” ’

*“Ah, very good!” replied the inmspector. Then, to the new-comer, he
said: I understand that you are tho chief clerk?”

“ Yes, sir; I am,” replied the man—a weedy specimen of a moneylender's
clerk. “ The commissionaire told me on the ’phione that something serioug
had happened.”’

*‘There has been somelhing very serious,” replied the inspector. ‘‘ Your
cmployer has heen murdered.”

“ Mur—my heavens!” gasped the clerk, staggering back. ““ Mr. Jacobus
murdyged |

" 51t down, and answer some queslions,” said the inspector curtly. ‘‘ And
for poodness’ snke pull yourself together! When did you last see your
ciployer alive?”

" This noon, siv,” replicd the clerk, in wavering tones. *‘It was about.
one o"clm:k. I Lhink.” -

. Can you lell us anything to assial us?”’ went on Lhe inspector.

I don’t think so, sir. T was talking to him just before Mr. Barron and
Mr. Grinton called.” 1o left me then, aud I haven't scen him since,”
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’" ﬂo enid nothing to vou, I suppose, about t\ Tnie wiciy e
“ Yes, sir, he didg. o rp about the reason for their visil:

said that he expected Mr. B: Hou A
thousand pounds.”’ pec r. Barron Lo bring in five

“Ah! That is the five thousand which yvou I
this morning "’ whbich you loaned to Mr. Darron only

“ Yes, sir. - Wo sent it to his club, and for some reason the guv—
323:;::1_1.3 wighed il back. He sent a noto to Mr. Barron, asking him tg brin;{li-l-.

“ Do you know if Mr. Barron did bring it back?"’

“ I do not knew, sir. The guv'nor didn’t give it to me to lock up.”

““H'm; Aund there has been no money found cilher on the bods or in the
Toom,"” muttered the inspeclor. ‘‘ There scems to be a mystery about that

five thousand pounds.” i

Nelson Lee was sitting. on the edge of Lhe desk smoking thougltfully, and
apparently listening closcly to tho conversation between the inspector and
tho chicf clerk. DBut in reality his mind was working on another matter.

There had suddenly come to him the memory of ﬁ;i.sf interview in the
ladies” room at the Paris Club with Tony Barron that morning, just hefore
Tony had left the ¢lub in tho company of Grinton. - .

Ho rvemembored how, while they had been talking, a page-boy had
brought in some letters for Touy, nnd that Tony had read them at once.
Ixco remombered, too, how Tony had acted witi bravado s few minutes
later, when he had lit his cigarotto with a ten-pound note.

And with the thought Nelson Lee's mind went back lo the poker-room,
whero they had been a few minutes before the interview. In the poker-
room Tony DBarron had had no ready money. Ho hed lost heavily at the
table, and was going to pay his debts with on I 0 U,

Yot ho had had a teu-pound note in the ladies’ room with which to
light a cigarette. What dxd it mean?

Nclson recalled, now, that Tony had fursbled in the breast-pocket of
his coat before bringing out the nole. Had that long envelope, which had
been among tho letlers on tho tray, comtained the five thousand pounds
which Jacobus had sent to tho Paris Club? If so, then he must bave had
the money in his pocket when he went to see tho moneylender. Did he give
it back, or not? If Lec only kmew that it would scttle a very vexatious
voint.

! The inspector had just said that no monoy had been found, cither on tho
Lody, or the dead maen, or in the offico. Then what had become of the
fivo thousand pounds? That was the trouble,

Nelson Lee did not believe for o singlo moment that Ton{ Barron had
killed Jacobus. About Grinton he permitted himself to make no definile,

. opinion. He had a shrewd suspicion that Grinton had been more or less of
tout for Jacobus, nnd he had further suspected that was the chief reasom;
why Grinton had joined the Paris Club. . L .

It had been proved that Grinton bad cutered the building with Tony
Barron, yet, so far, there was no evidence regarding his departure.

" Av jnterview with either Barron or Grinton might settle that point. But

it was plain, too, that the inspector had already made up his mind that
Barron was'the guilty man, o had jumped to the conclusion that the
five thousand pounds was the basis of tho quarrel, and that the quarrel
had developed mto the tragedy before them. .

Tt scomed to Leo that tho most important things to be dome were fo
first get track of Grinton and Barrom, and then to cndeavour to traco the
fvo tioua.and unds. ) . . :

He was recnﬁoed from his absorption by the imapector’s voice.

“ Mr. Jameson,”’ he was saying to the clerk, “ I want you to get to work at,
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onne, and make oul a full Jist of all the transnctions Mr. Barron bad with
Mr. Jacobus, Alwo, I want you Lo make out a list of the notes which went to
make up the five thouwsand Pounds which Mr. Jacobus sent to Mr. Barron,
You will have the numbers?’

““ Yen, sir; we always bake the numbers of noles.”

“ llow was tho moncy drawn?”’ asked Nelson Lee enddenly.

The clerk turned towarde him. ) _

* In notes, sir,” he said. ** They were, if I remember rightly, all ten-
pound noles.” L

Neleou Lee nodded, and, rising, tossed away his cigarette.

“ There scems to bo nothing more for mo o do here, inspector,” he snid.
“ 1 think I shall be getling along. By the way, I may wantl to run in here
and make an examination lo-morrow. Will you be so good s to givo
instructlions {o the man you leave here that I am 1o be admitted?”

“ Yes, Lee, of course. I will fix that all right. I shall go along myself
as soon ag the doctor comes. I am sorry the case appenrs so uninteresting,
I thought it might prove a plum.” )

Lee smiled faintly, and beckoning Lo Nipper, who stood by the door, went
oul into the corridor. i

“Well, my lad,” he said, when they were ouleide, “ what do vou think
of it?”

Nipper was silewt for a little, then ho said:

* Guv'nor, I'd like to know more about the movements of this man
Crinton.”

“ And go you shall, my lad,” relurned Nelson Lee grimly. *‘ We are
going to locale him now, and, unless I am much mistaken, thero will be

work for you to do to-night.”

CHAPTER IV.

‘Nipper on the Trail.

TEIERE could be no grealer proof of the changeful power of the emall
things of life than tho e¢xample formed by the peculiar workings of
the mind of David Grinton, after the affair in the moneylender's
office. Bad as he wae, and crooked as he had been during the past len
years, he had never gone quite so far, and while thero had been murder in
Jis heart when he had hurled himself upon old Jacobus, it had come as a
severo shock {0 him when he had looked down and scen that the old man wae

really dead.

And like such crises in the lives of men, the deed did not give Grinton the
release for which he hoped. It was but the proof of the old adage, that two
wronga do not make a right. -

Instend of being released from the bondage which had driven him (o the
deed, he was but deeper in the mire. o had, as will be remembered, .
gono straight to Lhe Paris Club, and during the afternoon and evening
had plai'c poker as though nothing had- happened. ,

But the natural resiliency of his mind hng nasorted itself shorlly after
diuncr, and there had come upon him a full realisation of what ho had done.
And in the same moment cven he himaself began to realise that he had not
cscaped as he had hoped.

With vealisalion came thought, and with thought came eunning. Tlow
could he eseape from Lhe consequences of Lho crime? He was delermined
nol te pay the price which men set upon such a deed if he could help it.
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Then, as he pondered npon the matter, he remembered, as Nelson Lee )
remembered, that Tomy Barron wna slill to bo reckoned with, nudetﬁ:::

he had gone out of the moneylenders office with five thousand pounds in his
posscsssion.

Grinton knew that Barron had had the money in hia pocket, for Tony had
let out that fact in the presence of the moneylender.

Furthermore, Grinton had deliberately left the letter which
received from the moneylender lying on the desk
suspicion on Barron,

Grimton counted a good deal on Lhe chance of the secret exit to the office
nol being discovered, thus cnsuring that his own departure from the office
would bo effectually hidden. In that case. it wounld be only Barron’s
word against his, and since there wna strong evidenco against Tony then,
it sccued on the face of it that Grinton had really little to fear,

Now, when lie had convinced himself of that, Grinton’s mind immediately
wet iselfl lo work o discover if there were not some way by which he
could further henefit by the affair.

Five thousand pounds! What would Tony do with it. Grinton knew that
Tony was leaving for the Front that same night. If he had obeyed orders,
ho would Le already on his way there. Had he done so?

. Huad thoe police not yet suapccted him of having a part in the death of
(he moneylender? Or, if they did suspeet him, had they not yet acted?
What would they do if they suspected him, and he were at the Front?

Would they Lring him back to stand his trial? Undoubtedly. But,
supposing Tony should go siraight into the trenches, and supposing—
supposing he stopped n bullet? It was a certninty that he would be inclined
to bo reckless. :

Grinton remembered the breaking with Sonia Targenoff. By the time ho
got away from the club and the gaming, Tony would Legin to realiso
what a fool he had been. and in his self-disgust he would throw himeelf
into the fray with a disregard for consequences which was a part of his
nalure. :

,But that five thousand pounds! Even Tony would hardly take that
amount in noles to the Front with him. And if he had gone, as he had
inteuded going, then he would have found it im?‘ossible to place the moucy
jin & bank. Then what would he have dome with it? .

Like o flash there came to Grinton the memnory of one day when ho had
gono to Tooy’s house with bim. He remembered distinctly how Tony had
needed some mouey that day, and had gone to a small compartment which
was set in the wall Ly the fireplaceo.

On that occasion Tony bad joked about his secret chamber, as he had
called it, tolling Grinton that it was the receptacle for his letters and
valuables. Was there any chance that he would put the five thousand
pounds in there before leaving for the Front?

The very thought of such a thing made Grinton's pulses leap. If the
money were there, could he get it? Five thousand pounds would put him
right. With that sum of money and his own native shrewdness he could
soon make it into & much larger sum. _ .

And now, while the whole business was still complicated, was the timo
lo try to get posacssion of it. But first to find out if Tony had really
departed for Lhe Front. . . .

Getting up from his seat in the smoking-room at the Paris Club, Grinton
walked down the main staircase to the ground floor. and calling a page,
ordered him to call up Barron’s house on the telephone, .

It was only a fow moments before the page called him to Lhe booth, and,
taking up the receiver, he called ** Tullo!”

> Tony had
» in order to Uhrow
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A woman's voice al the other end answered him. and, ascertainiag Lhat
it was onc of the maids, Grintou said:

‘an !ou lell e if Mr. Barron went to {he Front to-night as he
intended? 1 am a friend of his and wished to sce him before he left town
if ,)-ouible." . . -

' Mr. Barron left carly this evening for France,
* Ho was to lcave Charing Cross at seven o’clock.”’

““Thank you!" replied Grinton, ‘I shall write him at the Front.™

“ Wijll you leave your name?’ came the inquiry.

But Grinton huog up the recciver without answering, and leaving the
telephone booth, made hiy way back to tho smoking-room.

For fully half nn hour he eat there ponderin ecply, but at the cud
of thal time he rose, and desconding to the cloak-room, got his hat.

Ten minutes luter David Grinton was passing up DPiccadilly, walkin
Lriskly towards Hyde Park Corver. And that same¢ morning, when he ha

ot oul of bed, David Grinton had not dreamed that before another twenty-
our hours bod passed. be would not only have the death of a man on hia
soul, but would be a thief as well—a thief first from the justinct of self-
preservation, and secondly from self-greed.

It was the inevitable contretemps of ten years of crooked living. If he
had only known that Neleon Lee, the man who that afternoon had arraigned
him in the poker-room at the P’aris Club, and had so ecasily read through
tbe purpose of his mombcrshig thore—if he had only known that Lee was
on Lhe cnme, il is just possible that Grinton would have {hought twice
Uefore making a further move so soon after the denth of Jacobus.

But he didn't know, and confident in his own ability to throw any vague
sugpicion from himself, he strode on lowards Kensington, determined to

el into Tony Barrou’s house in some way and {o search that compartment
‘by the fireplace.

Down into Knightsbridge he went until he came to the great shops.
There he turned to tbe right and continued his way until he reached
Brookton Gardens, where the Barrons lived.

Dodging his cvery footslep wns a slim youtbful figure, which bad picked

up Jris trail {he momenl he had left the Paris Club, and had hung close
to him ever since,
- Straight from the oflicc of the pawnbroker in Albormarle Streel had
Nipper gone, and, ascertaining that Grinton was in the club, had taken
up his post oulside in order to wait. His ordora from Nelson Lee were to
gol on the track of David Grinton and to keep him in sight that night.

Nipper had done so, and now, as Grinton paused in tho shadow by the
Barrona’ house, Nippor also lurked elose nt band, walchiog his quarry and
wondering what was hiy purposc. ,

To o daring man it waa not such a difficult mattor to get into the
Barrons’ bouse, and when one considered that Grinton waa not only daring,
bul bad no small knowledge of the arrangemont of thoe interior of tho
bouse, it can be undors that he was hardly in the position of a man
who had never before set eyes on the place ho proposod visiting by o
moans which Lhe law frowns on.

Grinton knew that Tony Barron’s rooms were situated on the first floor
of the house, nnd that hoth the bed-rooms of the suite which his mothtr
nllowed him overlooked the garden al the rear.

If Grinton could bul gain accoss to the rooms without Leing observed he
would be cpmrnrnt-wely safe, for now that Tony had left for the Continent
il was unlikely that any of tho sorvants would entor the rooms.

Grinlon, now that hie had made up his mind Lo take the pPlunge, wasted
no time. Boldly opening Lhe front gate of the placo he made his way

came back the reply.
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ronnd to the garden ot the rear and stood gnzing up a i

the rooms whﬁ:.h were his objective. It wasguowgwel ot;: tb:w:;‘}:;l .::lv:v:t{
o'clock. The night had clouded over and therc was a chill wind, with the
promise of rain in it, blowing from the cast.

The howse itself was in darkness, for ordimarily Mrs .Barron retired
-early, and it was only natural that sho shounld scek her room parlicularly
ecarly on a night when she had no small load of sorrow to carry.

It must have come as a good deal of o shock to her to know that the
engagement between Tony and Sonia had been broken off, though it wonld
be impossible for her to find any blame for Sovin, ne motlter how leuicnt
she might wish to be with her sou.

Then for Tony to lcave again for the Front liot-foot ou such news would
'lt.iﬁi :bout the finish of Lhivgs l‘pr her, and well had Grinton calculated on

Just beneath Tony’s rooms was the dining-room of the house, from which
there projected a wide bay-window. If Grinton could reach tho top of
this it would be comparatively easy for him to force an entry into tho
rooms, for the lower ciid of the windows came down almost Lo tue tap
lcads of the bay-window beneath.

Scouting about the gardem, Grinton searched about for a ladder, and at
Jast, near a amall Eurdenor's shed which stood against the rear wall, ho
found what he sought.

Stealing across with it, he planted it firmly beneath the bay window, and,
after another cautious Jook at the houwse, began to climb.

Nipper, who had stolen into Lhe grounds after his quarry, and had
lain in the shadow walching his every action, now crept forward, and as
Grinton reached the top of the bay-window, Nipper dodged across to the
foot of the ladder.

Crouching there the lad heard mufiled sounds up above as Grinion worked
his way along the leads, and then a geunlle tap-tapping as the other tried
to force the catch of the window.

A few minutes only did this sound last, then Nipper beard a soft rubbing
sound as of n window being pushed up; then there was silence from above,
broken only by the rustling of the trees in the wind and the distant
roar of the cily beyond the secluded garden. _

“Ile's made it,”” brenthed the lad softlﬁ. “He's in those rooms. I
wonder whose house this is, and why he has broken in there in that fashion?
Funny thing for a West End clubman to do, if you ask me, But it's a
safe bet he’s up to no good. If he had bLeem on the level he would have
gono in by the front door. I'll just take a trip up and see if T can spot
what he's doing.” i

Soizing hold of the ladder, Nipper starled to aseend. Just as his eyes
camo abovo the top of the bay-window, a gleam of light Lroke out ahcad
of him, and before the blind of the room was drawn, he caught a fleeting
glimpse of David Griuton standing just by the window with his hand on
tho blind cord. L.

The lower sash of the window was wide open, and so far Grinton had
made no attempt to close it. ) .

Working his way from the ladder on to the leads, Nipper made his way
with infinite caution neross the top of the bay-window, until he was
crouching just beneath the window of the room in which he had seen his
qharcy. . .
l'l‘hlc::!:’l ever so gently Nipper lifted his head, and insinuativg his fingers
henealh the blimEI:. peered into the room. .

He saw a well-furnished sitting-room, with a wumber of fine piclures
on Lhe wall. Against a large library table, which stood in the centre of



28 THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

the room, Grinton was leaning in the allitude of one listening intcnlly.
Even us Nipper looked, Grinton elole across to tho door of tho room,
and, bending his head, placed his car against the door. For a full minute
or more ho slood thus, then, straightening up, ho tiptoed across to the
fireplace.

y twisting his head, Nipper could just sco what he was doqu. He
saw Grinton sland by one side of the fireplace for a little and fumble ab
for n few minules. . . )

Then Nipper saw a small white paucl swing open, revealing a sguare
opcning. luto this Grinlon thrust his hand, and when it emerged, Nipper
saw that he was clulching what appeared to bo a bunch of paper.

And from the cxultant look on Grinton’s face Nipper kmew that the
man had found that for which he had broken into that quict house iu
Brook(on Gardens. :

Grinton now came back lo the table in the cenlre of Lhe room, and,
Lending over it, spread out tho papers he held in his hand. It was theu
that Nipper saw he way clutching a large roll of banknotes. .

1"4.-\-ens_|hly Griuton counted (he uotes, then, thrusting them inlo Lis
pockel, stole back to the fireplace and closed the panel. That done, he
took another look round the rooin and switched out the light.

So rapid had been his last movements that Nipper was caught napping

for the moment. He kuew that Grinton would come through the window
in a moment or two now, and to be quite safe he should have alrcady
starled down the ladder.
" e could but make the best of il, however, so slirping backward along
the sloping top of the bay-window, he felt behind him with Lis foot for
the ladder. e was slill frantically feeliug for it when the window-blind
was {hrown up and a dark figure came out over the sill.

Ilad it not been that Grinton’s eyes were still somewhat blinded by the
glare of.the light which had been in the room he must have seer Nipper at
once. As il was he did nol appear to do so, and while he started to draw
down Lhe window after him, Nipper slid further nlong towards the ladder.

Then happened one of Lhose t-hings which Fate loves to spring upon us

ul the most awkward moment. Nipper, in feeling for the ladder, was
pushing his foot this wny and that frantically: )
_ In his efforts, iy fool suddenly caught the ladder when he least expected
it to do s0. The result was that the ladder was shifled along the: edge of
the bay-window a good fool or so, and the noise which it made rose with
a dull grinding sound above the wail of the wind.

Nipper heard a startled cxclamation above him as Grinton heard theo
noise, and then risking all in flight, Nipper slid boldly down the rest of
the diatance, cm:ght. hold of the ladder somchow, and wrapping his legs
about the slandards slid down to the ground.

Uo henrd n scraping sound above him as Grinlon came after him, and
:;(:nrccly had he touched earth when a great bulk slid down the ladder alter
1nm.

Nipper's first instinet was {o run. He knew that he could gain nothing
by making a stand of it, and he desired us little ns did Grinton, that the
houschold should Lo aroused. |

Tlo had been ordered to get on to Grinton’s trail, and to stay there but
nol to bo discovered. Now he was discovered, and unlees he wero to incur
Nelson Teo's keen displeasure, he must decide quickly what ho should do.

On Lhia occasion, the decision was taken out of his hands, for Lefofe he
had time even Lo yun for it, n grent weight hurled itself upon him and he
wenl down with a crash. :

Nipper struggled ficrcely as Lhick ﬁilgcrs sought his thoat, but with tlo

out
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fury of the attack ho might have stood as much chance against a whi

wind. To rut it plainly, Grinton had heen startled iugno une-or:llr.r:;ln
manner by tho lad. Ho was in o panic lest he should bo discovered, and
in his funk ho exerted (ar more strength in his attack than was NECessary.

He was a powerful man at any time, and could ecasily havo taken oare of
the lad without throttling the bhroath out of him, as though his own lifo
depended on bow thoroughly and how quickly he did the job.

Over and over they rolled on the ground, with Grinton etriving to over-
come Nipper ag quickly as possible, and Nipper, on his part, trying to get
his voico freo long cnough to call out. Heavior and heavier grew tho
weight of tho man upon hLim, tighter and tighter grew the awfu grip on
his throat.

Lights danced beforo hie eyes, dnd his senses whirled in a madly-tossing’
mist of red; then the red merged into an occon of black, and, with his -
tortured throat throbbing violently, Nipper dropped nway into an ocecan
of black ctenwity.

David Grinton got to his feet, panting heavily. Standing at the fool
of the ladder he gazed down at the unconscious figure of the lad at his
feet, then up at the windows which opened on to the room from which he
had just come.

Yor good or evil—and in his heart he feared now it would be cvil—he
had tlaken the great sth. Ho was an outlaw, ag the law knows the
meaning of the word. It had been compuratively casy for him to slip away
from (he scenc of his big crime. Could ho get away from the socue of
thia one?

~  With a black look of hatred up at the windows of the rooms above, and
a curse for tho dend Jncobus, he bent down, and, lifting up the unconscious
body of the lad, slarted for the wall at tho rear. Throwing the lad down
in the shelter of the wall, as thongh he were a bundle of rags, Grinton
climbed over the wall.

ITo stole down tho lane at tho rear, and, turning Lo the right, came ount
onco more into DBrookton Gardens. From there he made his way into
Enightsbridge, walking along until he ecame to the Hyde Park llotel.

Ho centered the hotel, and, discovering the telephone booth, called o
pumber. From the tenor of his conversation it was plain that he was
talking to a man with whom he was on intimate terms, and one whom he
knew would do his bidding, for in a curt tone he bado the ouo at the other
end of tho line to ““ get out the car, drive at once to the corner of DBrookton
Gardens, aud lo wait thero until he was needed.””

With that he closed off, and, striding out of the hotel, mwale his way back
1o tho garden at tho rear of the Barrons’ House. §

Climbing over Lho wall once more, he crept stealthily along to the place
whero he had left Nipper. The lad lay just as he had been thrown down,
and, picking him up onco more, Grinton hoisted him over tho wall. .

Beforoe getting over himself he went back to the bay-window, and, tnkm'g
away the ladder which stood against it, carried it back to the gardener’s
shed from the side of which he had taken it. ,

Ho noxt.climbed over the wall, and, again picking up tho body ol" the lad,
staggered along tho lane with it until ie came to the corner. There !io
deposited Nipper; and, lighting n cigarette, strolled lcisurely along to W%
corner of Brooktou Gardens. : . )

To sco him as he stood idly by tho street corner, any casual passer-by
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would havo taken him for but a highly respectablo member of the meigh-
bourhood taking tho evening uir belore retiring.

Little would they have dreamed that the man who stood on the corner
was he who was respousiblo for the death of the moncylender Jncobus—tho
news of which had in eome mysterious fashion lonked out, and was alrendy
tbe talk of the restaurants and clubs.

Ile stood -there perhaps ten or twelve minutes before a large Dblack
tourivg-car turncd into the gardens from tho direction of Knightsbridge,
and, driving slowly to the curb, drew up Leaide the spot where Grinton
stood. :

\With a searcely perceptible nod, Grinlon slipped back along the way ho
had come, and, picking up Nipper, starled for the car. He walked rapadly,
and on reaching the car dropped the body into the toumeau. Climbing n
himself he snid curtly:

“Drive to & place in Woodberry Down, Dickson; and, for Mcaven's
sake, drive quickly.” :

With n ned the man at the wheel started the car, and they went thunder-
ing round the corner iuto Knightsbridge. Along Knightsbridge the big
car tore until they cameo to ILyde Park Corner. '

At the Corner they {urned down Piccadilly, swung into Bond Street,
along Bond Strcet to Hanover Square, thence into Regent Street, and on
intlo Great Portland Street. Along Greal Portland Street they went at
a tupid pace, for there was little traflic there at that hour of the night.
I'rom Greatl Porlland Street into Albnny Street the great car ronred then on
lo Camden Road, and so past the Nag's Head into Seven Sistors Road, until
at last they came to the Manor Iouse Commer at Iinsbury Park..

Here tho car swerved suddenly, taking a turning to the right, and then
down a heavily shaded road wntil it drew up before a large, gloomy-looking
house set well back from the road.

The driver jumped out now, and, opeiting tho main gates of the place,
fixed the catch to hold them open wntil he shonld drive in.

When the car was panting before the high portico of tlre house, ho went
back and closed the gates. Thon standing by the car he said:

“ Well, yon aro here. Now what is the game?”’

‘“ Never you mind what the game is,”” snapped Grinlon. * You will do
as I tell you and keep your mouth shut.”

“Oh! I'll keep my mouth shut all right,” replied the other. “ I owo
Yon too much money to do anything clse. But I suppose I can ask what
the game is, sceing you have a body in the tonncau. If thero is going lo
be any mix up over this then I want to know it.”

“ You fool,” snarled Grinton. **The lud isn’t dead. He is only un-
conscious,”’ _

" Well, even 80,” rejoined Diekson, “ I want Lo know what is going on.”

Girinton whirled upon him sunddenly, '

" Look here, Dickeon, it strikes me that for n man in your position, vou
fre Loo cnrious about this case. Since you came into my debt, I have been
very lenient with you. I have allowed the debt to stand, and beyond wsing
Your car occnsionally, have made no demonnds upon you. ut it you
thought 1 would forget the debt you made a mistako in your estimato of
David Grinlon. Things have developed quickly with mo to-day. I have
Kot wlo a tricky position, and only radi¢a1 monsures will ensure my safety.
Now lelp mo into the house with this Ind, then drive away and hold your
longue. 1f you do that I will cancel the debt you owe me, and give you
five hundred pounds besides. Will that do?”’

" I guess that sounds like a fair offer,” responded Dickson, with a strong
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nasal twang. ‘It will let mo get out of this town and

lit.go old New York. Come on, let's get the body into the lI;:?;mT.e" bock to
_ QGrinton shuddered slightly as Dickson apoke of ‘* the bedy,” but -
mg the door of the tonucau ic dragged ﬂlcl:'lgld out, and bct.wzon t.homot!)lf:y
carried him into tho dark porch.

Unlogking tho door, Grinton led the way along a holl which was lighted

by a singlo electric bulb at the far end. There he opened a door, and
turning a switch, revealed a sort of morning room.
. Ho motioneq for Dickson to lay the lad on a couch which stood against
tho wall. Thén he whispered: *‘ Get away es quickly ne possible. Come
to the Paris Club to-morrow afternoom about four o’clock, and I will fix
things up with you.”

Dickgon made a muttered response of some sort, and, slipping back into
tho hall, mado for the door.

Grinton stood motionless until he heard tho front door close. Ho still
atood by the couch until the distant purr of the motor told him that
Dickson was in the main road, and was heading townwards.

Then lcaning against tho tablo in the oJentre of the room Grinton
muttered: ‘ What on earth am I to do witlwhim. If-I had left him in the
garden he would have told all he knew when he became conscious. But I
can’t for tho lifo imagine who he is or why he followed me. He had some
definitc purpose in doing so, and he must have scen everything I did while
I wos in Barron’s sitting-raom. With the light on he would recognise my
features, and would be able to identify me again. My heavens! 1 wonder
?]r it gs possible that he was on my track for any reason connected with old

acobus.”” -

As tho fear swept over him Grinton shrank back against the tablo and
stared at Nipper’s white face in wido cyed terror. For the first time
Grinton was experiencing to the full, the terror of the hunted criminal.

Things had been dulled by the whisper that ho was safe—he had lulled
himsel{ until then'into a state of security. But now—now, if that Iad had
followed him for o reason conuected with Jacobus, then he must already ve
suspected of the crime.

As this thought came.to him tho beads of pcrsl)iration broke out on the
man’s forchead, and his hand strove shakily to loosen his collar. It was
as though he could alrcady feel the ropo of tho hangman about his throat.

Staggering to o Luffet he poured himself out a stiff dose of brandy and
sodn, and tossed it off at a gulp. Somewhat stendied by the raw spirit, he
returned to the couch and bent over the Ind.

“ If you arc on,my track for that reason I'll—I’Il kill you,” he muttered.

Opening the lad’s coat he began to go through his pockets. Pocket after

cket he turned out until he had quile a collection of articles on the table.

tters, money, n watch, kevs, a pocket eclectric-torch, a small but power-
ful automatic, a cheque-book, o gold pencil, and & dozeu other oddments
were there. ] ] _

As he read the name and nddress on the letters, David Grinton's heart
went cold within him. * ¢ Nipper,” caro of Nelson Lee, Fsq.” .

So this was tho boy assistant of the grent detective. Swiftly Grinton’s
thoughts went back to that morning in the smoking-room at the club,
when Leo had pluckily arraigned him. Was the lad on his trail only for
that renson® Was Leo ont to get evidenco against him which would cauce
his expulsion from Lhe Paris Club? Or, was he after him for that other
and greater affair? ) . . . .

Up and down the room Grinton paced in a panic of fear, To save bis
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Jife ho could nol think coherently. Whother Nipper were on his trail for
ono purpose or the other, it wns plain that he wmust know Griiton aa
Grinton, and he would be in a position to swear that he saw him rob the
secret compartment in Tony Barron’s sitting-room. And what an easy step
it would bo from that to the crime in the office of Jacobus, the moncy-
lender.

Grinton’s hnnds twilched nervousty as he thought lhow calmly and
melhodically Nelvon Lee would make his deductions. Grinton could, in
imaginution, see the grent criminologist as he sat in his big armchair, clad,
as his numerous photographs showed, in a dressing-gown and smoking tho
cternal pipe, with cyes half-closed, thinkiug, thinking, thinking.

He could follow the thoughts of Lee ns he recalled the fact that Grinton
had visited Lhe office of the moncylender with Tony Barron. Then he could
imagino the delective asking bimself wby was there no one who had seen’
Grinton depart? _

If Nipper appesared to tell his master that he had watched David Grinton
roh the compartment in Tony Baron’s sitling-room, what wounld the
delective immediately conclude? The very thought of such a calamity mado
Grinton shiver. He could feg] the cold steel on his wrists, and could hear
the remarks of the mob as he was led away to prison. Then his thoughts
led again to the rope, and with that vision there surged over him n red mist
of anger at the unconscious lad.

Iurling himeclf lowards the couch he beal upon the lad’s face with his
fisls,

“Curse you for a meddling bral!"’ he almost screamed. “‘I will—I will
kill you!’" . .

He grew calm wilh an effort, realizing that unless he proceeded with more
caution be would run the risk of waking the servants. Getting to his fect,
he stole across {o the door and Jocked it. Then he made his way Lo some
heavy curtain at the oi)posile side of Lthe room, which, when they were drawn
nside, revealed a small conservatory just off the morning-room in which he

slood,

Tiptocing Lhrough this conservatory lbe opemed awother loor, and there
wan just light enough from the stars overhead—for tho sky had cleared—to
ahiow a slretch of lawu and gnrdcns, and beyond a patch of black waler.
Grinlon wus looking at the New River and part of the reservoir system of
the Cily of London.

Going down the stepa which led from the conservatory to the garden, he
kept in the shadow and stole nlonF to the bank of the river. He stood Lhcre
for some minutes gazing cauliously about him. He knew, as every resident
in Lhat district knew, that the reservoir and river were patrolled by specinl
constables, nud that to carry out the plan he had in mind he must move
with cauticn,

Salisfied that there was no one about Lo see him, he hurried back to the
morning-room, and catching up the body of the lad, made his way through
the conservatory. Down the garden be went until he onco more reached the
bank of the river. There he Inid the body down, and, kneeling on the bank,

watched the black water flow past.

lle listened for any noise which might revenl the presence of a “ special,”
but only the wind sighed through Lhe trees. Thon, drawing a deep brealh,
Grinton caught hold of the body and gave it a push. Eusilg- it slipped into
the bluck waler of the river. nnd, knecling Lhere on the bank, David QGrinton
sbivered and cursed ne a something while bobbed up and down at the will

of the currcol.
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CHAPTER V.
Sonia Targenoff’s Vision—Nelson Lee Recovers the Charred Note—Justice

NLY Souia Targenofl hersell knew what a day of migery that day had
Leen for her. IFrom the moment she had left Nelson Lee in the
morning she had suflered as only a girl of her intensily of feelinge can

suffer when she discovers that the man to whom she has given her love
proves that he values it less than other things,

. It is hard to couceive how any man could for a moment, weigh gambling
in the balance with the love of Sonia Targeunoff, but it is one of the mysteries
of human nature which only the devil can answer.

Into the soul of man he drives the spur of his evil -promptings by the
fever of gaming, by the lure of drink, or by the recking dregs of evil living.
Touﬁ Barron had made a fool of himself, and in doing so he had stabbed to
the heart the girl who, only a short month before, ha given him her love,

Therefore, it can well be understood. what her feelings were when that
evening brought her Tony's note of regret, and the promise to give up the
things which were sapping his mnnhoo%. Yet, though she might love him,
Sonia would not permit herself to take back the man who had treated her
in the club that morning as Tony had treated her. He had come to his
senses, but he must be wade to suffer punishment. And so, though her
heart might cry out for him, yet would she make no reply to his appeal. It
would have n salutary eflcct to lenve him in doubt for a little,

With returning bhappiness hammering at her heart, and the soft breath of
love flushing her cheeks, Sonia took the letter to her breast, and, slipping
from the house after dinner. made her way down to the bank of the river
which ran at the foot of the garden, .for the Targenoffs lived in a great
house which bueked-on to the New River and the reservoir, which was also
overlooked by the home of one of the chief actors in the drama which had
started in the Paris Club that day. . _

How little did Sonia Targenofl dream, as she lay back in the low wicker-
chair in the shelter of n great rosebush, and watched the black water which
flowed 30 close to her, that the davger clouds were gathering rnpidl about
the man she loved, and through love was planning sweetly to punish him.

She must have fallen asleep over her dreaming, for when she opened her
eyes it was with the rcalisation that she had had a most disturbing dream
about Tony Barron.

She had dreamed that she saw him atanding at the brink of a great cliff,
gazing off at a wide stretch of blue scu. Then, while he stood there, a man
cerept up towards him from behind, and, stealing closer und closer, erounched
as though to spring upon him. .

In her agony of fenr Somia tried to serenm ont a warniug to Tony. but
with the paralysis of limbs and tongue which assails one in a dream she
found it impossible to do aught but stand in frozen horror walching the
dreadful fate which wae threatening her lover. o

Nearer aud nearer the man drew to Tony; tlgen. rising npwards, he hurled
himself upon the unsuspecling man. Tony, with upthrown arms, staggcred
forwards towards the brink, his arms upraised as though to ward off {he
fate Lefore him. He faltercd, almost recovered, them staggered, and as the
man raced away again he began to fall forward over the edge of the clill.

At the same moment Sonia became aware that another man was racing
towards the spot where Tony was still lurching about, amd slle.llnd' wst time
to recognise tho face of the new-comer as that of Nelson Lee, when Tony was
swepk from her sight, and she awoke full of trembliugs and fears. .

Still shakeu from the effect of the vivid dream which she had had, Somia
gat trying to recover her composure. Strive as sho might to coutrol her
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fearc, she could not belp picturing the while face of her lover as he would
have looked hud he gone into the greedy sen over which he had stood. Then
her henrl foirly slopped for a moment, ny, gazing at the black, sinister water
so close to her, she suddenly snw a wbhite face appear.

She almost screamed alond with the shock of it, but a moment later, when
the current brought a bobbing BOlllctllillF in cloger to the bank, she saw that
it was no fizment of the miud born of the vivid dream she had had, but a
fearful reality.

Soniu toticred {o ber feet, and stood wilh trembling knees siriving Lo
conquer the terror and panic which assailed her. Something told her that
that something was a human body, and ns the white face once more bobbed
up from the lﬁnck deptbe she dropped Lo her knees with a moan.

Gasping and monning inarticulately, she crept to the edge of the bank,
and, couquering her terror by sheer will, thrust out lier hand. As it came
into contact with the thing bLefore ber il nceded all her powers of control
to keep from dropping it and screcaming; bul she hung on, and, assisted by
the currcnt, mnnnicd to drag the thing in to the bank. Then, summoning
all her strength, she caught bold of the body by the shoulders and slowly
drnsged il on to the bank. Leaving it lying there, she turned and ran [or
the house.

Bursting in through the French windows of the great dining-room. she
lore open the door und ran along the hall to the door of the library, where
ehe knew her Father Lo be.
¢ *““Falber—father!” she cried, as she enlered. ‘“Come quickly! I have
found n most awful thing !’

Al Lhe large desk sat a handsome, clderly man in evening clothes. He was
'\\'riti!l as Sonin burst inlo the room, but as he heard her cry he sprang Lo
1°T 8lde. : ’

“What is this, my child?”’ he asked sharply. “‘ You are overwrought.
Caln yourself!"’

‘““ No, no, father,” she replied chokingly: ““it is true! I have dragged a
body oul of the river. Oh, do come quickly!"

Sceing thal something had really aflected her strongly, Prince Targenofl —
for it was that distinguished nobf;mnn—ussislcd her to an easy-chair, and,
allowing her to sink into it, strode to a small table on which slood a tantalus.
Tukingollle stopper from a decanler of brandy he poured out «a little and gave
it to Somnin to dlriuk; then, ringing for a servant, he ordered the man who
answered to call Somia’s compunion.  When the woman—a Russinn—
n]ppenrcd. Prince Targenoft ordered her to assist Sonin to her room, and,
then he passed through the dining-room, and, by way of the long, I'rench
windows, {o Lthe garden oulside.

Striding down {o the bank of the river, he alimost stumbled over Lhe buudle
which lay on the edge of the bunk. He drew a sharp breath as, bending over
it, he suw that it was actually o hwinan body. Without a momeut's hesita-
tion he gathered it up in his arms and started back towards the house with
it. Making his way throngh the dining-room to the library he laid the body
on a couch, und onece more renched for the decanter of brandy.

He rang for his own man as he passed the door on the way back to the
couch, and then, just us he was about to pour some of the raw spirit between
the lips of the uwnconscious figure on the couch, he staggered back with o
startled exclamation.

" Good heavens!" he mutlered. *“ Am I mad?”

 Setting down {he brandy he bent over the figure, and, swinging a near-by
light on to the featuren, gnzed at them searchingly.

“ It is young Nipper, the assistant of Nelson Ecc." he mubtered. *‘I will
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rwear to it, though the features are badly bruised. How di .
the river in this Eondition? Is it Loo lnte’é” ow did he come in

Snatching up the brandy once more, he poured some of the spirit
the lad's lfps. When some had trickled down Nipper's thronliz. :,htl:m inee

sct the decanter back on the floor, and was just begil:ming to chafe l,hq.!,] ll-:::lc'::
wrists when his man entered. Between them they went to work, using every

method they koew to restore the drowning, and at the end of a quarter of
an_hour they saw the lad’s eyes open.

Leaving his man to io on with the work, Prince Targenoff hurried across
Lo his desk, and snatching the recciver of the lelephone off the hook gave
the number of Nelson Lee’s house. A few moments later he heard Nelson
Lee’s cool tones coming over the wire.

_Just at the moment when the telelﬂlonc on his desk rang, Nelson Lee was
gitting in Lhe great easy-chair which he favoured so much, pondering on a
very startling discovery which he had made. Only a few moments before
he had come upon o strange assortment of articles which lay upon the desk.

That they had been placed there by Nipper was exident to him, but he,
of course, did not know that thoy were the articles taken by the lad from
Lhe pocket of the sneak-thief in the Tube lift at Holborn. Watches, riugs,
a couple of ladies’ purses, three gold pencils, a fountain pen chased in silver,
- o spectacle-case, and two scarfpina were the most evident of the things. '

In tho very middle of Lhe pile lay a crumpled piece of paper, which
Nelson Lee idly picked up and spread out. Scarcely had he done so when
hiz chair went back, and.he was on his feet at a bound. :

“* Well, of all the——""hic began, in amazment. * This is the very charred
note with which Tony Barron lit his cigaretto at the club this morning!
I am dead certain that I lost it from my pocket on my way home to-day.
Now, how in the name of fortune docs 1t come to bo mixed up iu this
extraordinary heap of stuff, whioh the lad has thrown down here? I must
confess that I do not understand it. I must certainly ask him when he
returns,

“And that reminds me that I suspected something about that nole.
What was it? Ab, I remember now! If my surmise is correct, then Tony
Barron liad no banknotes down in the card-room. But after he received
thoso letters in the ladies’ room, he used this ten-pound note with which
to light his cigarette. And I remember, too, that he fumbled for a few
moments im his ket Lefore he produced it. The time he took would
just about be suflicient for him to fumble about in an cnvelope containin
notes, and to abstract one from it. _ . ‘

“I wonder—I wonder if that was the ease. It would prove one thing to
me if I only knew. It would prove that at the time I was talking to Tony,
Barron in the club, he already had possession of the five thousand pounds
which it is clnimed that Jacobus sent him. That, in turn, would mean that
the money was in his pocket when he went with Grinton to sco Jacobus.

< Did Tony Barron leave the office after that with the money still in his

ket, or did ho not? That is Lhe question. If he did mot have it on
im when he left the office, then what has become of it?

* There again Grinton is obtruded into the case. He seems to crop up at
overy turu, and yet it as not been proved, so far, how or when ho left the
office. But from the investigations I was able to make there, after tho
inspeclor departed, I think, Mr. Grinton, that I can suggest how you
me li‘: g;m way inlo the oflled, which was coneealed by the large portrait
behind the monoyﬁ:ndcr's desk was a clever idea of the old man’s; but [
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think, during your long associnlion with Jacobus, Griotoun, you must have
kvown nbout it. If you did, and if you left the officc by that way. then
it wos just ns probable thut you left the office after Tony Barrou left it
as that you left before. .

“If you left after Tony Barron, then was Jacobus nlive when you
left Grinton? And if he waos alive, then who killed Jacobus, David
Grinton? If I can only ]pro\'c thal you were in Lthat oflice after Tony Barron
left, then, Grinton, I think I can mako thiugs uncomfortable for you. .

““ Nor do I like the finding of the leiter addressed to Tony Barron. That
was more like a deliberale plant than anything clse. Motive for Grinton
o commilt the crime thero is in plenty, but proof-——actuai irrefutable
cvidence—that bhe was there when Tony Barron left I must have to clear
Tony. ) .

*‘Inspoclor Brooks thinks thaut Tony did the dced. He docs not know
Tony, and I do. But this note which Nipper bas dropped here is nnother
point added to the mnystery. That musl be cleared up, and if the lad can
only diecover sometlung about Grinton to-might, then it may give me a
dehnile line lo follow. , _

*“ Que thing there is I can do. T can prove now whether this charred nole
was onc of {he lot which Tony received from Jacobus. Inspector Brooks got
ithe numbers of those notes from the clerk at thé office, and should be able
lo give them to me over the 'phone.”’

Striding o tho “phone. Nelson Lee culled up Scotland Yard, and after a
few minutes delny sncceeded in gettiniol:nal)cctor Brooke on the line. In
anawer Lo his request. Lhe inspector told that he had received the numbers
of the notes, and requested the detective (o hold the line for a few seconds.

Nelson Lee heard his voico over the ‘phone asking if lle were there.
When Lo had answered in the affirmative, Inspector Brooks began (o
rcad oul the numbers of the unotles. Nelson Lee jolted them down on a
pad of paper as he heard the numbers, and the inspeclor had read off leas
ihan a dozen when Lee recognised the one which wus the number of the
charred nole on the desk before him.

So it was from the lot of five thousand, alter all! Ile took down & dozen
or g0 more: then, lelliug the inspeclor Lhat they would do, hung up the
reeciver. One point, at any rate, had been proved, and now if he could only
locate the present whereabouts of the bulance of the five thousand, he would
be n long way ahead in his invesligation.

IL was whilo he was slill pondering over Lhese amuzing facls that the
'llrllono rang, and, with some surprise, he recognised the voice of Prince
Pargenoff on (he line. Nelson Lee immediately jumped 1o the conclusion
that the call had something to do with the cstrangement betweon Sonin and
Tony Barron, but a moment later, when he heard the slartling news which
the princo had Lo give him, he received a severe shock.

Lee only paused {o acknowledge the message, and to say that he would
bo out at Woodberry 1own as quickly as possible before he rehung the
roceiver. Somel.hinF of a serious nature had happencd to Nipper, and
hefore that major fact all olher matlers muat be 1hrust aside. IPriuce
Targenoffl had said little, but his voice more than anything clse had told
Nekion Lee Lhat the matter was one for his immediate allentioun.

Slipping on his coal and graspibg his hat, he hurried from the cousulling-
room {0 Lhe streel. Ile was fortunate Lo sce a laxi erawling along clase to
Yho kerb, and jumping in, told the man (o drive with nll speed to the Manor
louse corner, at Finsbury Park. :

Lee was o prey to the grealest anxiety during the run there, and when
tho cab turned down from the Manor House to Woodberry Down, hic lcaned
out of tho window und told him to go slill fasler.
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At last he arrived ot the big pluce where the Targenoffs liv
curtly b_lddiug' the man to wait, opened the gate and hnE:ic?l Tlp |;ﬁg ’p:tl,;:l
His ring was auswered almost at onco by a mauservant, who ecvidentlv
alrcady had his instructions, for le led Nelson Y

]ibsnry' Lee straight through to (e
n the threshold bhe paused, and gazed in dismay at tho figu = o
couch. Tho next moment he had ellgaken bands with tha prin%e,r oa:?(ll- 19:1?;
{llnstonm forward to the lad. Taking Nipper’s hand in his, he bent over

e couch.

“I am very, very éorry about this, my lad. What has happened? And
who i3 responsiblo?’”

N:{)pcr shook his head weakly.

“1 dou’t know exactly, guv’nor,”. he replied. ‘I haven't the faintest
idea how I got here.” * ' '

Prince Targenofl moved forward.

“I can explain e little, Lee,”” he said; “but I am afraid it won't be
‘much. I was sitting here writing. some little while back, when my daughter
suddenly burst into the room in a state of panic. She had been sitting on
the river-bank at the foot of the garden, and I thought she must have
suddenly taken leave of her senses, for she cried upon me (o come with her at
once. thal she had drawn a body out of tho river. I rang for her maid,
and had hier taken to her room, then I went down the garden lo find out
what had occurred to upset her so.

“ Imagine my consternantion when I almost went headlong over a4 body on
the very edgo of the bank. It proved that she had only told what had
happened. ndoubtedly she had drawn the body out of Lhe river. I
picked it up and carried it into the library here, and then I reccived a
second shock when I saw that it was Nipper. Ho had cvidently had a very
serious time of it. Frankly, I thought at first he was dead, but my maen and
I finally managed to bring him round, and then I telephoned for you. But
before ho came on the bank of the river, I cannot tell you what happened.
IOe must, if he can, explain that himself.”

Lee turned back to Nipper.

‘“Do you feel up Lo it, my lad?”’ he asked gently.

'l“ Yes, guv’nor,” replied Nipper. I want to tell you all I know of it,

m.ll

““ Then, go ahead, my lad, but do not hurry yourself. Take it casy.”

Then Nipper began, and related to Lee all that had happened from the
moment he got on to the track of his quarry at the Paris Club, up to the
moment when Grinton had hurled himself upon him at the foot of -tho
ladder in th¢ Barrons’ garden. _ .

“I con’t tell you what happened after that, guv'nor,” he said. *“1I lost
consciousncss, aud the next thing I remember 13 Prince Targenoff bending
over me,"” :

Nelsoni Lee got to his feet, and walked across to the window. Standing by,
it, he gazed out into the night, thinking deeply. e was thinking of what
the ln(f had told him. IHe was poudering on the amazing fact that David
Girinton had gone straight to the Barrons’ house, and had broken iuto Tony
Barron’s rooms. _ . ' .

Ho was more than amazed at the daring of the mau, and he was surpriscd
al tho knowledge of Tony Barron and his habits which the deed |)l'00]a‘l‘lll!ed..

“So Tony really had the five thousaud,”” he mused to himself, Tha
notes which Grinton Look from Uio sceret compariment by the fireplace in
Tony's silting-room proves that. It also proves that Tony left the oflice of
the moneylender with the notes in his pocket. But why did he couceal them
there? Yhat was his object? Was it but (o leave them until he ehould
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return from Franco? Or was it becanse e had some slrong reason for
gotting them out of sight? How did Grinton know they wero there? Surely
thoso two could not be working in together? No—a thouwsand times no!
That is impossible. However much of au fool he bas been, Tony Barron is
nefther thiof por murderer. And the viciowsncss of Grinton’s attack on
Nipper proves how capable that man is of both. '

‘ lgut how in the name of fortune did Nipper come to be floating uncon-
scious in the New River here, miles away from the scene of Griuton’s attack on
him? I must confces that is 8 great puzzle to me. It would be ulterly
impassible for him to motor out here and throw the lad into the river with-
out pnasing through some house overlooking the river to do so, for where-
there is not o house backing on to the river, il is closely guarded by the
specials.”

lL:.-o dropped into silence agnin, and, resting his head on his hand, went
over and over the problem. .

Suddonly his hand came down from his head, and he turned quickly.

“ Prince, I should like to comsult your directory, if I may, wish lo
sco a list of all those who live in this rond.”>--

““ Cerlainly, Lee,”” replied the prince. ‘I will get it at once for you.”

Going to a largo bookcase in one corner. Prince Targenoff took out a large
directory nnd carried it across to the desk. It took Lee only a few momoenis
to find tho page he needed, then slowly and carefully he ran his eyes down the
list.

Alinost one third of the way down lie saw a name which caused him Lo
pause. ‘‘ David Grinton,”” he read. ‘Then, noting the number, he made a
rapid calculation. Enowing the number of the Targenoff place as he did.
ond remembering that Woodberry Down has reeidences only on ome side,
it was not dificult for Leo lo make a fairly accurate reckoning in lis own
mind as to where tho Grintan place would be situated. And from hia
reckoning ho ploced it less than half a dozen liouses up the river from
the Targenoff place. -

In a single flash it was all clear to him how Nipper had bLeen found
floaling helplesaly in the river al Lhe foot of the Targenofl garden. With
the realisation of cxactly what this meant. Nelson Lee grew cold with
rage. If he had been determined before to bring Grinton to justice he
was doubly determined now.

Sitting down at the desk, Lee took the receiver off the hook aud gave
the numboer of Scotland Yard., He got through at omce to Inapector
Drooks, and when he hoard that official’'s voice, he said: :

‘““Sinco I called you up earlier, inspector, several things have happened,
but ®efore I toll you what they ame I wish to know one thing." -

“ What is that Leer’” asked the inspector.

““T wish to know, inspector, what you bave dome with refercnee to
Barron ?*

Thero was n short silonce, thon tho inspector’s voice came again.

“Woll, Lee, we stopped him at Folkestone, and to toll you the truth,
I am oxpecting him at the Yard here at any moment.”

“But bave you actually nrrested him?*’ asked Lec quitkly.

‘“Not that, but ithe evidence is so strong, Lee, that the cgnrgo will be
made as soon as he is brought in.”

‘ Inspector,”’ rcrlied the dotective, *“ I want you to do something for me
bofore you make that charge. I want you to come out to Prince Targenofl's
residence in Woodberry Down, and to bring Barron with you. I think I
can promisc you g good dool of a surprise when you get here. Only come
a8 goon aa_possible.’ :

Why, Leo, what—— OlL! wait a moment, someono has come in.’:
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Thero was a short silence

‘“ Aro you there, Lee?”

L L] ges. » h )

‘* Barron has just come in. I will bring him along at once.”

‘“Good I repl]ied Lee. “I will wait l‘oa;- ou," 8 ¢

Hanging up the receiver, he turned to Prince Targenofl, and in a few
curt sentences told the nobleman what had happened that day. The priuce
listened gravely to Lee’s relation.
_ ‘It scems to me Lthat since you have discovered Grinton lives so near, ib
is almost certain that it wns from his place Nipper was thrown into tho
water,”” o said. ‘‘ What a monstrous thing! The man should be punished
sovorely, Lee.t ‘

“He will be, if I have anything to do with it,”’ replied Lee savagely.

But in that Nelson Lee was wrong. Fate again was to take a hand in
the strange drama which had filled that day. :

It was only a litlle time aftor thal Inspector Brooks arrived with Barron.
On cntermﬂ the library Tony shook hands stiflly wilh the prince, for he

o

naturally thought the latter informed fully as to the estrangemcent between
himself and Sonia.

Then he wheeled and faced Nelson Lee.

“What does all this mean, Lee?'’ he asked angrily. ‘“Is this any of
your deing? Why am 1 stopped at Folkestone as though I were a criminal,
and dragged back to Scotland Yard. If there is any charge against mo
why isn’t it made and done with?”’

cléon Lee held up his hand.

‘““Steady on, Tony,” he said quictly. ‘‘Before you lose your head, I
should like, in the presence of these others, to ask you one or two questions.
Let me nsk you first if you went to the office of Jncobus, the moneylender,
lo-day in the company of David Grinton?”

. “Yes, I did. And I fail to sec what that has to do with you!: snapped
ony.

“;.'[‘hcro aro ?ra\'e rcasons why you should keep cool and answer my
questions,”” replied Lee curt;l;'. “Now then, e good cnough to tell ug
exactly what happened there.’ . ‘

Tony 1Elamd at Lee for a moment, then, making a sudden decision, began
1o speak,

““1 went to sce Jacobus with Grinton. Jacobus had sent me five thousand
younds on loan and wanted it back. I told him to go to the devil, and
¢ demanded all I owed him, which was not iiving up to the agrecment
he made with me. I walked out of the office in a rage and went home.

That is all that occurred.'> . _ “

“Did you leave Grinton Lhere?'' asked Lee quickly. . .

““Yes,'”” answered Touy in surprise. ““ He was there when I left. Why
do you ask?” .

““Yon will know later,” replied Lee. ‘‘Inspector Brooks,” he continued
quictly, ‘I sbould like a word with you. I wish to tell you where you
can put your hand on Lthe man who nmurdered, or was responsible for the
death of Emmanuel Jacobus." . :

“The man who—— Jacobus dead!” gnchd Tony Barrom, ncclmg' back.
“1s that why I was dragged Lack from Folkestone? Is—=

Again Nelson Lee held wp his hand.

** Please be quict, Tony,”’ he said. ]

But e lhad deliberately sprung the news oa Tony as a“sudden shock,
aud the boy's genuine surprise was sufficient to tell Nelson Lee, beyond the
shadow of a doubt, that he had not misjndged Tony Barron. i

The inspeclor stepped across to emc cormer With ILee, and there ine

» then tho inspector’s voice came again.
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doteelive told bim exactly what had happened. To say that Inspector
Brooks waa astonished, was to put it mildly.

He readily fell in with Nelson Lee’s pluns, and in less than ten minutes
tbey had begun lo converge on Grinlon’s housc. Nelson Lee and Prince
Targenoff were Lo go by way of the river, while Inspector Brooks and
Tony were to go by way of tho road.

The Grinton place was. exactly the sixth from the Targenoff place, and
as he swung over the fenco into the Grinton garden, Nelson Leo was not
surpriscd lo sed a light still burning in the Grinton house. :

Closely followed by DPrince Targenoff, Nelson Lee made his way up the
agarden unlil bo was close to the foot of the steps which led up to the
conservatory. With a whispored word to the prince to keep close bobind,
Lee starled up thoe steps, and turning the handle of the conservatory-door,
found it was unlocked.

Soltly he opebed it, and standing on the threshold, looked along the
length of the conscrvatory to where the curtaive bung botween it and Lhe
morning-room. They were not tightly drawn, and from where he stood
Nelson Lec could sce David Grinton scated at Lhe table bending over
something which lay in front of him.

Lee tiptoed along Detween the pots of flowers on cither side until he
was close behind the curtains, then, jerking them aside, he slepped inlo
the morving-room, followed by Prince Targenoff.

‘“ Well, Grinton,” he said quictly.

Grinton turned swiftly and glanced, with a terror-stricken countenance,
at the {wo men who had entered upon him so silently.

The moment ho saw Nelson Lec standing there he must have realised
that the gamo was mp. He struggled valiantly with his self-control, but
when the door of the room ogened a moment later to admit Iuspector
Brooks and Tomy Barrom, he broke down completely.

Iﬂ'ke a bunted deer he sprang across the table nnd backed against the
wall. ' -

 So {ou have come,”” le {mnted. “Well, it iz as well. T have lived a
rotten life, and I suppose 1 might as well ]l:my the Jnricc. Stop!"" This
a8 Nolson Lee and Inspector Brooks started forward. * Listem first to
what I have to say. You have come about Jacobus. I know it—I can feel
it. I did kill him, but it wasu’t murder. If you but knew the Lorment
of the last ten yecars, during which I was in his clutches. I owed him
monoy, and in a woak moment I forged a paper by which to borrow more.
glo dléicovcrcd the forgery, and ever afterwards held it over my head as a

reot. Co

‘“ Ile made me his creature—his lout. It was at his bidding that I joined
Wesl-End clubs and laid my plans to entangle young fools in Lhe net which
Jacobus held ever ready for them. It was Ly thosec mecans I caught you,
Tony Barron.

‘““After you left to-day, Jacobus told me I mmust pay the money which
you owed him., 1In a fit of angoer I assaulted him. He went down, snd hiy
hond struck the cormer of the desk. To my horror I discovercd be was
den.d. I know I must act quickly. I did so. I left the office—""

. “By Lhe sccret cutrance which is concealed by the oil painting,” put
m Nelson Lec quickly.

““That ia 80,” said Grinton; “ but I didn’t know you knew that. I took
with me all the money Jacobus had on him, and T left the leiter which
bo had writlen to Tony Barron in order that suspicion should be thrown
upon Barron. I knew Barron must have the five thousand pounds some-
whore, and in thinking of it I remembered the secret panel which I had
soen once wheu in Barron’s rooms with him.
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*I deccided to visil them and see if he had put the money there before
he went away. You will see how one thing led me into olhers, and all
the time I was getting deeper and decper. I went there; I found tho
money, and as I was coming out I discovered that I had been spied upon.

“ It was too lale then to retreat. There” was only onc thing to do to
cover my tracks, and I did it. I attacked the spy and knocked him scusec.
less. Then I brought him on here, and, Heaven help me, I deliberately
murdered him. I threw him into the river. But, as Heaven is my witness,
that is the only deliberate murder.’

*“That was not a murder,’’ snid Nelson Lee; ‘' he was rescued, Grinton.”

Grinton stared at Nelson Lee for a momenl, Lthen he bhurst out intoe
hysterieal laughter. They closed in upon him just as he collapsed, and
between them bLore him out into the hall. He was taken that evening to
the hospital, where he fought for days in the grip of brain fever.

It was three weeks later that Grinton passed out quictly, and when he
went to receive judgment at the Great Iligh Court, Nelson Lee and Tony
Barron stood beside him, while Nipper, to whom he had doue such a
wrong, gripped his hand silently. . . _ .

As for Tony Barron, he had a short but painful interview with Prince
Targenoff, and though he stuck manfully to his promise to Sonia, the
cstrangement between them has not yel been swept away. )

It was the beginning of a stirriug period in bolb their lives, and little
did ecither of them dream what the near future held for them.

Little did they dream that the whole world was to ring with the name
of Sonia Targeuol, and little did Nelson Lee think that he would. at no
distant date, be mixed up in the play of Fate in a way which was to bring
him much of pain and much of sorrow. ] .

It was but the beginning of evenls for the spendthrift and for Somia
Targenolf. '

THE END.

Another magnificent story dealing with thege
characters will appear in two weeks’ time in the

« NELSON LEE LIBRARY.' Meanwhile, order

next week's issue at once. In it will be found a
wonderful long complete novel entitled :

“Twenty Fathoms Deep!

or,

| .;.I'rapped Beneath the 'Sea.”
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The Boys of Ravenswood College;

or, Dick Clare's Schooldays.

A New Story of Schoaol Life. By S. CLARKE HOOK.

Author of the famous Jack, Sam & Pete stories, appearing wechly in
' The Marvel Library.”

Dick Clare, a rick youngsler, joins Ravenswood College, and he soon makes his
presence fell. '

Onc day news comes {o the school that Dick and his chum, Tom, have been drowned
but ullimately they turn up safe and sound.

Melby, one of the other boys, takes a violent dislike to Dick Clare, and is especially
5ecalous becausc the Jlcadmaster lakes special nolice of the new boy.

Dick and Tom climb lo the lop of an old lower, and Qo imprisons them there.

Later, to his horror, Gow! learns that the tower is on firc. However, Dick and Tom
‘manage to escape @ fearful death.  (Now read on.) '

A Voyage of Disasters.

T was Salurday afternoon, and the two chums, dressed in rowing flannels,
l had left the college on their way to the river, when they heard lhurried

fvotsteps hehind them, _

“ Bother it!”’ exclaimed Tom. ‘‘ Iere comes Melby. He feels safer
in our company, for Gowl is on the look-out for him.”

“I say !’ panted Melby, coming up. ‘I eall this jolly mean, trying to
dodge me like this. You knew I wanted to come willl vou.”

“Bul we haven’t told you where we are going, or what we are going ‘o
do,”’ said Dick,

“I don’t care where you are going, or what you going 1o do. I don’t
consider thatl you havo the right 1o sueak off like that and trying {o drop
me.  You are always doing it, Dick. One would think that I didn't belong to
No. 7.” -

“1 don't believe you can come with us to-day.”

“ Why not?”

“Well. there are several raasons. I'm not sure that we have enough
provisions for all. We are going up the river, aud mean {o camp out.”

“Jolly good iden! T can casily buy some more grub, if yvon lend me
Lthe money. You give e half-asovercign; and I'll bring more than you
¢an eat.” '

“Oh, no! If vou come we will make shift with the little lot we have
gol. Can you paddle a canoe?” :

* Paddle a what?”

“ Paddle a canoe?”’ :

“ What’s the good of going in those beastly things when we ean have a
boat? 1 hate canoes.”

* That may be; but. don’t you see, we are going in what we like, whether
you hate it or nol. There's not the slighlest necessity for you to come if

ou would rather vol. At the same time I would advise you not to come
Il you don’t like canoes, because they are the craft we are going in.”

* Why can’t I have a bont. You can go in canoes,”

A
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“"Right you are! You can have a boat, if you like; but you won't be
ablo to come where we are going il you hiro a Loal. Can you paddle a
canoe.”’

“Of course I can. We have’ got several at home on our lake.”

‘“ Do you keep them with your motor-cycles?”’ inquired Tom.

1 should think the less you said about that the better!” cxclaimed
Melby., ‘It was a rolten trick making mo fall into the duck-pond.”

‘“ You said you could ride. The same a8 you say you can paddic a canoo,
Perhaps you can, but if you can’t I'd adviso you to have a' bit of practice.
The first timc I went in one I got a ducking—so I did the second time.”

“I shall como in n canoe,” said Melby. * I'd rather run the risk of »
ducking than get caught by that beast Gowl. He’s vowing all sorts of
things against us, and you ought to shut him up, Dick, by plainly telling
him you will tell his sccret to the Head if you have any more of his
nonsense.”’

‘“Oh, dry up!” exclaimed Dick. ‘‘ The very namo of the fellow sickens
me.’’

‘““ All the more recason why you ought to quell him, if not for your own
sake, at least for ours.” '

“ Look hero, Melby,” exclaimed Dick, I bave never told you that I
know anything about Gowl., If I did know something that he would rather
not have made public, you can rest assured that I'm not so jolly mean aa to
hold it over his head as a threat. TYour suggestion that I should do seo
makes you appear jolly conbem])tible in my eyes. I don’t see how you can
wonder. at us giving you tho cold shoulder, when you are up to mean tricks
like that. Now, I'm going to give you a word of advice. Just you shut up
about that afiair. Don't you go talking to me about any secret again,
ollse I'll have no more to say to you. That's the finish of it. Now, como
along.”

Dick had hired two canoes, which he had well provisioned in advance.
There was no difficulty in hiring a ‘third one—provided he made himself
responsible for the hire. The man would not have trusted Melby, becatise he.
had trusted him too much already. Howerer, Dick said the pavment.
should be attended to, and this was perfectly satisfactory from tho boat-
man’s point of view. Melby got his canoe, without difficulty. He got into
it, aleo, without difficulty, because the man was holding it firmly,

“Can you swim, young gent2"” he inquired,

*“ Of course I can. Whty? g i

‘““Oh, nothink. Only Fencrally Jike to know when & young gent ain’t,
accuslomed to these craft,”” "

“Y am accustomed to these eraft,’”” snid Melby.

““ Ob, I thought you wasn't! It’s & mercy that you are—a mercy for your
mother. Otherwise, you might nexd o tombstone—and they come expensive,
Besides, the Doctor wouldn’t like my drownding his pupils, 'cos he would
lose his fees. Haw, haw, haw! You must have got accustomed to them
on dry land, I'd say.” ‘ .

It is the casiest thing imaginable to manage a canoe—when you know
low. Dick and Tom did not experience the slightest difficulty, but then
they knew how. Melby did not know how, and he experienced & fearful
lot of difficulty. ‘

Ho sent the light craft’ o few yards to slarboard. and then a few yards
to port, but he made no way, while e got a good deal of water np his
sleeves. |, : ]

That, and the roars of Jaughter from the boatman, angered him greatls,
while he found the work fenrfully hard, with very little- save splaghing—to-
show [or it. : : :
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Dick told him (o persevere, and he told Dick to be hanged; then he tried
to induce the chums to have a boal, a thing they flatly refused to do. He
would nol even take Tom's advice to go home, where he would find moro
safety and less lubour. . _

Dick pointed out that coming back would be casier, hecause then they
would have the tide with them, while Melby would have got into better

form. .

“How would you like us {o go ahead, Melby?"” inquired Tom, at last.
“ You sce, we oan get the tea already by the time you come up.”

“] gay,” exclaimed Melby, “ yon wouldn’t play me a dirty trivk like
that, Dick. ‘' It's no good prelending to be honest if yon act dishonestly.
I'd call a trick like 5mt eadly dishonest, and untruthful. You asked
me (o come with you, and—-"

“ I don't remember that,”” said Dick. .

“ Well, vou wanted me to come with you.”

“] don't remember that, either. But you attend (o your canoe, else
it'’s jollv cerlain you won’t come with us. You will havo to ewim ashore,
and T shall have to pay for Lhe beastly canoe, if it is lost down the river.'

Melby improved as they went on, but he still had much to learn, and
he grumbled at the amount of work required to make progress, while Dick
pointed out that he wasn’t making very much, so that there ought not

to be much labour. -
At last they reached the first weir, and Melby wanted to go Dback, or

have tea on the opposite bank. :
“ I don’t want Lo go through the lock,” he said, when the others objecled

to his proposal,

“We are not going through tihe lock,” said Dick. * We are going up
the backwater. 'There’s a narrow stream leads out of i, and that is wha}
we are going 1o cxplore. That is the reason why we could not bring a
boat. You would never be able to get it up the stream. In fact, g'm
not at all sure that we shall be able to get the canoes.”

‘““Then what’s the good of trying?” grumbled Melby.

. ““To sce if we can suceeced. Now, give the weir a wide berth, else you will
gel swamped in the rapids. And think what an awful thiag it would be

for the coming generation if a Melby got wiped off the slale.”
““ My family 18 as good as yours. My falher is considered one of Lho

grealest men "

“We know him, Melby,” interposed Dick.

“Oh, I a.'\ly! I''n jolly certain yon have never secen him.””

“I'm equally certain we gave him a ride in the side-car.”

“ Well, that T know you didn’t. He couldn*t get into it. Ie's as fal as
bulter, and abont as broad as he’s long. ILe would havo smashed the beastly
side-car lo a certainly.”

" All the same, we gave him a ride, until he got frightened at our speed,
and had to walk all the way back. He wasn’t best pleased. oither. I
expecl he will pay, you a visit in a day or so. I know lhe’s coming on lere
sooner or later.”

“Then I jolly well hiope it's laler, for I always get into rows when he
comes. 'The Ilead invariably has dozens of complaints to make—so does
my father. I believe he only makes Lthem as an excuse not to give me any
pocket-money. Now, my mother ”

* Look here, Melby,” exclaimed Dick, “if you don't pay more attention
lo your canoo and’ less to your paremis for the prosent there will be o
cnl:mtrorhe." ‘

“Rot! 1 know what I'm doing without your telling me.”

S0 do T; and it’s what- you oughtn't 10 be doing. You are getling too
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close to Lhe falling waters, and you will be swept round in circles direclly

Kceep this way."” : o

elby fortunately took the advice, and passed the weir in aafely, then
they got into still water; but now, instctuf of his difliculties euding, they
mcreased tenfold, and the fault was his own. : :

‘In the back-water were lwo lordly swans, who appeared to think that
part of the river Lelonged to them. -

' They made an angry hissing noise as the canoes approached, and secemed to

he in doubt as to whether they should altack the daring intruders or mot.

““ Do you like swans, Tom?"* inquired Dick, consing to paddle, and gazing
dnbiously at the stalely birds.

T “I don’t seem o have any particular affection for those two,” answered
om. .
“Oh, I say!” exclaimed Melby. * You don’t mcan to say you arc afraid

of a bird?”

“There aro’ two birds,” auswered Dick. ‘“Big birds. They say a
swan can break a boy’s arm.  Just you go ahead, Melby, and sce if it's
1rue.”

“I believe ypu are frightened of them!” cried Melby, T never knew
such funks. o’'ve got lols of swaus at iome., My father keeps swans—-""
“T'll vow ho keeps & guose,” said Dick. .

“I know he does. Lots of them. If a bird dared to defy me I'd wring
ils benstly neck.’”

Melby said this in a loud voice, as though he expected the swans would
understand his words. If such were the case, those words certainly did not
daunt them. Dick and Tom, not being so recklessly brave, made for the
river bank, and Mclb'y laughed at their fears—but he followed them.

‘“ ook out, Melby!” shouted Dick. “'That biggest swan is coming to
have his neck wrung.,”

“ Where? Oh, I say! Get off, you brute!” - .

IIe paddled straight for the muddy bank, but he had no chance against
the ewan, whose speed was alarming.

Meclby struck at it with his paddle, but the swan, who received the blow
on Lho back, did not seem to mind. It went for Melby, and seizing him by
the car, commenced flapping ils wings with a vigour that dreuched him
with river water.

The combat did not last for many seconds, Lecause when the convulsed
chumg paddled to the spot, the swan considered the better part of valour,
and swam away—but it was a white swan no longer. It looked more like o
blacl(thone, while Meclby looked something like an industrious sweep on a
wet . :

The ihuma got his cance to {he side of the river, by which time Melby
had crawled out. He held his ear, and howled. )

“It's all right, Melby,” splultered Dick. “ The bird has flown, and
sou aro not hurt much.”

*Oh, I say! The brutal beast has torn my car off ! .

““ Not a bit of it. Your car is as long as ever-— isn’t it, Tom?™ i

“Ha, bha, ha! A bit longer, I'd say, jud{ nalby th’e way that bird
pulled at it. Why didn’t you wring 1y neck, Melby?”’ -

*“I'Il shoot it. You mark my words, I will. And I’ll shoot it's owner,
too, if ever I come across him, Just look =what am awful mess I'm in:
and this is the second suit of clothes I've spoilt this week. It s"awl'ul. I
wish I hadn’t come with you. I helieve you did it on purpose.” .

“ But we didn’t do it, Melby,” said Dick. ** ‘Lhe swan did 1t, and it comes
of your threatening language. A swan won't be threatemed. Of course,
you moy understand them better than I-do, because my mother docs not
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kecp swaps, and il ever she wanta to keep thom, I shall sirongly advise
her not to. 1 prefer a less impulsive bird—suoh as a kitten, or a canary.”

0h, 1 sva{l! This iz too nwful! Just look at mne."™

*“ We are, Melby,” said Dick. ‘ Bul whal docs it malter? We are going
to bave a grand tea dircctly. We are going to light a camp-fire and boil our
kottle, nnd 1've gol some supremne grub.”’

“How can I enjoy iny {ca when I'th in this horrid state?’”

’*Why not have a swim and wash it off?”” suggested Tom.

““1'l see you hanged first !’ grumbled Melby. ““ Do you think I'm such a
fool as to swim in the river when those swans are there?™” -

Dick did, but thounght it better not to tell him so. Ther emptied the
waler out of his canoe, and then induced him to conlinue the voyage up
the parrow brook which was close by.

How Melby Met His Father.

T was nol particularly pleasant work ascending thenarrow siream in the
canocs. Every now and then they were stopped by the weeds, and Melby
grumbled the whole way because he was in such a fearful state of mire.

““ It will dry all right if you give it time,"”” said Dick.

'd:‘ A'nd how do you suppose I'm going {o look whea it is dry, you silly
ot ! :

‘“ Couldn't say,’’ auswered Dick cheerfully; “‘ but f'ou've got the consola-
tion of knowing that you con't look much more awful than you do now that
the mud is wet, Fla, ha, ba! You look like a wet worm that has been
crawling through dry mould. What do you say to stopping here, Tom?"’

“ I'm doing it,”” said Tom, who was leading tfne way. ‘‘ My beastly canoe
has run aground. The water is only about three inches deep.””

* Right you are,” exclaimed Dick. ** We will camp here. All we need
ix a fire {o boil our kettle—and to dry Melby.”’

“ It will be a mercy when he does dry up,' declared Tom. ‘ He's been
grumbling the whole way, and I'm jolly certain he ought-to have enjoycd the
combat with the swan., Cheer up, Morby, and try not to look like n maugy
rat. You can’t help looking like an idiot, but you might he able Lo help
looking like an owl.” .

“ 1 haven't got any more clothes,'” snarled Melby. ¢ You silly brutes liave
llc ;‘ollthtw? of my suils.. llow do you suppose I'm going to church on Sunday
ike thin!"’ '

* Ha, ha, ha! T don’t know,” laughed Dick. * You had better borrow
one of Vance's suits. You would look no end picturesque in his yard and a
half trouscrs.’

The fire waa soon lighted, and Dick made the tea, then Melby beeame
elightly more amiable, for the provisions were decidedly good, and '}w forgot
that his father waw coming to the college, and might be there nny day when
there wonld certuinly be trouble in store for him. ‘

The al fresco ten was rather o lengthy affair, Dick had supplied wmore
provisions Lhan were necessary, but as he explained, they would leave:the
remainder on Lhe grass, and very likely some countryman would come nlony
Lo finikh Lhem off, or failing that the birds nud rabbits would sce that
nol;ln'ng was wasled.

o . You be hanged!” exclnimed Melby, with his mquth full of jam-tart.

I'm uot going to leave anything.”

o Yon can’t put it in your um(l%ly rockels,'" snid Dick.

He's not going to,” said Tom. ¢ He's going to stow it all away."”
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* You didn't buy 1t!"* snarled Meclby. ,

‘** Neither did you, clse those jam-tarts would hnve been bread-and-hutter,
and there would only have been cnough for yourself.”

““ It's downright caddish to invite n chap to tea and then make persoual
remarks on what he chooses to eat.”

‘ We never invited you to tea,” said Tom. ““ You jolly well invited your.
sclf, and you are doing yourself n-treat. They are pretty sparing with the
{"mn in these tarts, but I'll bet you’'ve caten a potful, Black snowflakes will

e floating Lefore your eyes to-morrow. morning, and you will feel as though
y::.l hkm’l’ got ice creams in your brain, In other words, you’ll have a bilious
attack. '

However, in spite of the chafl, Melby went alicad, and only left the birds
and rabbits erumbs, while he left the countryman nothing. :

But he soon discovered that it put him out of training, and the chums dis-
covered that it made his temper worse than ever. Then it came on to rain,
and Melby’s mud got wet again. .

The voyage back was far fromn plensant, and it was so slow that the
picnickers knew they would be reported. :

As o matter of fact they were an hour behind their time, aud Vance, the
porter, was delighted.

“ Oh, won’t you get into a row this time, you young varmints!"” he ex-
claimed. “ Haw, haw, haw! Jest look at that mudworm. I wouldn’t know
it wasg Mclgy if it wasn’t: for the size of his enrs. You are to comé nlon
with me. Your father has been here all the afternoon, and he ain’t in mue
of a fury, neither. You've made him miss his last train back.”

“Oh, Isay! Ican’t go like this, Vance !’ gasped Melby. “‘ I must get a
change. Dick, you will lend me some of your clothes. I sha’n’t be long.”

“T know you won’t,” criecd Vance, grabbing his arm. * You are coming
now, and so are Lhese other two. Ay orders are to take you to the Head’s
study immedintely you come in, and that’s when youw are coming. Haw.
haw, haw! You nre in a tidy mess, too. If your father don’t flog you I shall
be surprised.” . _

There was no help for it. The porter dearly loved gelting the boys iuto
trouble, and this was an excellent opportwnity.

ITe shoved the delinguent into the Doctor’s study.

“ If you please, gir, Master Melby has returned,” said Vance. “ And he's
in nearly as bad a state as he was Inst time he went ount.”’

Mr. Melby sprang to his feet, and gnzed at his promising son in speechless
amazement. ﬁis face turned a purplish colour, and Dick got the impression
he was going to have n fit.

Dr. Staunley looked quite calmn, although astonished. He was so accustomed
to all sorts of surpriscs that they really took little effect on him; although
Meclby’s fearful condition was enough to astound the calmest man. He was
making a terrible mess on the carpet, too.

“ You utter young rascal!” ronred Melby, senior. “ Ol, how dare -you
‘gel into this abominable state, and I hear it is the second time this week.
Hang mo il I don't flog you!" )

‘““ Now, stop it, father!” yelled Melby, rushing round ithe Head'’s desk, and
leaving his trail behind him, *“ I'll te l.mot!lcr if you dare to touch me, and
you know what an awful row you'll get into if I do.” _

*“ Silence, boy!" cried the Head. ** How dare you talk lo your father like
that?"’ ) i
" T'm sorry lo have to reprimand him in your prescuee, sir.” said Melby,
keeping his eyes on Lhe infuriated man; “ but, as yon could tell him, he
ought to be able to govern his lemper. It’s for me 1o be angry, not him,
He's always getting into passions over some silly thing.
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« [t is Jamentable,” murmured the Head, referring to Melby's mode of

waing hiv father,
"ddr;;m:t ’}’3_ sir. lle ought to Le ashamed of himself, oughtn't he? Mother

is nlways telling him #o0." .
*“1 am referring lo your misconduct, boy,"" snid the Doctor sternly, and,
lancing weverely at Tom and Dick, who were making strennoas efforts to
refrain from laughter. ‘ How did you get into that disgraceful state?"

“If you plense, sir.” cxclaimed Melby. ‘“ As my father knows I always
treat tﬁoue above me with the deepest respect, and I respect you even more
than I do him, becnuse you've got a convincing way with you. Ho blusters
a lot, but when mother comes on the scene he's meeker than tame cnts.”

** IHow dare you speak of your father in that manner?’’ _

“ 1'm gorry, sir, but I thought you required me to tell you the truth, which
is my invariable cuslom, as you know.” .

“ Unfortunately I know nothing of the sort,” sighed Dr. Stanley. “ Yom
are not to talk about your parents when I ask you a guestion. How did
vou gel jote thal abowinable state?™” .
© *“If you please, sir, I was coming Lo Lhat, and if you will only listen Lo my
explanation with the patience that you invariably advince—"

** 1 presume you mcan cvinee?”’ . .

“ Yes, sir, that is what 1 said, only you misunderslood me. Dick will
know jolly well how I deeply respect you—""

“I don't want to hear about that.”

“ But, you see, sir, it's necessary that you should know that I respect
vou, because when I refuse to tell you how I got into this bal—this egregi-
ous mceks, you may think that I'm not respecting you as much as I rchIy
am.” .

*“ Do I undersiand that you refuse Lo obey my command and inform me
how you gol inte such a mess?”’

““ Not refuse, sir. Merely—er—request you not to ask me the question.”

“ I have asked you the question.”

““ 'Then 1 should be extremely obliged, sir, if you would kindly withdraw it,
and we will let the malter drop.’’

“1 hope you will severely flog the young raseal!”” roared Melby, senior,
“ ITe's an empty-headed idiot, and his mother makes a fool of him.”

Dr. Stanloy was positively shocked. Ie even felt inclined to make some
excuses for a boy who had such an extraordinary father,

“ Why do you refuse Lo tell me, Melby?'” he demanded.

“ Nir, I wif] not gel -my chums into trouble. Although I know that I am
perfectly innocent I would rather benr the blame than that they should.”

“ Was the fault yours, hoys?'' demanded the Head.

“ No, sir,”” ansawered Dick.

“ Oh, 1 any, Dick!" exclaimed Melby. I call that downright mean; be-
sides, it's sneaking.’”

“ [ insist on your telling me exactly what has happencd, Melby,’” said Dr.
Stanley. ** If you disobey my order I shall enne you. If you tell me the
whole truth I shall not punish you. I presume it was an accident, although
no doubt you were doing what you should not have been doing.”

““ No, sir. I assure you we were nol,” snid Melby, jumping at the Head’s
promise, *‘ Dick and Tom wanled me Lo come on the waler with them in
canoes.  We went up the river, and a beastly swan attacked me and knocked
me into the mud, then came flummaxing around me and hurting me severely.
Had it not been for my anxiety not to hurt the beastly bird, I would have
wrung its neck.  1t's not very rcslpccll' ul of you Lo burst wilh laughter like
that, Dick and Tom. The Hend doesn’t allow boys to laugh at him, except
Lebind his back, when, of course, he can’t stop them,'” .
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“I'm laughing at you and the swan,’” said Dick. ** At the remembrance
of how that bird caught you by thie ear, rolled you in the mirc, aid flopped
mud all over your classic countenance.””

“ Do you coufirm Melby's statementi?’’ demanded the Head.

! Yes, sir. I [ancy he struck the first blow, but the swan was an easy
winner.”’ .

* Did you go to his assislance?"’ .

‘“ No, sir. I was too convulsed with langhter to be of any assistance; be-
sides, the combat was over in a very shorl space of time.”

“ 1t would appear that your son was not to blame on this occasion, Mr,
Melby,”’ said Dr. Stanley.
~** Then it's most unusual!” growled Melby, senior. *‘ Those are the two
young rascals who took me miles out of my way, and left me in the middle
of Lhe country. I should have becn here more thun a week ago if it had not
been for them.”

** You have had the pleasure of Jooking forward Lo secing your son during
Four fishing excursion,” obsarved Dick; ** wherons, il you had not been

rightened of our apeed, nud iinsisted -on getting out, inatead of having had
that pleasure in front of wyou, you would have had the sorrow of the purting
on your mind during :flre whole «of your holiday.”

Melby muttered something €hat fhe Doctor did not hear, and it was just as
well he did not. Mclby, junior, did not hear it either, but he guessed what
it was from past experionce.

** Oh, I say, ‘fathor!” he exclaimed reprovingly.

‘““ (o and change your clothes at once.”’ ordered the Head,

*“ If you please, sir, I-can’t,”’ answered Melby. ** This.is my last suit, and
I shall have lo weur it overy day and for best. T hwaven’t got any more
clothes. I spoilt my other suit some litlle tinie back. T shall have lo go
about like this till 1.get n new suit,”’

* It was my intantion ‘to have given von a sovercign for pocket-money,"”
declared Melby, senior, glaring at his son in ‘a meat unfatherly manner. .
** I shall now give you nothing, and your pocketzmonev next term will also
be stopped. I am determined that you shall be punished for such wilful
destruction.””

““ O, 1 say, father,” cried Melby, ‘ thatsisn’t honest. It's really robbing
me, and I shall be compelled to write to my mother to let her know how
shamefully I have been (reated. It is most dishouest.”’

“Boy! How dare you speak like that (o your father in my presence?"’
demanded the Head. v

“ Oh, well, sir, I wouldn’t jolly well dave {o do it il you weren't here,
You have a sort of restraining influence on him. IIe's a jolly bad-tempered
old Lounder.” .

“ It is positively secandalous. You do not appear to have Lhe slightest
respect for your father.” o

* Well, sir, I really don’t see how I could have, considering the shameful
mamner in which he treals nfe. Fancy stopping my money because I met
with nn accident that might have cost me my life. I believe he would havo
been glad te see my cold, clammy corpie brought home: but my mother
wouldn’t. She’s nlways fearfully upset when even distant relations die, but
then she’s tender-hearted, and black doesn't syit her. I've often heard her
sny 80. Now, my father generally wears black when he goes to business, so
he wouldn’t care twopenee; in fact, judging by his cruel conduct, I believe
ke would Lo pglad.”

(Another Stirring Instalment of this Wonderful School
Yarn will appear next week).
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