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“Ti.e Forged Finger-Priats,” ectc., etc

(llustrated by Arthur Jones)

CHAPTER 1.

The Indiscretion of Lord Sylvester.

HI gathering was really a meost distinguished one. To begin with, the
T host was Mr. Duncan Slone, one of the richest men in London. He
was, 1n fact, a millionaire several tinies over, and was most lavish in

{he display of his weaith. Iis house in IPark Lane—where the present
agalhering was held—was furnished in a most magnificent manner, and his

art collection was one of the finest in the kingdom.

Duncan Slone was a tallish man, and in ordinary clothes looked rather
insignificant.  But 1n evening-dress, as at present, he had almost a
distinguished appearance He stood upon the costly skin rug in front of
the fireplace in his smoking-room, and lazily regarded his four companions
as they langhed and joked over their friendly little gamble at solo-whist.
Slone himself had been playing for a while. but he was now standing out
in favour of the Earl of Mexthorpe, who had just arrived.

The carl was a bhifi, hearty mau, and, like Lord Sylvester, wha was sit{ine
opposite to him, was much interested in horse-racing. The other two men
were Sir Gordon Hyde, the famous amateur astronomer, and Major-general
Burns, a retired Army officer of immense wealth, who had been preminent in
many a grim baftle in far-off lands. .

The wealth of the whole gathering, in fact, would have amounted to a
staggering sum could it have been aggregaled. For cach and all were
extremely rich. Slone, Mexthorpe, and Burns were millionaires® and the
other two, although they never boasted of millions, always gave mmple
cvidence of an unlimited supply of money. ) |

Sir Gordon Hydo and Lord Sylvester were cven more ramous than their
companions in many ways, Nobody had ever really troubled to ponder over
ilheir source of income. They were rich, and that was all that mattered.

Yet these two were far from being the honourable gentlemen they appeared
to be. They were, in actual reality, lboth r|‘n'.m_mn(-1'1t. members of the
Governing Circle of the League of the Green Iriangle! | o
* Could that fact have been general knowledge, their great wealth n‘ould
not have caused the slightest surprise.  I'or the Loag‘ue_.qr the ‘(.]:{'c_'m;
Triangle was the most powerful, the most terrible, organisation of 1ts Kind
“‘,l‘{:fﬁy“x?vz-%' preseut at Duncan Slo’lzc’s house to-night .3'.\1c?'oly }gmt']the;r1 ]o:::
pleasure. They had no “ husiness "’ object in being t;.mc. t”n_ 110 ﬁ-'lilt-
wore well known throughout society, and they had free entry info cou
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less famous houses. Scotland Yard itself would have laughed at the man
who vouchsafed the information that they were members of the criminal
lcague which was a puzzlo to the police of the whole United Kingdom.

But although {hesc two were infamous in addition to being famous, the
other three were all true gentlemen. Not a soul in the world could say a
word against them. ) .

Duncan Slone lighted a cigar and watched the play interestedly.

““ You made a little mistake there, Sylvester,”” he laughed, as Mexthorpe
reshuflled the cards. ‘“If you had led diamonds instead of clubs you’d have
won that solo without the least difficulty.”

Lord Sylvester chuckled a little thickly.

““Ofl colour to-night!”’ he exclaimed, sipping at the whisky-and-soda
‘which stood by his side. ‘‘I'm hanged if I can get any luck at all. But
I've got another fifty pounds in cash, and as long as that lasts I'll stick it.”

“If you'rc bent on playing to lose yow’d better not prop to me!” said
Mexthorpe genially, as he dealt the cards. ‘I don’t feel inclined to have
a parlner who's ready to throw his money about just for the fun of it!”

The carl looked up at his host as he spoke, and Slone observed a shght
wink. He nodded and smiled, knowing instantly the rcason for that
momentary lowering of an eyelid. -

For Lord Sylvester was, strictly speaking, hardly in a fit stalte to play a
decent game. During ihe last hour he had paid many visits to the whisky
decanter, now and again partaking of a little old port by way of variety.
The mixture was not calculated to keep his head exactly clear. Duncan
Slone’s cellar was an excellent one, and his vintages were of the finest
quality and age. .

It was not usuai for Lord Sylvester to Lecome intoxicaled, cven in a
slight degree. He was fond of his spirits and his wine, but it was only on
rare occasions that he allowed himself to overstep the mark.

'I'o-day Lhe league had completed one of its biggest swindling transactions,
howerver, and Sylvester had plaved an active part in the affair. In conse-
quence, his banking account was considerably swelled. _

Presently, after the end of another game, he rose rather unsteadily to
. his feet and again visited the magnificent sideboard.

‘““Gad! This whisky of yours is like liqueur, Slone!”’ he exclaimed
approvingly.

And, {o show his appreciation of the excellent spirit, he refilled his glass
almost {o the brim, adding a_little soda just for the sake of appearances.
Then he carried his glass over to the fireplace and set it on the mantelpiece.

“ Hurry up, Sylvester,”’ said Sir Gordon Hyde. *‘ We’re waiting for you.””

“I'm fed up with solo,”” repliecd Sylvester thickly. ¢ Let’s have some-
thing better—something that’s a real gamble. Solo’s too slow.’

Mexthorpe laughed a big, hearty laugh.

“You’ve lost a fairish amount, anyhow—even since I've been here!” he
exclaimed with a chuckle. ““If we start playing for higher stakes you’ll
lose that fifty pounds of yours in no time!”’ ‘

Sylvester took a big gulp of whisky.

“*Plenty more money!”” he mumbled. ““I've got my cheque-book on me,
old boy. And if T run dry altogether I can soon get plenty more!”’

“* That’s fortunate for you,” remarked Slone, with a smile. ‘““Do you
happen to possess a constantly flowing fount of plenty?”’

“ By gad, that’s a pretty neat description,” said Sylvester. ‘“ The league
is certainly a fine concern to belong to.” '

Sir Gordon Hyde looked up sharply, inwardly startled.

“You’d better have a nap, Sylvester,”” ho said, with a forced smile. “I'm
afraid that whisky’s ool into your head!”
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““Rot, my dear fellow!”

““What's that you were saying about a league?" asked Slone curichsly.

Sylvester raised his eyes heavily. He was, in fact, fairly intoxicated, and
he was utterly carcless in his words. Indeed, ke hardly knew what he
actually was saying. Like all men who become the worse for spirits, he
was quile ready to babble out the very inmost secrets of his soul.

“The league?’’ he rcpe;xtet!, looking up at Slone with walery eyes. “ Oh,
I belong to that organisation; Hyde does, too. Wonder vou don’t all
become members, dear old boys! Double your fortunes in no time!”

Sir Gordon jumped to his feet. ' .

“ It’s about time you went, Sylvester ! he said sharply. “ You're getting
n bit wild in your talk——"

““Never you mind me.” interjected Sylvester with a chuckle. ““I'm only
ielling these fellows that they'd be doing themselves a good turn if thc:y
joined the league.”

“Sir Gordon forced out a laugh. He knew perfectly well that it would be
fatal to appear outwardly startled. If ho adopted such a course it would
Le practically admilting to his companions that he was actually a member
nf the league Sylvester was referring to. The only thing to do would be to
silence the intoxicated peer’s tonguc before it ran too far away with him.
But, at the same time, Sir Gordon realised that it would be a difficult task.
1lis fellow Governing Member was decidedly drunk.

““The lecague!” repealed Sir Gordon lightly, crossing over to Sylvester's
s}do, and tapping his lordship on {he shoulder. ‘ You're¢ imagining
things——"’

“Iiet bim run on, Hyde,” chuckled Mexthorpe, with a grin. “ le's
oclting quite amusing.  What's this league you keep referring to,
svlvester?”

Sylvester waved his hand jerkily.

‘“Only one league,” he murmured. ¢ Green Triangle, of course!”

“ The Green Triangle!”” repeated Mexthorpe.

““ What on carth’'s that?’’ Major-general Burns roared.

“Oh, he’s very far gone!” he chuckled. ““The League of the (rreen
Triangle is a villainous criminal society—a concern which Scotland Yard
has been tearing its hair over for years past. So Sylvester imagines he's
s deadly criminal, does he? By CGeorge, this is better than the latest
revue !’

The others laughed heartily—-Sir George Hyde with the rest. lie dare
not, indeed, give any display of the great alarm which was surging through
his bram.

Sylvester looked annoyed. , ,

“"Don’t believe it—eh?"’ he exclaimed, rising rather unsteadily to s fcet.
““ Ask Iyde here—he’s a member, too. We're both members!

Duncan Slone laughed. o vy

“ Keep it up, old man!" he murmured to Sir Gordon. Let's humour
him!”’ :

‘““ Nonsense !”” replied Hyde bluntly. “I-don’t care for my u::n;o hcmlg
]<;011plcd with a criminal society. It's high time Sylvester weni home (e

ed !’

.ord Sylvester laoked at Hyde with comic gravity. L

¢ ])c}ofg ofsu, quecer t.hing!”y he said, his words almost rmmmgrl‘l‘nol;o olne
another. ‘“Wha's the idea, S'Gordon? You belong to the Green Triangie,
don’t yer?” 1 Sir Cord

“Pon’t bo a fool !’ snapped Sir Gordon. . L .

“Dgll:’l"f Jg:?;'el'. 0wild, m:’lull 1 langhed Mexthorpe. ““ Sylvester’s quite
humorous to-night.”>
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‘““ 4 bit too humorous, I think,” replied Sir Gordon sharply. ‘‘Cpme,
Qvlvester, I'll take you bome if you like "

"** Nothing of th' sort,”” interjected the sporting peer. “I'm not goin”
homeo vet. Goin’ to have s’more of Slone’s top-hole whisky. Goin’ to tell all
of vou about the league. Splendid opportunities if you become members of
the league, my boys! Shove your coats onm, an’ I'll trot you roun’ to the
Orpheum ! ’

‘* The Orpheum Club?”’ asked Duncan Slone.

““That’s the place—league’s headquarters, ole man !’%

The four men roared with laughter.

*“'Pon my soul, I didn’t know you could be so comic, Sylvester!” gasped
the Earl of Mexthorpe, mopping his eyes. ‘‘ The Orpheum Club the head-
quarters of the notorious Greeu Triangle! That's about the richest thing
1've ever heard !

*“Too funny for words!"’ chuckled Sir Gordon Hyde.

** S'fact, anyhow,”” went on Sylvester, with an inanec leer. °“Can’t make
vou out, Hyde; anybody might think you weren’t a Governing Member of
tho league by the way you're actin’! Don’t take any notice of him, you
fellers. He’s one of Zingrave’s most importan{ helpers!”

Duncan Slone raised his eyebrows.

** Hallo, you're bringing Zingrave into the argument now,”’ he chuckled.
““I suppose you mean DI’rofessor Zingrave, the scientist?  Well, what
position does Zingrave hold in the league?’” he added, with twinkling eyes.

Lord Sylvester reached for his whisi'y glass, but Hyde had removed 1t ouf
¢f his reach.

““ Lamentable lack of knowledge in this house,”” mumbled the intoxicafed
man. ‘““Zingrave’s the Chief of the League. Wonderful brain he’s got, too:
If you’ll come round with me to the Orplieum I'll have you all elected
members before the night’s out!”

To hear that the famous Professor Zingrave was the Chief of the League of
the Green Triangle, was just a little too much for Sylvester’s listeners.
They shouted with laughter at the very thought of such a preposterous
notion,

Sylvester was really quite entertaining.

ot for one moment—not for a flecting second—did Sloue, Mexthorpe, ov
Burns have the remotest suspicion that tlicir intoxicated companion had
been speaking the actual, literal truth!

Yet it was the truth, every word of it!

And Sir Gordon Hyde was filled with a wild, almost insane alarm. The
most cherished secrets of the leaguce were now known to three absolute
strangers—strangers, that is, so far as the league itself was concerned. And
there was no telling when Sylvester’s riotous tongue would check its head-
long chaltering.

Alrcady, indecd, terrible Lharm had been done.

“The fool—the drunken, maniacal fool !”” muttered Sir Gordon to himself
—although he was outwardly laughing in company with the others.
“* Already his tongue has done immeasurable harm; and he will be the first
to realise it when he becomes sober. What the end of this business will be
I hardly dare imagine.”’

One fact alone was a great comfort to Sir Gordon Hyde. His three com-
panions {reated the whole thing as a huge joke. They merely thought that
Sylvesler was in such a jovial mood that he was talking absolute monsensc.
'They did not suspect that it was grim truth. |

Sylvester must be taken away at once. .

‘"I must he going,” exclaimed Sir Gordon, glancing at his watch. ‘ What
do you say to an hour at the Empire, Sylvester:’

ay
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““ Any ole thing you like !’ replied his lovdship dull “
MY 0C ¢ : his lordsl I'Eu y. Only don't try

}L?rosclll 1’1_‘cso good chaps with the rol that you're mot a member of the
Si%)?‘rordou laughed genially.,
““ Oh, wo know all about that!” he smiled. “ Up v '

chi‘ni! lYour c?lat and hat are in the hallt” D vou get oul of that
Nylvester readily lurched to his feet. and staggered out of (he

fol‘l‘mvc\:l by the em.ilcs of his companions. Sir Gordon turned ;)o l.h:: 01;;:(:1111
“}"[0'5 far gone,” he laughed. “ I say, you won't talk about {his¥”
) I'alk about what?'’ asked Major-general Burns.

Why, the rubbish Sylvester has been gabbling,’” <atd Tlvde. * When he
jll(.',‘L‘Oil'l(‘S sober, he’ll.fcel cscveral kinds of a fool if he knows that he'’s accused
Inmeelf and I of being members of a murderous criminal society.”

Duncan Slone chuckled. b

“Tt would be pretty uncomfortable for you, wouldn't il*’ he laughed.
“ All right, Hyde; we’ll keep the thing 1o ourselves. “There’s no necessity
for Sylvester to cver know what he has been saying.” | ]

“« We'll keep it a deadly sceret,”” said Mext-hdrpc solemnly.,

And the others laughed afresh. )

“ My dear man, it's nothing to worry about, whatever,” smiled Burnes.
“ Nobody but we four heard what Sylvester said. And, in any case, 1t was so
utterly preposterous, that there’d be no harm in spreading it broadeast.
That,” liowever, would make Dboth you and Sylvesler look decidedly
ridiculous.”

“I'm not usually sensitive,”” admitted Sir Gordon, *“ but when I'm publicly
declared to be a member of the Leagne of the Green Triangle—well, a
thing of that eort is best kept privale.”

«“OI coursc—of cowrse,” agreed Slone. ¢ We promise to say nothing
whatlever.”

And the other two gave Sir Gordon their assurances also. Hyde was
considerably relieved. The mischief, at least, would spread mno further—
it was confined to these three men. The dangerous talk would not spread.

« Wha's matter, Hyde?”’ exclaimed Lord Sylvester, walking unsteadily
inlo tho room with his coat and hat on. ‘‘ Thought you were goin’ (o
{ake me to the Empire? Pity to leave, too. That whisky- v

‘“ Oh, you've had enough whisky for to-night " laughed Sir Gorden.

The noxt two minutes were occupied in a small variety ol ways—hand-.
shaking, humorous remarks, and much laughter. Then the front door of
Duncan Slone’s lousc closed, and Sir Gtordon Hyvde lead his intoxicated
companion away.

CHAPTER IL

Zingrave's Fury—Rogues in Council—A Plan of Actizn,

-

HE Orphcum Club was a mass of brilliant light, as usual. Being ¢ne
of the most select clubs in the West End, it was naturally a maguaificent

O o of ho cluly were G ing Members
‘But covery one of the men who used tho club were foverning
of the Learuo of the Green Triangle. Hidden away, absolutely safe from
discovery, was the League’s Governing Chamber, where all the bysimess
of tho wonderful organisation had its birth.
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I.css than an bour after Sir Gordon Hyde and Lord Sylvester had departed
from Duncan Slone’s house, Professor Cyrus Zingrave stood at the head of
the long table in the Governing Chamber and faced the gentlemen who
were colleceted there.

A hasty-meeting of the Governing Circle had been called, in fact.

The circle was ln no means complete, but there were, at least, a fairly
representative throng. Lord Sylvester was sandwiched in between Edmund
Gresswell, K.C., nnd Mr. James Coldrey, the well-known solicitor. Both
the latter wore regarding Sylvester rather curlously, for his lordship was
cxceedingly 1ll- at-case, and trembling visibly.

‘The peer had, in fact, recovered sufficiently from his intoxication to
realise the full gravity of what he had done. He knew that he had made a
truly terrible blunder, and—like ever y other Governing Member— he had
a wholesome. dread of Professor Zmrrmvc S uncanny eyes.

The professor was looking mmc:nall) grave to-night. As a rule, he was
extremely genial, and wore a winning smile. But, although he had been
told no actual facts, he felt a kind of uncomfortable sensation in the air,

which foreboded a gathering storm.
'The light {from the shaded electric lamps gleamed upon his domed fore-

l:ead, and his long black hair glistened like bl]k

“It is not I, gent]emen who have called this meeting,”” he said 3oftly,
in bis musical, seductive voice. ‘I have an inkling that Sir Gordon ITyde
has unpleasant news for us, and I do not intend 1o make a long speech.
Sir Gordon, kindly put us into possession of your information.”

Liyde rose to his feet.
““ What I have to say concernis our colleague—Lord Sylvester,” he

exclaimed gravely. ‘It is of the utmost gravity ”?

Sylvester ]umpcd up in alarm, his face deathly pale.

“For Heaven’s sake don’t rspcal\ Hyde!” he exclaimed hoarsely. * I—
I.‘_—_?’

The peer's voice crackled in his throat, and he eank back into his chair,
panting heavily. DProfessor Zingrave had turned his powerful, pitch-black
eves upon the interrupter, and Sylvester had absolutely no power left in
Nim. Zingrave’s gaze seemed to choke the words in his throat, and to
paralyse his very brain,

‘“ Continue, Sir Gordon !”” said the professor evenly.
“ An hour ago,” went on Hyde, ‘“ both Sylvester and myself were at the

house of Mr. Duncan Slone.  With us were Slone himself, the Earl of
Mexthorpe, and General Burns. I regret to say that Sylvester p'lrtook rather
liherally of spmtuous liquor, and became scarcely responsible for his words
or actlons s

““Go on,” said Zingrave sharply—'‘ go on, man!

“To bhe brief, Sylvester drunkenly chattered out the very inmost secretls
of the league,” Sir Gordon declared. ‘I am afraid the affair is terribly
£OTIONS »

Zingrave rose to his feet. :

“ What did Sylvester utter?’”” he demanded, his usually gentle voice now
quivering with scarcely suppressed passion. Even Hyde was somewhat taken
aback by the fire of fury which blazed {rom Zingrave’s eyes.

‘“ Sylvester declared that he and I were members of the Governing Circle
f the league,”” continued Sir Gordon reluctantly, ‘“ and that the Orpheum
Ulub is our headquarters. In addition, he said that you, Professor Zingrave,

were Lhe chief.”

Svlvester started to his feet again.
““1 did not know what I was saying,” he cried huskily. ‘I did not

know ??
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"I“ho.professor smote the table with a loud smack.
Did not know!" he thundered. ““ That is no excuse! A man who 1eveals

the league’s secrets in o drunken orgy is unfit to belong to the Governing!

Circle. Lord Sylvester, I have a mind to {real v .
: ' ‘ o as ¢ : .
treatod '’ o as all trailors aro

.“Sylvcsl'cr choked back a sobbing cry.

"I am not a traitor!” he panted frantically.
member of the circle than 1 am, Zingrave
transgress again!”’ -

“ The mischief is done!”’ retorted the professor fiercely. ““ Of what use
{o _talk of repentance now? Three total strangers know our scerets—secrels
which are cven withheld from our own working members."”

Sit Gordon lyde bent forward., \ '

“’l‘l.wrc ifs one redecming featlure in the unfortunate afair, professor,”
he said quietly. *“ All three men treated Sylvesler’s remarks with open
devision—they thought that they were merely the absurd utterances of a
drunken man.”

“ Nevertheless they know—they are dangerous !"" thundered Zingrave,
whose fury was somcthing amazing. ““ By all the powers, the folly of one
fool may result in the undoing of us all!”

Sylvester was silent. He was dumb with the realisation of his own
drunken act, and sat with pale face and twitching lips. The other Governing
Mcembers were all extremely startled, and many black, fierco looks wero
oasgl in the peer’s direction. But, strange to say, the majority of the men
were nol bestowing their attention upon Sylvester, bul upon DIrofessor
Zingrave.

It was an astounding thing Lo sce the chief moved oul of hisg
usual calm. Many, indeed, had never scen Zingrave in a temper, and
this was an entircly novel cxperience. The professor’s musical voice was
musical no longer. It grated harshly and vibrated with evil passion. The
mask of .geniality was thrust aside, and the real man—the real super-
scoundrel—was revealed.

‘But, almost as swiftly as his fury had arisen. so it abated. Even while
his fellow Governing Members were waiting for a fresh oulburst, Professor
Zingrave broke into a soft, silvery chuckle.

““I must apologise, gentlemen, for giving way (o a moment of anger,”’
he exclaimed softly. “ Fury will only help to complicate matters—amdt 1n a
crisis such as this we need our brains clear and keen. Let us discuss the
matter calmly.”’
¢ If yvou will allow me to speak " began Sylvestler. o

““ You have spoken far too much already.” cut in Zingrave icil.}'. :'-XO'IE
will be advised, Sylvester, to remain perfectly quiet during this discusston,

And the peer sank back into his chair, utterly subdued.

““ Now, Sir Gordon, have you any more to say?” asked the professor.

“ Very little,”” veplied the baronet. * I wish to 1'01t(§r:_1t0, hO\\'C\g'lc.r,. t}ml_-
Burns, Slone. and Mexthorpe have aheolutcl}: no suspicion that ..}h-gb‘t{cl
was stating the truth. They treated the whoie occurrence as a goc:d jo lod
Morecover, I extracted a faithfu! promise from them all that the talk wou
gorno further.lzlcd -

iingrave no¢ approvingly. - : \ Cie o

“ You were com-mlclndably? thoughtful,” he said. “ The matler 1s w“(i
fined simply to these three men. They are all lmuoura.l:;O lgf“.‘ll'.l{;'::ﬁ:};]:':)f
they will keep their promise. I do not fear any harm whalever g
the incident.” - .

$ But, my dear Zingrave, they arc aware—-

““ There is no more loyal
. L swear that I will never
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“ Pray let me fini-h, Sir Roger,”” interjected the professor, turning his
uncanny eves upon Sir Roger Hogarth, ** One lJJing is positive, much as it
is to be regretted. Thoee three men will have {o disappear.”

“ Godd prracious, you don't mean !

“Tut - tut! Don’t speak n such a startled tone!”’ snapped Zingrave.
““ Our very safely g at stake! Our hives may pay the forfeit if we delay
action.  The Earl of Mexthorpe, Duncan Slone, and General Burns must,
one and all. die within the next mouth!”’

Sir Gordon Hyde appeared startled.

“ That is8 terribly drastie,” he protested. ‘‘ You said yourself that you
{feared no harm coming of the incident.”

“ I'recisely.”” replied Zingrave, in a soft purr. ‘“I make that statement,
bhecause ] had already decided upon a course of action. No harm will como
of il, hecause the three men will be silent for ever hefore they can make
vie of the information which Sylvester blurted out. There is absolutely no
mmmediate danger.”’

“If there 15 no immediade danger,” said Hogarth, “ there will be none
in tho future.””

“ Use your wits, Sir Koger--use your wils!”’ exclaimed Zingrave testily.
“'Those three men treated Sylvester's talk as so much rubbish; possibly they
will forget all about it inside a week. Bul in the future—when we least
vxpect it—some little incident may occeur which will bring Sylvester’s state-
ment back ioto a prominent position in their minds.”

“ Yeu, but-—"

“There are no ‘bhuis-—--my mind is made up,”’ said {he professor grimly.
' Suppose, for instance, Sir Gordon Hyde were ¢xposed? Such a thing is
highly improbable, for we are all sccurely protected and above suspicion.
But it is dimly possible, under certain conditions. Well, it would sct
Mexthorpe, or one of the others, thinking. That would ]pcr'ha 38 be the
heginning of the end. One thing would lead to another. and we should find
ourselves in dive straits.  As I have often said, we must be prepared for any
and cevery emergency, and it is impossible for us to allow these three men
to renin alive in possession of the league’s seerets.”

Dudley Foxcroft, the rich financier, looked doubtful,

I 15 a terribly big order, Zingrave,” he said dubiously. ‘‘Those three
men are exceedingly well-known, and their deaths will create a considerable
«tir.  Unless the work is done with extraordinary care, foul play will be
runpected--——"

“Have yon no coufidence in me?"” interrupted Zingrave smoothly.
" Before the task is attempted my plans will he matured to the last degree.
I shall see, personally, that no loopholes are left. Alrcady a splendid plan
s sunmering in my brain,”’

Sir Roger Hogarth grunted. _

"I seems rather a pity,” he remarked, with a shake of his head. *‘ Three
of the richest men in the country are to mect vielent deaths—I agree
heartily that such a course is absolulely necessary—and yet the league will
henefit,. by not one penny. On the contrary, we shall go lo considerable
expense {o attain our ends.”

lul, Zingrave emitied a soft, chuckle.

*That is where you are completely wrong, my dear Sir Roger,”” he replied.
“The league will be the riclier, at the conclusion of this episode, by over a
quarter of a million slerling. I'o he exact, three bundred thousand pounds >
The Gaverning Circlo gared at their chief in ustonishment.

“1 know you are a man of wonderful ideas, professor,’”’ said Foxcroft;

" but really my own wits are not quite sharp cnough to fathom——"

’
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“ Il is not necessary for you to exercise your wits.”" interjecled the olranpe
scientist. *‘ This money, morcover, will not be obtained vy rol)l‘)‘cr' %i-
violence, but in a perfecily legal manner. I think, when I have rcﬂnbcd
my scheme, that you will all congratulate me. I am already busily
congratulating myself !’ s T

““You make me intensely curious,”” exclaimed Hogarth.

*“Upon the whole, Lord Sylvester,”” went on Zingrave, ‘' this business may
not end so disastrously as we first supposed. Nevertheless, I wish to warn you
that if you allow yourseclf to become intoxicated again it will be imposs'iblo
for you to remain a member of this circle. And vou know as well as I do
that no man can resign. There is only one way in which membership of the
-circle can be terminated!”

There was a sinister ring in Zingrave's voice, and Lord Svivester knew
only too well what the words implied. e passed a hand acress his brow
and uitered a deep sigh of relicf.

“This has been a lesson to me.”” he murmured hoavsely. ““ If indeed we
can make capital out of my terrible blunder, then I shall realise more than
ever what a stupendous brain we have at the head of affairs. DPray ~ct my
anxiety at rest, Zingrave, and unfold your scheme.” ‘

The professor cast his eyes round the apartment.

“To begin with,”” he said. ‘I shall want three men {o undertake the
task. Those three will be Sir Roger Hogarth, Dudley Ioxcroft. and James
Coldrey.”

The trio became instantly interested. Inwardly {hey were »ather
dismayed at having been chosen for the dread work, but they knew better
than to dispute Zingrave’'s decision.” Men had protested before. but the
professor's iron will had always gained the mastery within a few minutes.

““ You, Coldrey, will play the most important part in the undertaking.”

“1!" exclaimed James Coldrey, in surprise.

“« Exactly,” continued the professor, with musical softness. his voice
becoming fascinating and yet compelling. *‘ Listen carefully. and make any
snggestions you {hink advizable. 1 am not perfect. and suggestions are
always welcome.™ | _

Aund then, with scarcely any intervuption. Professor Cyrus Zingrave un-
folded a plot which would ultimately end in the deaths of the Liarl of
Mexthorpe, General Burns, and Duuncan Slone—and which would.
incidentally, swell the league’s coflers to {he extent of three hundred
thousand pounds'! ‘ .

It was a masterly scheme, complete 1 every detail, and failure sccmed
utlerly impossible.

CHAPTER IIL
On a Fresh Trail—Nelson Lee Learns Something of Importance.

R. NELSON LEE, the celebrated crime investigator. gave Nipper a
M quick glance.  The pair were scated in their consulting-room 1n
Gray's Inn Road, and the Lime was carly afternoon, two or t‘hreo

days after the meeting of the Governing Circle at the Ol.‘ph('lllll Club.

Nolson Tee was taking an casy day al home, dictaling all km(ls] ofkusofnl.
information Lo Nipper, who was busily wriling 1n a big rofm'f'u.t-o );m i
““That was the (elephone, Nipper,” said Nelson Lee, pushing his charr

back,
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As the deteclive was rising {o his feet the soft tinkle of a bell made itself
heard behind the wall near to where Nipper was sitting. The lad gave his
master an answering look, and nodded.

‘““ I{’s the private ’phone, guv’nor,” he exclaimed. ““ Will you go*®”’

“Yes.”’

Nelson Lee left the consulting-room, and then entered bhis Dbedroom.
Opening the door of a large cupboard near his bed—the cupboard was [itted
with a strong Chubb lock, which Nelson Lee now opened—he entered the
tiny compartment and thrust back a thick curtain. A small private
telephone was revealed.

Nelson Lee lifted the receiver from its hook and placed it to his ear.

““Ilallo ¥’ he said softly. *“Who’s there?”

““That you, Mr. Lee?”

“Yes.”’

“You know who T am—M. C. I've got a piece of information for ycu,”
went on the voice at the other end of the wire—a voice which was oiily a
whisper. The line being absolutely clear, and very short, Nelson Lec could
hear even a breath,

‘** Well, Caine? Anything important?”’

“Don’'t know, Mr. Lee. It might be-—-that’s for you to find out. T
thought I'd put you on to it, in case it’s the beginning of something big.”

*“(1ood man,” said Nelson Lee. “ What's the information?”’

“1¢ won’t scem much—just something that you might easily learn from
any ordinary oulside source. But as likely as not you knocw nothing abcut
it, and I'm a hit suspicious myself. I believe a big game’s on the go.”

“You know nothing of any secret plans?”’

““Nothing whatever,” wen{ on the whispering voice. ‘“ At least, T only
know that the circle mean grim business. 'lT'o-night Sir Roger Hogarth 1s
having visitors at his house. Among them are Mr. Duncan Slone, the Larl
of Mexthorpe, and Major-general Burns.”

““Ah! Thal’s very interesting.”

“I'he cirele are up to mischief, Mr. Lee. Those three men are millionaires,
and are absolutely * white.” What the game is I don’t know, but I thought
I'd give you the tip. Perhaps you’ll be able to do something.”

Nelson Ice siroked his smooth chin.

“H'm! I can sece big possibilities,”” he murmured. “ When a meniber
of the Governing Circle has three visitors who ave millionaires, it is fairly
obvious that something big is afoot. Well, Caine, is that all?”

“That's all, Mr. Lece.”

'“You have no idea what the game is?'™

“ None at all.”’

“Right. T’Il institule inquiries at once,”” replied Nelson Lee crisply.
“Thanks for the information, although it is merely superficial. There is
no telling, Caine; it may lead {o something really important.”

“T hope.so, Mr. Lee,”.said the other. **I rang you up because I know,
at least, one thing for certain.”

** What is that?”’

‘"Those three men have not been invited to Sir Roger Hogartl’s house
just for a social evening,”” replied Caine grimly.  The circle 15 up to some
tricicery, and I hope you’ll be able to get on the trail.”

. " Iwill certainly take advantage of what you have told me. Good-bye,
e ! '

Nclson Leo replaced the receiver on jts hook, pulled the curtain into place,

aud then left the cupboard, the patent lock snapping to with a click. .
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The detective was lookine very Lhoueht " _— .
consulting-room. The secrotnprivaf{.e ltl;i’(i::ﬁlllléflgl was -l:cne“-cn'L back. to ‘the
]1:1{1. ll>cen Elsl'allcd for onc purpose only. 43 @ ucew iunovalion, aud

Nelson Lee’s informant had been Martin Cai vhace 13 e
had saved a good while back. Mulﬁ;i:lrt(lll:niﬁ(?n\]\i;s":.lhoc?gnl;};cllilxlllcf flgtec!.we
the League of the Green Triangle, and he had sworn lifclonrr':'f;i“]qm.' of
Nelson Lee, and had agreed to help in every wa mg jdelity to
ot , a ag P in every way possible in the latter's
o '(1“:1‘11)0 c;rqpa{lgntalgmhnst the leuglic. 1 '

| rivale telephone was only a short one, the other en | 3
l;‘m.ng only a hundred yards away in an attic fourteen or ﬁl‘tectnll Sf)olrgca::'llgo
Caine had rented the attic bcca_.use he could come and go as he pleased. It
wo_ulcl ]11_1\'_0 meant death for him had he been scen by one of the leacue's
spies visiting Nelson Lee. By making use of the telephone he could in?par.L
useful mform:ltlol} to the deteclive without any fear of the fact beine
discovered, and without any danger of the conversation being overheard :
for the instrument at the other cnd of the wire was also concealed in a
:\l].:f&i::.‘lll‘) locked cupboard, and it was not nccessary to speak above a mero

The telephone bell, being fixed on the other side of the consulting-room
wall, the sound was readily heard: and any visitor who happened {0 be in
1he room at the time would think it nothing strange to hear a faint bel!
tinkle somewhere beyond the apartment’s walls.

Nipper looked up eagerly as his master entered.

“1id Caine have anything important lo tell you, <ir?”’ Le asked. “It’s
a week or Lwo since we fimished up that affair of Jo=h Graysen aud
Superintendent Valling, and il’s about time we got on the track of another
Coverning Member of Lhe league.” '

Nelson Lee abstractedly lighted a cigar.

‘“ Well, sir, you're mighty thoughtful,”” went on Nipper. “ You might
let a chap into the wheeze.” |

“My dear Nipper, I was not aware that any wheeze, as you call it, was
afoot,”” repliecd Nelson Lee. with a smile. “I'm not cxactly sure whether
I can make use of Caine's information. It needs thinking about.”

And he informed Nipper of what had passed over the privale telephone.

“ Doesn’t seem much in that. guv'nor,”’ commented Nipper bluntly. I
{hink it's pretty certain that the league means mischief. But what can
we do?”’ -‘

Nelson Lee glanced at his watch.

““ The first thing ta be done. young 'un, is to find out why those three.men
are visiting Sir Roger Hogarth to-night.”” he said briskly.  And the best
way in which to gain the information I require is to get it first-hand.™

“Who from, sir?”’

—““¥rom Major-general Burns,”' L\g'clson Lec_a.}lswered, kicking off his
slippers, and sitting down to don his boots. “ You may remcmber that L
was introduced to Burns some time ago by our excellent friend, Colouel
Addison. I cannot describe Burns as a friend of miue, but ‘he certainly
knows me well, and will readily give me the facts T require.”

Accordingly Nelson Lee was, a little over half an hour later. knocking at
the door of General Vincent Burns's house in Berkeley Square. The general
was at home, and shook hands warmly wilh his visitor as the latter eutered
Burns’s private ““den.” _ . :

““Phis is a surprise, Mr. Lee,” exclaimed the general. I haven’t scen
ou for a cousiderable time. Make yourself at home, my dear man. You
will find cigars at your elbow.” _ .

Nelson Lgee sub d}own and made himself at home. When one Oft his host's
excellent cigars was hurning eveuly, he bent a iittle forward in his chair,
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“ 1 bave cerlain reasons for secking information from you which. at tliis
present moment, 1 would prefer not to divulgo,” commenced the detective.:
‘““I think you :re visiting Sir Roger Iogarth’s house {o-nightr™

* That's perfectly correct, Mr. Lee.”

““Can yvou give me an 1doa as to who clse will be present:

”Culamlv There will be Mr. Dudley Foxcroft, the Iarl of Mextiborpe.
and Mr. James Coldrey, the famous -souely c-ohutox " said the qoucml
readily.  “ 'here may be one or two others, but I'm not exactly certain.’

** What is the reason for the gathering?”’

Major-general Burns laughed.

* There is no particular reason at all, so far as I know,”” he repliedl ** Sir
Roger has merely 1nvited me to dmnm, and mtlmated that there would be
cards afterwards. There is no other reason.’

‘““I'bere will be no Lusiness transaction?”” asked Nelson Lee.

“Business? Begad, no!” ejaculated the general. ““What on ecarth put
hat idea into your head, Mr. Leer”

Thoe famous deteciive smiled.

“I am secking information,” Lc replied. ‘‘Believe me, T have a very
good reason for m.nhmrr these mquule To tell you the truth, I have a
suspicion {hat homotlnng shady ix afool.’

‘*(lood gracious! You do not mean lmlglm v

““ Not exactly,” said the detective. who was not at all satisfied with the
interview—for so far he had learned absolutely nothing. ‘“Are. you quite
sure nobody elso will be present?”’

The general was plainly puzzled but quite good-humoured.

My dear Mr. Lce, X couldn’t for tho life of me tell you exactly who has
Leen invited,” he answered, ‘1 know it is to be a kind of male aathering,
for noladies will be present.”

“ ALY’ murmured Nelson Lee, with a quick flash of his eyes.

““ Slone might come-along. too.” mused the other. ““I'm not quite cortain
of that, however. .And.Lord Sylvester Oh, no; I don’'t tth Sylvester
has Leen invited after his- (|Il(‘b|.10ndb]c behaviour at Slone’s house a few
nights bachk,” he added -smilingly. * Sir Rorrm was present, and I don’t
supposc he’ll.extend his hospnl.:htv to Syly ester.’ .

elson Lee carelessly examined his-cigar.

‘“'To what are you referring?”’ he.asked.

“Oh, Lord Sylvester hecame somewhat intoxicated at Slome’s Louse tha
other evening,” replied the general.  “ Begad, the man became quite
amusing ! You would haveroared had you been there to listen to him.’

““ Was he so drunlk. then?”

‘““My dear Mr. Lee, he was so extremely irresponsible that he taiked the
most utter nounsense.” laughed Burns. © He actually got the preposterous
notion into his head that he belonged to the League of the——"

The geaeral stopped speaking with sudden abruptuess, aand looked some-
what confusecd.

By George!” he mullered, biting Ins lip with vexation.

" What is the matter. general?”’ asked Nelson Lee ev enly.

“ Oh, T'm sure I can trust yolul, ‘\[1 Lee,” replied Burns. ““1 was entirely
{orgetting my=elf. 1 gave my promise to Sir Gordon Hyde that I would sav
nothing of the matter to a soul. And now, like a child, I’ve biurted it
out.”

Tho visitor smiled.

‘“Is 1L so extremely dxwr.lcoful then?’’ he inquired.

IS nnlhnw——nollnng all,”” replied the general qmcLly ‘“ Pleasc
fret Lot idea out of your hcad. Mr. Lee. Sinee 1 have started =peaking, I

g”
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may as well tell you the rest: only, as : - : :
I am confident you will let it go no)fu;;hir.g:.’wc my promise lo Sir (Gordon,

:: {\"ph:dgle my word on that.”
"ell, theu, the matter is reall hin ons X
Burns. ‘‘Sylvester merel drunkgrullwu-ltl.ngr of any consequence.” exclaimed
y y stated that Loth he and Sir (ord
Hyde were members of thé League of the Green Triangle \.ly - il Gordon
to say nothing just for Sir Gordon’s sake. Ie : Id hav €20 promised
unmercifully at his clubs had the l‘i(li(.‘,l.llOllSL e dblmw-bccn chipped
Sytltvgsboi‘. ofl course, was very intoxicated.” yarn been spread about.
So should imagiune,” chuckled N

pripostorous notion!”g ed Nelson Lee.

‘et, at the same time, Nelson Lee's brain was [il] '

’ v H H | ‘!d 1l - HY

He was well aware that both Lord Sylvester ::ll(ll ;ir‘}itlll-d];ﬁf nI-Iu;loug"ltb.
members of the Governing Circle. And the full significance of t{:nc ?;em
bu\s':nclss struck him with great force. ° ) ® Whole

Yithout seeking it he had gained some extremely us ' i

Outwardly he chuckled with the general at the );.Illlllblﬁfl;lé' lsl;ll;t;)orr\fni:rtli?é;{ the
lsal'.tgr lhad just told ; but inwardly Nelson Lee was filled with grim suspicions
S(?cre{q:cstm had drunkenly revealed some of the league’s most (-horishe_(j
| T_Jnc.loubt.edly Professor Zingrave had been considerably startled and
ngtatcd “l}en the news was imparted to him. Zingrave had then set his
zlnolﬂlty brain to work in an cffort to counteract the harm which had been

The significance of the facts could not be gainsaid. L S

i : ainsaid. Lord Sylvester h:

made his statement to General Burns, the Earl of Mexthorpe, )andsl‘(;t[;néz::}
Slon¢c—who had, of course, laughed heartily at such rubbish. "They had no
suspicion that Sylvester had revealed the absolute truth.

And the three men had been invited to Sir Roger's house to-night'!

Undoubtedly this fresh affair was a direct outcome of the other. “The trio
were to attend Sir Roger’s house for a set and definite purpese: although
what that purpose was they themselves would not learn until they arrived.

And Nelson Lee knew that his host and Mexthorpe and Slone were in great
danger. What that danger was the detective did not know. But he was
instinctively positive that Zingrave would not let theze three men live whiie
they wero in possession of facts concerning the league. It was obvious that
a conspiracy was maturing against them.

Nelson Lee’s eyes gleamed.

If it were humanly possible he meant o save these three innocent men
from the unknown peril which assailed them. |

For the next half-hour the great deteclive talked wvery serionsly with
(Lcnaral Burns.: At times he argued and pleaded: but at the finish he won
the day. |

And when he at last weat striding up Berkeley Square. Nelson Lee wore
a smile of satisfaction, and puffed at his cigar in high good-humour,

“By Jove, what o

— ——

CHAFTER 1IV.
A Merry Gathering—Sir Roger's Amazing Suggestion—A Surprise,
‘“ Y Jove! That was splendid, Mexthorpe! Lel's hear another!"
B The Earl of Mexthorpe smilingly shook his head. -
““ No, it’s your turn now, Sir Roger ™™ he laughed. “I've told you
a good story—one of the best I know—and now you've got to retaliate tn
kind !’
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“Oh, well, if T mwmu<t 1T must,”” chuckled Sir Roger Hogarth, *“I'm afraid
wv after-dinner stories, however. will tend to bore you.”

Sja men were «~itting round the dazzhing dining-table in Hogarth’s well-
appointed house off Portland Place. All were in cvening-dress, and all
cimled and Jaughed in lighthearted good-humour. Sir Roger himself sat
at. the bead of the table, and upon his left were {he Earl of Mexthorpe and
Mr. Dupcan Slone. The other side of the table was occupied by Dudley
Foxeroft, Major-general Burns, and James Coldrey.

Dinner waxs over, and {he men were sitting over their cigars and wine,
Langhing and cbhatting. and telling after-dinner stories.

The wine, in fact. flowed freely. As the time went on the glasses wero
filled and refilled. Nobody became even slightly intoxicated, but the
influence of the rich ‘“heady’ old vintages very soon began to make the
party hilarious and boisterous. The laughter rang continuously through
the room, and evervbody was feeling lighthearted and reckless.

I'he humorous yarns followed one another in quick succession, and Fox-
croft related a story aboutl a man who endeavoured to defraud an insurance
company, and then hecame boist with his own petard, which fairly made the
company roar.

Coldrey followed this by anolher tale concerning insurance, and the little
gathering again indulged in an outburst of merriment. In the midst of the
Linghter. Sir Roger Hogarth suddenly brought his palm down upon the table
with a smack which made the glasses tolter.

“Talking about insurance, ['ve gol an idea,”” he exclaimed, bending
forward with an expression of cagerness on his face. ‘“I’ve often made up
my mind {o mool the scheme, but I've never really had a good opportunity,
To-uight, however, presents a chance which occurs only once in years!’

“ What's the wonderful idea, Sir Roger?’’ langhed Duncan Slone,

“Qut with it, man!”’

Sir Roger gzzed round the company.

“Well, one thing has struck me,”” he said. “We all scem to be very
muech of an age, don’t we? I may be a year or two older than Coldrey,
bt I'll warrant 1I'l} give him a decent run for his money before 1 peg out b

*Oh, I'm as sound as a bell!”’ chuckled the solicitor. *‘ Now, IMoxcroft
here han got a palpitating heart and a weak liver—--"

" By George, w{mt an insult!” cried Foxcroft. *‘I’'ll warrani my hcart
and hver are in thorough going order-- -’

“ We won’t discuss such a disgusting subjeet,”’ interjecled General Buras,
Vaugrhing, ** Out with your mighly scheme, Sir Roger.””

Hoprarth cleared his Lthroat, and smiled.

“To bhegin with, T think we're all sportsinen?”” he asked.

“Abrolutely '’ agreed Mexthorpe heartily.

" In fact, we're all preity deep gamblers,” went on Sir Roger. “T think
every man § wee rather prides himself that he'’s ready to take on anything
that suggests a decent flutter,

“ Hear, hear!”

“Gel to the point, man!”’ cried FPoxerdft. ' We're deadly curious!™

“lave |'):|l,ic:nco, my boy!” laughed Hogarth. ‘‘4’atienco is a wonderful
virtue. Well, my idea is for {he six of us to indulge in n huge gumble—n
amble which is something really worth risking a little pile of money on.'
~ The company were instantly interested. The gambling spirit was strong
in them all. Xlone, Mexthorpe, and Burns, indeed. were inveleratle gamblers.
They were all three millionnires, and they could afford to indulge their

pleasures. Anything in the nature of a “flulter”” appealed {o them
strongly,
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And just at present, primed with wine as (hey w :

ciler anylhing which suggested a bit of spo;t. ey were they felt ready to
rI-_l.og:u't.h had timed his ** great idea ”’ to a nicely.
Uhe three men, marked down by the league, were absolutely ready at that

moment to fall headlong into any trap which was set for { :
. ‘ < as s or {1l — e
the Lrap was a deep and jntricate %ne. P 1iem —provided

And this trap, indeed, was an unsuspected pit.

. A huge g’amble—ph?". repeated the Earl of Mexthorpe enthusiastically.
B" gad, lFt s hear it, Sir Roger. I feel deucedly reckless to-nieht ! -
O Well, I'lIl tell you in a nutshell,” said Hogarth, lighting a fresh cizar.
f\‘[y plan lf»”for us to hold a tontine—a tontine of six members!"” -

A what?” asked Mexthorpo bluntly.

A tontine!”

And what the deuce may a tontine happen to be?”’ asked Duncan Slone.
Sir Roger Hogarth laughed.

Well/ you amaze me!” he exclaimed. ‘Do you mean to say you all it
there and admit iguorance on the subject? Don’t you kunow what a tontine
15, Foxcroft?”

- I've got a hazy notion.” admitted Foxeroft guardedly.

. “Well, I'lIl tell you,” the baronet proceeded. ““ A tontine is a system of
msurance on gambling principles. As a matter of fact, it is a splendid
scieme, and has™ been  adopted scores of times—particularly on the
Ceantiment.” .

“Oh. I think I know what yeu mean,” said General Burns. ¢ So many
pecpic put up a fixed sum towards a large pool. and as long as they're
alive Lhey draw the interest on their own share. That, of course, automatic-
aliv jncereases as the members gradnally die off. IFinally one man would be
left, and he would gain possession of everything, both capital and interest.
Striclly speaking, it’s nothing more nor less than a gamble in human hves.™

Sir Roger Hogarth laughed.

“Put iv that way if you like,” he said. ““The advantage certainly lies
at the door of the man who lives the longest. The idea was first thought
of hy a fellow named Torenzo Tonli, an Italian banker who settled in
I'rance.”’

* And how long ago did this interesting gentleman live?” inquired Mex-
thorpe. ‘

“Well, it was in 1633 that the scheme was first suggested by tI‘onh {o
Cardinal Mazarin as a means of raising a public loan,”” replied Sir Roger
casily.  *“But the French people didn’t favour the proposal until 1689. In
ihal voar Louis XIV formulated a tontine of something like one 11}11]1911
fonr fnmdrod thousand livres. The last survivor of that tontine died
1726, and he was then in receipt of an income of about seventy-four thousand
Livees.”

Duncan Slone sipped his wine and chuckled. i

T had no idea yon had such historiecal kn.owlcd.gc at your finger-tips, L_]u
Roser,” he exclaimed. ™ But, hang it all, there's no ’neo.d to go into i_u.;
l:i;-.'lory of the man who first thought of the scheme. \\ hat do you propose
PPerronally I'm rather struck with the idea.” _ _ |

“ My (P:'.ar man, it will be a splendid flutter,” exclaimed Sir Rogt‘fl‘
euthusiastically.  ““ We’re all hale and hearty, and it’ll Le ruthe.r a ;lol\'lc.
sothod of insuraace. I'm not suggesting the idea for 't.'hc sake of the
in-urance, however, but jus!; botl::msc it’s a splendid gamble.

CGeneral Burns shook his nead. . . . o .

“ Dooesn’t it strike you as being rather a grim business?"’ he “H}“’d ‘ll“i:‘l:z;‘;;
“It won’t be exactly plcasant.f‘cr us to sce one another die ofl, anc
that we're benefiting by our friends’ deaths

4
.
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“Oh, that's rot ' intlerrupted Mexthorpe, in hig blunt way. “There’s
nethigg o i, after all. 1 «ay the snme ar Slone—let’s go into il jusl for the
fun of the thang.”’

" Kplendid ! excluimed Celdrey. “ 1I'm with you. heart and soul!’

* You can count wme, too!”" put in Dudley Joxcroft.

The party laughbed.

“* Well, there's only Burns who makes any objections,”” said Sir Roger.
“ We'll soon get you round to our side, general.”’

"“1'm pol against the scheme, by any mceans,”’ snid Burns guickly. ‘“ But
Wefore we go any furtber., bow much money do you propose we should pool?’>

Sir Roger looked at Lis cigar thoughtfully.

“We're all well supplied with this world’s goods,”” he remarked. ‘‘ And
fhere wouldn't be noy fup io having a tontine at all if we didn't do it
praperly.  How about s hundred thousand apicce?”

“That's n pretty tall figure,” raid Coldrey dubiously.

“Oh. we can casily run to a huudred thou’,” exclaimed Mexthorpe
promptly " Gad. it’l{ ¢ quite an interesting gamble. The last survivor
will find himself the lucky possessor of his own hundred thousand, and a
cool half moilion in the bargain—to say nothing of the enormous interest
wineh will have accumulated meanwhile.”

“No, my plan 15 that we each draw interest on our own money as long
n we're alive,” said Sir Roger. ‘ My dear chaps, there’s absolutely no

ai-k in the aflfair whatever. The tontine will simply be a kind of amuse-
ment for us.  We shall not l)art with a fixed sum of money, but simply put
1t a=ide for the purpose cf the tontine. We shall continue to draw our own
interect as though the tontine did not exist.”

General Burns chuckled.

“If you're all determined to go inte the thing, I won’t be a blackleg.”
he mid). “A hundred thourand is nothing to me, and 1 fancy it's merely
a trifle to you other fellows.”’ '

JTames Coldrey looked though{ful.

“IUI e a it difficult, for me to rase the money,'' he said, ““hut I shall
be able to manage it. But who will take (:hur!;c of the pool, Sir Roger?"’

" Begad, yea!'' exclaimed Mexthorpe. ** We've gotl Lo decida that.”’

“ Nothing wimpler,”” replied Hogarth., *' Coldrey hero is Lthe very man for
the job, and he ean put the whole thing into legal shape,  Teing a wolicitor
he'll know exactly what to do, and will invest our money in safe securities.””

Jamen Coldrey nodded.

“Tm willing,”” he agreed. ‘" I'll acl ae rolicitor and trusice for the
tontine with pleasure.”’

“Then it'e w wettled thing,”” snid Duncan Slone, with a lazy smile. *‘ Tha
tontine in now in exintence—or will bo shortly --with o capitul of six hundred
thousand pounds, cqually divided into six shares.”’

“Oh, but we hllﬂd have to do the thing properly,”” put in Coldrey. ' To
ha absolutely legal we must have another trustec. 1 should think you'ro
the man for thae job, Foxeroft. you're alwnys in the City.”

Dudley Floxeroft. nodded :mm-nz'.

“Night you are! he agreed. 1w perfeetly willing o be {le other
rustoe,””

U That's setdled, then,” said General Burns, with a smile. ' How long
will it take you to draw up the neoewsary deed, Coldrey?”’

“The deed?”” naked Mexthorpe. ** What d'you mean?”

"My dear man, this tontine in going to ho a strictly legal concern,” snid
Coldrey. A deed haw got to be drawn up and gigned by us all. Then

there can’t pomaibly be any dispute ahout it in years (o come—when I scoop
_the whola peol {*
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There was a general laugh.

“Don’t yon believe it, Coldrey!"" chuckled Slone, 71 .

. ’ S - ' o. shall be the 144t
survivor. If T run through my fortune meanwhile, 've wol a (;,q-: 1:1.3:;
nest-coo in the tontine '™ AR

Nels)

.f\.\'oll, it's I.‘atl.Jcl‘ carly to talk of any of wz pegring ont.” said ti»
colicitar. “This insurance schome ds only a bit of a gumble Lo pacs the
llnpe away. Look hel‘o,_lo-day’.-; Friday. I preopese that yeu all attend my
office on Monday morning next, and wiil then sign the document in tie
presence of the necessary witnesses.” »

After that there was much talk and laughter. CGeneral Burnz ~uvrecat il
that the shqrcs should be fifty thousand, bu® Sir Roger prmnmlvc:.-'t-!-_.;-;l
the suggestion.  The others, too, were all in favour of sticking to .
orlgm:ﬁ amount. Sir Roger waxed cloquent, and it was generally ockiow-
ledged that the tontine idea was an excellent one. '

I-T'n(l the three “marked ™ men had any suspicions against their com-
panions, they would perhaps have heen a little more upon the alert. I
they had been partaking liberally of champagne. and in their merry mac t,
the tontine appeared to them an excellent gamble. Perhaps, in more sohor
moments, they would realise that it was not a very pleasant thing 1o h.tbl
a kind of lottery in onc another’s lives: but. having gone so far. they wold
corl:nnly not dream of backing out. Whatever their second thought< cn
the subjeet may be. they would undoubtedly see it through. )

Now and again Sir Roger Hogarth ﬂushe(f towards Coldrey and Foxcerof!
a keen, {riumphant glance. The victims had fallen into the trap headlong,
unatispeclting, and without the slightest thought of pevil. ‘

The league's plan. in fact, had worked out perfectly. Mexthorpe. Duncan
Slone. and General Burus had now merely to be quietly and unsuspectingly
put to death. And these deaths would all be appareutly accidental.

Onee the Lrio were safely oft the earth, the league would be n no danger
from the knowledge they possessed, and wonld be the richer by over a quarter
of a million. There would not be the slightest difliculty with regard to
the financial business. The whole thing would be a legal undertaking, and
the money would automatically become the property of the three surviving
members of the tontine. The futter would Lhen, of course, be decluved al an
end, and the pool divided among the three. |

The whole scheme was bound to succeed—provided, always, that the
victims died natural deaths, or by accidents.

1L was well worth carrying the project through, in poinl of fact, recard-
less of the original object of the three murders.  Zingrave had indeed turned
Lord Sylvester's drunken blunder-to good account. Tt was nol often that
the leaznue made such a coup as a quarter of a million.

And this affair seemed certain of succeeding.

“'Thero's just one thing I should like to stipulate,” remarked Dudley
Foxcroft, ns the party were on the point of rising to adjourn to the snmoking-
room for a little game of cards. ‘“This tonmtine had betler he kept a
seeret.”

« A secrel?” asked Cieneral Burns. “ Why?™ L

““ Well, wo don’t want to get ourselves talked aboul l,hl"mlgll‘nlll. sociely.

“[I'm! DPerhaps it would be as well,” said Mexthorpe. ** Mosl |eople
are infernal fools, and they'd get all sorts of wrong notions. _lt..unlmn‘r.q
would get about, and we should one and all be poslo:;od wilh inquisitive busy-
bhodies. ™’

“T4's our concern.” said Foxeroft, ‘“ so we'll keop it to ourselves. 1o
“ Yos, that's & good idea,"” agreed Sir Roger. “ Are we all agreed?™
# Passed unanimously,” smiled Duncan Slone.



18 THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

And the six men passed out into Sir Hoger's smoking-room—tihere to have
a quicter and a more orthodox gamble with cards. Mexthorpe and Slone
were heartily dehighted with the cvening’s arrangement, but General Burns
seemed decidedly thoughbtful.

1Te did not take a hand at cards, but watched the others.

For an lhour he remained, and then pleaded a ‘‘ confounded *’ aitack of
indigestion—which required mmmediate attention at home. -

After a cheery series of good-nights, the general took his departure,
promising to atyend the meeting at Coldrey’s office on Monday morning.

Once out in the open, under-the sky, Burns breathed a deep breath, and
ihen hailed a passing taxi. Je gave the driver his directions, and then the
vehicle swiftly carried him {hrough the West End streets and so on to
Holborn.

The taxi turned info Gray's Inn Road, and finally deposited its fare on the
pavemcenl opposite Nelson Lee’s door.

Major-general Burns quickly paid the cab-driver, and looked sharply up
and down the street. He was sure that he had not been followed, bhut he
thought it wise to get out of sight as soon as possible.

ITe let himself in by a latchkey, and then mounted the stairs to Nelson
Lee's consulting-room.  Opening the door, he found 1the apartment
hrilliantly illuminated, and a warm firec burned in the grate.

Standing before 1t was Douglas Clifford, Nelson Lee’s able lielper in the
campaign against the League of tho Green Friangle. Nipper was sitting
down in a big armchkiair, recading. The pair leoked up quic{:ly as the doovr
opened.

I'l‘ho oenerz! closed the door with a smile upon his face.

“Ali, you’ve come round {o hear the news, Clifford, as I requested,” he
exclaimed coolly.  “I'm afraid I shall have to keep you waiting a few
minutes while I remove my disguise !”’

IHad Sir Roger Hogarth, or one of the others, been present in Nelson Lee's
consulting-room at that moment, they would have received the surprise of
their lives. Ifor Major-gencral Burns no longer spoke in the bluff soldier’s
characteristic tones, but in a smooth, easy voice which was equally unmis-
takable. '

The thing was amazing!

General Burns—-the man who had attended Sir Roger's house, and who
had agreed to become a member of the tontine—was, 1n exact truth, noue
olther than Nelson Lee himself!

- P————

CHAPTER V.
Nelson Lee's Vow—A Visit to the General—An Agreement,

IIE disguise had been a truly wonderful one.
Nelson Lee was a past-master in the art of disguise, but on this
occasion he had almost surpassed himsclf. Not one of his companions
at the dinner-party had had the slightest suspicion that Major-génecral
Burns was not Major-general Burns at all. Three of the members of that
party. at least, would not have slept comfortably that night could they

have known the astonishing truth.
Nelson Lee soon removed the disguise, and then he lounged before the

firc in his consulting-room in dressing-gown and slippers, with one_ of his
favouriie cigars betwecen his lips, '
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“ It was a difficult task to bring the general round,” 1 . .
11 * £y 'L [ = Al » e ad l. 1 1

and Clifford. ““I thought that he would not give way n:tlt L(;:lralt‘;: \])i{)tpe{

prevailed in the finish. I was rather handicapped by the fact that I 'couldn't

explain my exact reasons. In the mornine 1 shall ¢
: : . 2 { o round < ane
culighten him a little.” e ° to Burns und

“ 1 should think he was rather astonished at v ' -

Tin n\t:i'-partjlr in his places” askod Clill‘ord?ml it your propoesal to altend the

** Naturally, he was at a loss,” replied Nelson Lee. T don't int
tell you all that passed between the general and myself, Lecause ltlfc?rdc ti(:;
really not much of interest to recount. I merely assured him that 1 was
working solely in his interests, and that it would be greatly to his advantage
if he kept strictly within his own house and allowed me to impersonata
him. As i1t turned out, my action will probably mean the saving of the
geueral’s life—and two other lives into the bargain!” °

X ITave you got on the track, then, guv'nor?’” asked Nipper eagerly.

“Xairly and squarely, young 'un!”

““Cood egg!” ejaculated Nipper. -

“I'm afraid we are on the trail of a bad egg!" remarked Nelson I.ee
drily. “I have already decided who is next to meet with downfall. Another
Governing Member of the League of the Gireen Triangle is marked out for
his just punishment!”

“Who is it this time, Mr. Lee?' asked Clifford. ¢ Superinteadent Valling,
of Scotland Yard, was the last Governing Member to meet a well-descerved
fale. Who goes next?”’

The famous detective looked grim.

““Mr. James Coldrey,”” he replied shortly.

““That’s the society solicitor, isn't it?’ asked Nipper. “The man who
traasacts all the legal business for the big pots?”

* Quite right, my lad.”

““ But why not Sir Roger Hogarth?” asked Nipper.

1o tell the truth, I have a choice of three.” replied Nelson Tee. 1
do not intend to bring about the downfall of three Governing Members al
once, lowever. It is far safer to proceed steadily with our campaigu. I
have decided upon Coldrey because he is the man who will. T helieve. take
the leading part in the present plot.”

Cliitord stroked his grey beard thoughtfully. It was his own beard. but
the greyness was artificial, thus forming a natural disguise. Apparcaliy
Doug!us Cliford was an clderly gentleman; but in reality his age was only’
twenly-seven. He was compelled to adopt another name—John Merrick—
and Lo cast aside his own identity. TFor had the league known that Douglas
Clifford was alive, his existence would hhve Leen ended with terrible swift-
NCSS. ;

The league had tried to murder him once, and had failed. Bul {ney
thought they had succeeded, and so Clifford held the trump cards. He :mfl
Nelson Lee had formed a compact to wreck the infamous crganisation. uaud
so far the campaign had been one long griumph. o . . hick

““You speak of a plot?”’ said Clifford inquiringly—""2 plot in whicit
Coldrey will play a leading part >

Nelson Lee nodded. ._ : . <sed at Sir

““ Listen,”” ho said quietly.] “T'11 relale cverything thal passed at &n
Tooor Howarth’s house to-night.” . _ . ,

The grc:".lt. criminologist seated himsolf in his favourite feasi\f:cllilllf, 1:;11.11--:
with aggravating deliberation exatained his cigar to :ISSllll("- l”ll‘]?:lﬁ' '
it was burning evealy. Then he lolled back, and commence "PCI"1 i Syl

When he had finished, both Nipper and Clifford were somew mtl. 13112(.:' -
Personally, they couldn’t quite see how the league’s plan was to deverap.
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“I snay be slupid,” exclaimed Chifferd, ““but I'm hanged if I quite
unders:o: -V

“My doar fellow, but for Martin Caine's apparently ordinary piece of
information this afternoon, the”doom of three innocent men would have
been secaled,”” interjected Nelson Lee quietly. ‘““I should certainly net
have learned a t-hin%r about this tontine. By taking Burns's place at the
dinner-party I have become acquainted with the whole infernal plot.

‘““But you arc not aware of Zingrave’s actual plans, are you?”

Nelson Lee regarded his companions Srom bencath lowered cyelids.

‘I have wils of my own!”’ he remarked, as though further explanation
were unnecessary.

‘“Then your wils must be much sharper than mine,” said Clifford bluntly.
* What about you, Nipper?”

““Well, I'm in a bit of a fog,”” admitited Nipper.

‘“ Think, my dear chaps—think ! exclaimed Nelson Lee calmly. I have
already told you of the affair which occurred at Mr. Duncan Slone’s house
two or three nights back, when Lord Sylvester unwittingly revealed some
of the leaguc’s secrets while in the presence of the three men who are now
(he object of the lcague’s attentions.””

“Well?”’” said Clifford.

. Well, a little thought will very soon make it plain to you that a deadly
plot is being woven,”’ replied the detcctive. ‘‘ Burns, Mexthorpe, and Slone
ar¢ acquainted with what Sylvester bluried out, and, therefore, the Govern-
ing Circle have decreed that the trio must die. This tontine is part of the
scheme !’

“ But how will the {ontine encompass their deaths?’’ inquired Clifford.

““The tontine itself will not comtribute in the least towards the actual
murders,”” replied Nelson Lee. ‘‘It is merely a plan whereby the league
will be repaid for the trouble it 1s put to in killing its vietims. Zingrave
intends to make the aflair a paying one, and, as cach man dies, so will the
lcague reap a hundred thousand pounds. You see, it is Zingrawe's mtention
to scoop in over a quarter of a million.” ' '

‘“ Phew !”” whistled Nipper. ‘“That’s a nice little pile!”’

“By Jove, what an infernally clever plot!”’ exclaimed Clifford, half
rdmiringly. ““The hounds intend to murder three perfectly innocent men,
rnd to obtain.a small fortune from each without even resorting to robbery;
lI'olg. to all intents and purposes, the financial transactions will be ahsolutely
egal.”

“Yes, it's clever,” agreed Nelson Lee; ““ but it will fail '2

“ What are your plavs, Mr. Lec?”’ asked Clifford eagerly.

“That's it, sir,”” supplemented Nipper. “ When do we start into -
husiness?"”

Nelson Lee yawned.

“I'ne only business I am going to start on at present,”” he answered
Ianguidly, ‘“is {o remove the clothes which at present adorn my person,
and to tumble into bed. The league will not proceed with their dastardly
ielieme until the tontine is a legally.signed transaction—and that will be
‘on Monday. We have three clear days in which to iake our plans.”

““Can I help you in any way?"’ asked Clifford. .

*I'm afraid not, at present,’”” replied the detective. ““ You see, I acquaint
von with all the facts of the case, and will certainly call upon you for
arsistance if I require you. Ior the present I should advise you to follow
my example and get to bed.” |

And ten minutes later Douglas Clifford had taken his departure. and
Relson Lee and Nipper were proceeding to make the acquaintance of theix
respective beds, -
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The following morning Nelson Lee was fresh, and firmly resol i i

! ¢ sh, ¢ solved in
to proce‘cd with the case, apd to ultimately bring abogt the dow:Jfarlling}:'
James Coldrey. He was quite sure that he would soon receive some hint
as to the leaguce’s future plans.

At eleven-thirty he called upon Major-general Burns, and found the
refired soldier in his smoking-room, ecagerly awaiting the visitor,

" Well, Mr. Lee, what’s the meaning of this amazing affair?”’ he asked.
“Did you actually appear at that dinner-party at Hogarth’s last night?""

“ I was in Sir Roger’s house until Jate in the cvening." ©

‘““ And the deception was not discovered?” '

“I was not suspected for a second.”

“ Well, yow're an astounding man!”' declared Lhe general frankly.  But,
begad, sir,”what in Heaven’s name does it mean? You were deucedly close
about the business yesterday, and I hope you're prepared to lift the veil
now. I can’t possibly believe that there was any villainy afoot at Sir
Roger Hogarth's houss last night.”

Nelson Lec looked the general squarely in the face.

“ Will you trust me still further?” he asked quietly.

“(tad, man, I know yow're a struightforward gentleman,”” returned Burns
bluntly. ‘‘ That’s enough. Of course T trust you!”

“Then I tell you in absolute seriousness that unless you keep indoorz
and allow me to continue my impersonation of you, your life will be in
considerable peril,” said Nelson Lec grimly. ‘“That's the perfect truth,
gcneral !’

““Cood gracious! You amaze me!"

““ That is hardly surprising, for the whole affair is amazing.’ went-on
{he detective. ““I will just tell you what occurred last night.”

And he did so, in as few words as possible.

“ By James, sir I’ ejaculated General Burns. ‘* And did you actually enter
this deuwced tontine—in my name, too?”

“I did.”

¢« But I intend to have nothing to do with the confounded business:” said
the general flatly. ‘“ Upon my soul, it may suit fools like Mexthorpe and
Slone, but I'm not in the habit of gambling a hundred thousand—

““ My dear general, pray don’t excite yourself,”” interrupted Nelson Lec
gently., “Had you attended that dinner-party personally I have not the
slightest doubt that you would have entered the tontine in spite of your
present declarations. In point of fact, you would have been coerced into
it against your will.” - o
t.tetivell, ]‘Zywon’t argue,”” grunted Burns. © But you implied that there was
something fishy afoot. So far as I can see, it's nothing clse but an absurd
gamble.”’

Nelson Lee fingered his watch-chain thoughtfully for a moment or two,
and then looked at his companion keenly. -

““ Have I your word of honour that you will treat everything '_[ tell irc;tt
in strict confidence?’’ he asked abruptly. Remember, I am working solely
in your interests.” 3 T

* T pledge my word, certaaunly. = . . . . .

""ZIl‘l?efl T wil'}r tell you something which will fill you with astom:.hn.lrc:.nl.. '
procceded the detective. ¢ This tonline affair }vas.suggestcd bljcrl ‘ mflcc;:
(oldrey, and the dinner-party at Sir Roger's was instigated by Coldrey
a definite purpose.” ‘ . o .

Nclson Llee had twisted the actnal facts a Lrifle for his ?wn lnup:;ﬁ{ecg&
had no intention of informing t.hc g\energl that the p .ot ;\ilaes nian et
with the Leaguc of the Green Triangle. Since Coldrey was t
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rxposed and dealt with, the genceral must know nothing against any man
excepl Coldrey himeelf,

“1'm not filled with astonishment yet,”” grunted Burns bluntly.

“You will be in a moment. Coldrey suggested the tontine because he
had already made his devilish plans,” said Nelson Lee. ‘“I’'m not stating
mere suspicions {o you. general—my information is absolutely positive.
James Coldrey is a deadly scoundre]l, and when {his tontine is made a legal
affair he will proceed with a series of deliberate murders!”

““Good heavens ! gasped Burns.

““You are surprised now?”” asked Nelson Lee calmly. ‘“ Probably Coldrey
intends {o start with you yourself. Don't you see the idea, man? If Coldrey
succeeds in getting rid of his five partners in the tontine he will be in
possession of over half a million—legally. Being a solicitor, he will readily
arrange matiers smootlhly for himself. The tontine is nothing more nor less
iban o carcfully conceived plot !

Major-general Burns was decidedly startled.

“But it is too horrible {o contemplate,-Mr. Lee!” he cxeclaimed, aghast.
““No man on carth would think of such a cold-blooded plan! You cannot
pos=sibly be xericus.™

“I was never more serious in my life !’

“ But the whole thing is monstrous and revolting!” cried the general.
“ I s«ba’n’t be able to move out of the house, indeced! A fine thing you've
Jet me in for, NMy. Jee!”’

I think you ought Lo be exiremnely grateful to me,”” retorted Nelson Lee
grimly. ** By acting as I have done your life is 11 no danger whatever.
1f it 1s humanly possible I want to save the others. and bring Coldrey to
justice. T'o do this I shall be helped to a large degree if you, in your turn,
will agree {o help me.”

“How the deuce can 1 help?” demanded Burns.

“By allowing me to continue my impersonation of you.” said the detee-
tive. ““Jt will be I who will carry your risks upon my shoulders. All you
have to do is Lo remain indoors for the next week, while T go about in your
character. Or, belter still, I will arrange for my own car to take you away
{o a quict country place while T remain in London in your iwdentity. You
arc a hachelor, and it will be perfectly simpic for me to occupy your house
during your absence.”

““DBut 1 cannot allow
“1f you refuse fo do as I advise, then I cannot be answerable for yeur

rafely.” siaid Nelson Lee deliberately.  “° But if yon fall in with my scheme,
you'll he in no danger whatever, and will assist ‘justice to a very marked
degree.  As 2 humane man, you cannot possibly refuse.”

Tho gencral was decidedly flustered. But as Nelson Lee continued his
arguinents. Burns realised that the deteclive was right, and he agreed to
take a holiday, and to allow Nelson Lee to assume his identity.

“Splendid I’ murmured Nelson Lee. as he was on his way back to Gray's
Inn Road. ** By hecoming Gencral Burus for the time hbeing, I shall he
assisted Lo an immeasurable extent.. 1 was forced to warp the facts some-
what for the general's benefit, but it was ¢uile impossible for me to take
him fully into my confidence. Ile¢ is, at least, now perfectly secure, and sc,
when this episode 1s concluded, he will have cverything to thanlk me for, and
nolhing to chide me with.”

Thero was only one thing which worried the celebrated detective. The
league’s fulure plans regarding the tontine, and the methods by which the
three vietims were 1o bo killed, were in deep shadow. Buf Nelson Lee felt
confident. that he would lecarn something definite before any actual danger
ass2iled any of the ‘“ marked  three.

?

2
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The league would surely not do anythi asti '

| i y not do anylhing drastic unlil several at,

least, had elapsed after the signing of the deed on Monday. Ciﬁuiﬂ?‘gsfh:f

would not show their hand immediately after that legal gathering. ~ d
But on that point Nelson Lee was to prove sorely at fault. Toven now

after all his experience of the league. he had not quite adequat -
Professor Zingrave's terrible Dm\l-'cr. 1 equately grasped

_—.—.

CHAPTER VI.
At Coldrey's Office—A Terrible Shock—Clifford’s Request.

ONDAY morning. at cleven-thirty preciscly, found the inner office of

Mr. James Coldrey's business apartments, off ParMament Street,
Whitehall, in a decidedly busy state. Coldrey himself was smiling

and genial, and the other five men who had cntered the tontine were all in

merry moods. If any of them regretied Licir decision, they took good care
to show no sign of it.

Coldrey, Sir Roger IMogarth, and Dudley Foxcroft were in the best of
tempers, and the Larl of Mexthorpe, blufl and hearty. made the whole com-
pany laugh by his bubbling good-humour. Duncan Slone was lazily amused,
as usual, and Major-general Burns took care Lo say as little as possible.

Nelson Iee had not tho slightest fear ol his disguise being penetrated, but
he neveriheless deemed it advisable (o keep as much in the background as
possible.

“ Now, gentlemen, we're here for business !’ exclaimed Coldrey smilingly.

“ Just a moment, old man!’ said Mexthorpe. ‘I must finish this story
I'm in the middle of. Sha’'n’t be two minutes!”

“But I'mm a busy man, don’t forget!" protested Coldrey. ““ I'm not a
cgentleman of leisure like yon other icllows. There’s an appomntment I
simply must keep at twelve-fifteon, and h

Duucan Slone laughed.

““Qh, let's bumour him!" he =uid cheerfuliy. “ Finish vour tale after-
wards, Mex.” - :

“ Go ahead, then!"’ exclaimed the earvl.  ““The first thing. Coldrey, 1s
whether you have all the money in the bank '

““ Fvery penny of it!” interrnpted the solicitor. - ““I'm going to mvest it
in solid securities at the earliest possible momen{. Pay attention, all of
you! I'ft going to read out aloud the document I've drawn up—the docu-
ment which makes the tontine a legal and straightforward transaction.™

““ Let’s hope it’s not very long!” murmnrved Mexthorpe.

Coldrey started reading the deed aloud, and the five men listened. It was
merely a matter of form, and they wanted to get it over and done with. The
leeal phraseology of the document was rather bewildering—to Mexthorpe, -
Slone, and Hogarth, at least. Nelson Iee understood every word, and knew
that the thing was strictly correct. Not u lawyer in the land could have-
found fault with it. 3

One by one the six men signed their names, and General Burns came last.
Nelson Leo signed the document in the general's bold signature without a
tremor. He had beea practising Burus's signature a good -dcal since the
Saturday, and could have signed any of the acneval’s cheques without tho
bank officials detecting the forgery. 3 -

Of course. the document was really worthless with that false signatuve:
but. as the tontine was uitimately destined to collapse—Nelson Lee was
determined upon ihat point-—it was of no consequence.
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Alter the six men had signed, two of Coldrey's clerks appended their names
ae wilnesses.  Coldrey blotted it, glanced over the list of nameces, and then
carried it across {o a safe. L

“hat's all' He smiled. “* You can go your separale ways now, and as
soon as vou please. The fontine 1s now a settled and established fact.”

Aud. {o all intents and purposes, it was. As soon as one of the six men’
dicd, go would a hundred thousand pounds become the property of the other
five. And tho first death occurred with terrible swiftness. Nelson Lee was
not. prepared for such dreadfully prompt measures, and he was in no way to
blame for what occurred that same evening. . .

'i"ie League of the Green 1riangle got to work without a day’s dcla;f'.

'I'he daring audacity of the thing was an awlul lJlO\}' to Nclsqn I_;co_. for he
had heex positive that no danger exisled so carly alter {he signing of the
tontine. 3lo was completely off his gnard, and unprepared. Tn ad(]zlmn_. he
was in ignorance of the league’s plans, and was thus severely handicapped.

At seven o'clock that evening, he sat in General Bm:ns’s house. smoking
and thinking deeply. The gencral’s butler had no guspxcion that his mastey
was away., and Nelson Lee acted his part to perfection. |

The first thing, he decided, was to discover the league’s plan of aclion.
With that in his possession, he would be able to formulate his own plans,
snceeessfully.  James Coldrey was the man who had to go

Nelson Tce became suddeuly aware that a shght commotion was taking
place eutside in the wide bhall, sind the next moment t.hc door opened to admit
Roans, the general’s eclderly butler. Roans at this moment was looking
somewhat flustered.

“ The young rascal! wouldn’t take ‘ no.’ for an.answer, sir!”’ he cxclaimed
indignantly. T told him as you werc.hout, not caring to disturh you——-"

“Ob. it's all right!’" cried a youthful voice. “* General Burns will sce.
me——"

“ You keep quict, young man!” growled the butler. “ It's this way, sir.
T told the lad yon werc hout, and he wonldn’t believe mie.  Aclually forecd
his way——"*

Nelson. Liee rose to his feetl. .

‘““Nice state of affairs, -this!” he snapped, in the general’s veice.
“What's ihe bother about, Roanx? 1l the yonngster wants to see me. let
him come in!. Don't look as #f yvou were trying {o imitate a freshly landed.
fish, man!”’ _ o

Roans tried fo relain his dignity,

“Tf vou wants to see the young rascal—-"’ .

“ Hang 1 all, sit!” voared the general.  * Close your mouth, and get
out. "’ '

Roans setired, mentally deciding that {he general had an extra had aitack
of pruompiress thot evening. Burns was a man of moods. and so Nclsan Lee.
was forced to act the part. The butler had not the slightest suspicion of
the impersonation.

Left alone, Nelson Lee faced the visilor—who was, of course, Nipper—-
rather grimly.

“ Well, young ‘un. what's the meaning of this*"’ he azked sharply. ** Yon
know very well that T told you not to come near this house, but to com-
municate with mo by message?”’

“}'cs, I know, «ir,” said Nipper, breathing hard. “ But{ I-I {thonght

“ Well#'2

“ Haven’t you heard, guv'nor:’” asked Nipper quickly.

** Heard what?”” snapped his master. ** Don't ialk in riddles, lad !’
Nipper bent forward, his lace rather pale. '



' Nelson Lee overhears the League's plans.—Sce page 40 E

‘_—
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T e I";Il:ll("h on e j‘l!]. sir ' he “-llihp('l'(’(l hoﬂl'b‘('ly, ‘ '_l‘h(.y".(. br(’“ght
off one coup ulr(-mly]"'

Nel Jaoc started, | ) "

.“\\:T::':l has happened: ™ he a-ked sharply. @ Quick, Nipper—tell me!

“'I'he Lar]l of Mexthorpe i~ df':ul. [!ll\"nnr.!". )
‘The detective mutltered a grim cxclamation, and grasped Nipper by the

e honlder., - | . |
 Are vou sure, voung ‘un®’ he asked. in a terrible voice. ‘“ Are you

)orttIve
! Nipper winced a little as Nelson Lec's ~trong fingers dug into his flesh.

“ It'¢ an nbselute fact, sir!”" he .suid huskily. ‘‘ Mexthorpe was killed
half an hour ago! I thought 1'd hetter rush straight here and tell you!”

“ You were quite right!  The tragedy warranted your breaking my
ordere.’ exclaimed the deteclive.  ““ How did it happen? Ilow was the carl
killed:"”

““ Almost ontside his own house. sir—near Knightsbridge,’’ replied Nipper
quickly. '‘lle was knocked over by a mofor-car, and when they got him to
the side of the road he was dead.”

“ And the car? What of the motor-car?”

* Oh, it went straight off, without even stopping!” said Nipper. “ I had
a chat with a man who saw the wheole thing. ‘I'he car was gone almaost
before anybody realised what had happened. It disappeared into the traffic,
and the p.nlicc will never be able to trace 1.’ '

Naolson Lee snote his brow angrily.

“What a fool!" he muttered. with erim fiercenesz. ““ What a dunder-
head ! ’

“Who i, sir:"’

“Who"' ejacnlated the disgnised delective. “ Who? Why, who else but
my=self? T ought to have been more on the alerl., T ought to have suspected
this tragically prompt action on the league’s part. By Heaven, IT'll never
forgive myself. Nipper!”

“ But you're not to blame, sir!”’ _

“Iam!” 1'::1){)0«] oul Nelson Lee. “ Poor Mexthorpe has paid the penally
for my criminal negligence! Oh, this i terrible, my boy!™

The detective was decidedly upset. I'he news was so unexpected and so
staggering that hie was completely rpbhed of his usnal calmness and serenity.

Yet, in spite of the terrible news, Nelson Lee realised that no good would
came of wringing his hands aud bemoanmg {he fate which had overtuken
the unfortunate Mexthorpe.  Nipper insisted that his master was in no way
{o blame for the tragedy.

And Nipper was right.

Nelson Lee bad had no cause whatever {o suspect that the league would
el to work ro swiftly.  That the " accident ' was Lhe result of Zingrave's
machinations, Nelson T.oe had not the shightest doubt. ‘I'he lacl that the
motor-car had rushed off without stopping proved that it had been deliberate
c-1o Lthe detective, al all eventas.

To the police the affair was simply an erdinary occurrence. 'The motorist
hiad been driving recklessly, had bowled over a pedestrian, and had mopped
off witheul delay in order Lo escape the consequences; but, of course, the
police had no inkling that Mexthorpe had heen marked down for death.’

There was one point. which was comforting balm to Nelson Lee's wounded
leelinges, 1le m:u{v n kmall discovery which cased his mind to a large extent.

He and Ni_ppm'. without delay, left General Burns's house, and went
atn!-xu‘iglnl (o Kmightshridge: at least, Nelson Tee did. Nipper was packed
off home,
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In the character of the general, Nelson Lee inquired
1le soon g"ot :nt.]o conversattion with the doctor who ha
examine the body. 'The doctor was a brusque man, with a bluff
“ Huh! The carl was half-dead years ago!” he said l;llunl?lay?nc‘l‘..'l‘his
accident wouldn’t have scratehed on ordinary man, genecral. Mexthorpe was

merely bowled over and severely bhruised.” Not ] -
internal injury of any sort.” J a bone broken—not an

*“’I'hen what was tbe cause of death?'" asked Nelson Leo curious

“Heart!”’ said the doctor. ‘“ My dear «ir, Mext‘horpe'srhc::t]'{. wae as

rotten as a piece of tinder-wood! Absolutely diseased and ready to cease
1);\31;3%,&{: the first sudden excitement. Wonder is he didn't collapse before
** But he appeared to be the picture of health——'*
‘" Bah! Can’t judge by a man’s appearance!” interjected the medico.
1 The cause of death wasn’t the collision with the motor-car at all. Mex-
tborpe was dead before the car touched him! Ie saw his danger, and tho
.;:hoc!l: (i\\:as teo much for him. Then he was knocked down. Clear casc of
wcarl disease.”

Nelson Lee went back 1o the general’s house in an casier frame of mind.
If the Earl of Mexthorpe had been in such a precarious condition, his death
would have followed very shortly. in any case. So the detective was greatly
reliecved—and terribly determined to bring Coldrey to justice. There were
others in the plot who wero cqually as murderous as the solicitor, but
Nelron Lee had set himseltl the task of exposing Coldrey.

That night he wlept rather uncasily. But the following morning he
rceeived a letter which gave him great satisfaction. He read it as he sat
down to breaklast, and his cyes gleamed as they glanced through tho
wrilien words.

The letter was from Sir Roger Hogarth, and was an invitation for the
general (o join a house-party at Sir_Roger’s country mansion in Surrey.
The baronel intimated that Duncan Slone would be a visitor, and mentioncd
ceveral other well-known péople. e dwelt, for a fow lines, upon the tragie
death of Mexthorpo, who, he said, was also to have been invited. An
unkind fate had now decided otherwise. o _

‘ A house-party !’ murmured Nelson Lee. ““ Ah. this is splendid news.
The league intends to bring off its sccond coup amid the gaiely and whirl
of & country gathering at Sir Roger’s mansion. I wonder who 16 the
intended vietim-——myself or Slone? It matters little. for the vile plot will
fail. I shall be upon the spot to prolect the pair of us. ’].‘hc Ica-guc llt'l-].(f
suspeets that the grufl, innocent-minded General Burns s, m reality, their

leadliest Toe ! .
‘ Later in the day—Dby previous m*mngcmcnb—Nc‘Tson | P .vmr’t'cd l.l:ro
reneral’s favourite club, and found the clderly *° Mr. John Merrick ]Olllmnk'
ing in the smoking-room. Douglas Clifford was looking grave as they shoo
hands. . . ‘ :

“(So {he brutes finished off Mexthorpe,” he said quietly. ‘ Jove, there
wasn’t much time wasted, Mr. Leel” : "

}I‘het])air was sitling in a sccluded corner of the smoking-room, qmt{!“t(:
themaselves, and safe from other ears. Indeed, being carly afternoon, the
oom was almost deserted. C o _
B ‘1[ ad?nil; I was taken off my guard over that affar, said Nclgon Ti.c;:
“ But Mexthorpe was practically dead even hefore the accident, l' unde
wland. His heart was weak, and liable to stop work al any momens. niehl

And he explained his interview with the doctor onrl_hc l’]“:""o“:’n lﬁrﬁi
Then he handed Cliftord Sir Roger’s letler to read. When the young m
Jtad glanced through it, he held it in his hand undecidedly.

after his dead friend.
d been called round (o

(84
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““You will accepl {his invitation?" he asked.

““Of course. Ioul work is contemplated, or I am vastly in error,” replied
the detective grimly.  ““ The housc-party  will apparently be a brilliang
gathering ; and if there is an unfortunate accident to either Slone or myself,
nobody will be suspected. But the league’s plans will fail this time.”

Douglas Clifford seemed rather uncasy.

“ Lr—will you require any assistance:” lhie asked diffidently.

“ Nipper will be down there, in disguise,”’ replied Nelson Lee. I have
aircady decided upon that. e will stay at the local hotel, near Sir Roger's
house, and will be ready for any commission I wish him to undertake.”’

“ I was thinking of myself,”” said Clifford eagerly.

“I'm afraid your assistance is not necessary in this particular case, my
dear fellow,”” replied the dectective quietly., ““ You had far better remain
in London.”

Clifford pulled a long face, and glanced at Sir Roger's letter again.

““I—I was wondering if you could manage to get me an invitation to the
lhouse-party,”” he asked, colouring slightly. ‘ Oh, hang it all, Lee, you
know how the land lies with me! Sir Roger mentions that Vera—Miss Zin-
grave-—will be among the party. By Jove, if I could only "’

Nc¢lzon Lee's eyes twinkled.

1T think I understand now,”’ he chuckled. ‘° You young rascal, Clifford !
You've shown wonderful restraint in your couduct with Miss Zingrave,
lhowever, so I mustn’t haul you over the coals. An invitation might possibly
be managed.”

“Oh, you're a brick, Lee—— .

““ Not so loud—not so loud!” interjected Nelson Lee softly. ‘“ Mind you,
T don’t quite care for your being present at the house-party, mixing with
Hogarth, Foxcroft, Coldrey, and muany other of our enemies. But your
disguise is wonderfully effective, and incapable of being penectrated. Weo'll
sece what can be done.” |

“ Thauks tremendously!” said Clifford. with eager cyes. _

When he parted with Nelson Lee he was flushed and inteneely anxious.
For the rest of the day he was unsettled in mind: but, by the last post, a
short note came from ‘ General Burns,” saying that everything was settled.
'I'he middle-aged Mr. John Merrick was to number one of Sir Roger Hogarth's
house-party. .

Whereat the middle-aged Mr. John Merrick was in the seventh heaven.

CHAPTER VIL
The House-party—On the Lake—The Tragedy of the Launch.

ELFORD DENE was a magnificent old country mansion, nestlirfg amid
M high trees, in the centre of a delightfal park. It was n.ot Sir Roger
Hogarth's ancestral bome, for he had purchased it from an
impecunious peer several years ago—with the wealth accu.mulatcd b:v his
many shady transactions, and by the legitimate profits of his own business,
ith 1 r ' irecen Triangle. _
mélilr “Illf)rrlgag\'\}l?s ogoﬁge cEI’rSi(;{-;plu}' and ostentation, and house-partics were
common affairs at Melford Dene. This gathering, however, was Yery
difterent from all the others that had taken place. It was not merely
pleasure party, but one with a set and delinite purpose.
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There were many well-known peopl - - ineluds . :
of ladies. Vera Zingrave, thc]pl})fgco}:;le'ﬁolgf’epl(lll::::}:&gl‘ “wl.:l.fl proportion
guests, but s_he was chaperoned by an clderly maiden l,ndyd3 (]’_'I[ltfl szt}’h(?
was loo busy‘r iu London, attending lectures, ete., to accomp:my. his dallr:htzztrr'l

Douglas Cliford was very glad of this; for, although he was confident of
;Isl(‘]ill;lilllsg:’:l:;i?e?’illhel"\‘\‘Ellllli(‘llngl?;'o ,}Efm t\}lncnmforta.blc had he been under the

. , fJ ay ¢ . n ] o . r . .
a suspivion. agaﬁnst vy ¢ others, he was sure, would never entertain
o g Yera mt befor ey e bcn o Mlfrd D cone of s

e a8 < -asant . h.  Jor they had seen one
another on many an occasion hefore this—and Clifford had long since
admitted frankly to himsell that he was very much in love with Vera. And
she—he felt sure—cared for him more than a little.

Vera Zingrave, although the stepdaughter of one of the greatest rogues
of the century, was absolutely untainted by the villainy which the profcbssor
participated in. She was just a beautiful, pure, innocent girl, and knew
noghmg of the lecague. Ifer father had kept his dreadful secret well.

She had met Clifford years before, previous to his incarceration by the
lcague, and she had met him often more recently. And the pair had, from
the first, been drawn strangely towards one another. Clifford had explained
kis dlsgmsc by vague statecments, and she knew that Mr. John Merrick was;
1 reality, a young man.

On many an cccasion Clifford had felt like blurting out the truth regarding
her stepfather, but he had always refrained. And so Vera was still in
ignorance of-the terrible truth. Some day she would have to be told; bub -
Clifford frankly funked the task of telling her. The revelation would cause
](!J‘]:'rﬂ'p:(in and trouble—and for Vera to sufier a second’s pain was misery lo

ilford.

In spite of the fact that there was grim tragedy in the air, both Clifford
and Nelson Lee enjoyed themselves the evening of their arrival. Sir Roger
Hogarth, James Coldrey, and Dudley Foxcroft were all highly elated and in
the best of spirits. They had goed reason to he—for the league’s plans
were running as on oiled wheels.

Perhaps they would not have felt so confident had they known the real
identity of Major-general Burns!

All was gaiety and laughter. After dinner there was a bit of an impromptu
dance in the resplendent dancing-hall, and teh house-party was already an
assured success. Everybodv got on well with everybody else, and the
thought of tragedy and death was far from the guests’ minds—with the
cxception of the Governing Members, and Nelson Lee, and Clifford. These
latter scarcely thought of anything clse but the actual grimness of this
apparently gay gathering. _

Throughout the cvening Nelson Lee was strictly on the alert. But
nothing occurred to excite -his suspicions. Everything was m perfect order.
The detective was worried more than a little, and would have given much
for an opportunity of learning the leaguc’s settled plans. .

When the hour came for the party to retire, Nelson Lee went to his
room, after a final smoke in Sir Roger’s library with the rest of the gentle-
men. But the famous detective did not sleep. Far inlo the small hours
he remained wide awake and absolutely upon the alert. But the great
house was still and quiet; and at last Nelson Lee slipped between th.cf
gheets and instantly_fell into undisturbed slumber. He was confident by this
time that the league intended no action at present. i ant]

In the morning, at breakfast-time, something occurred which 1ns anT-ly
gave Nelson Lee a clue as to the league’s probable course of campaign. 1Aa%

detective was sitting next to Coldrey, and the whole party were gay, and



30 THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

busily making plans for the day’s doings. The weather was magnificent,
and o everybody was anxious to be out-of-doors.

A zood few were going golfing, others for a ramble through the park;
but Coldrey apparently had an idea of his own. ‘

“That little steam-launch of yours, Sir Roger, looks a splendid little
craft,” he eaid, as he &ipped his coffee.  ** I should like to go for a little
run on the Jake, this morning, if vou’ll consent to come with me as
passenger.”’

“I'm afraid youll have to find somebody else,”” laughed Sir Roger
Hogarth, from the head of the table. *“I'm booked for g6!f this morning,
Coldrey.” N

“The general will go with you,”” exclaimed Foxcroft. ““ You're interested
with boating, aren’t you, Burns?”’

“ Well, yes, to a certain extent,”” agreed Nelson Lee wruardedly. “ but I
don’t understand much about small steam-launches: and if (101411-{-_\;'5 know-
ledge amounts to no more than mine, we shall probably both go to the
bottom !’

There was a general laugh.

“Well, there's always a chance of going down when you're on the water,””
smiled Coldrey. ** But 1 think I sha!l be able to manage this little craft
all right.  Will you come with me, general? We'll have a fine little cruise,
just the pair of us, while the others go gallivanting about on their different
pleasures.”’

Nelson Iee langhed.

“ Al right, I'll go with vou, Coldrey!” he agreed readily. ¢ Might as
well do that as anything else. I don’t feel much inclined for golf this
morning."”’

lle bent over hus plate as he finished speaking—Dbut did not fail to abserve
a quick fash of the eves which passed between Coldrey aund Sir Roger.
Immediately Nelson Lee was convineed that the scoundrels intended dealing
with him—under the supposition that he was General Burns—that morning.
Well; perhaps events wouldn’t go quite so smoothly as lhis enemics
anticipated.

After breakfast the detective was missing for a while, and when he turned
up upon the bread terrace again, he found Coldrey already awaiting him.
The rest of the party had gone, or were going, their separate ways.

“Ilallo, here vou are, general!” exclaimed Coldrey cheerily. “ I've been
waiting for yvou for {en minutes or more.”

“ Must have a eigar to start the day with,”” grunted Nelson Lee. - * Don’'t
suppose I shall feel much like smoking, though, once I gel on that cockle-
shell of a eraft.™

“You've been looking at it, then?”’ chuckled Coldrey.

“Yes; and I can’t say I'm mightlily impressed,”” replied Nelson Lee.
“I'm not exactly keen on this trip, Coldrey, but we might as well go.”

They walked off, the solicitor smiling a little to himself. Nelson Lee had
uttered his words in the hearing of Sir Roger's butler—and that might mean
a lot Iater on. . .

‘I'hey walked through the park until they reached a tluck plantation.
Passing through this, steeply down-hill, they came in view of the lake.
The lalter was a big expanse of water, two miles long, and over a mile
broad--—an exceptionally large lake to bo hidden away in the valley. I'or
the water was surrounded on all sides by dense plantations, and much
could happen upon the lake without a soul being the wiser. It was, 1n
fact, an ideal spot for the morning’s grim work, .

Nelson Lee had not failed to observe one very significant fact. Sir Roger
Hogarth and Dudley Foxcroft had arranged things so cunningly that the
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rest of the house-parly would be a consideral . .
during the time of the little launch's cruis;. e istance from the lake

Th s R
ever of anybody seeing what actually had happg:ﬁ:&f s no possibility what-
When Nelson Lee and Coldrey arrived at the boathouse, they found that

> » ' 1Y .
Sir Roger’s chauffcur had been there for a quarter of an hour, and steam
was almost up in the tiny boiler. ’

The launch was one of the smallest Nelson Tee h: : o
almost no bigger than a motor-boat. It wag. ]3? (;;((:‘{ Sg(:ll;’ ; l)l(:}:iftwfll-1
constructed to Sir Roger's orders. for cruising about the lake. Thcl: st,;-u':;]
was not generated by a coal fire, but by oil, and the control was si1111;lic‘it\'
1.t,.~telf.' Once the ml’ was burning and steam up, the launch was quite equal
to a whole morning’s crusing.

The chauffenr was sent off immediately, and Nelson Lee and Coldrey
stepped into the boat and pushed it out through the wide doorway into the
open. Coldrey was sure that the chaulfeur wounld not hang about, for he had
orders to take the car out on a journey immediately.
Coldrey, in fact, had the lake completely to themselves.

In spite of the fact that Coldrey affected a cheerful, easy manner, Nelsey
Lee noted that his companion was actually ill-at-ease and decidedly nervous,
The thoughts of the crime he had in mind affected him, more than he would
have admitted.

** The infernal thing's hissing, Coldrey!” exclaimed Nelsou TLee. ‘It
steam up? Better turn a tap on. or something, or we shall burst'”

Coldrey laughed.

‘““Tt's only the safety-valve,”” he smiled. “ There's a good head of steam iy
the boiler. general. By Jove, we shall have a splendid eruise.”

Nelson Lee took his seat, and Coldrey opened the throttle. Instantly the
little propellor Legan to revolve, and ihe launch slowly moved out on to tha
bosom of the lake. It was a ucat little craft, and slid through the. wate:
smoothly and quictly, puffiing away with gentle throbs.

Coldrey was merry and gay; and his companion affected to Lie much
interested in the scenery and the lake. Yet. in reality,  General Burhs ™
was very much on the alert. He expected the solicitor to act scon now—and
he was not mistaken.

When the launch was just about in the centre of the expanse of watlcer
Coldrey closed the throttle and stopped the engine. Then he Lent over the
machinery as though looking for something. .

“Didn’t you hear it?”’ he asked. *‘There's sonicthing wrong— Al
look here!”

Nelson Lee leaned over, and looked also.

Without a second’s warning James Coldrey lifted aloft a heavy steel
implement, and it descended with deadly precision. Nelson Lee had
expected something of the sort; but he bad certainly vot been prepared for
such a sudden attack.

He had intended warding off any blow wiich was aimed at liim, for he had
been positive that Coldrey would attack him. Now, however, he realised.
oIl in a flash, that he had a terrible foe to deal with. He twisted wlt’ll
amazing quickness, and the steel weapon, swinging down, failed to lake
full effect. . 1 N

Had it struck the detective's head fairly and squarely, he would p:obab])
have been brained. As it was, the blow was a glancing one, and he only
pitched forward, dazed and stunned. He lay, perfectly still, at his enemy s
mercy.

“ 'lyhunde'r! The hound nearly wriggled away 1?* snarled (.Jc‘)]-drey: betieer
his tceth., “I’ve got thc worst over, though! Now for quick action:™

Nelson Lee and
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He leoked round swiflly and keenly. But nothing met his gaze but
water and trees. Ile knew, in fact. that not a soul was within sicht or
carshol. Togarth and Ioxcroft were taking care of that. °

But he was mistaken, after all.

I'or, perched in a tree, absolutely hidden from view, was a small, nimble
form. It was none other than Nipper, Nelson Lee’s clever youne assistant.
Nipper was disguised as a youthful pedlar, and he had ‘stolen into the
grounds of Melford Dene, and had seen his master and Coldrey embark on
their cruise. T

After that he had climbed into a tree, and had followed thie course of the
launch through a pair of powerful ficld-glasses. He had seen the little eraft
stop—and he had scen Coldrey’s successful attack upon Nelson Lee. Now,
yale-faced and breathing hard, he glued his eyes to the binoculars, and
walched 1n an agony of suspense.

““Ob, guv'nor, you weren’t quick enough!”’ he gasped, in despair. “Tho
rolter downed you before you could turn! I've never seen such a sudden
attack!”

The glasses brought the launch astonishingly near to him, and he could
sce cverything that Coldrey was doing. The situation was terribly galling.
He could actually see his master at the merey of a murderous scoundrel,
and vel could not lift a finger to help. And, moreover, he knew that he
could not obtain help. Ie could only sit in the tree and watceh.

“Great goodness! What's Coldrey doing now?’* gasped Nipper to him-

self.
But even as he put the question he knew very well what Coldrey was
doing. VYery rapidly, Coldrey was tying Nelson Lee’s feet {ogether, and then
Nipper saw something which made his heart jump. TIixed to the rope waa
a large, heavy weight!

“Oh ! cried Nipper aloud. ‘Oh, the guv'nor's helpless, and he's going
to be ‘chucked overboard with his feet tied. and with a weight attached.
He'll sink like a stone, and—and Oh, what can I do?”

He knew, in the same breath, what he could do. Aund that was nothing—
absolutely nothing-—except watch in silent horror. Almost before be could
steady the glasses again, Coldrey proceeded with his dreadful work.

With cold-blooded deliberation, which caused Nipper to shudder, Coldrey
dragged his helpless vietim to the stern of the little launch. He lifted the

weigﬁt, and dropped it over the stern, and then slid Nelson Lee’s unconscious

form 1inlto the water. |
Tor a second Nipper saw his master’s disguised face, immobile and sense-

less; then Coldrey released his grip, and Nelson Lee slipped quietly and
silently into the celd, deep water. A few bubbles marked the surface, and

then--then-—

Nipper almost sereamed with helplessness and horror.

“He’s gone!” he panted huskily. “The guv’nor’s gone! OhL, what shall
T do—what shall I do? That weight! There’s no escape—he's unconscious!
That weight will drag him to the boltom, and even if the water restores
his senses, bhe’ll be drowned Oh!” .

The lad covered his face with his hands. The whole thing was so ghastly
i{hat Nipper could scarcely breathe. He was sobbing almost hysterically;
for Nipper loved his master devotedly, and to sec Nelson Lee actually
murdered before his eyes was a horrible thing. He could not help in the
least ; he could not lift a finger to assist the doomed detective.

With a tremendous efilort of will—for Nipper was one of the pluckiest

oung beggars on this earth—he placed the binoculars to his eyes again.

ut for a moment he could not sce, for his eyes were blinded by the flood

of tears which involuntarily gushed forth.
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._Impatiently Nipper wiped the moisture awa /
the glasses again he saw that Coldrey was gtfiﬁngu‘sv;].cn'll‘lhcek;g];ﬁgﬂlclioiag\a
donned a lifebelt, and was bending down intent upon somethine in the
mterior of the launch. There was a tremendous head of stcam generated
now, and it was hissing from the safety valve in a roaving column.

. "' The boat’s sinking!” gasped Nipper. *“Oh, I understand! The hruto

is going to make out that there's been an acecid : o'
got drowned !’ accident, and that the guv'nor's

And there was no doubt that Nipper's guess was correct. Ior almost

immediately afterwards Coldrey leapt into the water and commenced
swimming slowly—{or the lifcbelt

bhampered him—towards the ncarest point
of land.

When he had separated himself from the launch
yards Nipper saw that the little hoat w
sticking 1nto the air at an acute angle.

Of Nelson Leo there had been uo sign since he plunged silently into the
depths. In a dull, agonised way, Nipper realised that he would never sce
his beloved master again. Not for a second did the lad entertain the
faintest hope.  With his own cyes he had seen Nelson Lee plunged ‘o
certain death—and Nipper always believed the evidence of his own eyes.

Suddenly the launch gave a final lurch and slid {o its last resting-place. A

great column of steam arose, and then, with a shock which gave Nipper a
start, therc was a terrific explosion.

The boiler of the launch had burst!

The explosion was a dull, booming one, and must have been heard for
miles. Coldrey, being comparatively close, was almost deafened by the
noisc; but he smiled grimly to himself and swam on steadily. His mission
was accomplished! The second of the ill-fated trio had been dealt with.

It was slow work reaching the shore, and while he was still a little
distance out he observed a crowd of people rushing round the bank towards
the spot where he would land. Douglas Cliford and Vera Zingrave were
among the excited little throng. Dudley IFoxcroft, in fact, had heard th‘c
explosion, and had taken it as a signal that success had crowned Coldrey’s
celtorts. And upon his reaching the lake side he saw that his supposition
had been correct; for the launch had disappeared, and Coldrey was
swimming shorewards—alone! .

Indeed, tho solicitor was nearly exhausted when he finally reached the
bank. There was no make-belief about it. The swim had been a long one
in the icy water, and Coldrey was not accustomed Lo such strenuous exercise.

Ho was dragged out by Clifford and Foxcroft, the others looking on in
horror and filled with dread foreboding. . ' .

‘“ The general "’ gasped Clifiord, his heart thumping with terrible doubts.
““ What’s happened to General Burus, Coldrey?”

Coldrey panted heavily, and sank to the grass. '

“ Engine went wrong!” he whispered hoarsely. “ Launch fsank—-—}laven t
secn Burns since explosion. He’s drowned! I tried to save him—

Clifford staggered back as though struck. _ L .

‘*“ Drowned I’ he echoed, with agcl))ny in |]u.~:; voice. ‘‘General Burns is

1 Gres eaven! It can’t be true!” .
drgv;ngtiid m(;,reﬁfsﬁ" groaned Coldrey. ‘“ Engine smashed—hole 1n bo:lt—l-
sank in two minutes! Only saw ]%lllrnst fo:qbz]x Is‘tfcond.' He was struck,

ieve, wreckage. It was terrible—terribic. .
bcllf;fldﬁeybyFoxcroft’g eyes glittered with triumph for a fraction of a sccond,
and then he uttered an exclamation of startled horror. | 14 .
““What a tragedy!” he said huskily. ‘“Poor Coldrey: You did your
best, we know!’2

by about two hundred
as bows down in the water, the stern
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Coldrey lay with closed eyces. breathing heavily. The olhers looked on,
too shocked by the grim tragedy to say much. Douglas Clifford had a dull
look in his eyes. [For he knew it was not M1]or-tr0110ral Burns who bad
met a terrible (‘0.\1]1 but Nelson Lee! And Clifford was dumb with the
reatisation of it. Nelson Lec dead! It was too ghastly to think of. In

bhix eflorts {o save other lives, the great detective had sacrificed his own! |
Fate had worked in cruel paihs indecd !

CHAPTER VI
After Dark—Nipp2r's Joy—An Exclamation—Clifford'Speaks.

RAGEDY was in the airat Melford Dene during the vest of that day.  The

i house-parly, <o gay and cheerful in the morning, was now subdued

and quiet. Iaces were grave and seriowis, and {he guesis spoke in
low, quiot volCCs.

By =ix o’clock in the evening Coldrey had recovered suﬂtuonl.v tfo sit In
a big chaiv before he fire and “tell of (he tragic ¢ aceident.”” He appeared
to be almost broken-down with grief, and c\(whodv piticd him siancerely.
Duncan Slone, in fact, was so upset that he was pale and haggard. Tho
horror of death—and especially sudden, unforeseen death—always alfected
him greatly.

('oldrey’s story was swallowed whoie by ceverybody—cverybody, that is,
(\((‘)L Cliford. . The young man realised that the afizir had been no
 aceident. 1t was part of the league’s grim plot. The league, ef course, had
no idea that they had really failed, for Coldrey was certainly under the
impression that he had drowned General Burns. Nelson Lice, in his cfforts
to frustrate the villains, had fallen a vietim himself.

Clifford wias <o tromcn-dously worried that he hardly knoew what he was
dotng. e dare not say a word, for he felt sure that not a soul would
believe him if he made his accusations. He had not {he slightest atom of
proct to ofter.

Sir Roger Hagarth, apparently gravely troubled, declared thal it wonld
e useless (o resort to dragging operations in the lake. Tlhe water was of

an unknown depth, and it was qlutc impossible to recover cither the launch
or 1he body.

The house- -party, cf course, was al an end. The guests could not peesibly
remain after such a tragic occurrence. The majorily of thomm would leave
Mecelford Dence the next morning.

Cliford was very thankful for onc thing. By a previeus arrangement
he had agreed to mcet Nipper at a sceluded spot a short distance from the
lodge-gates at soveir o'clock exactly. Possibly Nelson Lee had advised the
mecling of his two faithful licutenants, guessing that something might
happen to himself.

liverybody at the great mansion could talk of nothing glse but the tragedy
of the morning. (0](110)’ s story, and the utter absence of (iencral Burns,
lelt absolulely 1o doubt as to the Jatter's fate. Clifford was the only onc
who kuew the real, awful facts

At o quarter to seven he went out into the grounds for a smoke. Ounco

under the dark sky he set out ‘briskly down the drive, and arrivedl in tho
rcadway well before seven,
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The rendezvous was a little stile '

. . a8 ¢ ) a short distance up ti
(ﬁh({f:rd alt'fnfled ‘a dnn., small form parted from thel}t)ieulsi r&::l(l.kn;\ nd ’E\'hen
cdge, and clutched his arm. It was Nipper—Nipper, poor lad bl
of his mind wilh distraction . » P 1, nearly out
*“ Is that you, Mr. Clifford?’’ he whispered

““Yes !’ answered Clifford quick B i i

. Juickly. H ' -, what i
t'h}i]g has ha,ppened. today! Mr. I:fce has f)%zﬁnfﬁls;(llggec:l""“hat @ terrible

I—I can’t realise it,”” muttered Nipper, in a .

s K3 n llost Of hi_‘ dl
volce. And yet I saw it done— ' ev : J ) S ordinary
mad ever since :!;” one—l saw everything! Oh, I've been almost

f‘h1 Tord gril}pild tlugz lad's shoulders.
‘ou saw 1t done?’’ he askced, his worst fear: : € 2 :
not the slightest suspicion of doubt? Mr. Lcer:»:gnaf::lt?:;ﬁy dOl'll;hig &Bﬁiﬁ f-l':?

In a heart-broken voice Nipper told his companion what he had seen that
morning through his binoculars. Clifford listened in silence.

“It was absolutely cold-blooded !’ Nipper said fiercelv. ¢ Mr. Lee was
t.a;ken unawarcs and rendered senseless. Then he was flune into the wat‘cf
with a great weight tied to him. Ol, the fiends—the heartless devils !’

““ Come, Nipper, you mustn’t get hysterical ’

‘“ No; we shall neced all our coolness,’”’ said Nipper bravely. ¢
have got to bring Coldrey to the gallows. POI:)lr old guv}'nor! Y’%g ":llfnﬁ
that we shall never see him again ’?

‘““ There’s not the slightest need to think that, my dear Nipper, for you can
sce me now if you choose to exercise your eyes,”’ said a cool, well-known
voice. ‘“I am very happy to inform you ‘that my Dbody is not reclining
peacefully upon the bed of the lake.” °

Nipper and Clifiord swung round with their hearts m their mouths. A
dim form had silently approached and was now standing before them, a
.%lowing cigar-end faintly illuminating the grizzled features of General

urns.

«“ Guv’'nor !”’ cried Nipper chokingly. ¢ Is—is it really you?”

« Well, I still look like the general, but it’s undoubtedly I,”” replicd
Nelson Lee coolly.

Amazing, stupifying, as it seemed, the new-comer actually was the cele:
brated detcctive.

Nipper simply leapt forward and hugged bhis master. And the lad was

L 4

thankful for the darkuness, for it served to conceal the tears of joy which
bad started from his eyes. Ior a moment Nipper was almost overcome.

‘““ Oh, guv’nor,”” he gasped, * we thought you were dead! e were sure
of it—positive of it! We'd given up every vestige of hope. And now you
turn up as safe and sound as though nothing had happened. Oh, you old
bounder !’

¢« That’s not the way to talk to your master, young un !’* said Nelson Lee,
with mock severity. ¢ My dear Clifford, you'll ring my arm off if you
pump at it much longer. Upon my soul, one might think I'd come back
from the dead. |

lifford took a deep breath. _ .

&I“'Sl)llat gocs it mgan, AMr. Lee?” he asked huskily. ‘° Nipper says that
he actually saw you drowned Lefore his eyes! Everybody at Melford 1is
mourning your fate—or, rather, the fate of the general, which amounts to
the same thing.” o -

* Bxcellent !F;", Nelson Lee exclaimed softly. “ That is just whai I wanted.
Coldrey and his associates are now completely off their guard. I fancy it ml.l’
be a czn;paratively easy matter to entrap Coldrey like the proverbial rat.
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“Jlce's worce Lhan a rat!”” said Nipper candidly, his {: " 3
sheer delicht, and feeling as 'l-lloughllllc’d like (to)’jlllllirl){‘\l';(i‘dgh;::“:ﬁc “qlit'l],l
“* Coldrey’s a reptile—an insect—a rotten scorpion !” ) R

“* Qur ecxcellent friend would hardly feel complimentad,” lauehed the
detective. » aug

" Oh. blow it!"” exclaimed Nipper. * What's the meaning of it, guv'nor?
You've got to explain right away. It's the most amazine thing I've ever
known. I saw you whacked on the napper, and I saw vou chucked over-
Doard wilh a weight tied to your toolsies. I don't sce how vou possib‘ly
could have escaped. It's simply astounding ! '

Nelson Lee chuckled.
~ ““On the contrary, my good Nipper, my escape from death was simplicity
itsclf,”” he replied cnlrply. “ T!lere was not even anythiag startling in it.
I you lf?th care to listen I will explain how I succecded in blufing our
CHCINICS,

“ But—Dbutl that weight tied round your

“Den’t interrupt, young ’un,’”’ went on Nelson Lee. “ As soon as I
heard Coldrey suggest a trip on the lake with me alone I gucesed that arim
work was afoot. [Foxcroft and Hogarth made convenient arrungemcntg for
{be disposal of the rest of the party, which would leave the lake deserted
save for Coldrey and mysell. I knew at onco that Coldrey would attempt to
murder me.”’

“I thought the same thing,”” remarked Clifiord. “ But I was perfectly
casy in mind. T was sure that you would not fall into the trap.”

“Well, vou can guess that I was strictly upon the alert,” said the
detcctive. ' Immediately atter breakfast I went down to the Dboathouse
and had a look at the launch. I saw at once that if Coldrev succeeded in
stunning me hie would Le compelled to drop my body over the stern—for
the launch was so small that it would have been risky to place so much
weight upon cither of the sides. The stern, too, offered the ]h:mdiost place
for dropping a dead weight like myself overside. The 1dea instantly occurred
to me that it would be rather a neat thing to allow Coldrey to drown me—
apparentlv—and thus gain a big advantage over the common foe. Rather
curipusly I guessed actually- what was going to happen, for I did not
fail to observe a heavy weight which was alrecady in the launch. Thero
was also a length of stout rope. I realised that a grim time was ahead of
me, and accordingly made preparations.”” :

“ What did you do?”” asked Clifford curiously.

“ Within the boathouse I ohserved a lenglh of hose-piping, and the sight
of it put an idea into my head,” replied Nelson Lee. *° Without much
diflicullty I attached a long line to the stern of the boat, together with the
rubber hesepipe. The end of the pipe was well out of the water, but safe
froin observation. And both pipe and line were fixed n such a mamer that
they would not foul the propeller, My preparation completed, I left the
poathouse—and only just in time, for Sir Roger’s chaufleur put in an
appeatance a few minutes afterwards. I was quite confident that I could
work the scheme I had in mind, and was fully prepared to fall into the
i{rap which was sct for me.” -

“ By gum, what a stunning wheeze "’ exclaimed Nipper, wilh shining ¢yes.
$Oh. guv'nor, what a chap you arc for ripping ideas!”

““ Well, we started on the cruise,”’ continued the deteciive calmly.
““ Coldrey evidently meant to do the job straight away, for as soon as wo
reached the centre of the lake, he stopped the engine, and attacked me.
AMhough appavently unsuspicious, I was really keenly on the alert. I

¥
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caw Coldrey raise his weapon, and iwisted round at preciscly he correet,
sccond.”” ) '
" But the rotter struck you a terrifie blow, sir.”
“Ro it scemed, Nipper,” replicd Nelson Lee.
won spanner—or whatever it was—b
force. ISven then I received a et
hat dulled the blow considerabiy.
launch, scemingly unconscious.
ne overside that he never sus
atlached the leaden weight.”

“ By Jove, you must have felt pretly uncomfortable!”’ exclaimed Qlifford.

“Well, that was only natural, for no man is pleased at the prospect of a
plunge into iey water at this time of 1he year,”' replied the detective. ““ Ay
for the thought of death, that didn’t worry me in the least. I knew that
1 was sale enough. As soon as I was slipped over the stern—as I knew I
shonld be—I dropped fairly slowly through the water, and clutched at
the rope I had placed -in readiness. Iolding on to this, I grabbed the
end of the hosepipe, and removed a cork I had previously jammed in. Then
it was quite a simple matler for me to breathe through the pipe, while |
relieved myself of the ropes and the weight.”

“ Wonderful I’ exclaimed Cliflord enthusiastically.

“ My dear fellow, don't keep repeating that! said Nelson Lee. ¢ The
{thing was actually commonplace. Lven if I had missed the rope I should
not. have drowned. The weight carried me down, of course, but I could
have ripped out my -clasp-knife and cut myself free in a moment. T was
net 1 the slightest danger for a sccond. But the repe and the hesepipe
made my lask easier and more simple.” B

" Where were you when the explosion occurred?”” asked Nipper.

“ Oh, quite a safe distance away, placidly paddling my way toward_g the
" hank, with my head under water,” answered Nelson Lee (:annly. ' I_m

a gaod swimmer, and it was a simple task. Now and again I paused to
tale breath; but I'll warrant nobody spotted me swimming to ‘thc shore.
You sce, I soon cut myself free, and then struck away from the launch.
Upon the whole I am fceling pleased with mysell.” )

“ And with excellent reasow;”” exclaimed Clifford quickly. ‘Eve;y]hmly
is positive that you weére drowned. (.To]dr’-ey himself hasn't the slightest
suspicion that his murderous echeme failed.” . i e e

“ That’s just what 1 required,’”” eaid the detective. Now, .al-ppc’l’. a8
vou're so glad to see me, pcr]mps _?01.1’11’ un.dcrta.ke a little commssion.

RS Fifty, if you like, sir!”’ re lied Nipper ]oyously..' . .

. Then hwrry lo the post-office and despatch a wire to thoctn_-c-.nepect01
{ennard. of Scotland Yard;” said Nelson Lee briskly. °‘ Tell him to et
v{;u ;t. cleven-o’clock to-night—he can casily manage to rca‘ch 2\.101 ‘f.olr.d b’.}.- that
time. And the pair of you are to wait at this stile fc;1 my orders.

“\What's the programme, Lee?”’ asked Clifford c:n,;-;,rcl('1 y_.l detective. T

“ Ah, I'm a bit hazy on that point myself,”” answered the letective.
o - . friends. the enemy, will lay themselves open to
funcy, however, that our friencs, S déold 1s doomed, for I have
capture hefore so very long. In any case, rey 1s ned, JOF St
:a2)) . - ‘s at ted murder, and he will e instantly
only to give cvidence of his attempic After all, Coldrey
arrested.  That, in faCt«:l itSD Whj; I want Lennard to come. R '
is the man I've decided to get. » said Nipper. 3 o witness of
i ‘i‘v],a;.lnd he’s finished, 511'_:‘]350]“&‘1.}7! .Saldt l\ill)%)?f:i.crllt '{“}:2‘5 1';\'“11-{11(1; 1:)(::1.1
ihe whole alair. Why not have him arrested straight away, D)
pelice?”’ , T £ niet invéstigatiovs,” replied Nelson

' wish to institute a Iew ¢ SALIOLE < sossible, I
.LQQ.BQ?:&B?D’{ forget that SNlone 18 still on the league’s list, If possible

“In reality, T met the
elore Coldrey’s arm had gathered any
Y painful knock; but my wig and m
Of course, I fell to the floor of the
And Coldrey was so intent upon gelling
Pected a trick. He merely tied my feet, and
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wanl to discover by what moeans the league intends Lo deal with him. Tt is
extremely nnpwbabl{'. of course, that he will be interfered with while
staving down here.’

Very shortly afterwards Douglas Clifford made his way back to Melford
Dene.” But he was now in a very different mood. The knowledge that bwl»on
Lee was very much alive, amd that Coldrey was positively ‘“ booked,” was
like a tonic to Clifford. The situation, indeed, was absolutely i favour of
" Nelson Lee. James Coldrey was i‘ondI\ telling himself that cvervthmrr was
perfeetly all right—wshile, .in cold truth, he was hopelessly trapped. The
(errible charge of attempted murder—deliberate. cold-blooded murder—-could
be brought against him at any moment.

Clifford passed into the mansion as though he were walking on springs,
puffing at his cigarette with keen enjoy ment. Then he remembered himself,
and allowed his face to become grave and .{roubled, in keeping with the
erencral gloom of the house. -

He passed through the conservatory into one of the emaller reception-
rooms. The room was in darkness, except for 1he flickering, cheerful light;
of the fire. And as Clifford glanced towards the glowing coals, his face
flushed with pleasure.

“Mixss Zingrave!” he exclaimed softly. ‘I didn’t expect to find vou
here!” |

Vera was sitting before the fire, in the depths of a big easy-chair. Sheo
looked up, with a bnght smile, as she heard Clifford’s voice. And the voung
man thought he had never scen her look so pretiyv hefore.

And it was not because Clifford was in love with her that he thought
her so pretty. She was, in fact, a strikingly beautiful girl—graceful, d.unlv.
and altogcther dellghlfu] Already she and Clifford had passed many happy
hours torrcthcl since their arrival at Melford Dene. The tragic occurrence
of the morning, however, had altered everything.  Vera was obviously
pleased to see Cliftord.

“TI can’t keep my thoughts off to-day’s terrible tragedy,’” she said, in a
sad voice. ““Oh, how unwise the oeneml was to go on that {rip. Even al
the breakfast-table he expressed doubts, Mr. Merrick.’

Yera knew Cliftord's identity well enough, but, of course, she respected his
sccret. He seated himself close beside her, and looked at her d: ainty hittle
face in the light of the fire. After a glance round, to assure himself that
they were qultc alone, he bent forward.

““I am not in a position to tell you any facls,” he said sofl]v. “but there
will be a surprise for you before so very long, Miss Zingrave.’

“A surprisc?”’ she asked, lifting her long lashes. ¢ Oh, you can't mean
in conunection wilh that awful affair of the launch?”

“I do,” replied Clifford. ‘I wish I could be more explicit; but it is not
within my power to say more than this—there is alnolutely no neced for
you to worry yoursclf over the tragedy of the lake. In reality, it was not
such a terrible oceurrence Ok, but I must not let my tongue run away
with me. Perhaps to-night you will he enlightened.”

Vera was oxcoodmglv curious.
“Oh, I don’t understand !’ she exclaimed, looking at Cllﬁ'md with wide-

open eyes. ‘“General Burns was drow ned—he couldn’t possibly have

escaped. Do—do you mean to suggest——"’

- 1 suggest nothing, e\ccpt that we dismiss the subject in favour of oue
much more interesting,” replied Clifford, without .giving her time to protest.
’y Jove, you do look delightful in this firelight!" he added impulsively..
Vera blushed a little.

“ Firelight is very deceptive, you know!” she murmured naively.
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““Not in your case,”” he answered “ 1 i
1 you » he an promptly. I wish w ar
fil;'l;\;{eiz;)egni\nav(ilﬂell'ent 1?osnt,lon,”I he went 0111), guddenly Eelco‘:;}xlllaairli];{.ghe.:ll::i'
{ ) ry- low tones. “I am so {erribly afrai at you will forget
tb‘a‘t I am really young, and not the old fogt:y i'a.q;;el:: ttclhll)tc—y—gl—l”m“ forget
I shall never forget it,” interrupted Vera simply.
you as you really are, and not as you appear {o be.
could become your own self. It would he so much

Clifford felt his heart jumping.
“Would you be really pleased?”’ he asked.

. I can’t tell you how much it would please me,” she replicd :

0]1, 1t \Vould be Splf‘lldld to S5C¢C }'Ou {I.gailn as you used {o 'bg \i'he]glri“;‘lzlgé
met you years ago. Perhaps some day, instead of looking old enouch {o
be my father, you will look young cnough to Le my—-"" ° °

Vera paused, slightly confused, realising that her impulsive words had
a1 sound which was the reverse of formal. Clifford took instant advantage of
his opening, and bent closer still, and looked straight into ber eyes. °

“Go on!’ he murmured gently.

" There’s nothing more to say,” Vera answered shyly.

“Then I've got something to say,” said Clifford, gripping cne ¢f her
hands, and succumbing to the wild impulse of the moment. * Haug it all.
I can’t go on like I have been going on! You know well enoueh what I'm
going to tell you, Miss Zingrave. Ever since I returned to London—ever
since I met you in the vestibule of the Roye Hotel—I've had you in my
thoughts constantly. IU’s wot o bhit of good beating about the hush,” he
added frankly. ‘1 love you so much that I'm in constant fear of some other
fellow turning up and claiming you. I think I should die if that happened?
\1’.01';1,. my darling, I wish to Heaven I could throw off this wretched
disguise "

**I think I understand,”” she said quietly, and quivering a little with the
emotion of the moment, and rather taken aback by Clifford’s direct mcthod-
of love-making. “I like you very much, Mr. Clifford—perhaps more than
I care to say just now—Dbhut you really mustn’t speak to me in this way.”

" Why not?”’ asked Clifford quickly.

‘“Oh, can’t you understand?”’ said the girl, in soft tones. **You are not
yourself at all. You are apparently an elderly man, and you do not cven
uso your own name. It is impossible Oh, you must forgive me for
remiuding you of all this, but can’t you realise what I mean? Some day you
will be able to resume your own identity.””

‘““And then?” asked Clifford cagerly, his heart hammering. *° What
then?”

“ Oh, then all sorts of things might happen,” she smiled, with a roguisb
twinkle in ker eyes. “ You needn’t be afraid of that other fellow coming
along, because no such person exists!” | . .

And Vera jumped up before Clifford could stop her, and tripped lightly
out of the room. For a seccoud he hesitated, and then sank back into his
chair and stared into the heart of the fire. The glowing coals lit up s
face, and it was flushed and happy. A joyful smile plaved about the corners
of his mouth .

‘“By Jove !’ he murmured gladly. “I'd wait years for that girl! Bui
before I say another word to her about my feelings I must reveal to her
the truth of her stepfather’s villainy. After that—""

He paused, thinking deeply. ‘ i

‘*“Well, after that, as she herself said, all sorts of things might happen;”
he murmured. ‘ And, by Jove, one thing—onc certain thing—will happen o

“1 always piclure
I, too, wish that you
better, wouldn’t i12"
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CHAPTER IX.
Some Interesting Information—Nelson Lee Makes Preparations.

HE night was very black, and Meclford Dene was almost in darkness
T save for several lights gleaming out from upper storcy windows.
The hour was nol late, but most of the guests had retired ecarly, for
everybody's nerves were raw, and there was really nothing to sit up for.
[n the grounds a silent figure stood against a thick hedge, and looked at
lhe mansion with grim satisfaction.

The figure was that of Nelson Lee.

The great detective had been prowling aboul the grounds of Melford
Dene for two bours past. Ile had crawled up to windows on all sides of
the building, in the hope of gaining some insight into the league's future
plans. But so far his efforts had been unsuecessful.

In reality, Nelson Lec hardly expected Lo be successful. He was merely
occupyving Iis time until eleven-thirty, when he was 1o meet Nipper and
Detective-inspector Lennard at the old stile. And le thought that he
might as well be on the alert for any possible discovery.

To tell the truth, five minutes before he had beon'just about sick of his
vigil. and kad been on the point of departing. Then something happened
which was to aller the whole course of his future plans. The electric light
had suddenly been swilched on in a room almost facing him. He knew at
once that it was Sir Roger Hogarth's little ““ pet’ study and smoking-
room, to which he generally retired when in search of a quiet hour.

The library was a massive apartinent, and was more or less used by any
and every guest. - Bul Sir Roger's little study was strictly alloited for his
own private use. It was situated at the end of a long passage, and was
quito by itself. -

Upen seeing the light, Nelson I.ee had had instant suspicions—more
especially as he =aw who had entered the room. The blind was up, and the
detective noted that the occupants were Sir Roger Hogarth himsosf, Dudley
Foxcroft, and James Coldrey—the three conspiring Governing Members of
the Green Triangle.

“By James!’ murmured Nelson ILee cexuitantly. ““Luck at last! My
waiting has not been in vain, after all. Unless I am greatly mistaken my
three friends have retired to Sir Roger's den for a council of war. This
is quile interesting!”’ '

ITe <lipped silently forward.

IIe reached the window and crouched silently there, but he could hear
nothing but a low blur of voices. The words that were being utlered were
indistinguishable.

Nelson Lee bit his lip.

““ ITow infernally galling !"" he told himself. ¢ Very possibly the scoundrels
are plotting something sccret behind this window, and yet I can’t hear o
thiag! I wonder if I dare——"

Without pausing to wonder any longer he climbed upon the window-sill
which jutted out beyond the actual window, without making a sound.

The window actually was only open but a very few inches ab
the top; but he had, of course, been able to hear nothing from helow. But
when he was standing upon the window-sill, his ear was almost level with
the opening between the top sash and the window-frame. And now, as he
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lf‘taf.l.ho{:?d’,‘ tlllc voices became distinel and separate.  Ile was forced ‘o
'f’mlc‘lml' m;':.,c f lconslderubly,_ but his ears were always wonderfully k(cnm
. \ ) 4 ' (3 &Y . . —_—
\nd exceptiona ly keen to-night. There was no wm(?, norcover, and ut{er
silence reigned outside the house. ’ uticy

“I tell you everything is goin - PEEY
. ¢ g wonderfuliy well,” came Sirv o
voice softly. You brought off this morniig’s alair, léolzllfcyRoﬁfl 0

masterful manner. Both Mexthorne - :
. * Ut )¢ and Blll'llS hq\rc h o . .
alone remains.’”’ t ¢ oW gone, and Slone

“Bul you caunot
Slone——""

“ Please let me do the taikine, Coldrev.” imterioct i . ¢ T3
‘.iO You suppose I got the N y., interjected Sir Roger. Why

. pair of you here? Simply because ] san Slone
15 going to be dealt with this very )night e Py beeause Dunean Slone

Impossible !” came Ioxcroft’s voice sharply.  Be semsible, Sir Roger..
If wo kill Slono to-night there will Hbe a terrible hubbub. So soon aftor

ithe c.lc.ath of General Burns, another death would be regarded as more than
su?lclous (¢

ogarth laughed.

“On the contrary, Slone’s death immedialely: would cause no suspicion
whatever,” he replied calmly. ' That is why I am suggesting it. The
very fact that Slone will be found dead to-morrow morningt’will be aceepted
a.scu.trefrre{ttablc':’,outcome of the other {ragedy. It will occasion no astonish-
ment whatever! | |

““The t{ime is absolutely ripe for the linal coup,” exclaimed Sir Roecs
doggedly. ‘‘If you will listen carcfully, I will explain why.” 7

There was a moment’s silence, and Nelson Lee set his lips in a thin line.
His success was morce than he had dared hope for.

““Once Slone is dead. then Sylvester's folly will have no harmful results,"”
went on Sir Roger. ‘ Morcover, the league will be the richer by three
hundred thousand pounds—a small fortunec in itseif. The tontine is a
perfectly legal affair, and you, Coldrey, having charge of it, will readily
prove to the different executors of the dead men that the money is legally
the property of yourself, Foxcroft, and I. Foul play will never be suspected.
for we are all known to be rich men. Afier Slone’s death the tontine will
bo declared ‘off ° by the mutual consent of the three of us.”

‘““ Exactly !”’ interjected Foxcroft. '‘ We know all this, Sir Roger. DBut
I strongly disadvise any aclion with regard to Slone for at least a
month——-""

‘““Put-tut! I tell you the time is ripe to-night,” persisted Hogarth. ‘' If
you would onlr use your brains you would know that I am speaking
sense. But perhaps the significance of Slone’s talk at dinner-time last night
was lost upon you? His demeanour to-night. moreover, makes me all the
more certain that prompt action will be the wisest.” .

Coldrey made a low remark, but Nelson Lee failed to hear 1it.

““Then I will tell you,” procecded Sir Roger. ‘‘ What did Slone say last
night? He declared that when he was unusually upset he nn'a‘rlably walked
ia his sleep—not sometimes, you understand, but always. He's a conﬁrmcd‘
somnambulist, but is perfectly normal so long as things go smoothly. I_]nqu
the stress of excessive worry or shock he rises from his bed and walks in his
slc‘?]gy Jove V" breathed Nelsoy Lee to himself. “1I think I un‘c?crlstanc]l e .

““ Slone to-night was haggard and pale,” wen{ on Ho.ﬁrarl-h. ILl 1S “_"Ti‘?bq
a certainty that his somnambulistic proclivities will assert themse u;t
during the night. Cannol you sce wby I am so dead-set upon prompt
action?’> .

S‘..] v . . * L4 L] * L ]
possibly mcan o do anything in connection with
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" Yeon I gra-p the significance of your argument now ! Foxcroft
v lamed,

CRcally onr task i omade extremely <imp®,” said Siv Roger” grimly,
“ You, Coldiey, will keep straet wateh in the upper corridor to-night.,  When
Slane appears-—-ac 1 am pesitive he will-—your task will he simple. What
suspicions wil! be aroused if Slone i< discovered in the morning dead upon
the pravel 1o his night clothes:™ |

‘Splendid U7 cjaculated Dudley Foxceroft.  *“ Not a soul will dream of foul
play.  Everybody hcard Slone talk aboul sompambulism, and it will be
unanimously thought that he walked in his sleep, bhis mind disturbed by
General Burps's death. and fell out of & window. By thunder. fate is helping
us indeed '

“The thing ix #o simple that there is not the slightest risk attached to it,”
came Siv Roger’s voice aguin. ‘' The house is practically asleep even novw,
and the work can be done without a soul knowing. A gardener, probably,
will find Slone’s body in the mornming, and there will, of course, be a fresh
repration.  But sucpicions—none.  An inquest will be held, and we shall give
evidence of Xlone's statement regarding his habit of walking in his sleep.
What s anore natural than the obvious explanation® Slone was upset by
the genceral’s tragiwe death, he walked in sleep, and cevidently fell from a
window. The jury can bring in no othet verdict than that of accidental
death, or death from misadventure. As I said before, the double tragedy
will cause pno rensational comment. Slone’s death will be accepted as an
outecom:* of Burns's.™

Thero was a moment’s silence: then Foxeroft spoke again.

“ Suppose Slope does not wallk to-night="

“I am positive that he will,”" replied the scoundrelly haronet. *‘ Dut 1a
the unhikely event of his sleeping peacefully Well, if the night wears
on, and he does not appear, it will be simple {o enter his bedroom, stun
him, and then throw him out of his own window. ‘There are many ways,
‘The ultimate result will be just the same.””

“ Yeu, the thing is dead casy,”” remarked Coldrey. ““ T caunol see a flaw,
and 1 congratulate vou, Sir Roger, for your shrewdncess. ‘The plan has the
added advantage of finmishing the business straight oul of hand. Fvents
could not have shaped thenvelves better,”

Perhaps Coldrey would not have made that remark had he heen aware of
the keen ear which was iistening to the whole vile, murderons plot --the car
of the man the rogues thonght they had already done to degth,

“Coldrey is right-——abaolutely right ! murmured Nelson Laee, with terrible
grimness. Fvents conld not have shaped themselves better. Rut the
result, of this precious plot will he very different from the one my cold-
blooded friends anticipate. Tt will end in the utter and complete downfall
of atill another Governing Member of the League of the Green Triangle ™

. o — e E—

CHAPTER X
The Sleepwalker—-On the Parapst—Another Nail in the League’s Cofhin,

OOM RBOOM'
B ‘T'wo o'clock boomed oul solemnly from the great clock in the tower
over the main building of Melford Dene. ‘I'he whole mansion was in
alter darkness, and the guests had lone ekinee fallen inlo the land ol

dreamn, .
In the west corridor, however, a dim figure lurked in one of the dark

recowses. I wan James Coldrey, wailing—waiting for hig intended vicetim
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to appear. Within sight of where he stood, he could clearly sce the door of
Duncan Slone’s room.

But, although ho had kept his vigil for an hour and a half. so far nothine
'!md occurred. Slone hid not appeared, and the whole house was \\'rapp-c:i
in silence. The dread work could he accomplished, when the time came.
without the slightest risk.

Coldrey was cold and rather nervous. ‘I'he wait had told on his nerves con-
siderably. But he was a callous rogue, and was quile prepared for his
murderous task. If Slone did not appear by four o'clock, then other methods
were to be employed.

Another ten minutles passed, and then Coldrey quivered a little. A faint

sound had reached his cars. He drew himself up, alert and excited. His

eyes \;;ere fixed steadily upon Duncan Slone's door.

.y :1 !J)

The exclamation was noiscless—a mere. silent intake of breath.

Slone’s door was slowly opening!

A moment later the sleepwalker appeared, and Coldrey crouched bLack.
aquivering with intensity. Slowly aund deliberately, Stone turned into the
corridor and commenced walking away. IIe was aftired in his dressing-
gown, and a big white sleeping-cap adornmed his head.  Coldrey could
scarcely see this, tfor the dimness was thick.

Like a shadow, the solicitor crept after his vietim, intent upon discover-
ing Slone's sommambulistic intentious before the attack. If the sleepwalker
showed any signs of descending to the ground floor, then Coldrey would
pounce upon him immediately. .

But Slone walked on wntil he came to a small staircase, leading to the
attic floors. Up thesec he went, slowly and silently, like a grim ghost.
Coldrey was rather unnerved by the deliberateness of the sleepwalker’s

ail,

" He stole slowly and silently after the other. .

Arriving upon the upper floor, Slone paced the passage until he came to a
little door. This he slowly opened, and disappeared.

‘“ He's going up the tower stairs!”” murmured Coldrey. “ By Tleaven. can
it. be his object Lo walk upon the roof? There is a door leading out of the
furrct right on to the rool itself! My task will be simple if Slone gets on
the roof. A push, and all will bo over!™ .

Coldrey was fairly excited with triumph by now. ITe slipped through the
little doorway in the track of Slone, and heard the latter ascending (he
circular stono steps which led to the roof-door. .

Tho roof of the main building of Mellord Dene was curiously constructed.
Right on the top was & flat platform, from \\'h.lC]l the sm:rmmdmg country
could be scen for miles, and from the platform it was possible to walk .ahu‘lg
the slone parapets, a foot-and-a-half _wulc——wluch surmounted thf: old walls.

As Coldrey crept up the stone stairs, he heard a holt qmel,l)1 il'Otfnf 1{s
socket, and when ho arrived atf :,he top the cold night air funned his Jace.

.an Slone was on the root . . C o
g"ll(llt-‘(l\“ SE??::] ‘c\)::t keenly, and stepped upon the platiorm. Tho 13‘1ght was
° y & :  otrivi ce the dark clouds. Slone had
not black, for 2 half-moon was striving to pierce K o o the
already left the platform, :ut}d he was standing perfectly stilt u)
. \ 1 a statue. .
lm.':lﬁ;’ ]tchdcg(p’of:-}g;z:’l’l géf;.;';mﬂ lColdrey, “T could not wish for a finer oppot-
tunity !” . - afoe 43 ' is back turned, a sheer

For hiy Vic?mr w;tsbisit_g;lé] lliligfn ll)( "i:‘i;:lls‘;gédql)ll" Hlleui)lllli]lh il:l:,f: ]v{wns smooth, with

; cel be : , , o
iﬂOgﬁfjé’ft‘iﬁ',lwymlatevcr. One little push, and Duncan Slonc would plungc
to certain death!
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i 1 delav—for delay might rob him of the Dppm:l'.uni(1}'—C0]f11-0y
-li‘:)I(Lllm;lorw:lrd' on o the precarious ledge. It amazed him to sec Slone
qu}n'ding (here, asleep, and utlerly unconscious of the dread peril in which
;u: cleod. Joven without Coldrey's Lelping hand, he might probably fall to

hiis doom. .
But Coldrey meant to make certain. .
Under ordinary civenmstances he wonld not have ventured upon that

langerous parapet. but he was thrilled with the prospect of casy victory now.
:nzdgnm-crlihmgght of danger. Silently, softly, crouching with bis hands
outstretehed, e moved nearer and nearer to thoe still, statue-like figure ol
the unconscious sleepwalker. . .

It was a grim picture—the helpless somnambulist and the intended

murderer !

And but for these two, {he scene was desolate and deserted. The great
house was asleep, and the night was still and dark. As Coldrey neared his
victim, however, the moon slowly came oul from retirement, and shed a
weak, watery light upon the scantily clothed sleepwalker.

Then, quite amazingly sudden, a change occurred. Duncan Slone tuirned
swiftlv, and with onc movement he tore his drossing-gown off, and slipped
the sleeping-cap from his head. Ilis face was turned towards Coldrey for
the first time.

‘The solicitor halted as though turned to slone. A queer, choking saund
came {rom his throat, and he awoke to activity. Ilis hands clutched at his
collar. and his face had turned to the colour of chalk.

‘““ General Burns!”’ he screamed shrilly.

The face belfore him was the face of General Burns! _Coldrey shivered
wilh sheer, palpitating terror. IMis vietim ¢f the lake was standing before
him—still, silent. and grim. The moonlight gleamed upon the general's
face, and made 1t grey and cold. It was the face of a dead man!

A wild cry forced its way out of Coldrey’s throat., and he turned to flee.
In that awlul second he thought that the dead had appeared before him,
and he was filled with terrible, mad panie,

But the fignre was that of Nelson Lee!

¢ was Nelson IT.ee who had lured Coldrey inlo the {rap, so that another
man, another witness, could catch the scoundrel at his {errible work. And
that other wilness was Detective-Insneclor Lennard, of Scotland Yard.

As Coldrey turned towards the platform, panic gave him assurance. and
ho reached the safety of the broad leads in three bounds; but he failed to
"ltr‘léi’\l Itll:(clg lij.tll:-:'g(li-c]llc)ior\,‘ for another figurc stepped from behind a chimney-
SLACK ¢ arr 5 way.

“ szght red-handed I exclaimed a grim voice.  “ James Coldrey, I arrest
vou ’

‘T'he solicitor snarled out an oath.

COA trap!” he shouted frenziedly, realisation dawning upon his sealtered
wits. ““ By tlzander, you haven’t got me yet!”
| Ilo wreuched h.imso.l.f away from Lennard’s detaining grip, and turned
Lowards the sloping tiles, which led to the very apex of the roof. Iu a
8('("?3151 he was serambling madly over the slippery tiles. ' ‘

T I'he fool!" roared Nelson Lee. “IIe’ll slip! He’ll plunge "
dchn‘:'&‘-;:l]ﬂH-‘ihrfil(:E dtiiItccl{:.nl'g h\}':ls‘ lspcn_}cing, James Coldrey gave voice to a
store for him. Tt Wc el imse [ skidding, and knew {he fate which was in

| : was the fate he had mapped out for Duncan Slone!

It was oll over in a few seconds.

{.hg I‘);}'t}lt]{;l'llg OE f(;ft, a final h_oarsolcr_\r, and then a thud as Coldrey struck
Jection at the edgo of the roof. Next second he toppled over to his
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doom. Nelson Lee and Detective-Inspector Lennard stood rooted to the spot,
waiting—waiting
IFFar below a faint, sickening ‘‘ plop *’ sounded. |
** Well,”” exclaimed Lennard huskily, ‘“fate’s decided things a heap
quicker than the British criminal courts could have downe.”

. ‘ » » o . o v -

James Coldrey was dead when Nelson Lee reached the ground. His end
had been meveiful and sudden, although the cold-blooded scoundrel had done
nothing to descrve mercy. Lennard frankly stated that, in all his experi-
ence, he had never séen anything quite so horrible as Coldrey’s deadly
attitude npon the ledge, when he had heen about to hurl Duncan Slone—as
be thought—to his death,

Nelson Lee had casily arranged the substitution. Ilo had entered Slone's
room by the window, and had warned the millionaire of the terrible fate in
storo for him. And, wliile Nipper escorted Slone to the village hotel, Nelson
Lee remained and acted the sleepwalker’s part.

Not for a moment had the detective anticipated such a2 dramatic finish to
the case. The facts which came out at the inquest were bhare, superficial
oncs. Nelson Lee himself did not appear in the affair at all, except in the
personality of Major-general Burns.

It was universally thought that Burns himself had escaped from Coldrer,
and that he had communicated with Scotland Yard. And Coldrey was the
only criminal who was exposed. e was, in fact, the only onc who could
he exposed. There was no proof whatlcver against Sir Roger MHogarth or
_]Dudlc)r Foxeroft. They, Nelson Lee decided, would meet their just deserts

ater on.

The tontine was an absolute failure, for Coidrey’s proven guilt made the
whole thing null and void. The Bari of Mexthorpe was the ouly man who
had suffered, and he would probably have died very shortly in any case.

Major-general Burns himself, when he interviewed Nelson Lee, was rather
startled, but as all the facts of the case were kept out of the newspapers, he
did not mind. Any pubiicity would have been distasteful to him.

James Coldrey was dead, and he received all the blame for the murderous
plot. It was thought that he aloue had planned it, and that he ultimately
intended killing the other two—Ilogarth and Foxcroft—as well, in order to
win the tontine.

The League of the Green Triangle was never even thonght of,

But Nelson Lee’s campaign was progressing, nevertheless. His efforts ha:l
resulted in the foiling of Zingrave's foul "scheme and the saving of two
Junocent lives, and another Governing Member had been dealt with.

The league, however, was materially as strong and as determined as ever.
Revenue was still pouring into its coffers from hundreds of different uar-
ters, and 1t was, as ever, a blight on the fair land of Britain.

Much was destined to happen. Countless adventures would have to be
faced before the dreaded Green Triangle was beaten to its knees and finally
stamped into extinction,

THE END.

Next week’s long, complele {ale will be entitled *“ The Myslery
of _Venice”"—a tale of the *"“Black Woll” and Nelson Lee.
-~ Do Not Miss I,
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IN POLAR SEAS.

A Romance of Adventure in the Frozen North.
BY

FENTON ASH,

Author of “A Trip to Mars,”” “ The Radium Scekers, etc.

= )

livon ArNoLD, @ young English lad, goes oul lo the far North with an exp2dilion.
e 11 joined by an Insh sailor—MI1kKE O'GRADY, and also VAL RUxTON. |

The latter and Hugh become fast friends, bul onc day Val hinls that IHugh
joined the expedition under a false name, and says that Amaki, ¢ neighhouring
F:xkimo, hax been asking for tidings of a certain explorer whose name t8 well known tn
the scientific world.  For some reason, Hugh turns pale.

The camp s raided by a ncighbouring party, bt Hugh and Ruxlon, with (wo
a:ilors, put up a «Aiff figd.  T'he attackers are bealen off, and a trap is lard for them.

Having eaptured the strangers, the leader —CGirimsToOK—comes upon the scane, and
v! scemms that Hugh and Rurlon are tn for a bad time. .

Hugh and Val Rurion are sent out by Grimstock to make ohservalioas, bul rclurn lo
fiid the camp deserled—they are left to die 1 the dreary while wilderness.

A short tyme afteriwa:ds, while the fwo chums are oul {together, Hugh thinks he
tect aome apunlaivis and pasturcland far oul to sea.  Val Ruxlon, how:rer, tells him
that what he secy 14 only a mirage,

Iugh, howiver, 18 quite right, and after {ravelling maeny weary mides the travdlers
cxt-rthe * Green Jand.”

The party meel some fizree anymale, and, after beating them off, w ke their camp

v 1 cave. Thiy are ot left long tn peace, hincever, for the brutes rdura lo the
et ack a few honrs afterwards in large numbers.  (Now read on.)

became honrser and more vicious: then one or two of the ercatures

would give vent to sudden howls, which the others took wp in chorus.
Thewe tnrned Lo sereams and shricks, and they in turn grew in volume and
it n=ity 14l the din beeame horrible to listen Lo,

“ Saitnts deliver us! muttered Mike. * Be the powers, 'lis Satan an’
Al his imps we've got L deal with, "This a priest we'll be whantin® to
csorel=e the fiends.”

AU five shillin®s worth o' Guy Fawkes squiba an® erackers we want.”
sotd Calile,  That would be the very thing t° treat ‘em to, I'm thinkin’."”

Just then the elamour bhurst. out iMto u roar: there was a rush at the
cutrance, and the boulder which blocked it began to rock.

The two lenders, nided by three others, were pushing against it with all
their strength. They used their thick, heavy peles as levers: and when
the rock wan pushed {mdilv forwards by n sudden dash they levered it back

QIFI('I(I.Y now {he threatening sounds inerensed.  The growls and snarls
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But if the screaming, howling mob without were not exactly the uncanny

imps Mike almost believed they must be, they were certainly per <
for strength. It had become a sort of pu.?shing match, :)m]d(' tfﬁﬁgndf::,?:ic
found it difficult to keep their feet on the smooth, rocky floor. -

Once, Hugh slipped and fell; and as a consequence, the big stono was
forced bodily back. A long arm with great, {alon-like cla\\?s, uppear&l
for a moment inside. Then there was an extra shrick of pain as Iugh
recovered himself and aided to push the stone back, jamming the intruding
arm. N

“ Get the other poles!” cried Ruxton {o Cable. * We can hold on if
you're quick.”

The sailor had been previously instructed, and understood the order. Witlh
the three natives he ran off, leavine only the two leaders and Mike to hold
the entrance meantime.

The perspiration ran off their faces, and they pushed and levered with all
their might. The rock was steadily forced in, all the same; and this time.
two loung, horrible, hairy arms appeared inside. One of these came groping
round and scized on Hugh’s shoulder. )

Other armms came round the other side, and one outstretched claw gripped
Ruxton’s pole.

Just then Cable and his assistants rushed up, bearing the other poles.
The ends were red hot and flaming, and they were thrust through the open-
ings cach side of the rock.

Horrible yells of pain and rage followed, the intruding arms were
hurriedly withdrawn, and the stone went back with a jerk into its place.

Then there was a pause; and the defenders were able to take a brief
rest.

“ That was a near thing!” exclaimed Hugh. * Another moment and
they would have burst in! Take those poles back and shove ’cm into the
firc again lads, and stay there till I whistle. Then run like thunder with
‘em here again:’ and the men disappeared. * What do you say—shall we
wasle Lwo or three cartridges amongst 'em? It might scare ’em,’ he asked
his chum.

Ruxton shook his head. .

“I doubt if it would have much real effcct,” he returned. * Belter
reserve ‘em as a last resource. All the same, I shall keep my barker ready
in case we're very hard pressed.” _

Cable and his men came up bearing some flaming brands.

““Whyv not Lthrow thesc ’ere out at the galoots, sir?”’ he cried. ““ Il be
a4 sorl o' hint like as we've got more inside.’” |

‘“ (ond idea, Bob,” Hugh returned. * We’ll pull the stone back and give
you room.’’ . .

‘This manocuvre was duly carried out, and a sudden uproar without,
followed by comparative quict, told that the  moral cftect ”” had been
considerable; at any rate for the moment. .

Hugh, meanwhile, had been thinking hard, and th(:. result of his cogll]a-
{ions was the suggestion that they should get a pile of wood ncar the
entrance and fire it. y
o ['m afraid they're boun(}\ to ggct in s;ognor ar later,” he reasoned. 1

' ink we can hope to keep ‘¢ out. ‘ .
d".lf {'.l;hl;}-{mid 50, toL,” rotln'luccl Ruxton. “Tllcy’rc’gotl;ulg,[:. mad and
reckless. You can tell that by the infernal din they're m]:} Img agam.
Perbhaps we’d better make ready to retreat behind our second le. o
. . nob i : i e thought of abandoning the ouler cavry

It was not a pleasant idea, the B8 True. it was very doubtful
and letting these fiends have the run of it. ‘True, it ;'ri 8 sccozul SN
whether they would break through the line of fires In the o
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o the questien s would they in that ease draw off at daylight? If
pet a4t they remnned e po wecsion of the outer cavern and refused to
vio ote it then the tavellers would be in sorry case indeed. They would
. Leetthed ap " dhe juterior caverns, avd only safe from attacks so long
a Aheir stoek of wood Jasted.

Nl Puavion areuced, Cwe nnedn’t let Cem in here unless we're abso-
but-ly driven ent If we can keep “emoout Gl daylight we know they’ll
draw oft : but orce in<ade they may stav, and we shall I)c done for. All the
cane there a= no harmoan h"}nn'!_: a4 five 'lll(' The smoke may frighten ‘em
a bt apd Gt cets teo much to bear carseives why we must Lr.lmplc it
ont.

So  ome wood was hosUly fetehed, and a pile of it was lighted with branda
trom those in-ide. Then the defenders braced lhomwlwu up for another
arucete which, they could tell by the growing {urmetl. was imminent.,

Once more there was a rush at the
big reck, which began to rock and
sway, and give beneath the pres-

— sure. _ _
— I'he smoke from the newly-lichted
- . . o
):—.:':_' A fire, however, curled upwards, and
=L '

spread out through {he crevices,
where 1L surpri ised the cnemy and
caused them Lo hesitate: as was
evident by the fact that the attack
slackened.

Unfortunuately, il also caused dis-
commfort to the defenders, who
began to sneeze and cough.

Huch felt vexed, and angry, too.

s,
!

/
, & m—38 ) *
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Be a Crack Shot.

I\IA\Y a1 noted shot first learned
to shivot with an air gun, so

peta The idea had  cest him some
p ’ {| thouuht, and as it seemed at fivst
DAISY AIR RlFLE 8] 1o suceecd o well, his spirits had
risen.  Now, when it appeared
and with this and a little practice ] likely that they must either put the
you will be putting shot after shot fire onl, or themselves be driven
right into the “Buall.,” The sooner away by the smoke, he felt rorely
vou begin the belter, so write for @ "'“"I’l"”"“ . | .
our 16pp. booklet which teaches THe was ,mnvllunur more than dis-
: . ‘ Y aien uppmlllvtl however:  he  was be-
vou how Lo hoal. .l'hc Dasy B comine impatient. e was vy
Ly osafe, makes no noise, and never | of Iu-vpmu on the defencive, and
ety oyt of order  And it shiools B his wpirits longed for o {air and
dead trne Ask the nearcstdealer square ||u||| i‘'or two lj]]lh —s0 he
1o show yoir a ** Daisy.” Bl felt - .md if he had not known that
s Mito1 Datey AUTOMaTIC luPLR 7.6 81 it would have been mere usceless
HEn L oT DATRY ... 30 folly, he would have liked to sally
Of att Hurdware and Hvortog goods denlors forth, like a knight of old from his

everywhere, 0J
| faslness, I:rmchthmn a mivhiy war-

mace and inflict itting pum-\hmvnl

O lln-a(‘ rulhless (ll‘willll)(‘l. of the
Wm L PLCK & Co ilup:,

. e,
1. Bartholoinew Closr. London, EC ]"
Bl will delivar the ~Dainy Troe any adudicas - In this mood, ur umbling fo him-

in United hsngdom on recoipt of remittance, sclf, and (rrow lll"‘ cvery moment
' i More wri Athiul d"‘llll‘st their hideous
foes, he  saw the stone suddenly
pushed inwards so far that not only
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an arm, but the s}loul(.lor came into view, with the horrible facn 2 d elari
eyes of the owner behind them, ace and glaring

Now 1t has been said that there was something in the
eyes of these creatures, which seemed-to arouse rave
the Lreasts of those they attacked. >

In the pecu_]i:\r mood Hugh was in at that moement the effeet w
and extraordinary. “He had been about to hurl his whole
the stone to push it back and shut the intruder out.
~ But instead of doing that he suddenly made a grab at the creature
itself, and, with irresistible fury, drew it into the cave. R

“ You want a fight, do you?"" he growled between his teeth. ** You want
to get at me, ch?  Well, you shall have your wish. Anything for a quict
life! Here I am, you handsome, yellow-haired beauty! “And now ['ve got

ou I'm not goimng to lel you go till I've pounded you into a yellow-hued
jelly !’

** Push the stone back? Keep the other Leggars out: But den't let any
of the lads interfere with me,” he called out to Val. ** Let us two settle
this matter between us.”

And Ruxton, despite the seriousness of their position. could =scarcely
hold the rock back properly for laughing. He knew that Hugh's aid would
be badly missed, but he determined to give his chum the chanee he had
asked for: at least, so long as it might be humanly possible to do it.

So, calling to the pthers to take Hugh's place, and instructing them not
to interfere, he kept to his post in the gathering smoke: and at the same
time had the satisfaction of looking on atl as desperate a figcht as he had
ever seen or ever read of.

It was an extraordinary fight, as well as a desperate one, in which Huch
had cngaged. But he did not trouble himself just them about anything
bevond his wizh to punish the intruder.

ile felt. in a savagely determined way. that he meant to give at least one
of these ugly monsters a hearty good drubbing, and teach 1t that an
ordinary mortal could equal it in strength, in tenacity, and in other gond
fiehting qualitics—ay, and for the matter of that, in brute ferocity and
fury to boot. _

<o he fought the demon-like creature hand to hand, face to face. Il¢
had thrown aside his pole, disdaining all weapons, resolved to meet the
brute and conquer it in its own fashion. o

When it rushed at him, he meot it half-way: when it tried to grip him
and wrestle. he gripped it and wrestled.  When it tried to hug him and
erush the life outl of Lim, he hugeed 1t in return, and did his best to erush
its breath out. . o
CWhen it hissed and roared, he hissed and roared back: :l.ll(l \.\'hon it lr:_o(l
o throw hin. he rolled over and over en the hard floor with at. as readily
ax {hough he had been practising a friendly bout at a gymuasium at
home.

In fact, he enjoved himsell immensely. so he afterwards dc-clurr‘cd. and !10
certainly appeared to the others to be having a gnnd.llmo.. lh.v}' there-
fore made no attempt cither to help him or to interfere m any War. o .

Meantime, the Jnnko was spreading fast. Fhis had one cood effeet n
ihat it disconcerted the enemy outside. o mueh indeed was this the case
that the defenders were able Lo relax their vigilanee, and give their atten-
tion to the spectacle offered, ‘‘free gratis.” by the two "“".‘l'f'l“"‘.‘q'_. ltlr'
wis cerlainly an interesting display, and 1t was plain that all were cnjoying
it.

uncianny glare of the
as well as loathing in

as inslang
weight acainst

(To be continued.)
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