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ONE PENNY,

CHAPTER 1. .

NELSON LEE'S VISITOR—THE EMBANKMENT

INCIDENT—A DISCOVLERY.

IPPER was leaning out of the
N window of the (*{Jnsulfing-roum,
gazing down upon the heads ol
the people who passed up and
down Cray's Inn Read. Nipper was
Jeaning out to a rather preocarious exteni,
in fact.
Being something of an acrobat, how-
ever, the young rascal was in no actual
danger of toppling out. Nelson Lee was
seated at his desk, writing, and he was
thinking deeply; he was oblivious of
Nipper's presence.

'.Dﬁg time was early eveujng. and the
sun still cast a glow over the western
eky. It was a delightful spring evening,
and Nipper was just taking a breath of
frosh air. Ho gazed down upon the
¢raffic of Gray's Inn Road with careless
interest.

But he suddenly awoke to
aclhivity.

Without any appareit cguse, the lad
Hr\niggled round, tumbled mto the room,
and rushed over to the mirror upon the
mantclpiece, Nipper glared at his re-
feotion with consternation. ‘

“ (ireat Scott!" he cjaculated.
_There was really no cause for Nipp's
dismay. Apart from being somewhat un-
$idy, and generally rufied. he looked

startling

Or,
‘Who Killed Stanton Roading ?

An Adventure of EILEENMN
DARE, the Girl Detective.

By the Author of ¢ Harlo the Hypnotist.

“ Millions at Stake,” ““ A Myslery of the

Footlights” ' The Secret of Crookru
Reef, elc.

very much as usual. True. his tie wa-
deoidedly crooked, and there was a sp..:.
or two on his collar. And his hair seere
as though it had not been combed or
brushed for a week. But this was becau-»
there was a breeze, and leaning far cut
of a window, in an almost inverted po-:-
tion, i3 not exactly calculated to keep
one's hair in good trim.

But, from the expression upsn Nipper -
face. 1t would seemn as though he haa
suddenly discovered signs of a dreadir’
skin discase breaking out on his facs.
His 1mmediate actions, however, wer:-
reassuring.

He dasied to the door, jerking Nelsv:
Lee's arm as he flew past, and a splodg:
of ink came from the famous detective -
pen, and displayed itself to full advi: -
tage upon the centre of the sheet of not+
paper which Lce was using.

“ Upon my soul! What on earth——-"

Nelson Lee looked up angrily. Bu-
Nipper had gone, and the door closc:
with a slam. The great criminologi-
pursed his lips, and started on a fresi
sheet of paper. Fortunately he had on's
just commenced the letter,

In less than a minute Nipper was bach
and the transformation in lus appearanc-
was remarkable. He wore a clean colla
and a new tie. His face dhone from th-
effect of muoh rubbing, and his hair wa
neat and tidy. For a second the iad stvod
histening ; thon he glared at his muaster.

¢ Like a tramp!” he grnunted tierceh,
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Nipper strode acrcss the room and
shook Lec’s shoulder. As it happened,
the detcotivo had just filled his pen-nib,
and once more a huge blot was cast upon
the notopaper. This was just a little too
muoh. 'I'wice in succession——

“ Confound you, Nipper!”’ roared
Nelson Leo irritably. “See what you
havo done! Twice you have blotted my
paper—"" s

‘“Blow the paper!” gasped Nipper.
‘“ Get yourself tidy, gnv'nor! You're
looking simply disgraceful! More like a
tramp than n.nything clse—"

**Upon my sonl!’

“ qu didn't shavo this morning, vour
hair wants cutting, and T don’t believe
you've washed vourself—"’ '

‘‘ 8ilence, Nipper!”’ tnundered ILce.
‘“ Perhapa you will explain tho meanm: g
of this sudden fit of insanity? What 13
the matter with you, my lad? Why have
you suddenly becomo demented '

There was a moment’s tense silence
betwoen the two, and a goft footfall could
bo distinctly heard on thoe stairs.

““She’s coming !’ hissed Nipper.

Nelson Leo looked bewildered for a
moment. Then rcalisation dawned upon
him, and he chuckled with relief and
amusement. Nipper had not gono off his
hcad, after all. Thecre was a purely
:jm,turn.l cxplanation of his singular con-

uct.

Even as Lee was chuckling there came
a tap at the door, and it opened to admnit
an extremely dainty visitor. Sho was
sinall and chic, her spring costume beinF
neatly cut, and of somo ‘swishy”
material whioh rustled delightfully as she
moved.

An cxtremely becoming hat was set
rpon her dark ohestnut tresses. She
stood there with a healthy glow upon her
checks. and with her httlo red lips parted
slightly in a smile, revealing, incidentally,
a perfect set of pearly teeth.

And thero was an expression of

lcasure in the girl’s large brown eyes.
gho stcpped forward with a hittle laugh.

*“I"in so glad to find you both in,” she
said softly. “I’'m not a nuisance, am
1?7 If you are busy nowy; Mr. Lee——"

“Never too busy to weloome you, Miss
Kileen !’ cut in N-ipgcr promptly. { This
}‘u ri’ppiug of you. 1 say, you're looking
ine !’

Eilecen Dare laughed.
“Am 17" sho eaid. *“Thank you,
Nipper. 1 fcel fine, to tell the truth.

How are you, Mr, Lee? It's a week smnce
weo wet, 1 believe.”

She shook hands with her friends, and
then sat down. Both Nelson Lee and
Ni;per werc pleased to see their visitor—
Nipper esEecna.lly. Nipper would havo
gone to the extrcme ends of the earth
to servo Eileen. '

And his extraordinary conduact vas now -
explaired. Nelsecn Lee smiled as he
thought of it. Nipper had evidently seen
Kileen Dare coming along Gray's Irn
Road, and had fortgwit-h own to nake
himself tidy. His remarks concerniug his
master were. of course, sham:faily exags..
gerated. Nelson Lee certainly had
shaved that morning—he never missed
when he was in town—and his hair was
quite tidy. But when Eileen.came Nipper
was extra particular. He even objected
to the table being littered and the chairs
being dusty. If Nipper had had Lis way
—and if he had hagﬁlﬂ‘icieut warning—
he would have turned the consulting-
room completely upside down.

“l really thought that Nipper bad
taken leave of his senses a few minutes
ago,”’ said the great detectivo smilingly.

"H?’ evidently saw you coming - along

i —

‘“Here, 1 say, guv'nor!”’ protested
Nipper. ‘‘Dry up, you know!”

‘“T am sure Miss Eileen will fecl highly
flattered, my dear Nipper,”’ went on I ee
relentlessly. ‘If she could have secn vou
ruching to change your collar and -tidy
your hair—incidentally ruining two good
sheets of my n aper—sho would have
smiled with real pleasure.” '

“ Don’t you beheve him, Miss Eileen !’"®
mumbled Nipper, red as a beetroot.
“JI—1I just titivated mysolf up a bn;
that’s all. J—I say, that dress of yours
looks spifing,”” he went on hastily:
‘““And that hat suits you to a tce!?
Blessed if you don’t look .?rit—-prit—-
prettier every time you come !”’

Somehow or other, Nipper was always
mightily confused when Eileen Dare
called. Usually he was tho most sel-
possessed of mortals, but this dainty girl
seomed to take all the assurance out of .
him. Yet Nipper entertained no foolish
notions with regard to Eileen. He just
admired her terrifically, as ho expressed
it, and thought that sho was a downright
stunner. ’

And, certainly, in more eoncise lan-
guage, ‘Eileon baro was undoubledly
charming and sweet. A prettier girl:
would have been difficult to find. And
she was more than pretty; there was
something in her eyes which told of
gentleness and abu t good natura
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There was strength in those deep, liquid
-e?es, too—strength of will, and strength
of purpose.

For Eileen Dare, so charming and
dainty, was really a formidable little
person.

Formidable, that is, to her enemies.

¥or Eileen had enemies—stern, scoun-
drelly enemies. Her father had been vir-
tually murdered, months before, by a
gang of highly placed rogues who called
themselves the Combine. And Eileeu had
sworn to punish them for their terrible
crime; the law could not touch them,
and so she had taken matters into her
own capable hands.

And, durinﬁ the past months, Eileen
had proved herself to be possessed of
ama detective ability. Nelson Lec
had agreed to help her in any and every
way, and this trio—Eileen Dare, Nelson
Lee, and Nipper—had experienced many
exciting and dangerous adventures
together.

Eileen was no ordinary girl.

Her cloverness and resource seemed
mever-ending.
enmemies had suffered. Already she had
settled her account with rmeany of them.
There were others, but the Combine’s
strength was waning, and before long,
if Justice prevailed, her task would be
completed. 2

Yet it must not be thought that F.ileén
was vengeful. Truth to tell, she loved
detective work, and nothing pleased her
better than to be engaged on a case.
Nelson Lee had found that shc was
astoundingly capable, and he would have
entrusted her with many a dangerous
task—ho had done so, in fact, on several
occasions. And Eileen had never once
failed.

_Indeed, Nelon Lee was anxious occa-
sionally. The girl’s courage and deter-
mination led her to perform rash acts
sometimes. At least, I.ee deemed them
rash ; Eileen herself held a different view.
She preferred to regard herself as Lee’s
assistant, for, as she explained, she could
not do much without the great detective’s
advice and co-operation. Lee thought
the opposite. Eileen was fully capablo of
handling a difficult problem herself. Yet
hie was always pleased to join her in any
enterprise,

Her cnemiea were mo ordinary
criminals; they were well-known g[J;enl;lc-
men, against whom there was no breath
of suspicion. And her task of exposing
them in their true colours, therefore, was
greatly increased in difficulty. Fuamous

And, one by one, her;

bit
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City men, such as Ford Abbeccoen,
Stanton Roading, Sydney Bradford.
Rudolph Stebbing, and Ransome Wil
more, wero among €he men she was
pitted against. Stebbing and Wilmore
had met with their punishment, in add:-
tion to many others,. but there were still
several members of the secret Combine
to aocount for.

It was an appalling task, all things
| considered. And Eileen had undergone
grave risks and terrible perils 1n the
course of her campaif'n. In spite of all,
however, she was always cheerful and

smilinf and delightful. She was on very
friendly terms with Nelson Lee and

Nipper, and took a great interest in their
work. And now and again she would
place before them some case of her cwn.

Did this visit of hers portend further
trouble with the Combine?

Nipper, at all events, would have wel-
comed such trouble with open arms. To
work with Eileen, or for Eileen, was the
keenest pleasure to Nipper. The lad
would have been almost contemptuous of
any ordinary girl. But Eileen was—well,
she was Eileen! .

‘T have really called on business, and
yot it's not on business,’ the girl detecr
tive said smilingly. ‘A rather curious
incident occurred last night, Mr. l.ee,
and I thought I would tell you.”

“ Connected with the Combine, miss?”
asked Nipper eagerly. .

““Well, yes, in a way. But I am uite
sure it was an unrehearsed incident.”
replied Eileen. ‘I don’t suppose auy-
thing more .will come of it, and that’s
why I said my visit wasn't exacily on
business.”

Nelson Lee lit a cigavette—Ililcu
didn’t mind, although she loathed the
thought of smoking herself, as so many
modern girls do—and leaned back in hr«
chair. He had an idea that Eileen’s little
story would be intemesting.

““ It was about a quarter to ten,”’ wea!
on the girl. ‘“Living at Chelsea, as you
| know, I sometimes take a stroll along the

Embankment with my aunt. It was calm

|

’

and mild last night, and Aunt Esther and
I went for a walk. We had been indoors
all the evening—I had been doing some
needlework—and we wanted some fresh
air. Well, we were talking about some
little alteration weo are going to rmake in
the drawing-room, when we heard a
sharp ory ahead.”

“ My hat!"" ejaculated Nipper.
dark, miss?”’ ‘
“* Oh, Nipper. what a quesaiton to ass .

& \".i o
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profested -lhileen.
last night? _ _
ceedingly dark, mainly because there 1s
no moon this week, and the sky was
clouded last night. The Embankment,
too, is always black nowadays. Well,
auntie and I stopped. and looked ahead.
1 thought I saw a dim form upon the
ground about a hundred yards ahead.”

“ Somebody in a fit!” said Nipper
fechingly.

Fileen laughed.

““ You're guessink. yon silly boy,’”” she

smiled. *“No, it wasn’t somebody mm a
fit. I ran ahcad quickly, leaving Aunt

Esther to come on at her leisurt’e—she is
not so agile as I am, you know.’

“No. T am aware of that.”’ -observed
T.ee drily, with a vision of Miss Esther
Gilbey’s comfortable figure before his
eyes. *‘Well, go on, Miss Eileen. Did
vou discover the cause of the cry?”’

“Oh, yes. I went quickly forward and
found a man lying upon the pavement.
As I approached heo struggled up intn a
sitting position, and panted heavily. 1
heard, at the eame time, heavy footfalls
epproaching. |

“¢She vearly had me! “the man
gasped. *'The murderous wretch !’

- Y was a httle surprised, and, some-
how, the man’s veice secnied fumiliar to
me, and I thought bis ficure secmed
faritliar, too. While he was speaking T
tock out my little torck, and flashed it
o11.
“And then I cot such a surprise, Mr.
Lee,” added Eileen. ** For 1 saw that

the 1nan upon the grovnd was Stanton
Roading.”

“One of the Combine rotters!” ex-
claimed Nipper.

“Did he recognise you?’ asked Lee.

“I don’t think so—oh, 1'm sure he
didn’t,”, was the g'rl’s reply. 1t was
very davk, remember, an:d, besides, I
«switched on the light before he falrly
looked at me. And then it was linpos-
sible for 'im to see me.”’

Nelson Lee nodded.

‘“ Quite impossible,”’ he agreed. ** The
glare of the light was in ?li.s eyes, and
he could not see beyond it, naturally.
You, on the other hand, could see him
with great distinetness. Well, what
then ?*

‘“ Before 1 could speak a policeman
came up—it was he whom I had heard
appreaching--and he at once assisted
Roading to his feet,”” said Eileen.

-

:
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“Woren't youm alive “ Roading scemed dazed and bewildercd,
You know that it was ex- jand rather unsteady.”

>

“Boozed, perbaps,” eaid Nipper
thoughtfully. “Oh, I—I beg your
pardon, Miss Eileen!” he added, with
la gasp. ‘“I—I meant intoxicated, of ~
course !’

Eileen gave a little slvery langh.

““No, he wasn’t intoxicated, Nipper,”
she said. “1 am cure of that. He

| seemed to have had a shock, and I heard

bim tell the constable that he had been
ettacked by 2 woman.”

“A woman!” echoed Nipper. ‘ Why,
the coward. Fancy being bowled over

by a woman! He must be a weak-kneed
bounder !"’

‘“ He said that she had attempted to
stab him in the bick. from behind,” went
on the girl thoughtfully. * Strance,
wasn’t 1it, Mr. Lec? Of course, 2 woman
could have stabbed him, I suppose; but
it seemed curious to me.”

“Dil you see any sign of a woman 1’

‘““ None whataver. But that wasn’t
surprisinz, considering the' darkness,’”
replied Eileen. ‘‘ R-adin~ positively de-
clared that a woman had attacked him
unawares, and that he had onlv escaped
by twisting suddenlv, and falline. The
woman had then disappeared.”

** Funpy thing she didn’t go for him
when he was down,* said Nipper.

“I don’t know. He had cried out,
don’t forget, and attention bkad bren
drawn,” exclaimed E-leen. ‘ She proo-
1bly sl'pped away, fearine to stay longer.

Roading was angry and alarmed. ‘It
was Yolande,” he kept on saying. ‘It
was that infernal witch, Yo'ande.” And

he told us that he had
the fall.”

“ H’'m,”” said Lee.
clesed 7”7

**1 supvose that was the cl~se of it,
yes,”” answered Wleen. ‘“The prlceman
took a good look at me— a long stare,
in fact ”

“ Check * said N'pper indignantly.

‘“* Perhaps bo thonent I was ¢ Yo'ande,’
Nipper,” laughed Ei'cen. ‘‘ Anyhow, he
didn’'t ask me any questions, snd just
then Aunt Esther came up. She had
been standing c¢lose by, wondering what
to do. The policeman led Roading away,
aud ¥ saw them gcing along the Em-
v nkment, Roading giving the officer all
particulars.”’ .

‘“ And vou ave sure he didn’t. recog-

hurt himself by
“ And the incident

nise you{”’
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“ Positive. He didn't have a chance
of seeing me,” replied Eileen. ‘It was
just chance, my beimg on the spot. Yet
there was nothing strange about 1it.
P’eople often meet on the Embankment —
cnemies as well as friends. But there 1s
something else I have to tell you.”

Eileen opened her bag, and produced
» curtous-looking cla.sp-ﬁnife.

“T found this on the ground,”’ she
went on. ‘I only saw it by accident.
I was just going to switch off my light,
when 'lJ happened to turn it downwards.
And there, lying upon the stones, was
this knife.”

‘‘ Looks as though Roading’s story
was true,” commented Nelson Lee. ‘It
was with this knife, presumably, that the
unll:)nown woman had attemnpted to
stab—"’

“No, I don't think so, Mr. Tee. I
believe this knife slipped out of Road-
ing’s pocket when he fell.”

““Why do you think eo?"

“Two things. First of all, the kuife
was closed, and I found that it was very
difficult to opon,” replied Eileen
shrewdly. * Surely, the woman didn't
close it before dropping it? And she
ogulc’ln't stab him with it closed, could
she 7"’

Lee nodded approvingly.

““ That 18 a sound piece of reusoning,"
he remarked. ‘ What else?"”

““I thought for a moment that the
. kuife had closed itself by the fall to the

ground, but I soon found that that
couldn’'t have happened,”” said the
girtl. ¢ And there was another thing. I

found a penny and a
beside itv.”

‘ Which clearly showed that thev had
all three slipped fiom Roading's pocket.”
agreed Lee. *‘ Quite so. %‘rom what
you say, I conclude that the presence of
the knife there had nothing to do wih
the attack. It was just a coincidence—
and not a singular one, either. Men
usually carry knives in their pockets, and
for 'this one to slip out was not in the
least surprising.’’

‘“In addition to all that,”” continued
Iileen, ¢ the initials ‘8. R.’ are stumped
upon the handle. That's enough, isn't
1t, Mr. Lee? Woell, the knife was
Roading's—and here it 1s.”

She handed it to Nelson Lee, who
examined it.

There was nothing remarkable about
the claspknife. It was quite an ovdi

sixpence lving

|

nary article, although somewhal «uaint
in destgn. It was large and broad. and
the handles were faced with mother- f
pearl.

Lee opened the blades with a little 1if
ficulty, for they workod etifly. The.
after a cursory examination, he handled
the thing back to the dainty visiior
She placed it in her bag.

‘““I shall keep it,”” she said. “ It wi'l
be a trophy of my campaign, Mr. ..
Of course, it has nothing to do wi."
sny particular case, but it is of e
little interest. [ wonder who that won.
was Roading referred to?”

Nelson Leo smiled.

_“ Really, I don’t see how we can pe.-

«ibly find out,”” he replied. ** Not th.:
the information would be of any valu
Probably Roading was formerly e¢ngai: !
in some iutrigue with this mysterion
‘Yolande,' and she, for some reasor.
desirea revenge Tt is a subjeot whic!,
had better, perhaps, be left alone. A
all events, T don’t think it concerns the
Combine. [t 13 one of Roading's privat.
affairs.’”

And so the subject was dropped. and
Fileeti Dare became interested in a ca--
which Nelson Lee had just hrought to
successful conclusion. The time passe:!
quickly, and it was quite dark whe
the girl proposed to go.

Nipper gallantly offered to aen L
home, andgiw was delighted when Filec.
graciously consented to accept his escori.
Of course, Eileen was fully capalhle of
weing hersclf home at almost any hon.
of the night or day—she was self p. .
sessed  and  quick-witted—but  she W
quite glad of Nipper's company.

They taxied to Chelsea, where Filoe
lived. She had a dear little flat, an
this was presided over by her kindly old
aunt, a maiden lady of jovial disposition.
Nipper remained tor a little while, and
enjosved Eileen’s singing--for the !
gave a solo or two.

To tell the truth, Nipper sang, to.
-Aunt [Esther prevailed upon him. and
the lud rendered a couple of rolliikinyg
songs in splendid style. For the liie i
a crime 1nvestigator it not all griw.
perilous work. Such people take plenaure
exactly the same as other citizens, wliosc
forto in life i less adventurou-.
Scotland Yard, for example, ‘' knocks
off " work at eix o'clock, just the same
as anv ordinary business establishment.
Detectives are human betugs, all anid
and doue.  They are cartainly not supet
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human—as  so:a  fiction-wiiters would
have people suppose.

Nipper left TFileen’s flat at about
nina o'clock, feeling thoroughly satisfied
with the world in encral, and himse‘:f
in particular. He had enjoyed himself
“topnoteh,” “0O.K.,” and ‘Al as
he reported to Nelson Lee, later, in his

own curious vernacular.

And Eilcen Dare repaived to her bed-
room, there to slip into a comfortable
reat-gown, preparatory to sttting down
with Aunt Esther for some fancy-work.
Lilcen’s hedroom was an cxquisite little
apartment, deliciously feminine, and full
of characterist’c. charms.

Sho opencd her hand-bag to take some-
thing out, and her rlance fell unon the
clasp-knife which had once belonged to
Mr. Stanton Roading, the City financier
and busmoss-mman, .

8ho picked it up idly, and toved with
it. her thouchta veverting to that little
geone on the Embankment the previnuse
night.  The policeman had seen her,
she knew, for he bad been clrse enough
to sce her features; but Roading had n-t
once looked into her face. What would
he Fove dene if he hud known——

“EKileen, dear.” \

Tho girl’s thouchts were interrupted
by her aunt’s voica at the door. She
turned quickly, and the kmie dropped
from her Angers scmehow, and struck a
half-open drawer of the dressine-table
a sharp, oblique blow. It then fell to
the floor. '

Rileen Irurhed softly at her own rlum-
sivess, and opened the door. After a
few minutes’ conversation with Aunt
[Bsther, she turned again, softly humming
a snat~h of one of the soigs she had
been singing earher. -

suddenly.

“0Oh)’ she ‘evclaimed
* Oh, what a pity!”

For <be saw that the clasp-knife was
in two pieces! One of the poearl handles,
in foct, had comea off—-that is, one of the
pearl facings.

She picked the two parts up, and
lonked at them clogely under the elec-
tric light, wondering how she should fiv
them  together again. The rivets, of
course, bhad given way—— :

“Oh!” goeped Lileen. *“It 1en’t
broken at all!  Jt’s a trick knife—this
bhandle is meant to coma off! 1 expect
it ju<t happened to fall upon the. elge
of the drawer, and that released the
sp:ing 1"’
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Ske had guessed the truth. Indeed,
there was not much guesswork about
it, becauso the des®n of the knife and
the cunning slots-in the mother-of-pearl,
told their own story.

But why shounld the knife be made so
that one of the handles was removable?

Bileen Dare gazed at the knife more
clceely, and then became aware of some

J

ﬂ

writing and sone curious figures en-
graved upon the metal werk of the
hindle proper—the handle which was
concealed by the pear! face. .

And quite distinctly she read ‘the
words :

“The Key to the Cipher of Diary
No. 2, Containing Combine Scerets.”
Under those-- words were numcrous
figures and signs, atl neatly engraved.
Whot could it mean?

J

-

CHAPTER IL
EILEEN’S RESOLVE—AT PUTNEY—THE CRY
FROM THE LIBRARY,
ILEEN DARE felt her heart give
E a little jump, and she sudd-nly
sat down in a eomfartable chair,
and gazed at the knife in ber
hands. In that one second the wh-la
aspect of things had undergone a com-
plete change. . :

The girl’s brain worked quickly.

She knew at once what this discovery
meant! She saw everything as clearly
as though it kad been written dowm
hefore her. And the knowledge caused
her to clench one hand and press the
other to her oreast - , )
. Stanton Rnading had evidently been
'n the habit of kerning a secret dirrs—
“No. 2" he callerd it—and th's diary
was apparently lyine openlv unon Fis
desk.  Otherwise why should Roading
trouble about a ecipher? That it was
not locked awav in a secret receptacle
was almost certoin. |

And in that diary was a record of the
Combine's doinrs—its grccrets and enter-
prises,. and villainics! This record was
written in cipher, so that nob~dv save
him<elf could read it. And, in Eileen’s
hand was the key to that cipher! ’

“Oh! I can’t rearsa what' this nay
mean !” murmured Eilecn tensely. -

Yet, even as sha f-rmed tre words,
she knew very well that she did realise
what it meant. With the cipher-key
she would be able to read every eutry
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in the diary as though it were written
in plain English.

And others would be able to recad,
too!

The police—Scotland Yard'! If Fileen
could only get hold of that incriminating
diary, she believed—ay,she was positively
certain—that the Combine would cease
to cxist. Every remaining member
would be exposed for the scoundrel he
was! With that damning evidence—a
secret record of past crimes—Eileen could
make a clean sweep of her enemies at
one blow!

The thought was almost staggerino.

There was only one disquieting pos-
sibility. Roading might have discovered
his loss, and destroyed the diary. This,
however, was_ improbable. Even if he
had known that the knife was missing,
he would assume that it had fallen into
the hands of some passer-by, who would
Jearn nothing from the words and the
cipher, cven supposing the secret of the
pearl handle were discovered.

The chances were that Stanton Road-
ing still possessed the diary. And,
although he might possibly be upset by
his loss, he would hesitate before de-
stroying the volume. And it was not
likely that he would tell his associates
of the loss of the knife. In all proba-
bility they knew nothing of its exist-
ence. It was merely a novel method of
keeping the cipher-key secret.

Eileen glanced at her dainty gold
wrist-watch. The hour was still early,
and Stanton Roading, she knew, lived
at Putney, close by the river. His
house was comparatively near by, and
in a secluded road.

Should she make a bold move?

It was oertainly a time for action. To
gain possession of the diary-—that was the
urgent need of the moment'!

Eileen thought of going to Nelson Lee.
But Lee, she knew, won®d be out at
this time, and would not be in until
close upon midnight. The detective had
told her that he was going to Hendon
to-night, to meet a nfan at the famous
.aerodrome regarding a new high-power
zotary engine—for Nelson Lee posseesed
an aeroplane of his own. Lee had told

/

Iiilleen that he would start as soon as}

Nipper got back to Gray's Inn Road—
they were both going.

7

wiced,  Telephones are by no incans
private.

It waa scarcaly possible to sce Nelwon
Lee bofore the morning.

Fileen, therefore, was thrown upon
her own resources. Moreover, sha
raight not have gone to Nelson Lee even
if he had been at home. She was a cap-
able girl, and the prospect of an adven-
ture rather appealed to her. She flushed
a3 she thought of Nelson Lee's praise
when she showed him the incriminating
diary.

Could she get it?

Oh, if it were only possible! Thae
game would be ri'sﬁ{y, but Eileen Dare
was well accustomed ' to taking risks.
Ste had risked grave dangers on many

AN occasion. And, somehow, she
thrilled at the thought cf succeeding

this venture.

It would mean so much—aizo very, v
ruch.

And the girl detective, with her charac-
teristic promptness, came to a decision.
She would go to Putney, and have a
look round, at all events. She would go
on a scouting expedition, and find out the
lie of the land. In all probability <he
would take no definite action; but she
would discover exactly how Roading’«
house was situated, and what chances
there were of gaining an entry to th:
study. -

That would be 30 much accomplished.
And the next night, perhaps, with
Nelson l.ee’s help, she would attempt
to obtain possession of the fateful diary

Full of her resolve, Eileen made her
preparatizns.  Aunt Iisther was dis-
mayed when she was told that Kileen
was off out; but the good soul was
accustomed to the girl’s escapades, and
she knew better than to raise objections.

Eileen left her flat at about half-past
ton, and she was dressed especially for
the part she had resolved to play. Her
dress was all black, and fitted her closely.
Her hat was a very small affair, and she
carried no bag. In her coat, however,
there were several pockets, so made
that they did not bulge. One of these
pocketa contained tho knife and a few
tools, which would be used if necessary.

Yot the girl had not definitely decided
to enter Roading’s house ; she would jesi
have a look round to-night. It woull
be foolish, perhaps, to attempt an entey
before she was fully acguainted with

A

ovy

She could ’'phone, of course—but she| the position of things.

gould not discuss this affair over the

She travelled to Putney by motay"burs,
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alighting from the conveyance at the
corner of Putney Bridge Road, on the
south sido of the river. From this spot
sha walked to tha quiet avenue in which
Stanton Roading lived.

Collingwood Gardens was a road n
which ecach house stood in its own

ounds. Thero was no thoroughfare
hrough i, for at the end there was a
blank wall. And Roading’s residence
was onn of those at the extreme ond.

Truffic, thareforo, was non-existent, and
even in the day-time, the only J;)ede&
trians who used this particular sidewalk
were people who actually wished to visit
Roading’s houee. And these were few.
Naw, at rleven o’cleck at night, the road
was absolutely deserted.

FEicen saw that the sitwation of the
housc was excellent for her purpose.
The high wall at the end of the road
continucd along Reading’s front garden,
and joined up with the house. (gn that
wida of the huilding, therefare, there was
no garden; prebably a meadow lay
there, or a picca of waste-land.

Werarning light shoes, with rabher heels.
Eleen made na noise aa she walked. She
ariived at the gateway of No. 17—Road-
't dwelling-and  paused for a
moment.  Thy house was dark, save for
a glimmer in one of tho basement win-
dow«. The hoase was old and big, and
of the breemient type, with a bread flight
of steps leading up to the frong door.

“T ~up I had better slip in. and
cet round to tha back,” decided Ellecen.
“‘Fhera will be a window there, prob-
ably, within casy reach. To-night 1
mean to find ont exactly how an entry
can be made.”

The wsirl detective pushed open the
gate and walked quickly up the gravel-
path.  Evergrcen bushes lined the path,
am} Sileen dimly mw a trellis-work gate
swt into n fence. This gato led into the
rear garden. Ble was sottly approach-
e Lhis gnto when her attention became
arrested hy a sudden sound.

The front dour wae being opened.

Fileen was not at the angle of the
house, vet, where the path branched off
t, the trellis gate. Thevefore, if any-
body camo out, she would be seen in a
nwment.  One glance at the door re-
vealed to har a dim ferm in the gloom.

The girl acted promptly ; «he erouchad
down, and coneealed hevsel! behind a big
hurel bush,  Whe was it leaving the
toun?  Btanton Roading himself ?
'leen was soon satisfied as to thie point.

There was a crunch of gravel, and a
man passed along the path., Eileen,
peering out, saw that he was a small,
thin man, and he wore no hat. There
was something white in "hia hand, and
he only wore slippers. |

He passed by, rcached the
once crossed the road. ,

Eilcen easily guessed the truth:

The man- was Roading’s butler, in all
probability—or a manservant, at al
events. And the fact that he was wenr-
g no cap, and that his feet were en-.
cased in slippers, told the girl where he
had gone.

‘“ To the pillar-box, of course,” thought
Fileen. ‘'There is ono just up the road,
on the other side, I know. That white
thin? I saw in his hand must have been
the letter.”*

This wae not a matter of deduction—
it was obv-ous.fact.

Eileen decided to remain where she
was until the butler came back and
entered the house again  Sho glanced at
the front door idly, and then saw that
it was partly open. The manservant had
left it ajar! '

There was naothing startling in this.
Nine rneople out of ten leave their doors
ajar when tney elip ap the road to post
a letter at night. Eileen moved her
hea a little, so that a bunch of leaves
wero not obstructing her vision. But
fv?ln then she could not see into the
Lol .-

And a startling idea came to her.

Bhould she take this opportunity ?
Should she entar the house—now?
T!erc was the door, open, and the hall
was in darkness! Nobody wruld sce
her enter, and in less than a minute
she would be able to conceal herself.

The thought was one which made
Rileen’s heart beat quickly. There was
no time for indecision or hesitation.
She must make up her mind, one way
or-the other, at once.

S8he had as good as settled herself to

gate, and ab

‘the fact that this expedition was only:

tn be a scouiing one. But this sudden
chance was unexpected. The door was
open and unguarded. She could be in
the hall within five scconds——

A quick impulse seized the girl, and
the next moment she was running softly
and swiftly towards the steps  8he
mounted them, and slipped into the hall.
Everything was dim and gloomy. A
suspicion of light came frem a spot down
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Yho hall—probably from a doorway round
a bend.

~And there
the house.
.. Eileen Dare had a¢ted boldly—she was
1n Stanton Roading’s house!

The die was cast now: there could be
no backing out, for if she attempted to
leave she would probably come face to
face with the manservant. @ She had
taken the initial step on the impulse
of the moment, and would now have to
rely upofy her wits to see her through.

Perhaps she had been a little rash, she
thought; but what a chance it was!
She strained her eyes,
a big, old-fashioned hall-stand against the
wall. It was hung with coats and hats—
two of the coats being big and roomy.

Eileen softly stepped across to the
etand, and found that there was ample
room for her to conceal herself behind
the hanging coats.

was a dead silence over

And she was only
ust in time, for even as she steadied
enself she heard the manservant ascend-
ing the steps. He had posted his letter
and had returned. -

The man came in, and closed the door
with a click. Then, without bolting 1t,
as Fileen had half-expected, he walked
down the hall with the assurance of one
who thoroughly knows his way in the
dark, and disappeared round a_bend at
the back of the hall.

Eileen saw a dull, reflected gleam of
light, and then a door closed. Faintly
ehe heard footsteps descending some
staira. The man, of course, had gone
down to the basement. .

¢“Oh, dear! I'm glad I'm all right
so far,” thought the girl breathlessly.

And then she smiled to herself.

There had been no need for alarm at
all. She was in the hall, all to herself,
and the front door was quite neat at
hand, unbolted. If necessary. she could
slip out and get away without a soul
being the wiser.

And, by a trick ofechance, she was
inside Roading’s house. Eileen told her-
solf that she had been extremely for-
tunate in arriving just when the manser-
vant went out Witil his letter.

If the oirl only knew what was to fol-
low! .
~ She stood there, hardly knowing what
to do. Should she make a move at once,
or wait a while to see how events
turned ? She did not even know whether
Stauton Roading was at home. In all
probability he was not,

I

and dimly saw |

|

g

There was certainly no sign of his pre-
sence in the house.

And if he had not arrived home yer.
surely it was an opportune moment,
now, for Eileen to accomplish her object.
The library, or study, would be on thi<
floor, the girl pondered.

She moved out of her hiding-place.
and softly made her way along the hall
to the bend. Cautiously peering rourn.
she saw a door fairly close by with a
weak slit of light beneath it. Further
on, at the end of the right-angle pa--
sage, therec was another goor, and this
also showed a4 weak slit of light.

Eileen judged that the mnearest door
was that of the basement staircase. If
this was so, what was the other door”
The Library? Somebody waz apparently
in the apartment, or the light would:'r
be there.

The girl listened intently.

And she heard the sounds of movemnent
from the further door. Roading was at
home! Eileen Dare realised that it
would be folly for her to remain in the
building; she very wisely told herself
that her best course would be to get inio
the open air as soon as posstble.

This would be easy enough; she had
only to slip along the hall and open
the front door, and she would be out-
side. Nobody would be the wiser

And then, with an abruptmess which
startled Fileen considerably, there arose
a ecream of horror and fear—and it came
from the room at the end of the pas-
sage. The girl stood rooted to the spo:.

She heard Stanton Roading’s voice
raised 1n furigus terror.

‘““Yolande !”” came the scream, high
and tremulous.. ‘“You she-fiend—you--
}'ou L M

The shout ended in a gurgling crr, and
it was instantly followed by a dull thud,
as of somebody falling, and then a loud,
sharp bang, just as though a heavy door
had been slammed violently.

Eileen Dare took a deep breath. Siie
felt a tingly sensation all over her skin.
and her heart was beating quickly in
her breast. Something dreadful had
taken place in that apartment, and all
Eileen’s instincts were aroused. In tha:
tense moment sho forgot that she was an
intruder in the house, and that, if she
was discovered, her presence would have
to be explained.

And the front-door was within a
second’s reach! If only Eileen had got
awav at that fateful moment events
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would have been very diﬂ.ﬂrﬁ!’!t. . But
Eileen  hurried  forward instinetively,
and opencd the door of the end apart-
ment.  8he it suddenly, and
he heard a swish and a scurry, and &
Joor on the other side of the room cloeed
with a & ft click.

Qomebndy had just gone out!

lileen wos on the paint of darting
acrosa the room, when her attention was
ayreatad. A singla electric-light was
imrming npon the bic eentre desk—a
licht which was so shaded that it only
camt n glow upon the surface of the desk
iteelf ; tth rost. of the room remained
in decp ghrom,

Amlr.:t the tiret glimpse EKileen thought
that the apnrtment was empty.  As
she tool 4 light step forward, however,
her Leen eved saw something lying upon
the Noor, arainit the window--between
the de-\ and the wall.

The cirl came to a sudden stop, her
breath « tueht in with a sharp eatch.

Rtar: 1 Roading was lving there; his
cyes were open and stanng, and there
waa a curicuely set expreasion of alarm
upon his features. And upon his white
shirt frout there was & decp crimson
atain !

“Oh!'" gaaped Eilren, horrified.
*Oh' He hnas been stabbed !”

lHer thoughts wero swift. Bhe remem-
hered the attack upon the Embankment
and Roading's reference to ** Yolande i
8ho remembered Roading’s sudden cry
n minute ago, and his acreaming shout
of : * Yolande, you she-fiond!” And
sho rememmbered the soft swish and the
closne of the further door.

Instinctively she kpew that Roading
wa dead. He had been killed—
murdered! The girl was almost stunned
by the shock, but she did not lose her
wits. Bhe took a step forward, towards
the other door.

And then ecame an interruption.

Thero was a quick footstep, and, tumn-
‘ng, she saw mandervant in the
doorway. He came forward, his face as
white an a sheet.

** The master !** he cried wildly, ataring
at Roading's deathly still form. ‘‘' The
master’s been killed——" ‘

P'v a wgv':am. 1 lhinhl‘:’ eaid Eileen

gouckly.  ‘* Bhe eeccaped——
. Ayvmma.n 1" shouted the man in a
thick vorce. It was you—you! 1
heard him shout some name or other
and then —then—— You have murdereé
Mr.. Roading !" -
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Eileen Darc stamped her foot.

“Do not be absurd!” she said
psharply. “1 wsaw the other door
clese ” '

“It's a lio—a liel You killed the
master |”’

And the manservant suddenly flung
himsolf upon FEileen, caught her hands
together bohind her back, and held them
as in & vice. Small as the fellow was,
he posscesed considerable strength. '

Then, 1n a shnll, excited voice, he com-
menced shouting wildly for help. o

CHAPTER IIL

TNE 'PHONE CALL—A TERRIBLE POSITION e
LEE INVESTIGATES.

HE telephone bell rang irritatingly.
Nelsoon Lee loocked up, and
motioned to Nipper. The great
criminologist and his young assist-

ant wero in their consulting-room. The
time was )ust after midni.gl;:. ,
Tho pair had not lon n back from
Hendon ; having comncluded their business
there d\ey taxied home, and had
ﬁuuimn of supper. Now they were
having a few minutes’ rest before turning
in. .
Nelson Lee was sprawled in a big arn-
chair, and Nipper sat upon a corner of
the table, glancing through the pages of
an illustrated periodical The lad laid the
;oumd down, and reached for the
n

e. -
“Hallo!” he called yawning‘lz). “Eh?
(\)’;s,. 1hilan:s numblgr"on'e-f}ﬂe-- uble——
it’s Inspoctor Fuller! Time you were

in ‘nd, inspector. What? 1 did’:x’t quite
catoch—— Gammon !”

Nipper chuckled into the receiver.

“'Igmt yarn won't wash, Mr. Fuller!”
he grinned. ‘‘Eh? Serious, you say?
Get away! You're pulhng my kw’

Nipper paused sudden%b and listenad
‘with strange intentnesa. en a chokwg
kind of cr‘lmmoﬁ:to his throat, and he
turned to Nelson Lee, who was now :it-
ting forward, looking on with curiosity
and interest.

** Guv'nor!”’ panted Nipper, in a thick,
strained voice.

** What is it, young 'un?’ asked Lee

criﬂly.

e detective saw that Nipper had
turned dreadfully pele, and the hand
which held the receiver to his ecar was
trembling agitatedly. Lee

was by the
lad’s sido in a moment. "' -

o
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“ Miss Elleen!"’ gasped Nipper agonis-
pogly. ¢ She’s—she’s arrested !”

““ What?"’ roared Nelson Lee.

¢ For—for murder >

¢ (Good heavens!"

Y.co snatched the 1receiver from
Nipper's nerveless grasp, and clapped it
to his ear.

““ Hallo!” he called curtly. ¢ Yes—Lee
speaking. What is it, Fuller? It’s too
ggd of you to frighten Nipper by telling

lm‘_""""""

It was Nelson Lec’s turn to come to
an abrupt stop. He listened intently, and
his jaw became strangely set and rigid.
Nipper, with a dazed expression in his
eyes, stood by, clutching at the edge of
the table. .

At last Nelson Lee hung.the receiver
up, and pushed the instrument from him.
For just two seconds the detective ‘sat
perfootly still ; then he sprang to his feet,
and kioked his shppers off.

““ Some terrible blunder, Nipper,'' he
exclaimed tensely. ‘ Some preposterous,
cruninal mistake of a suburban police-
man. Look alive, lad—get your things
on. We'ro off to i’utney at once.”’

¢ What’s—what’s happened, guv’'nor:”
asked Nipper huskily.

¢ Fuller gave me no details,” was Lee's
goply. ‘“He's at the Yard—or was when
he spoke just now—and was just off to
Putney, in answer to on urgent call by
the Putney police. Stanton Roading has
becn murdered in his own house, and
Miss Eileen is detained on suspicion. She
was found with the body, and things
secm to be black.”

¢ Stanton Roading! He's one of the
Combive—one of Miss Eileen’s enemies
|—_-'" .

“ That makes the matter worse,”’ said
I.eo uneasily. ‘‘ Of course, Miss Eileen is
absolutely innocent——"’

Nipper gulped something down.

“Innocent!” he cried thickly. I
should think she is! They must be mad
to detain her! It's a sin and a sharne,
guv'nor! That sweet, dainty girl, sus-
pected of killing—— Oh, it’'s too hor-
rible to think of! They’re fools—fools!"

“ Pull yourself togother, lad!"’ said
Nelson Lee kindly. *‘We'll get Miss
flileen out of this fix. I am quits sure
that she has done nothing criminal.
Dear, dear! What a girl she 13, Nipper!
I am afraid she is too venturesome—:oo
daring.”’

| A
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daring and pluchy—you've praised hee
many a tumne——"'

“ Yes, ves, of courze,” interjected Lceo
gently. ‘ Don't get excited, my boy.
"Pon my soul, Nipper, hasn't my training
been of any use? You must learn to
remain calm. You are Austered and con.
fused. Cool down—cool down!"”

Nipper suddenly laughed.

“I'm oool enough, sir,”” he said in a
hard voice. ‘I was an ass to be startled.
even. We'll get Miss Eileen out of this
hole in no time. I expect she’ll ha,.
explained matters before we arrive, in
fact. Don’t you remember that incident
she spoke of this evening? Roading w2+
killed by that ¢ Yolande’ person, wha-
ever she happens to be. I dare say he's
rmet with his just deserts.”’

In less than five minutes the pair vere
off, and they happened to pick up a taxi
at once. The dnver was told to make for
Putney Police-station with all speed.
Nipper was irritable and impatjent: th.
cab seemed to be crawling.

‘““What can it mean, guv'nor?' ex-
claimed the lad. ?

“1 wonder—

“Then don’t!”’ cut in Nelson L.
“Don’t wonder anything, voung ‘ui.
Woe'll wait until we have the facts. Tr is
idle to form conjectures st this stage. [
mean to see Miss Eileen herself, and get
her own version of the story.”

“ That'll be the true story, anyhow'"
declared Nipper stoutly.

‘“ Undoubtedly.”
~ Nothing more was said during the
journey, and when Putney Poolice-statio:,
was reached, Nelson Lee and Nipper ai
once interviewed the inspector in chare .
He knew Lee fairly well, and knew, also,
that Eileen Dare was by way of being the
great deteotive's assistant. During the
girl’s campaign the police had had mu«i
evidence of her cleverness and ability.

““ Afraid 1t's infernally scrious, Mr.
Lee,” said the inspector gravely. ‘° Mis:
Dare is being detained, and things look
black. It’s hateful in every way. but tl..
faots were very damning.”

““('an you give me any detuils?”

“ A few, The officer I sent roun.d .
Collingwood Gardens hasn’t reported yet,
but I know the general outlino of the
affair,”’ replied the inspector.  Sanders.
Mr. Roading’s butler, heard hLis master
cry out suddenly, and then fall. He wus
in the basement at the time, cnjoving a

last pipe before going to bed. The base-
ment of those houses contains the Kitcoen

. “That's wrong. guv’'nor!” said Nipper| and butler's pantry, and =0 on, you know.

oty

|

“You've praiced her for being! Well, Sanders rushed upstairs and fourd
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Miss Dare in the library, standing over
tho %od}'.; ; i doad #

* Was Roading quito dcad?”’ i

“ T believo so, Mr. Lee. He had been
stabbed. The butler, it scems, dctoined
Miss Dare, and shouted for help. A eon-
stable hecard the outcry, and burried to
" the spot. Miss Daroc was then Lrough's
straight herc—and, of course, searched.

‘“ Scarched!” snorted Nipper. ‘' Dis-
graccful—"’

‘““ Misa Dare voluntecred to empty all
~her pockets, youngster,’”’ interrupted the
inspector grimly. ** Qur femalo scarcher
h Practlcal]y nothing to do. And
there's one thing 1 am going to tell you,
Mr. Lee, which I rea'ly think ovght to
be kept from you. You sce, we've got
a strong picco of evidence. Miss Dare

|

|

rcduced a heavy clasp knife, bearing
Floading’s initial?s. Undoubtedly the
murder was committed with that
weapon; she picked it up from tho desk
in all probability, and uscd it in a fit of
al C]"-_"
‘What rot !’ cried Nipper angrily.

‘“ Hush, lad,'"* admonished Lee. ‘‘ You
wmustn’t burst out in that way. I think
] know somcthing about that knife, too,
incpector. I can preve, for instance, that
it was in Miss Dare’s possession auite
carly this evening—long before sho went
to Roading’s ho.:se. However, that point
doesn’t scem to be of much nuportance.
It was drecadfully unfortunato that Miss
Dare had the knifo avon ler perscon.
Did shc make any statemuons??

** Nothing beyond the fact that she was
ruito innocent, and that sho had heard
Roading cry out a woman's name—
‘ Yolande,’ I think it was. Oh, and she
also stated that somebody had been in
tho room when the entcred, but escaped
by another door.”

‘“ Did she explamy what she was doing
in Rﬁnding’a house 7"’

(X ] 0."

Necleon Lee looked thoughtful for a
moment,

‘“ Will you allow us to sec Miss Dare?”
ho asked at length.

‘* Certainly. The young lady is not
cxactly a prisoner—as yet,”’ replied the
imspeotor. * 8he'll go before the magis-
trato in the morning, 1 expect, and we
shall ask for a remand,, of course. Per-
sonally, betwcen you and me, Mr. Lec,
} think there’s been a mistake, but we
had to detain the young lady. You quite
understand that?”?

' The facts were cecrtainly sinister,”
said Lee.

‘LEE LIBRARY

"Two minutes later tho great detective
and Nipper were ushered into a casy
opartment. Eileen was there, resting.
.pon a couch. It must not be suppcsed
that the girl detective had been cast into
a cell, She was only being detained on
sspicion of being connected with the
crime.

The deor closed, and the visitors wers
left a'one with Eileen.

*“Oh, Mr. Lee, whatever do you think
of me?’ asked the girl concerpedly. * ¥
have got myself nito a terrible fix this.
time.””

** The police are all fools!’’ burat out

Nipper angrily. :

“ You mustn’t say that, I\Iil}posar,;s
smiled Eileen. ‘1 don’t blame trem :n
the least. I was discovered at a terrible
moment, and I suppcee things do look
black against me. But you’ll get me out
of this fix, won't you?” ,

“Of course,”” declared Lee cheerfu]lf.
‘“Now, Mi:s Eileen, just tell mo exactly
what happened.”

In clear sentences, the girl described
how she had discovered the seerct of the
c.asp-knife, and how ehe had decided to
go to Putney, in order to take a vre-
liminary look round. Both Lee and
Nipper were greatly interested, and fully
realised the importance of the clasp-
knife, Once pocescesed of that diary,
Eileen would have the Combine

coni-
pletely in her hands. . |

. *You didn’t wmean to enter the
house?’’

“ No, Mr. Lee,” replied Eileen quietly.
“1 had made up my mind nat to, for
it seemed too nsky to me. But then
something happened which was totally
unexpected; an opportunity occurred
which was too good to miss, and 1 acted
on the impulse of the mament.’”’

She explained how Sanders, the bhatler,
had gune out to post his letter, leaving
the front door ajar; how she had entered
the house, and had heard the sadden cry
from the -library. Nelson Lee hstened
ntently,. and knew that if he had been
in the same position, he would have acted
just as Eileen had done. The girl had
not even been rash. But a@rcumstances
had arisen which mechanieally invoived
her in a tragedy which was a3 mysterious
13 1t was unexpected.

Eileen said that a ppliceman had <oon
como in response to Sanders’ wild shout-
wng, and she had realised that her best
sourse was to submit to arrest—or what
amounted to arrest. Andi so the con-
stablo had ’phoned for a cab, and in due
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course st:o had becn brought to the
police-station.

“ But I know how black tho case 1s,”
paid tho girl quietly. *‘ If the real mur-
derer can't be traced I shall be in a ter-
irible position.. The ive know some-
.thing of my affairs, Mr. Lee—they know
‘that I hated Stanton Roading. Then
.thero was that affair on the Embank-
ment. The constable who took Roading
away saw me distinctly, and I believe

Another enemy has gone. The only mis-
fortune 1s that T should be suspected oy
the awful crime.”

“There was every reason why v
should kill Roading,” said Lee quietly.
“We cannot altogether blame the poli: -
for their attitude. They have only acte:l
cautiomsly. You were on the spot, and
there was a knife of Roading’s in vou,
possession. The police would, iudee:t
have been foolish to let you go."

he suspected me. When he pgives evi-
.denoe that I was on the spot when Road-
g was attacked previouslg(,)dit will look
siginiﬁc-arnt, won't it? Nobody saw any
other woman, and they will say that
Roadin
was still with him——

““ Yes, things are difficult,’”’ interrupted
:Nelson Lee.
-a{)ir-ed against you, Miss Eileen.
th

"

And

at was particularly cruel, seeing that

‘you have been workin _solely in the
cauzo of justice. But this tangle can be
stroightened out, I am certain.”

“ Of course it can!’ declared Nipper.
“We'll have you free by the morning,
miss!"’

““I hope so—I do hopo so,’
gravely. “ 1 believe I&oading was killed
by a woman; and she was actually in the
room when [ entered.”

““You didn’t sco her?”

¢“ No, I didn’t see anything of her.”

“H'm! A pity,”” said Lee. “ You
merely heard a suspicious sound?”’

“I heard a scurry, and just cauglit a
ghimpse of the opposite door closing. 1
believe it leads out into a conservatory,”’
said Eileen, “If so, the woman could
have slipped away quite® easily. The
strect was deserted.’”

Nelson Lee glanced at his watch.

T think we had better leave you now,
Miss Uileen,”” he exclaimed. ¢ 1 want to
have a look round Roading’s library, and
every seoond is precious. I shall visit you
again, I expect, and you may have re-
membered a few other seemingly trivial
details. One nevetr knows how important
a triviality: may prove to be. Keep
your apirits up, and trust in Nipper an
me.

Eileen smiled brightly.

¢ Oh, T know you will clear the mystery
up,”’ she said confidently. At all
events, Stanton Roading is settled with,
18n't he? It was terrible for him to die
iu that way, but when I think of my
poor father—— Roading has merely
Jaid the penalty for his crimes, Mr. T.ee.

’

was too dazed to realise that I

‘““ Fate seems to have con-

sald Eileen

“ But you don't think that I ’

““ Upon my soul! What a suggestion !
protested Nelson Lee. “1\%&:’ for o
second, Mis: Fileen. I knew thai 0.
are incapable of such violence. Yo.
merely wished to expose Roading for ti.
sooundrel he was—together, if possibl-
with his associates. Fate dealt an v
kind blow, and Nipper and I must se
things straight.”’

A few minutes later Leo and Nipper
left the apartment, and they had a few
more words with the inspector. Thern
they set out briskly for Collingwaod

Gardens—their taxi having been dis
missed.
The distance was short, and the

arrived 1n less than ten minutes. Grur
a3 the facts were. both Nelson Lea and
Nipper positively knew that Eileen Darc
was absolutely innocent.

Collingwood Gardens lay black and
stlent ; not a sign of human life was vie
ble except in Roading’s house. And
here a slight glimmer in the hall tnld
that somebody was up and about. The
other houses were in darkness—as wus
only to be expected at that hour of th.
night.

Detective-inspeotor Fuller, of Scotland
Yard, came into the hall as Lee and
Nipper entered. He was looking grave
and serious, and there was a troeubled
cxpression 1n his eyes.

“ A bad busineas, Lee.,"”” he said, as he
shook hands. ¢ Thought you'd hke to
know of it—that’s why I rang you uj.

Miss Duare's a friend of yours, isn's
she 7"’ )
¢“ More than a friend, Iuller,” i

plied Les quietly. ‘ She's an extrem:ely
able assistant—a girl of amazing abtlity
and resource.'’

Fuller shook his head.

“I'm afraid she's gone too far
trip,”’ he said.
« ¢ Miss Dare dudn't kill that rottec!”
declared Nipper indignantly. o

““ Well, I'd give anything to think the

this
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suvne, Nipper,” smid  the iuspactor.
“ But, laneg 1t all, consider the facta!

I'm a detertive nﬂ{m*r, and ['vn got to
look facts in tha faco—uot blak at
them, although I'd lika to. And this
affiir is an plain as daylight.*

*“ Yea—drylight in a black fog !’
gruntad Nipper.

Wuller emiled uncomfortably, and led
the way alug the prssage, and into the
library. Just inaide e docr hao
raused, and turred to his companions.

fo jerked his head towards the bulk
of the room.

““T haven't troched anvthing vet, Mr.
loe,”” ho explained. ‘' The room’s just
as it was when Mise Dara was found.
Nobody's beon inaide, in fact, excrpt a
doctor. And lLie only tok o cuis ry
rlance at the body. Quita dead, of
course.’’

Fuller had been in the house some
tiine, it appeared, hut ha had heen busy
getting tha polimman’s atory, and had
put many questions to S8anders, tte doad
man’s butler. Leo was glad of thia

The libriry was brilliantly hit; for,
in addition to the table lamp, a banging
clustor of electric lampa were glow'ng in
tho contre of tha room. P?olson
stood for a momant or two, gaziog
searchingly in every irection.

There was a emall safu st into one
wall, and this was open. {:rm lay aon
the floor, as though s.imebody had har-
rindly Alung them thera. The dock itrelf
was in & e of considerable confusion.
The duor Iendmg into tha conservatory
was fitted with hravy coloured glassese—
leaded, of coursa—in the upper panals.

Nelson Laee swiched off the main lights,
ard guzed at the room again. Kxeept
for tho glow upon the desk. the enurt.
ment was almost in darknesa.  Fuller
lwoked on approviagly and with m-
lerest, .

After a few moments [on Bonded the
reom  with light ageain. Then bhe
stepied arvross to the bodv.  Stanton
Rowding lay wpon his back almost
fanight outt One hand seemed to be
clutohing camething. llis oycs wern now
closed, tho doctor having lowered the
hids hefore ricor inortis set in.

Roading had been a médium-sizd man,
wi® a clean shaven face and ratler
thick lips. Ueuelly he had worn heavy
glewos beforo his pale blue, wnploasant
oyes. The glasses were now lying beside

[ W
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Inm, having evidently fallen frem his
nose as ha crashed down.

Ho had been wearine aevening (:ess,
and there was a jag hole in ki3 thirt-
front upon the left sida.  Thia ‘was
stained ominously a dark, brownish
crimson. Both Lre and Fuller bent over
tha body, and Nipper bung in the back-
cround, rather awed.

*“That blow must have been a severy

one,” remarked Fullor. . A clean
thrust, 1 should judge—richt to the
heart. It’4 & wonder didn’t prevent

it somebow.”

“T dnresay he was taken unawares,”
repliad Lee. ‘‘look here, Pulkr, youn
wro A sensible man; you know as weil
as I do that Miss Dare didn’t comm’t this
murdor. 8he wasn’t eapable of it.”

“Do you mean she couldn’t have
struck the blow*"

“Ob, wo. Mise DPare is strong
mouq‘r,” replied Lea. “She eculd earily
Mave infi'oted this wound with that clasp-
knife. But, my dear Fuller, that rirl
has never committed an act of vialence
in all hor life.”

* Well, T won't give any opinion at
present,’”’ said the insnector grufty. ' 1
know soamething of Mise Dare, Faving
met her more than once, and 1 will say
that I was tromendnusly shockrd when, I
hcard this news. F'm afraid she’ll bayve
a bt of a job bo clear herself.”

“ Yeu'd bike to see her cloared

' Good heavene, yes I’ said the inspce
tor heartily. *“ And I’'m not going to
obstruot you in any way, Mr. [ee. Bome
poltce ofticers. 1 know, Rave often done
their best to hinder your inveetisraiions—
but I'm not that sort. You'’ve done me.
a good tarn more than once, and {
den’t forget things like that It may
not bn exactly prrfessional, but ['m

nbsmhelpyouaﬂlmnmprovo&li;s
Jare’s innorence.’*

“@Gond man !’ exclhiimed Lre quiotly.
* This attitude of vour’s, Fuller, will
make things ensfor for me.. If vou had
resented my presence you could have
made things axkward far me. I'm quite

wware of that. Jast lend me a hand a
moment.’”

They tarncd the bacdy over, am! then

Fuller uttered a sbort excl»mation. A
Indy’s handbag whe revenled, having
beon, unt]l now, hidden by the .

Fuller picked it up

and opened it ¢
was quite empty. AR

r
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“ Clan you identify this?"’ he asked
a.bruXtiy. .,
““ As Miss Dare’s, you mean?
“ Yeo."

“ I've never scen it before,” said T.en.
¢ That's straight, I suppose?’’

‘““ My dear man, it wouldn’t pay me to
tell falsehoods,”” smiled the detective.
““ No, this bag is quite new to me. J
know for a fact that I've never seen 1t
n Miss Dare’s posdession. Have you,
Nipper?”’

¢ Never, guv'nor.”

¥uller regarded the pair quizzically.

‘ But you can’t swear that it wasn’t
hers?’ he asked. “ You can only say
‘that you've never seen it before? Waell,
never mind—I don’t suppose the thinyg
will be of much use, anyway.”’

““ What's this—what’s this?"’

Nelson I.ee withdrew some dark-
brown hairs from the dead man's
clutched fingers. They were fine and
long, and had obviously been torn from
a woman’'s head.

¢ Haic!” exclaimed Fuller.
a clue, anyhow! ’Pon my soul! Miss
‘Dare’s hair 18 dark, isn’t 1t? If this
proves to be hers she'll be convicted as
sure a8 a gun! There'll be no escape
whatever, for it's as plain as pie that
-Roading clutched these hairs fromn his

“ That's

assaifant’'s head at the moment of
attack."”
“ That hair's darker than  Miss

Lileen’s!"" declared Nipper uneasily.

Nelson Lee said nothing. He be.
lieved that the hair was, indeod, a trifle
darker. It was a point which would
liave to be proved later on. If no dif-
ference could be detected——

‘“T suppose he didn’t commit suicide?”
asked Nipper hopefully.

_ “ Now that’s foolish!"" exclaimed the
1napector. ‘‘ I thought you were smart,
Nipper. If Roading had committed
suictde there would have been a knife
heside him or in one of his hands. And
there wouldn't have been a lady's hand-
bag here, or 8 bunch of lady’s hair,
either. And I don’t suppose the man
took tlia trouble to go and bury the
knife after he'd stabbed himself to the
heart!" added Fuller sarcastically.

The theory of suicide, of course, was

absurd. 8tanton Roading had been
m‘urdarocl—-bl\t by whotn?
Whose hand had struck the fatal

10‘0'-' 14
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CHAPTER 1V.

ADVENTURES —THE COMBINE'S3
PLAN—TRAPPED.

FTER a further half-honr had
sprd by Nelson I.ee had satia
fied himself regarding one or
two points. The murderer—or

murderess, as seemed more probable- -
could easily have escaped by means of
the conservatory door. Indeed, 1t woac
practically certain that the vioman had
entercd the house 1n that way.

Who was the mysterions Yolande*
Therr was an element of myvstery snr.
rounding her identity which worrie!
Nelson Lee considerably. If he bad
only known who the woman actaalls
was, matters would have been difturent.

In the desk Stanton Roading's will
wuas found. This had been drawn up
some months before, and was lying b
neath a pile of other papers and pacl
ages. A glance through it told I.
that the chisf legatee was a nephew of
Roading’s, named Harnld Newton. An i
Newton, it appeared, lived only 10 Fus
ham—quite near by, on the other side ««
the river.

¢ Took here, Nipper.” said Nelsor
Lee quietly, “ we don’t know this New
ton, but 1f he's of the same calibre <
his uncle was—well, he's a wrong "nn.
He wouldn’t lLesitate at murder. Rouil-
ing had blood on his hands, at all
events.”’

““ Yes, he hLelped to kill Miss Eileen '~
father——"’

¢ Oh, the man has only paid for li-
sins,’’ interjected Lee. ¢ But you're doin.
nothing. Nipper. You may as well o«
cupy your time by running over to
Fulham, to Harold Newton’s place—ha'«
got a flat there, I believe. Just =sco::!
round a bit, and keep your eyes opeun.
One never knows. If everything is qui.\
come back here at once.™

Lee gave Nipper some further instruc
tions, and then the lad hastened off.
After all, his errand might possibls
prove to be of use. Although there wax
no direct connection between the murd.
and Harold Newtou, it was nevertheles.
possible that Newton might have bee
inixed up in it. As Nelson Lee =axl, on-
never knew. There were many poss-
bilities. , _

Newton might have disguised Lumns<:i
as a woman—as the unkrown Yolanae
—for the especial purpose of concealuy
his own identity. Newton was

NIPPER'S
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bachelor, living in a flat; and Nipper
conjureJ' up visions of the nephew, fasi-
living and reckless, being overwhelmed
by gambling and other debts. By kill-
ing Stanton Roading he would come into
n large amount of money. Oh, yes, it
was certainly worth the trouble, this
trip to Fulham.

Nipper walked along the pavement of
Collingwood Gardens with a firm step.
His teeth were set, and he turned over
all sorts of thearies in his mind—some
wild and some exceedingly astute.
Anyhow, Miss Eileen was K innocent!
That was a certain fact, Nipper told
himaelf. - And she must be released from
custody by the morning at least. That
she should have to remain in the hands
of the police for days on end was un-
thinkable.

Just before Nipper got to the end of
tho road he saw a %ight ccmmercial
motor-van turn into  Collingwoo?
Gardens; it was something after the
etyle of a Tord—low-built and squat.

At the moment Nipper was passing
hnder the subdued light of a ctreat lamp,
tand his figure was clearly visible. The
car was just passing him when he heard

THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

themseelves upon him. Ha waa lLelpless
in their tierce, determined grip. Beforo
a cry could rise in his throat—before he
could attempt to struggle—he was
whirled raund and thrust inte the van
like a sack of potateen.

Even while he was struggling up the
vehicle started forward, and he heard the
daors slam to. Then he found himself
held down firmly—-by the feet and arms.
The lad had beaon collared ablmost before-
he was aware of the fact.

His mind was in a whirl.

What could it mean? Who were theso
-nen? And why, in Heaven’s neme, had
they kidnapped him? The mcident had
ruly occupied twenty seconds . c<nace of
time, and now the light van was bowling
away at a rapid speed, having quickly
turned. T

For a moment Nipper thought of
strugeling with all hig streng*h. He was
ngry and surprised, and Nipper hated
nothing worse than belng surprised—
being taken off his guard. Hea knew
*hat nobody could blame him for fall'ng
*a vietim to these men; but that wasn’t
| much consolation.

And m his fury he half-decided to make

samebody give an order to stop. The o terrific fight for liberty. ' 11
motor-van jerked to a stardsiill, {  Then he changed his. mind, amd lay
still. And in choosing that course

Nipper was ¢tiil walking, but now his
head was turned,

“Iy! Youngster!”’

The call was soft and
Nipper came to a halt.

‘“Hallo }” he said. *“ What's wrong

“Is that Nipper?”

“Yes—I'm Nipper,’ replied the young
dctective.

& ““Good business!” came the voice.
“Come here a minute, there’s a good
chap.”

Nipper walked into the road and
proached the van. Probably some
police offjcials, he thought. They knew
him, anyhow. Ho got close up, and saw
that the back of the van was open, and
two dim forms were standing there.

‘“ Looking for No. 177 asked

“* Yes—Roading’s place.”

““That's right. You want No. 17.”

“ We're from the Yard,"” went on the
ispeaker. *‘‘Is your guv’nor there?”

"“Mr. Lee? Yes, he's there
‘Nipper paused. “1I don’t seem to know
'your vorces,”” he went on. *‘ Thig rotten
darknegss—’

The lad couldn’t get any further. For,
without warning, the two men flung

urgent, and

ap-

M

Nipper. |

N:pper showed much wisdom. When
one is hopelessly ouinumbered, it is mad-
ness itself to resist. Nipper, in despera-
tion, had fought for hisﬁberty on other
occasicnsg, and hia efforts were generally
rewarded by a fearful crack on the head
-—a crack which effectually stunned him,
and which made his head sore and tender
for 2 week afterwards.

With the twostrong men sprawled upon
Pim, Nipper considered that the game
wasn’t worth the candle. He admitted
defeat with as good a grace as possiblo
under the circumstances.

‘“ All. right, you rotters!?’ he gasped.
‘X throw up the sponge. I'm whacked,
and I know it. I say, get off my chest,
for gocdness sake. Chuck it 1

It was quite dark in the interior of
tbe van. Bus Nipper could feel, by the
space about Dhim, that the vehicle was
L empty, save for its human fréight. And
e found that his ankles were being
bound roughly but very effectively. IHis
wrists reccived similar treatment. Thig
was better than a whack on the head,
anyhow, Nipper decided. He was stiil
one whole piece, and in peossession of
his wits, But who the thunder had god

n_

i
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hold of him® Tt amaldn’t be & mistake,
heanse the mra had asked his name.

‘Mo long as yom k otil]l and quiet,
N , yomu won't be «,”’ said »
l_crr panting volre. ' If you ydl, you'll

wuddanly dore nfl into dream . and
'wake up 8o find a lump 8¢ big a9 an egg
S L

'’ ' "' amid Nipper.
“ But what's the m? didn't know 1|
was worth all this trouble! Haven't you
made a blonmer?'’

“To tell you the truth, we are alter
‘yowr master, Neleon lon"" aaidd the voive
{rom the dethness . " but, sseing you,
we doadal 10 ot on the apur of the
moamcnt  loe will be captured later.”

“Por thundering - hape'’  remarhed
N ipgeer inly, andd with a scandalous
rarsgen nrﬂw Britash langnage.

He raw o match Rare up, and caught a
hmpee of hie two caplore ac they bt
Ligaralted Thry wera both beal ded men,
ith vagh veey different in appearanee
tiw- aae dark. and Lie board was small
wnd jeaunted | the other waa fair, and hie
shie wae adovevinel by a * ginger *° beardd
Ll 'ut‘ﬂr it llu L Lals llp 'J"ihﬂ

."\.' B
torld

" [heguiend,
Yuamvrand(

Vel the iwgutare were vy v ollent.
Nipgwme would have heent astonished of b
hed Anown that the bergee looking
thvidual wae none other than M. ¥y v
Sradined, the well hnoan London solio-
L. and that his compunion was M,
Fued Abbenain. known and rea teed 1
.‘A" a Jdosen lemous W .oy "'.ml viuhe. sl
that the driver ol the (wonnenal) car, in
chaefleur’s niforin, wae the Right
dHuncurable land May Ropwer’ Nipgr s
wouk! certainly have beey ulutm!«'? of
be had bnown Uwee (acte

Buy, bilssrre a0 it seemed. there was
o vory natural ¢ yplauation.

The Combine wae vu the war path

In Gire senteucr, that was pricisely the

v
U' el

Nippe

Atnuth
Nipprr bdn’t Livow that e wan in
dle wde ol the Cusubine; just at (e

mument e dudn’t thinkh of sinh a puu.
wbdity  Why edwukl the Cinline wish
o gol Lidld of hun' They weee Bilien's
oiwetuee. atul, n any cuse, i was not
Whear atyle of tung et all

Lo UCumbine conlined thvnslres to
Im.pm Mui 'lllld ol [V pe'ﬂli!.l.olv dv.b
whuh hinad ther vwn pachots, and made
Jarge sisnd hulos in dt: ople’'a  ‘The
Camlwie dul not indulge u: ing
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and violence of this sort. Their vi}.
lainies were not of the straightforward

order ; they were subtle and secret.
po'Whg then, this Padical change of
ic

Why ware these three men. with repu.
tabions and gool namee at stake, takiung
part in a common abduction?

For one thing, they dared not trust
the work to othern: and for another,
by acting drastically to-nighs, they were
onsuring their own future safety. For
the Combine was uneasy, and had been
uneasy for weeks pant.

Their number had been sadly depletod
of late. Their best men had been snuffed
out, one by one, with terrible regularity.
This ddoss not mean to say that they were
killvl: they had guua into obscurity i
one way or another. Bome had died, il
others were guests of His Majesty--in
other words, * doing time.”’

Rufu« Tollman, Herbert Vikerson.
Melvilla J. Ross, Dr. Muunro Tagger).
Rir (Coleb Hurst—to name a fow. ‘F‘\f}'
hac all crused to avist 0 far as the Comw-
hine was conceened.

The remainder—Lord Roper, Abber
corn, Bradford, Roger Havertield, anl
one or two more—had realised that
the situation was desperate. ‘They saw
vimona of thein own downfull looming
dangeronsly near.

And now, to-night, 8tanton Roading
had taken the t journey. Stanton
Roading, one of the Combhine's chiel
member«—u power in himself. Roadin.:
had been murdered, and the Combine wae
smaller vnd less powerfnl than ever.

Truly, rvents had reached a puss!

Nelson [ee's hall-formed ﬂwol'{ that
the (‘ombine had t‘mnolled, and tha!
Roading had been killed by his comrades.
was wide of the mark. Lee himself had
thought so npon condderation.

The truth was, the Combine knew
nothing of Roading's fate until thoy
learned that he wan dead. And then they
had reveived a nasty shock. They weore
a8 much mystified as anybody as to the
identity of the mucderer—or murderees.

lnn{ Roper had been oue of Roading'~
most intimate friends. Roanding had
visitesd his lordship, on an averag:.
about theee timee 8 neek. And llorev
hed visited Roading with equal fre-
Metn v.  The pair, in fuct, had concocted
inany of the Combine's nost profitable
schemnes.  Roading and tho scapegrace
peer bad Leen a pair a« regards villainy
sud scoundreliam. Roper lhad been die-
ownel by his family years before, but
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Pad aatonatically ioherited the title. | they were rugaes, but just saying that
And, although he was a peer of the | weuldn’t hurt them. The police reguire
ronlm, he greatly augmented his n@nme g;mt’—aml very substantial proof—
by r:tive purticipation in criminal ander- | before they act. |
tahkings. _Roper and Abbercorn and Bradford,
Sandars, Roading’s butler—who, need- | discussing the affair, saw that Eileern's
krss 0 way, knew nothing of his master’s | arrcst was an event to gloat over. But
true v of lite—had "phoned through | there was Nclson Leel Confound hiny,
fo T.crd Max Roper almost as econ aus fho would be bound to come butting in!
Eilccn Dare had becn taken away to the | And it was morally certain that Lce
poli-e-station. wor:ld do all in his power to prove-
Toed Mux lived in chambers off Picea- | Eileen’s inmocence. ‘
dilly. and ho had just arrived homo fram | Roper had rung Sanders gg after a
8 lata supper with Bradford and Abber- | while, and had learned that Nelson l.ce
earn. ']'El:‘thrr:e bhad becn chawting and | was even then on his way to Putney!
smoking at the tima of Benders’ call. Sanders had learned this from Inspector
Tho news of Rosding’s tragic death | Fuller, who had just arrived at that sime.
hzad Allad them with alarmi; but this was } It was all perfectly natural.
som~what nullitied by their joy when| The fact that Nelson Lee was on his
%’mvlom added that L.iss Kileen Darc | way to Roading’s house was disturbing..
nd  been arrested for the murder. | Teo know more than the police regard-
Banders «didn’t exactly state the actual }ing Rou:hﬂ character, and he might
facts: he told Roper that KEileen had | disoover +—things which would
positively committed tho crime, and that | affect tho whole Combine. At all cost,
sho had been arrested. As a matter of | [0 must bo got away. Besides, his
fact. Bilcen was ouly detained. In some | efforts wero on Eilecn Dare’s behalf. and:
ways, porhaps, it amounted to the same | the Combine did not wart Eil:cn to have:
thiog. ’ a champion during this time of stress.

wieen Dare arrested! Plans had thcrefsre been made, and

This wee splendid news, indeed. Por | the trio of rcg ics had docided to make a
the Comhine knew {ull well that they | bold move. ‘ﬁ'ne circumstanoces demandedj
owed their lnsses to the activities of tins | instant artion, and they rape to the occa-
fhmty girl. They were under no false | sion. Nelson Lee must be got away, and
mpreesi~n  regarding the point; they | he must be h‘n a prisaner until Eilcen’s
acknowled that Eileen was a power, | trial was over! Once a prisoner, indaed,
and that wae highly dangcrous. it would be as well, ?crh . to settlo the

Again and again they had attempted | deteetive onco and tor a The scoun-
to rid themealves of har, but all their | drels were fully capable of murder.

efforts had failed. They knew that] Cleverly disguised, the trio had set out °
Nelson Leo was Bileen's friend, and that | in the mctor-van—with the intention of
he. too, was working againat them = It | tricking Nelson Lee into it. A van of
had hren a bad c:‘y or the Combine | that sort was more roomy than a ear,
when they eoneooted the plot which re- | and better suited to the ‘rpose.
salted in_the drath of Kileen’s father! And then, wtile in Colhngwood Gas-
Ever anoo that time the girl had beon [ dens, Lord Max. at the wheel, had
8 terror to them. It was abaird—it vas | spotted Nipper! Nipper, in his way, was
bemiliting—it was _ sterous—yet it|a dm‘emus customer. And the plan had
wea a fact! That gir inty and sweet | been hastily altered and Ni had
and altogether lovable, was waging a| been capturéd. The original sehewe.
war agaiust her encmies; and. what was | «ould be carricd out later on—impraoved,
more, she was succeeding in her efforts. | perhapa
Neoae knew this better than tho Combine. Thos. Nipper found himself a prisoper.
Amdt bere, all of a3 sudden, there came | And in quite a short time he found him-
e cprortumity to get rid of her for | «elf at a sprt just below Esher, on the
Rﬂd. Sho was under arrest—for murdf'r.'h Portsmot'th Road. Here. there was a,
o chances woro that she had actnally | small oot 2o retreat of Ford Abber-
ommitted the crime, far Roadirg w?.« roru’s. and he had consented to the phan
ene of her blackest foes. If so, sho wonll | of makimg the cottage a temporary prisun
suffcr the penalty of the laww. She mizht | for the captives. '
make swkward statements a her trial Just cver an hour later, while Neolson

but «ho had not one rots f against | Lew was careful’y going through & pile-
any of them.  She k'_qm:!full wdf'thnl of Roadang’s pupars be lnaﬂFn m&u-
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a- stop ount in the road.
Detoctive-Inspector %‘u]ler was busy with
a couple of draughtsmen, who had been
yont }rom Sootland Yard. They were
moasuring up the library, and making a
soalo-drawing of the apartinent. Therc
aro lots of queer things to be done when
a murder i1z committed.

“Somebody for Mr. ILee,”” announced
the oonstable on duty. .

This excéellent officer had been stationed
in the hall, and he now stuck his head
into the Mbrary. Neclson Lee looked up,
bhe others, after a glance, contimung
with their work.

“Who is 1t?”’ asked the grecat detec-
tive. * Nipper?’

“ No, sir.  There's I
think."

Leo laid a paper-weight upon the
papers he had been inspecting, and
atrolled out into the hall. He found theie
a man dressed in the livery of a chauf-
feur, holding a note. Lee little gucssed
irat he was face to face with a member
(_..‘”t.lute (‘ombine—Tord Max Ropecr him-
Ait!

" You're Mr.

* chauffeur.”

“Yes. What 1s 1177

“I've brought a note from a young
gonllerman named Mr. Nipper, sir.”

car oumre to

a. motor-car,

Lee, «ir?" asked the

re-
plied TIord Max, acting Ins part to peor-
fection. ““ It’'s urgent, I believe. Least-
ways, he told me to drive like—"

““ {.ot me sce the note,”’ interrupted
Iee. *° Where have you come from?"”

““ Loondon, sir.”’

Ie0 lifted his eyebrows a trifle.  What
“had Nipper been doing 1n London, vhen
he liad merely gone to Fulham, on the
cther side of the river? The deteclive
tore open the envelope whicli had been
handed to him, and extracted a sheet of
nctapuper.

On 1t he read:

“* Have got on track, Am kecping my
eyo on our man now. Please come in
car without delay. Don’t bring Fullevr—
we cau efftect the capture alone., Am at
Rloemsbury. TPlease come at once.

‘““ NIPPER.”

Nalson Lee's eves gleamed as he looked
up.

“* Wait one minute, my man,” he said
crisply.

He turned, entered the library. and
g;,oﬁm rapidly with Deteotive-Inspector

u

|

| upon a couoh, still bound, and
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“I'm ready.’ he said to the waiting
* cliauffeur.”

L.ord Max inwardly chuckled, and led
the way outside. Nelson Lee was rather
surprised to find a commercial van wait-
ing to convey him to Bloomsbury; but
his companion explained that no taxi was
available at that hour of the night, and
that the light van was just as speedy.

Nelson Lee entered, and pulled the
doors to.. Then Roper jumped into the
driving scat, and the car sped away. In
less than two minutes, however, just at
the top of the quiet road, the vehicle
came to a stop.

Lord Max jumped from his seat, went
round to the back, and rapped upon the
doors. They were opened at once by

{ Nelson Lec.

““ What's wrong

Before the détective could procecd
further, Lord Roper gave him a violent
shove, and Lee fell backwards. Another
man had crept up in the darkness, and
he and Roper fell upon their captive.

Nelson Lee struggled weakly, for his
head had seemingly hit a bolt in the
floor of the car. He felt a pad of some-
thing placed to his nostrils, and a sickiy
smell assailed him, and numbed his wits.

With astonishing suddenness the detec-
tive succumbed altogether, and his head
fell back, and his limbs became limp.

Nelson Lee was drugged and uncone
sclous—a prisoner ! '

CHAPTER V.
NLLSON LEE WAKES UP—TURXNING THE
TABLES—CAN EILEEN BE SAVED

R. SYDNEY BRADFORD jerkead
M his head and listened.

He was sitting within the little

cottage just off the main road

beyond Esher. It was quite a pretty cot-

tage, and Ford Abbercorn had used it

hitherto for mere harmless week-end

trips.

It was all in darkness, and Bradford
had becn sitting in the front room, smok-
ing a cigar. N%pper lay opposite to him.

quite
helpless. He was under Bradford’s eye
all the time.

The solicitor listened intently.

‘““Sounds like the car, Nipper,” he re-

er for a few seconds, explaining ‘that] marked.

fie. would probably be gone some little
time.

he returnpd to the hall.

Then, bustling into hiz overcoat,.

“T1ll bet those rotten pals of yours
haven't got the guv'nor!” growled

| Nipper.
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Bradford made o answer, but roso to
his feet and went. to the little front door.
The night was strangely peaceful, and
Bradford coulM now distinctly hear the
bum of an approaching motor-car. 1t
was coming along the main road, two
hundred yards away. '

Two little weak spots of light suddenly
appeared.

“I wonder if they’ve got him?”
thought Bradford anxiously.

I was nct necessary for hin to
wonder long.,

The spots of light approached, and ve- }

tolved themselves into the two shaded
bhead-lamps of a motor-vehicle. It came
to a halt opposite the rustic gate of the
cottage. '

Bradford walked up the little path. }

Nipper, inside the building, strained his
ears anxiouely. Had the Comb:ne suc-
ceeded 1n getting hold of Nelson Lee?
It was a questiofi which worried Nipper
more than a little.

He heard voices plainly, for Bradford
had left the front door wade open.

“ Well,”” camo Bradford’s voice.
“ What’s the result ?”’

Nipper caught his breath in. Ile had
no ﬁij‘:ccise knowledge as to the idemtity
of his captors; he merely knew that
three surapngers had captured him, and
that two of them had gone off for Nelson
I.ce. They were members of the €om-
bine, of course, but their actual identity
was ' quite hidden beneath their dis-
guises, |

He heard  the reply to Bradford’s
anxious gquery.

“We've got him all right,”’ came a
satisfied voice. *‘The fool took the ba't
. without a suepicion. He’s here—doped,
and helpless.’”

Nippar gritted his teeth.

““So the guv’nor’s copped!” he mmt-
tered bitterly. ‘“ What a rot'en state. of

aff~irs! And Miss Eileen will be at the
mercy——  Ob, what will happen to

Ler? Great Cmsar! I—I feel l:ke hav-
mg a f1!"

There was every reason for Nipper to
fecl furious and alarmed. So-nething
bad had happened; the lad had n-t
thoursht for a moment that Nelson lLee
would [all into the trap. But the detec
tive had been taken off his guard.

Outsida In the road, Ford Abbereorn
and Lord Max Rorer dragged Lee’s un-
consc.ous form from-the hght van. The
detective was hmp and senseless, st:ll

without a susnieion,”’
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suTering from tho effects of the drug
which had been administered.

“ Bring hum inside,” said Bradford, in
gsatished t-nes.

“The kid’s all right?”’ asked Abber-
corn.

'* Of course. We've been having quits

 au interesting chat,” lwughed Bra:lford.

““He takcs everything with ameozing
coolness.  He’s scensible, tuo—he knows
when he’s beaten.”

Nipper, wisnin the cottzge, hear:t the
softls uttered worde.

“Do I?’ ne growled
“Pm not beaten yet,
scout }?

Neclson Lee was carried by Abbercrren
and Roper throuch the Ettle ga‘cwar,
Brrdford leadine the way towards the
cottage door. Evervthine was wonder-
fully stil and peaceful. The nisht was
growing old.

Then, quite clearly, the hoot of an
owl was heard. The rmen took no notice
of the ¢ound, and thkey did not even
notice that it was twice repeated. It
waslfa. sound that belonged to the might
itself. .

““The dunderhead fell into the teap
chuckled Abbes-
corn. ‘I half-expected trouble, buc we
didn’t have any at ajt —”

‘““Nn! The trouble starts from thmw
minute ¥’

The voice was lond and strong—and
it was Nelson Lec'st

Nipper heard that voice. and
scemed to go dizzy for a second.
he been mistaken? _

Various sounds from outside told bim
that Le nad not!?

Nelson Lee was not quite so eenge-
less as he appeared to be. It was really
astonishing the amount of energv he
displayed, conside-ing evervthina. Ahler-
~orn and Lord Max, curying the detec-
tive, were tatallv unprepared f-r the
etartling thing which suddenly happencd.

Their limp burden became singularly
active. In one second Nelson Leo
kicked his feet frec, and simultancously
delivered a hard punch with his left
fist. He caught T.ord Max a pamful ib
on the rihs, and the next sccond the
famous detective was upon his fect.

““ Stand bock ! he roared. *Up with
your hands ' . |

The threc men werc utterly startled.
For a few moments they were incapable
of action; they could only staré at thuw

to himasell.
anyhow, ald

Lia
Had
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“captive”  dumbly and  with rising

alarm and fear.

Crack! |

Abbercorn, Bradford and Roper were
thunderstruck. TLee had jerked out his
revolver, and he immediately fired 1In
the sky. The sudden report startled the
acoundrels considerably.

A Up with your hands!” repeated
Tee crisply. “I've got you ccvered, my
beauties. The tables are turned, I
sinagine, and you will be wise—""

“There's a car coming along!” ex-
claimed Bradford huskily.

Amazingly enough, the solicitor was
vight. Down tho little lane a powerful
inobor-car was speeding. And then the
Jombine trio realised the truth. It was
2ney who had been trapped —not Nelson

06 !

And the scoundrele flew into a mad]|

anic.

: They knew only too well what this
would mmean]| nce captured, their
identity would be revealed, and then they
would be exposed in their true colours.
Astute as they were, they knew that they
had been duped by Nelson Lee. While
appearing to fall into their trap, Lee
bad, i reality, set a snare for them!

- With one accord the three alarmed
men fung themselves upon Nelson Lee.
diven as they did so, the approaching
mobor-car came to a halt.  Detective-
ingpector Fuller and four police officers
poured out of it, and came towards the
cottage at a run.

There was confused
scveral minutes,

Nelson Lee was unable to fire at such
ciose range. Indeed, he would not have
cared bo fire, in any case. The famous
criminologist was not in the habit of
loosing off his revolver at random,
especially when there were police officers
about. One of the bullots was just as
likely to hit Fuller as one of the
criminals, and that sort of shooting was
not permissible.

Leo was attacked furiously.

One of the trio~he did not know which
one—struck at him with his fist, but Lee
nasily turned the blow aside. and de-
ivered a stunning blow with his re-

olver-butt. The man rolled over, and
tuy atill.

A: that second Lee wae struck, and in
recoverng his balance he tripped s gainst
tho senseless forin of the man he had
Aoorad.  Lee toppled over, and he was

excitement for
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in the act of rising when the police
arrived on the spot. .

One of the officers, full of excitement
and zeal, promptly mistook Lee for an
enemy. And Lee found himself lying
flat on his back, with his jaw somewhat
loose and his brain d_izz?'.

The police-officer knelt upon his chest.

‘“ Finished ?”” he asked grimly, *“or
do you want another tap? You've only
got to say, old man. Better give in ’

‘““ Confound you!"” gasped Nel:on Lee.
“I'm Lee!”

‘““ That gag won’t work—-"’

““You blazing fool, Watkins!" roared
Detective-inspectcr  Fuller. ‘“ That’s
Mr. Lee you're trampling on! Get up,
you blockhead!”’ ’

Watkins jumped as though he had
been electrified.

“Mr. Lee!” he gasped. “I--I
thought—"" -

‘“Never mind' what you thought!™
snapped Fuller. ¢ You’{ hear more cf
this, my man! Blundering of that soit
won’t get you promotion, I can asgsure
yvou!”

Nelson Lee rose to his feet. \

‘‘ Have you got them all?” he asked
unsteadily. ‘

“1 don’t know!” growled the inspec-
tor. ¢ Things got mixed up in the dark-
ness. Two of ’em slid off, I believe—
my men are after ’em now. Who's this
down here? And where’s that imp of
a NiPper?”

“I'm here, inspector,”’ yelled Nipper
cxcitedly, from within the cottage.

In a few minutes things were sorted
out. It was found that two of the
rogues had succeeded in breaking away
in the confusion. Their identity was
uite unknown to Nelson Lee. The
third man was knocked out of time—
he wa: destined for the cells, at all
oevente.

Three of Fuller’s men were in full cry
after the escaped pair, and there was
more than a chance that they would
succeed in running them to earth. They
had dashed off, round the cottage, and
into a thick wood at the rear.

Nipper was soon released, and he
sniffed with disgust when he heard the
news.

““Five of you, heside the guv’'nor, and
vou couldn’t nab the brutes!” he said
with delicious contempt. *“What the
dickens were you all doing ?”’

Nelson Lee smiled. ‘

““Under the circumstances, we mustu't
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grumble, Ninner,” he replied. “T had
irv hands full, and floored one man.
The other two took advantage of the
darknees ahd the confusion. I was
greatly bandieapped, too, by the recerpt
of a wonderfully effect've unpe-cut from
the- fist of the excellent Watkins. He
mistook me for one of the eremy, and
didn't wait to ask questions.?’

“I'm awfully sorry, Mr. Lee——"
_ “That'l do, Watkins ¥’ snapped the
inspector tartly. * You’ll hear more of
this affair! If you hadn’t blundered
that fo~l way we should have nabbed
the whole bunch. was just getting
busy when I saw who it was you’d vot
down, and I paused to set things right.
And all these seconds were valuable.”

Watk'ns looked awfully miserable.

“Look here, Fuller.”” said Nelson
Lee. “ You mustn’t blame Watkina for
that little mistrke—I don’t blame him,
at all events. We were all more or less
‘confused, in the general scrimmage.
Let the thing drep.”

“ He'll be rcported——"’

‘““ Nonzense !’ laughed Lee. ‘‘ The
n:an did hs hest.”

“ That I did, Mr. Lee,” said Watkins
earnestly. “ I—I thought—"’

“ You thoruaht—veu thoug':t 1’ snorted
Fuller. ¢ Bv that blunder of yourse, you
messed up the whole capture.  Still, ¥
Mr. Lee wants the thing to drop, I
supposc I'd better give in. He’s the man
who received the upper-cut, anvhow!
And the garden was infernally dark, I’ll
admit.”

As. a matter of fact, Fuller hadn’t
emerged from the affair with flving
colours himself. He had led the police,
and had beccome considerably confused in
the general excitcment. When he had
seen things clearly two of the criminals
h}?cf escaped, and three officers were afier
them.

Watkins was grateful to Nelson Lee,
and confidentially whispered to Nipper

that his guv'nor was a thundering
brick. Which wasn’t exactly startliug
news to the lad; Nipper had krown it

for years, in fact.

Twenty minutes later the three police-
officers returned—empty-handed. - The
fugitives had got clean away, taking ad-
vantagae of the wood, and the darkneee.
They had managed to dodge their pur-
suers, and had vanished into the night.

“Hm! Well, it can’t be helped.”
growied Fuller. “I wipectéd as much.

OOOOO
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We shall have to circulate their descrip-

tions. You know what they were lke,
Lee, don’t you? Nipper, c00.”
““ They were disguised,” said Iee.

‘““They’ve slipned through our fingers,
Fullor, and 1t’s no go~d growling. By
the morning thev will be tot:ll- changed
in appearance. Let’s Lo thankful we've
nabbed one of the three.”

To remain at the spot would be futile.
~And so the two meter-vehicles startid
~ff for London. The nrisoner was id nti-
hed by Nelson Lee a8 Mr. Ford Abb-r-
corn, and the detective was pleased.
ADbbercorn was one of Eileen’s bitterest
enemies. He recovered his wits after a
while, and positively swore that he
lknew nothing whatever of Stanton
Roading’s death. He had only been told
that Rowding had been killed, and he
s13d that he could prove that he was in
a certain famous restaurant at the time
of the murder.

Nipper wanted to know how Neleon
I.ec had hoodwinked the rocues, and the
| detective briefly explained. Lee had
given Nipper precise instructions—
before the latter had started off for
Fulham—that he was not to communi-
cate with Lee by writing. He was to
report 1n person.

Therefore, when a motor-car arrived,
with a ncte from Nipper, requesing
I.ee to rush off to a vacue address 1n
London, the detective had been instantly
suspicious. He would have been sus-
picious in any case, for the note, though
written cleverly enough, was not quite
convincing enouch.

Nelson Lee had pretended to fall in
with the arrangement, but he had given
Fuller the tip before accompanving the
*“ chauffeur.”” He had -told Fuller to
follow the cominereial van with several
police-officers. And Fuller, very sinartly,
had done this. The owl-hoot had been
a signal to tell Lee that Fuller was
ready. |

As for the druzging 1incident, Leeo
laughed when he explained it. He had
fallen back. and had pretended to hurt
his head. Then, taking a deep breath,

| he had simply allowed the drugged pad

to be pressed to his nostrils, his struggles
becoming feebler and feebler. The at-

tackers had bcelieved that Lee waa
drugged. Yet, as a matter of fact, tha
detective was in full posscssion of his
wits. In brief, Nelson Iee had out-
witted the enemy all along..
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Rui what did it all mean? Why had
the attack been engineered? The great
detective felt convinced that the Com-
bine were largely concerned with tha
murder of Stanton Roading, and that
Eileon Dare’s terrible position was the
result of deliberate plotting.

How could the girl be saved? That
was a -question which worried Nelson
Lee very considerably.

‘ CHAPTER VI,

fHE NEWSPAPER CUTTINGS—THE CLUE OF
' THE CUT SASHLINE—LEE'S THEORY.

ELSON LEE was very thought-

N ful when No. 17, Collingwood

Gardens, was reached once more.

" The night was now far advanced,

but 1t was s_tilf dark, and the select resi-

dential road was as quiet as ever.

Where did the Combine come in?

What hand had they in this mysterious
crime? Was the uninown ““ Yolande "’
in any way connected with the Com-
bine? The exciting affair which had
just finished told Lee that the Combine
werc concerned in the mystery some-
where. They had deliberately tried to
kidnap Nipper and lee. Why !

The detective shrewdly guessed the
fruth—because they were anxious -for
EKileen Dare to be convicted of the crame.
And Nelson Iece and Nipper might,
perhaps, prove her inpocence. But this
did not implicate the Combine 'in the
actual murder itself. Somehow, Lee was
inclined to believe Abbercorn’s state-
ment—that he knew nothing of the
crime, -90 far as its author was con-
cerned.

There was another factor in the case,
somewhere. The mystery surrounding
the identity of * Yolande ”’ was puzzling.
A woman had committed the crime, un-
doubtedly ; or, at least, a man dressed as
A woman.

But what of the hair clutched in Road-
ang’s hand? What of Roading’s adven-
ture on the Embankment? The whole
thing was a tangle, and now that Lce
found himself faced with the problem
again, he seemed in a greater fog than
@ever.

And Eileen was in custody, suspected
of the murder!

The great detective hraced himsclf
grimly. At all costs, the girl must be
released from that awful position.

THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

-

Leo had already made some discoverles
—Dbefore the exciting interlude oconcorn-
ing Nipper. And the deteotive explained
to Nipper what had . Papers and
documents found in the desk indicated
shady dealings by the dead man: but
there was nothing whatever to implicate
any other member of the Combine.

‘“‘ Roading was cautious,’”’ commeniod
Lee. ‘‘ Miss Eileen came here for that
diary, as JO“ know, Nipper. T am afraid
she would have been disappointed, cven
if this tragedy had not oocurred.”

‘“Can’t you find the diary?”

“Not a trace of it, young ‘'un. Of
course, that would have been immensely
valuable, for it would have been cou-
vincing proof of the Combine’s villainies.
Miss Eileen had a strong motive in enter-
ing the house, and it was the height of
misfortune that she arrived at such a
terrible moment."

““ Roading burned that diary, T sup-
pose,”’ said Ni{)per. ‘“When he found
that he’'d lost the clasp-knife he realized
that he'd better destroy the diary, juat
to be on the safe side.”

‘“ Either that, or the person who mur-
dered him took it away.,”” replied l.ce
thoughtfully. ‘‘It is clear—or seems to
be cﬁ*ar——that Roading was menaced by
some unknown woman. That attack on
the Embankment, for instance. And
these newspaper cuttings, which weve
found on his desk.”

“Which newspaper cuttings, guv’'nor*"’

“Oh, you don’t know of them, of
course,”” said Lee. ‘‘In looking over
Roading’s papers, Nipper, I found at
least five cuttings from recent newspapers
—from the ‘agony column,” as it 1s
called.”
~ ““ What were they—messages for Road-
ing?”’

““Yes, and all signed ‘ Yolande.’

““ She seems to be a formidable person.
that Yolande,” said Nipper.

‘“ The bother of it 1s, we haven't the
slightest clue to her true identity,”’ said
Nelson Lee, frowning. ¢ Every one of
those ‘personal’ messages, Nipper, was
a threat—a barely stated threat. They
did not exactly say that Roading was to
die, but the imphcation amounted to us
much."”’

“It's a case of revenge,”’ observed
Nipper. I don’t believe the Combine
had anything to do with it, guv'nor.
They col].aroﬁ ws because we're workinig
to prove Miss Eileen's innocence,
course, thev'd litke to see her hanced.
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guv'nor, doecsn't it sound terrible!
We've got to geb her free somehow |
“ Of coursc—and we shall, never !ear"’
said the detective conljdently. “1
bavon’t half completed my investigations.
There may be half a soore of clues before
ue this very minute. We shall sce very

shou Tﬂ.-”

¢ The police reckon that the casc is as
plain as a pikestaff.’
h‘_‘l think d'iﬂ’erent] :
thing strangely vomplex
Nipper,”’ rephyed Lee. .
woman, Yolande, was presumably in the
room when Miss Eileen entered.

There is some-
abous this affair.
‘“ This anknown

Mias Sup-
fose wo try and reconstruct the crime?
¢t may help us in more than ono reepect.”

Lee an N{rpcr had the apartment to
themselves. Fuller was a8 Putney Police
B;atign,'and thohother officers had ?r;,'

eted their preliminary inquiries. e
gody had been shiftccrl’to a big couch,
and now lay beneath a sheet.

‘“ Considering that the murder was
committed by a woman, I should say
Roading was surprised,’’ remarked l.ce.
“Remember what Miss Eileen told us
too. Rcading called out in fear and
horror: that seems to suggest that he
suddenly found himself face to faco with
‘Yolande,” doesn’s it 1"’

** And she stabbed him, 1 suppose?”’

*“That is the probable truth,"” replic:
Nelson Jee. ‘ She took advantage of
Roading’s fear and surprise, and struck
the fatal blow. Roading crashed dowa,
mortally wounded—pr ly Kkilled in-
stantaneoualy,”’

‘“ Didn’t Miss Kileen say that she heard
8 sudden bang?”’

“Yes, and I am somewhat puzzied.
What could that bang have been, gippur?
A he'a’vy ohair overturning, perhaps, or

Nelson Leo pausod, and stared straight
‘at the woodwork of the window:-ledge
Then he took a step forward, and ben

.
guito near. .
¢ Stmnge ”” murmured the detective.
v’nor?’

‘** What's strange,
oodstain get here,

“How did tns
young 'un?”

.Leo pointed, and Nipper saw a small
smudge of blood upon painted wood-
work, It was dry and hard, and almost
invisible against the dark paint. Road-

ing had fallen comparatively necar to the |

window, certainly, but it was somewhat
pu7:ling as to how this bloodstain bad
eplashed to such a spot.

The detcdtive’s glanco travelled up, and
he poticed that the window was un-

ﬁ

fastened. Tho glazs was coloured and
gmct.m. and there was no bind At least,

o blind was not Jdrawn. .

Loo_'{rup«i the lower sash, and lifted
it. o next second, however, 4 came
down with a crash, nearly jamming cne
of Lee's lhumhg_rin the procese.

““ Dear mn! Tho mshline is broken,’”
murmured the detective.

o Nothinr funny in that,”’ said Nipper.
“ Theeo old hanscs [mua'ly have wonky
windows. What do you wamt to open the
window for, guv'nos I’

‘* Mero curtosity, Nippes.”

“ Waste of time, 1 should think.”

‘““ One learns things by being curious,’
smiled Nelson Lee

He raised the sash more cautiously this
time, and tokl Nipper to give him a stnut
round ruler which lay upon tho desk.
With this he propped tho sash up, aid
then stuck his head out into the mght
darkness.

Nipger looked on idly, and was oon-
siderably surprised when Nekon Leo snd-
denly jerked himself into the room agan,
and dived hurriedly for his electrie-toreh,
Phero was an expression in Lee¢’s eyvs
which Nipper knew of old.

““ Found anything, »#ir?”’ he asked

. Iy.
O%Gf a' !u

it, my bov— wait

But Nipper didn’t feel Bhe waiting.
There was room at the windew [or him,
o0 he thrust his head and shoulders outy
too. Heo found lee loou-inﬁ.tho lighs
upon ono particular patch of the wiadow-
sill. This was b . and of stene. And
just as this spot thero was a thin brown
streak

It was a bloodstain ! :

Thoe d of blood had evidently Leen
very small, and it had spread out to a
thin line as it fell. But it was certainly
a bloodstain, and i% was fresh. Naleon
Lee turned his face towards Nipper.

‘“ This is utoundinq'.“ suid the detec-
tive in a low voice. ** How did this blocd
g]et. here, N r? The window was
closed at the time of the murder! By
James, | am beginning to understann!”

“I'm not I”” drelared Nippee. ** Bleased
if 1 can make head or tail of anything.
Why, look down here, sir! There’s water
right beneath the window. The ’iddy
garden must be completely fRooded.’

Lee flashed his light down. Imme-
diately beneath the window there was an
expansc dull, unpleasant looking
water. I8 ran along whole side of
ghoagoun. and was about ffteen (fech

road,
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¢ This isn't a flood, Nipper,” said Lee.
' Don't you understand¥ A backwater
of the river passes along here—a kind of
stream, \sﬂhiél probably dries up to a
mere trickle in the summer months.”

‘““ It looks pretty deep, sir."”

“1 dare say it is fairly deep,” agreed
T.ce. ““ Wo have had a good deal of rain
this spring. But what of this bloodstain?
How came it here? Did the murderer
cscape by this window?”

““ And drop into this lovely cold bath?”
asked Nipper. * Not likely. Anvhdw, if |
she did, there’s bound to be traces. But
a woman wouldn't plunge into that
‘water! Thero was no reason to, anyhow,
because the conservatory door was open,
and the side-garden deserted.”

Afier a further look at the window-sill,
Nelson Lee and Nipper withdrew their
heads, and then looked at one another
for some little time in silence. Both were
tlunking deeply, Leo with an expression
of intent concentration in his kindly grey
ey s, h

“ By James!"' he murmured snddenly.

“ Thought of something, guv’nor?”

‘““Not oxactly. T.ook at this, though.”

Lee pointed to one of the sashlines,
and then to the other. Nipper gazed at
tiliern intently, but without comprehen-

sion, F
“ They're broken, sir,”’ he said, some-
what impatiently. “ We knew that |

before.

tively new, at all events.”

“ About a year old, perhaps.”’

““Well, do sashlines usually break after
a year's wear?’ asked the detective
eventually. ‘ Have a look at the jagyed
ends."’

“I'm dull as ditchwater., T suppose,”
said Nipper. ¢ Blessed if I can’see what
.you are driving at. sir. These cords must
thave been roften things to break——""

o« My dear Nipper, you are indecd
dull.” interjected Lce softly. * Don’t you
see? The sashlines are not broken in
the ordinary sense—they have been de-
iberately cut! Does that not suggest a
gtartling possibility 7
" Nipper sighed heavily,

‘““It's double Dutch to me,”
feased.
. ““Well, perhaps I Lad better not voice
¥lko amazing theory which is forming in
my mind."” said Nelson Lee. ‘‘These dis-
coverios, however, have altercd the whole
agpeot of the case. I must probe deeper
mmtc Roading’s private papers.”

““But they’re new, Nippar--con'upam-l

__

he con-
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““ What have his papers got to do with
117" asked Nipper blankly.

}‘ E:rerything. young ‘un—just every-
thing !’

And Leeo turned to the desk, sat down.
and was soon absorbed in a pile of docu-
ments. For a full hour he sat there,
Nipper not daring to speak. The lad was
thinking deeply, and forming all sorts of
weird theories; but he certainly couldn’t
make anything tangible out of the maze
of facts.

Then Nelson T.ee rose to his feet.

‘“Yes, Nipper,”” he exclaimed. ‘[t ia
possible—quito possible.”’

“What’s possible?”’ asked Nipoor,
pleased at being able to speak again.

‘“I have come to a startling conclu-
sion, my lad,”” replied Nelson Lee ruictly.
““And, if my theory is correct—if our
efforts are fruitful—Miss Eileen will bo
free before midday!"

Nipper’s eyes danced.

‘“ Oh, ripping!” he cried.
we %c\)ing to do, guv’'nor?”

“ We're going to—get busy!" replicd
the gret detective crisply.

And they did get busy, too!

—  Sm—

CHAPTER VII.

“What arve

AT THE POLICE-COURT—NELSON LEk FX-
pale and wan when s%ne was
It was a humiliating position enongh,

PLAINS—EILEEN’S RELEASE—FINIS.
EILEEN DARE was looking rather
brought up before the magistrate
i the inorning.
but the girl was brave and calm. ‘he
knew that tho facts were dead again=t

‘her, and she even despaived of Nelsou

Lee discovering the truth until the aotnal
trial came on; and that would perhaps be
delayed for weeks. The Old Bailey!
Eileen almost shuddered when she
thought of the possibility.

The police-court proceedings woere
merely formal, of course. She did not
mind this ordeal so much. She knew
something of police methods, and guessed

‘that they would merely ask for a remand.

The facts would just -be stated, and the
magistrate would probably grant a
remand at once. The whole proceedings
would be over in less than ten minutes.
Eileen believed.
The girl was mistaken.
"Yet a remand was not granted, and
neither was she committed for trial.
Something entirely unlooked-for hap
pened. i



THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY 27

(ROW BEAUTIFUL

:

AIR |-REE

o

A Suggestion All May Adopt.

.
; -
-

1,000,000 FOUR-FOLD HA'R-HEALTH

AND BEAUTY QUTFITS

Here is a great opportunity and a valuable
Qift for every reader of this paper.

1f vou desire to look young and well-
groomed, look to your hair. That is why the

roprietors of the world-fimous Hair-Crow-

g Specific ** Harlene '’ are offering 1,000,000
Outlits Free.

Send for your ** Harlene - Hair-Drill ’ Four-
Told G.ft, and grow healthy, luxuricnt, and
abundant hair.

Why not decide to-day to banish hair
poverty for cver, when all the rich sparkle
anl abundance of hair in its nawtural healthy
condition i3 yours for the asking.?

ACCEPT THIS
ONDERFUL GIFT.

There i8 no restriction
to this gift distribution.
It i8 sufficient that you are
treubled with any formi of
hair ““ailment,” or that
you desire to improve the
appcarance of your hair.

The Gift parcel com-
prises :

1. A botitle of ‘¢ Harlene,”
the trne liquid food
and toni¢ for the hair,
which stimulates it to
nw growth.

2. A packet of the mar-
vellons hair and scalp
cleansing ‘¢ Cremex *°
Sbampoo Powder,
whkich prepares the
bev1 for ‘¢ Hair-Drill.”’

¢- A_bottlo of  ‘“Ugon
crilliantins, which
gives a final touch of
bea'ity to the hair, and
1S e<pecially beneficizl
to those whose sealp is e

inclined {0 be ‘¢ dry.” D

9. A copy of the new M
editicn of the *‘ Hair-
Drill ** Mannal, giving
comnvlete instractiens.

No hair trouble can dety
the soothing, strengthening
effect of * Harlene ™ and its

FREE

scilentific method of application— ITafr-
Drill.”

Don’t continue to suffer from

N ro'n Innt at on.,
2. B ldne -.

e e e T,

3. 'thin or Falling

Halir,

4. Over-Grras neacs

6. Scurf or Dan iruff,

Prove the wonderful merits cf ** f[arlene "
for vourseif without cost.

After a Free Trial you
will be able to obtain sup-
plies of ** Harlene ' from
yvour chemist at 13, 14l
22, 0., or 1s. 9L, per bottle.
(In sdolidited forma  for
Soldiers. Sai.ors, 'Travellers,
ete., at 234, 9. per tin, with
full directions.) * Uzon’
Brilliantine ccats 13, and
28. B61. per bottic, and
“Cremex” Shampoo
Powders, ul. each, or !3.
per box of seven shampoos.

Any or all of the pre-

arations will be sent post
ree on receipt of price
direct from Lilwards’ Har-
lene, L.tl., 20, 22, 24, aind
26, j.u.mb’a Condwit, Street,
London, W.C.1. C.irriaze
extra on foreicm  orders.
Cheques and P.0O.’s should be crussed.

POST THIS FEEE GIFT FORA.

Fil in andPostto EDWARDS TARLENE Lsd, |
20- 22,24, 28, 1 .amb s Ceudduir St. london, v L0 !

D.ar Sirs.~ Pleave <= d ne yor Froe |
“*“Hire e” F ur-Fold H ir-Growin,s + 3t s
des nb d Wlove. T 'nclose &b m -2 s to
po tage t+ any part of the warld, (. creign
st.m, s accepted.) i

N.ome ..
i Addreas




2o :

Wien she was brought into the court
shir saw that the big oak-panelled room—
for it was no more than a room—was
nearly empty, save for the usual officials,
and the magistrate. '

Lileen listened with interest, wondering
what the police would make out agatnst
ficr. The facts of her arrest were briefly
described, and then a week's remand was
asked for, so that the police could obtain
further evidence.

After the usual Tormalities, the magis-
trato was about to assent, when there
was a slight interruption. Eileen, look-
ing at the side door, was delighted to sec
Nelson Lee and Nipper entering, fol-
lowed Ly Detective-Inspector Fuller,

Nipper waved his hand boldly, and
Iiileen smiled. There was something
about that hand-wave which filled her
with confidenoce,

She saw Nelson T.ee talking to the
officials, and there was a little delay.
Then the great detective entered the
witness-box, and was sworn in. Inspector
Fuller sat down with a pleased smile on
inx face,

“1 understand you have a stalement
to make, Mr. Lee?’’ asked the magistrate.

“Yes, n very important statement,”
rcplicd Nelson Liee. T am afraid I shall
accupy the court some little time, but I
have brought conclusive evidence that
Miss Eileen Dare is entirely innocent of
t¢he charge made against her. It would
be absurd to detamm her further. The
police, let me add, are quite anxious for
¢his matter to be cleared up, and are
oqually anxious to set Miss Dare at
liberty—if it can be established that she
was in no way connected with the killing
of Mr. Stanton Roading. I mtend to
explain the whole affair, clearly and con-
clusively.”’

There were a few formal
then I.co proceeded.

““ To begin with, it is necescary for me
1o explain something of Mr. Roading's
privato affairs,”’ the detective began.
**I have investigated the matter thor-
oughly, and what I ¢hall now proceed to
oxplain is absolutely established fact. I
hiave not come here with a mervo theory—
a posaible suggestion. What I have to
say has been proved to the hilt, and the
police, I am sure, will at once drop all
procoedings against Miss Dare when the
facts have been told. It is possible that
4¢his method of procedure 1s slightly in-

questions, and

formal, but the circamstances fully
warranl 2 departure from the general
e, g
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““ For sorme months past Mr. Roading
had been engaged upon large Govern-
ment contracts. He was in a big way of
business in the City, with offices in
Southampton Lane and elsewhere. And
these ocontracts were not exactly legiti-
mately carried out. In short, Mr.
Roading had, for quite a long time, been
engineering extensive frauds, with per-
sonal gain as his objective.

‘“ But Roading, in spite of his un-
blemished character, came under sus-
picion at last. Notwithstanding his
elaborate precautions, the Governmeént
officials began to suspect that villainy
was afoot. Sccret Service men were
given certain instructions, and they cb-
tained gufficient evidence to warrant an
inquiry into the whole matter. Huge
sums of money were involved, and .an
ordinary prosecution was impossible. In-
deed, until the inquiry was held, it was
not practicable to prosecute.”

“I don't quite see how all this bears
upon the charge——"

‘““ Pardon me,”’ interrupted Nelson I.ee
smoothly. ““If you will allow me to
proceed, I will very soon make every-
thing thoroughly clear. In conseguence
of Roading’'s gigantic frauds, a Royal
Commission was appointed to inquire
into the whole matter. Roading knew
this, and he knew also that he was to
appear before the Commission on the
eighteenth of this month—that 1s, on
the Friday of next week.

‘“ Roading was guilty—that fact was
quite clear to all who thoroughly under-
stood the position. He knew, positively,
that dwegrace and ruin would follow his
examination—that he would, in all cer-
tainty, be committed for trial, and sub-
sequently sent into penal servitude.
There was no loophole of escape for
him. To appear before the Commis-
;‘i(;]n. would be to accept absolute down-
all.

‘“He was in a terrible position, and.
lilke many other men similarly placed.
he preferred to take his own life rather
than face the disgrace.  That is the
simple truth.  Stanton Roading com-
mitted suicide—he died by his own hand.
Miss Dare arrived only a few second-
after he had struck the fatal blow.,”

Eileen listened amazedly.

Stanton Roading had committed sui-

cide! How could such a thing be pos-
sible?  Considering all the facts, ths
statement of Nelson Lee's, uttered

quietly and confidently, sounded almost
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incredible.  Yet there was a ring of
conviction in the detective's voice, and
all who listened were impressed.

After a short delay, Lee proceeded.

‘“ Roading, however, was in a diffi-
culty,” the detective said. ‘‘He was
very heavily insured by several big com-
panies, and in the event of his death,
the insurance money would go to a
nephew, named Harold Newton. Let
me add' here that Newton is a
thoroughly good man, and he knew
nothing  whatever of his uncle’s
scoundrelly mode of business. Roading
wag fond of Newton, and wished him to
benefit largely by his decease.”

* But insurance policies of that sort
become invalid if the holder takcs his
own lifo,”’ said the magistrate.

‘““Exactly. That is just what I am |
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going to explain,” replied Nelson Lee.
‘“ By committing suicide in the ord nary
way, Roading would have rendered his
policces null and void, and Newton
would not have received a farthing. Ac-
cordingly, Roading very ingeniously de-
culed to make it appear that murder
had -been committed. It was a singu-
larly cold-blooded and calculated scheme
that he,adopted, and he must have pos-
sessed considerable strength of will and
coLrage to carry the programme through
successfully. '

‘“The scheme, moreover, saved him
from the disgrace. His friends and the
public would think that he had been
killed, and his memory would be
honoured rather than reviled. For, with
Roading dead, the Commissioners’ report
would never have been made public.

“Well, to begin with, Roading in-
vented a certain mysterious person,
whom he named * Yolande.” She did not
really exist—she was a myth of his own
conception. He caused thrcats against
his life to he inserted into several daily
newspapers, and all were supposed to be
the wark of this * Yolande.’

“On one occasion, upon the Thames
Emb~nlkment, Rnading chose his oppor-
tunity, and suddenly cried out as
though he had been attacked. When
help reachcd him—and curiously enough,
Miss Dare happened to be on the spot—
he faintly declared that * Yolande ® had
attempted to stab him. All this, you
will understand, was by way of prepara-
tion. Roading wished to make it quite
clear, to police and public, thas his life
. was m danger from an unknown woman.
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In this way, when the presumed muvder
tock place, there woculd be plenty of
evidence to prove that Roading had
been killed by an unknown, mystericus
enemy.

“It was all very cleverly planned and
devised. But Roading was not at the
end of his resources yet. When his
dead body was discovered he wanted tho
crime to be placed at the door of the
mythical * Yolande.” She, of course, .
baving no existence, would never be
found, and so his death would remain a
mystery for ever and ever. That was
Roading’s scheme—all conceived for the
purpose of assuring the payment of the

| insurance, and concealing his own wicked

past l:ife.

““But how did Roading achieve his
object? How did he get nd of the knifo
after stabbing him=elf 7 went on Nelson
Lee quietly. “ That was surely a pro-
blem. Yet the solution 18 amazingly
simple. After I had inquired into tho
affair, and after I had made crrtain
discoveries, I formulated a theory—
a startling theory.

‘ Naturally, I could not voice a mere
theory here, and so it was necessary for
me to obtain absolute, concrete proof.
I have secured that proof, and the
charge against Miss Dare must automati-
cally fall to the ground.

‘““It is necessary for me to explain that
beneath the window of Roading’s hibrary
there runs a sluggish stream—deep, and
fairly broad. The water actually laps
the stonewark of the foundaticns. Road-
ing’s window is fairly high above thig, for
there is a basement below. The height
of the window from the water would bo,
I should judge, about ten feet.

‘““ It occurred to me, after I had sern
a bloodstain upon the window-sill, that
if Roading had the library window
open, and had a heavy weight
fastened to the knife by a piece of stout
cord, the weight would naturally drop
sheer into the water as soon as he re-
laxed his hold upon the knife.  And,
naturally, the knife itself would be
jerked out of the window, and into the
water. In this way the evidence would
be completely concealed.”

“Oh ! murmured Eileen Dare. *‘‘ Oh,
what a schemo! And how clever of Mr.
Lee to think it all out in this wayl”

““ The knife, according to my theory,”’
proceeded Nelson Ice calmly, ' was n
Roading’s hand, and a cord passed out
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of the whdow. Tlewe, ot the other end,
a weight was fastened. I assumed that
Roading stabbed himself, and then man-
a to jerk the knife from the wound.

on, as he fell, the knife was wrenched
from his hand by the sudden falling of
the weight, and it naturally {erkod oyt
of the window, and so into the water.
This, it is plain, actuslly happened. It
‘wae an oxtremely aimple device, but
quite novel and effective. He would

us be discovered lying dead, with
every avidence of having been stabbed
by a hand other than his own. For he
took means to provide other evidence
of a stranger having been in the hbrary.

‘“ But how had e closed the window ?
Tou leave it open would be to draw at-
tention to the method he had sdopted.
1lut with the window closed, there would
be nothing to conneet the window wiath
the exime.

“ Now I come to the actual proof. 8o
far,’[ will admit, I have been merely
voicing my theory. I confess, too, that
[ was puzrled an to how Roading had
losed tho window, The sushlines were
cut, but surely he had not jerked the
sashh  down-after stabbing himself?
Thpt svemed too improbable.

G Well, with the help of my asaist-
wnt, T went outsrde, and draggod the
bed of the stream beneath the window.
Deteotive-Inapector Fuller, of Scotland
Yerd, was with us at the time, I may
add,  After considerable difficulty, and
after alinost giving‘up hope, we brought
to light—a weight to which a sharp
dagger was attached by a stout piece
of ogrd.”

“Dear me!" said the magistrate.
v T};an your ingenious theory was cor-
rect?"

‘“In every detail,”” replied Nelson Lee.
““And there was another piece of cord
asttacbod to the weight, we found. At
the othor end was v frail wooden prop,
wnd I instantly realised the truth. T
sudden dropping of the weight was
made to perforin s double purpose. It
yerhead the knife out of the window, and
st dislodged the wooden prop from
beneath the window-sash—where it had
lwen placed, presumably, us finely as a
motse-trap 15 set, Tﬁ(h slightest tug,
therofore, freed it, with the result that
the window thudded down into a closed
position. It was for this rearon that the
aashlince had been cut.

Iy wi'' be clearly understood that
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Roading stood near the window. He
stabbed himeelf, and just managed to
free the knife from t.de wound. The

weight then pulled the knife out of the
window, and caused the sash to desoend.’
Thus the window was closed, and the
weight and the knife and the woodeu
prop were sunk to the bottom of the
streamn. No evidence was visible—ex-
cept that which Roading had prepared
beforehand. It was the height of m.is-
fortune that Miss Dare should have
beon in the house at that particular
time, but she certainly had nothing to
do with the killing of Stanton Roading.
He committed suicide deliberutoly, and
with the full knowledge of what he was
doing. It was better to die than to
face certain disgrace and imprisonment.

® Iv is quite clesr why Roading faked
the evidence so as to indicate that a
woman had killed him. By making it
appear that the inurdcrer was a woman
he obviated the possibility of his nephew
being suspect or o'{ any of his
friends being suspected. He intended
the affair to remain an unsolved mystery.
Fortunately, howcver, I have been abla
to piece the true evidence together--arxl
with the discovery of the apparatua by
which Roading got rid of dagger,
I venture to suggest that the police
cannot possibly pursue the charge agairnst
Miss Dare. ’fho whole case is as cleac
as crystal.”

‘“ 1 certainly agree with you upon that
point, Mr. Lee,”” said the magistrata
warmly. ‘“ And you must allow me to
congratulate you upon the astounding
astuteness you have displayed in elucidat-
ing the mystery. Nothing could be more
plain and apparent. The fact that you
recovered the weliht and the dagger
from the bed of the stream leaves no
room for doubt that Miss Dare s
entirely innocent of the  charge which
has been preferred against her.”

Eileen Dare was therefore discharged
—without a stain upon her character.
S8he had been merely a victim of circum-
stance, and it was a matter for great
thankfulness that Nelson Lee had n
able to secure her release so promptly.

The girl herself was overjoyed.

There were one or two little things
she wanted to know, however. The sud-
den bang she had heard from the
library had, of cowrse, been caused by
the fallng of the winduw-sash,
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Buat what of the scuflle and the
closing ¢f the conservatory door?

N«lson Lee smiled as he gave the ex-
planation. It was certain that a cat
had been in the room. Lee was sure of
this, because he had made careful inves-
tichtion in the conservatery, and had
found distinct traces near the door, and
ap~n the ledge of an opsn window. The
aniintl  was no doubt frightened by
Roading’s sudden eollapse, and when
Eileen had entered the. rcom 1t had
rushed out throuch the conservatory
door—which  had, presamably, heen
ajar. And the draught frrm the other
door had causced it to swing gently to.
Eileen naturally assumed that a human
ber:r had passed out of the room.

Nelann Lee's evidence was conclusive,
and the police dropped the proceedings.

f
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At the great detective's request, tho
authorities d'd not I1nquire ton closzely
into the reason for Eileen’s prescnce in
Roading’s house. They knew, at least,
that her object had been a commendabhlo
one.

And, later on, Ford Abbercorn was
charged with attempted abduction and
conspiracy, and he received a heavy cen-
tence. [ileen Dare Fad certainly scored
another triumph, for if she had not taken
that trip to Putney, Abbercorn wculd
never have laid himself open to arrest.

The scoundrelly Combine was getting
to the end of its tether. Eileen Dare’s
campaign was drawing to a close.
Gradually, relentlessly, her enemies were
receiving the puamshment they all so
richly descrved.

THE END.

campaign against
TERROR.”

In Next Week's Issue of THE NELSON
LEE LIBRARY will
absorbing episode in
«THE CIRCLE OF
It is en itled:

“Che Secret of Melsey Island.”

.appe2r another
NELSON LEE’S

Don’t Forget to Fill In the Form Below!

Wota.
your newsagent.
| your favourite weekly.

n-'-"3 limy ed number 0. copies O oy
S S

Owing to the Shor'age of Paper we shal, in futore. be able to sap-ly

ORDER FORM.

To Mr................O.l..............l..l......l..i‘..Newsagc'nt'

(Address) T N I NI NN I A NI BN NN R N BN NN BN RN RN N NN N T B B B B L I

0 00 0 0 909 0 0 g 0000000 S8 060 ¢80 040" S S0 P 009 QC R Oeoe 0

| Please reserve me each Week till further notice ......co9..... of
the NELSON LEE LiBRARY.

‘Name m AMICS’) 00000000 N0 o GIB LOID ISR OW OISO ORIRRPIE® 00

PO PO OOV OROOPOEDNOSICEIOEDPEEOIOODROESIOCEROE0DPOCEE®0 000003000000 0dRassancs

‘2P0 F 0002 0 g g0 00 0 ee 08 *0cos 0 Pavuvt® P OO eet® 50000000

HE N:LSON LEE LIBRARY" ev-ry
10 easure grtting your copy fill in the firm below and band it in to
Failure to do so may mean that you will be unable to get




THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

R

EE—

H HOW

{
|
|
I

e

THEY WON THE “FIVER."

A Hamorous Complete Story.
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BY A PFAVOURITE AUTHOR.
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THE 1t CHAPTER.

MR. QUIDD FROM CONNECTICUT.

R. MARCUA P. QUIDD stood on
M the outer side o

the most, and

contemplated the ruined old
manor-houen with fiercely eager

wow. He carried a amall handbag. is
sontamed nothing bus a nightshurt and
other 1 slet articles, and hie inseparable

writing 1nateriale,

[1ie exvcitemient Wn.' alnurd. (Onnide!-.
ing hie aga. which his short grey haw
v-omead to indicate sufficiently.

Cf T don't give them thrils Waest-
v.lle way sfter 8 week in thie so-called
ha'nte) mansion, my pen’s lost its cun-
vang,’’ he murmured so earnestly that
be might have seeined to be «aying his
(rayera. * Mind you, Marcus,”" he pro-
oodad, with a antle, " I'm using the
word ‘30 callad,’ and | mean at. here's

no auch crittera an ghosts -ie’'re a One
from the North Pole to the S8outh Pole.”’

Nodding bLlissfully, the Amerrean at
lengith approached the naxave door,
\ntt its embroidery of great nail-heads,
and pulled a bei-handle.

In another minute the door was un.
l.ilwed, and Rupert Brangton confronted
tie Amencan. He loked heatad as well
3a rxceadingly Jdusty.

“ I'm young Branzton,” he saul. with

a glfd
boy, theun. ' muybe

“*Shake, my
o o veg you, o let’s begin with
friendslisp ™

tupert shook U rather suspiciousty.

' Why. what'e the tow ?"" lie usked.

Then, winkiug placully, the American
Lave hun the note {rom his father sug-
resang that he amd hie chum Beds simufd
returs tu the Bhire House nunless they
could come Lo terms with Mr. QUi\‘t! for
tue towt of then gipeying. .

Rupert Il the way i silebce over
rotden boards, and up a short, shallow
deirvmse, aleo rotten. Here he yelled:

‘" Hawm where are vou?'"

.a British

And, to Mr. Quidd's surpriae, another
boy appeared almost on his hecls.

“1 bet you don’t know where I can
from,”” he «said to the aainunt<hec
Yankee.

But Rupert didn’t give him timne to
explain.  He rushed matters for Baass,
and spoke with much indignation of
sort.

“ What ever do you want to squat in
such a place for?"" he asked Mr. Quidd
finally.

The American turned from the moul
dering old picture-pancls and stags’ heads
of this once stately room. He was down-
right ‘enchanted.

**Never you mind, sounny,” he said.
* And vet I'll tell you. I'm wagering
five pound note there's no ghow
or anything can stir me from this place
inside A week. ['ll pin the note right
there, on the table, if so. I'm sola pro-
prietor of the ‘ Westville (lourier,” Con-
necticut, and I'm writing up my imprea
sione. And now, )ust 310" me round,
there's good lads, and then cut off to
your other bome."’

Willie Baas's face became quite 1n
keeping with Brangton’s

“Just when——-"" he exclaimed; but
Rupert silenced him with a look.

““Come ulong, sir,”” he said to Mr.
Quidd; we will clear out all right.  You
can have our mattresses nmr grub af
you like.”

This was 1o more than Mr. Quidd
thought he had a right to expect, and
80 he was uot effusively grateful. Be-
sides he was o deeply interested in the
look of things.

In half an hour he wae shaling hand«
with the boys at the manor gete. Only
when the door was slugged after them
Jdid Rupert justify himself for his ap-
rareut lightheartedness throughout this
wlf hour.

“I'm awfully glad you took me up
about not showing him more than those
three secret places. old chap,” he said
Fﬁdiunt-ly to Bass. & We'll give him
1ha,
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THE 2ud CHAPTER.

THE PICTURE ON THEE WALL.

T was e¢leven o'clock, p.m. Mr.
Qui-!d bud supped on tinned salmon,
bread and cheese. and Eiffel Tower
Jomonade, and was now writing his

firsc sct of impressions for the ‘' Westville
Courier.”” He had two tallow candles
to light him, in ginger-beer bottles. His
corncob pipe was in his mouth.

“Jt's a place you might call resur-
rected history,” Mr. Quidd wrote.
* What with 1ts tales of hidden priests,
traitors with prices on their heads—
Hallo! Good sakes!” )

He had jumped from the stool which
served him for a seat. There was a red
splash on his paper. It had dropped
‘rom the old panelled ceiling.’

‘“ Maybe it’s red ink; but even then!”

Mr. Quidd dipped the tip of his fingers
into the blot and smelt it. .

“Blood! By all that's—"’

His shoulders fidgeted as he scratched
hia head and forced a lflugh.

““ This is coming it mighty sirong and
early,” he remarked. ‘ Now, if there
was another soul in the house besides
mysell I'd be after thinking it was just a
trick. But, as it 1s, blamed f I know
what to think!”

He strolled to the ncarest window,
after a steady survey of that dark old
ceiling. One more drop of blood had
fallen—only one; whence exactly it came
he could not see.

Ao owl hooted in the darkness out-
side.

“I hate them durned misers!” said
Mr. Quidd.

Under a sudden inspiration he darted
beck to the table, pushed this a yard
away, and went on writing. He drew
two circles round the bloodspote.

“ They're just rats that have been
ﬁt:tmt—nothing else,” he said valor-
ously. -

For a quarter of an hour he continued

his work, with merely occasional turns
this "‘8{ and that. en he dashed at
bis left leg.

" What the mischief’s tickling me like

that!” he cried. But the next instant

was unmindfaul of that small annoy-
.ance, eyes were riveted on

|

it

faded face of one of the panel pertraite
high up in 4ront of him.

“If it was my last hour,” he whis-
pered, “ I'd swear I saw a pinhead point
of licht there!”

He faced about a bit, and gradually
recovered his equanimity. The picture’s
right eye no longzer seemed to him
human 1n its expression. And now he
laughed as an idea came to him.

‘““ Yes, I'll not be interrupted by these
disembodied notions,”” he said. He tore
a page from his notebook, pulled an old
chest towards the picture, set his foot
on it, and thas got level with the Cava-
licr’'s eye. |

This now

scemed dull and dusty

l,or.ough. But he was not to be turned:

from his notion. - With some bits of
stamp-paper he fastened the page as a
kind of cover to the Cavahier's pair of
eyes, Then he turned to his work.

“I'm sort of unsteadied by these pro-
ceedings——  Was that a dragging
chain? Or, 1in thunder’s name, what
the—""

These last words roared- from him as
he faced the wainscoting by the window.

But a sudden flicker behind made -him
jump round acain, just in time to see
that paper frill to the (lavalier’'s eves
make its final flare up, and drop in light -
ashes to the floor.

Then for a minute or more Mr. Margus
P. Quidd danced about the room in a
panic of fear: When he became quieter
he was still so much unnerved that he
could not hold his pen comfortably.

“Tll go to bed,” he said; ‘“and in
the morning if T don’t overhaul this mil-
dewed horror of a hole 'l—" :

As le stuffed cotton-wool into his ears,
it is not perhaps surprising that he
missed many of the commotions of the-
night. But he felt things, and lay in
suffering until the dawn.

THE 8rd CHAPTER.

THE FLIGHT GF MR, QUIDD.

T was a palefaced Mr. Quidd who
l then got up. and under the sunshina

went carefully over .
But not ome single clue to the dis-
turbances could he discover. The three

(Continged cverleaf)

the old manor
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sding places were empty, and the bolts
and bars to the great door were as he
had left them. - t

“By and by he strolled down to the
village—a mile away. But -at the vil-
lage inn they had nothing to tell him
éxcept that it was a marvel he was
alive. B C e
- “The young gentlemen,” they said

—-—

“ being _mere boys, thought the goings-

on great fun; but for an intelligent and
Christian adult .nothing could be more
upsctting.”  And so on. v

" IIe¢ spent the day tapping walls and
poking sticks into holes.  That picture
completely beat him.  The.right eye had
an ndented rinr to it which the other
lacked: but he made no more of it than
“that. - And he would rather not have

LEE LIBRARY

Then Mr. Quidd hustled himself to bed
in quite a cowardly way. Ie drew "the
mattress close to the big window' with
the fixed seat in it, and kept the cang][os

! .. - L.

burning. * - = - _ :
And the crowning blow of all
camne. T e 7

. He was lying with shut eyes and stuffed
cars, wondering .if it wouldh’t be,wiser,

-~

110W

.after all, io lcave Brangton Manor in tha

-
-

morning, and write his impressions com-
fortably in a hotel at Cheltenham, when
he felt that he was moving. .,

A sudden draught of air convinced him
that somethine was very wrong indeed,
and he opened his‘eyes to find that, bed
and all; he was swinging out under thae
stars—who in the world could tell
whither? ', <~ L

~ 2N
Le ‘-

- - 4 £~

discovered that much,, _, | )

" Mr. Quidd smoked many pipes, but ate
little.” ITe had a poor_appetite, and he
felt decidedly anxious about the coming
nicht. ** Nor could he continue writing
to his beloved paper, ‘for he didn’t ‘know
hut what, his very words might be falsi-
ficd by future events. L e T
- Still, at sunset-he {ried to be brave,
and lit four candles instead of two.™ Also,
he balanced a board ir. front of the pic-
turc. . Ile hated . doing this, but, as he
said, there was that durned little fancy
without that eye business, seeing that
the paper ashes still ‘lay upon the floor
where they had fallen. :

‘““ There's one thing I'll do more,” he
said, an hour or two later when cer-|
tain scratchings had began on” the pre-
mises—‘ I'll show I'm not to be bluffed.
See here!” . - .

- '
-

Without hesitation he stood up and,
leaped for his_life, landing, as luck had
it, in a- soft.and shallow, part, of -the
moat.” Waist-deep though he was when:
he recovered _his_ footing,. he . plunged’
madly forward for “‘the outer precincts
of 'the ghostly old house, reached the
outer bank, and—— -+ - 1

Well., he 'didn’t stop until he was
down in the village, where he slept—
nightmarishly enotigh—at the inn.

-— e o -

..The innkeeper 'si;nil.ed"é.t his"st'oi;_\_r. and,
commiserated with him. But he dldnot*
tell tales about the boys. . .. | o t™

"And Rupert and Willie Bass no sooner,
realised that they had the good.old.place,
all to themselves again than they.miade
it snug, and by and by spent a much’

‘more restful night than the previous”

. T © ‘- | one. R . .
" He pinned a five-pound-note to the . . : co - - :
table: with "his knife, and smiled. =~ o S 5% s

“I'll stand some skeering beforé-I

confess myself beat -by lcaving that,” There were a dozen pleasant little de-

vices in the old manor for concealingnt’
and hidden movement which were only:
Lknown to ke —Brangton “family, and:
splendidly they had served their turn. .

- Even ' Rupert’s . father thought the
boys had every right to the five-pound-s
note left by Mr..Quidd. -His other pos-
sessions were never claimed either. '

-~

he said. == - . , _—
. But he didn’t feel at all happy,
especially with the-~intensifying of the
creepings on all sides, us it scemed.

"By and by the eeric blood-splashing
began again. The first spot descended
plump on Mr. Quidd’s rather bald head,
the second on the floor. = Four or five
others followed.

THE END. . ¥
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